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'  And  statesmen  at  her  council  met 
Who  knnu  the  seasons  when  to  lake 
Occasion  by  the  hand,  and  make 

The  bounds  of  freedom  wider  yet 


'  By  shaping  some  august  decree. 

Which  kept  her  throne  unshaken  still, 
Hroadbased  upon  her  people's  will. 
And  co'upass'J  by  the  inviolate  sea.' 
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JUVENILIA. 


CLARIBEL. 


Where  Claribel  lowlieth 
The  breezes  pause  and  die, 
letting  the  ,  )se-Ieaves  fall ; 
But  the  solemn  oak-tiee  siglieth, 
Thick-leaved,  ambrosial, 
With  an  ancient  melody 
Of  an  inward  agony, 
Where  Ciariljel  low-lielh. 

II. 
At  eve  the  beetle  Ixwmeth 

Athwart  the  thicket  lone  : 
At  noon  the  wild  bee  hummeth 

About  the  moss'd  hoadstone  : 
At  midnight  the  moon  cometh. 

And  looketh  down  alone. 
Her  song  the  bni  vhiie  swelletli, 
The  clear-voiced  mavis  dwelleth, 

The  callow  throstle  li-^polh, 
The  slumbrous  wave  oirwelleth, 

The  babbling  runnel  crispeth, 
The  hollow  grot  rcplieth 

Where  Claribel  lowdieth. 


NOTHING  WILL  DIE. 

I 
When  will  the  stream  be  aweary  of      ! 
flowing 

Under  my  eye  ?  I 

When  will  the  wind  be  aweary  of  blowing  j 


Over  ihe  sky? 


When   will   the   clouds   be  aweary   ol 

fleeting  ? 
When   will   the   heart    be   aweary  of 
Ixjating? 

An(l  nature  die  ? 
Never,  oh  !  never,  nothing  will  die ; 
The  stream  flows, 
The  wind  blows, 
The  cloud  fleets, 
The  heart  beats, 
Nothing  will  die. 

Nothing  will  die ; 
All  things  will  change 
Thro'  eternity. 
'Tis  the  world's  winter  ; 
Autu"  n  and  summer 
Are  gone  long  ago  ; 
Earth  is  dry  to  the  centre, 
But  spring,  a  new  comer, 
A  spring  rich  and  strange, 
Shall  make  the  winds  blow 
Round  and  round. 
Thro'  and  thro'. 

Here  and  there, 

Till  the  air 
And  the  ground 
Shall  be  fiUM  with  life  anew. 

The  world  was  never  made  ; 

It  will  change,  but  it  will  not  fade. 

So  let  the  wind  range  ; 

For  even  and  morn 

Ever  will  b- 

Thro'  eternity. 
Nothing  was  bom  ; 
Nothing  will  die  ; 
All  things  will  change. 
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ALL  THINGS  WILL  DIE. 

Clearly  the  blue  river  chimes  in  its 
flowing 

I'nder  my  eye  ; 
Warmly  and  broadly  the  south  winds  are 
blowing 

Over  the  sky. 
One  after  another  the  white  clouds  are 

fleeting  ; 
Kvcry  heart  this  JVIay  morning  in  joyance 
is  beating 

Full  merrily ; 

Yet  all  things  must  die. 

The  stream  will  cea.se  to  flow  ; 

The  wind  will  cease  to  blow  ; 

The  clouds  will  ce.ise  to  fleet  ; 

The  heart  will  cease  to  beat ; 

For  all  things  must  die. 

All  things  must  die 

Spring  will  come  never  niorr-. 

Oh  \  vanity  \ 
Death  waits  at  the  door. 
See  !  our  friends  are  all  forsaking      ' 
The  wine  and  the  merrymaking. 
We  are  call'd  — wc  must  go.  ' 

Laid  low,  very  low, 
In  the  dark  we  must  lie. 
The  merry  glees  are  still  ; 
The  voice  of  the  bird 
Shall  no  more  be  heard. 
Nor  the  wind  on  the  hill. 

Oh  !  misery  ! 
Hark  I  death  is  calling 
While  I  speak  to  ye, 
The  jaw  IS  falling. 
The  red  cheek  paling. 
The  strong  limbs  failing  ; 
Ice  with  the  warm  blood  mixing ; 
The  eyeballs  fixing. 
Nine  times  goes  the  passing  bell  : 
Ve  merry  souls,  farewell.  i 

The  old  earth 
Had  a  hirth, 
As  all  men  know, 
Long  ago. 
And  the  old  earth  must  die.  j 

So  let  the  warm  winds  range. 
And  the  blue  wave  beat  the  shore  ; 


For  even  and  morn 
\'e  will  never  see 
Thro'  eternity. 
All  things  were  born. 
Ye  will  come  never  more, 
For  all  things  must  die. 


LEONINE  ELEGIACS. 

Low-FLOWINO  breezes  are  roaming  the 

i  broadvallcydimm'd  in  thegloaming: 

'  Thoro'    the   black -stemm'd   pines  only 

the  far  river  shines. 

Creeping  thro'blossomyrushesand  bowers 

of  rose-blowing  bushes, 
Down  by  the  poplar  tall  rivulets  babble 
■  and  fall. 

Barketh  the  shepherd -dog  cheerly  ;  the 
gra.sshopper  caroUeth  clearly  ; 
'  Deeply  the  wood-dove  coos ;  shrilly  the 
owlet  halloos  ; 
Winds  creep;   dews  fall  chilly:   in  her 

first  sleep  earth  breathes  stilly  ; 
Over  the  pools  in  the  burn  water  gnats 

murmur  and  mourn. 
Sadly  the  far  kine  loweth  ;  the  glimmer- 
ing water  cutfloweth ; 
Twin  pe.aks  sh.adow'd  with  pine  slope  to 

the  dark  hyaline. 
Low -throned  Hcsper  is  stayed  lietween 

the  two  peaks  ;  but  the  Naiad 
Throbbing   in   mild    unrest    holds    him 

beni.ath  in  her  breast. 
The  ancient  poetess  singeth,  that  Hes- 
perus all  things  bringeth. 
Smoothing  the  wearied  mind  :  bring  me 

my  love,  Rosalind. 
Thou    comest    morning    or    even  ;    she 

Cometh  not  morning  or  even. 
False-eyed  IIes|ier,  unkind,  where  is  my 
sweet  Rosalind  ? 


SUPPOSED  CONFESSIONS 

OF  A  SF,CONl)-RATE  SENSITIVE  MIND. 

0  God  !  my  God  !  have  mercy  now. 

1  faint,  I  fall.     Men  say  that  Thou 
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Diflst  die  for  me,  for  such  ,i-i  mt^ 

Patient  of  ill,  and  dtath,  an<l  scorn, 

And  that  my  sin  was  as  a  thorn 

Among  the  thorns  that  girt  Thy  brow, 

Wounding  Thy  soul.— That  even  now. 

In  this  extremest  misery 

Of  i(;norance,  I  should  require 

A  sit;n  :  and  if  a  holt  of  tirt; 

Would  rive  the  slumbrous  summer  noon 

While  I  do  pray  to  Thee  alone, 

Think  my  lielief  would  stronger  grow  t 

Is  not  my  Imman  priile  brought  low? 

The  boastings  of  my  spitit  still  ? 

The  joj   I  had  in  my  freewill 

All  coM,and  dL'ad,and  corpse  like  f;rown? 

And  wljat  is  left  to  me,  hut  Thuu, 

And  faith  in  Tliee  ?     Men  pass  me  by  j 

Christians  with  happy  countenances — 

And  children  all  seem  full  nf  Thee  ! 

And  wcmien  smile  with  saintdike  j^Iances 

Like  Thine  own  mother's  when  she  bow'd 

Above  Thee,  on  that  happy  morn 

When  angels  spake  to  men  aloud. 

And  Thou  and  peace  u  earth  were  Ixirn. 

(loodwill  to  me  as  well  as  all — 

I  one  of  them  ;  my  brothers  they  : 

IJrothers  in  Christ— a  world  of  peace 

And  confidence,  day  after  day  ; 

And  trust  and  hope  till  thingsshould  cease, 

And  then  one  Heaven  receive  us  all. 

How  sweet  to  have  a  common  faith  ! 

To  hold  a  common  scorn  of  death  ! 

And  at  a  burial  to  hear 

The  creaking  cords  which  wound  and  eat 

Into  my  human  heart,  whene'er 

Earth  goes  to  earth,  with  grief,  not  fear. 

With  hopeful  grief,  were  passing  sweet ! 

Thrice  happy  stale  ag-in  to  be 
The  trustful  infant  on  the  knee  ! 
Who  lets  his  rosy  fingers  play 
About  his  mother's  neck,  and  knows 
Nothing  beyond  his  mother's  eyes. 
They  comfort  him  by  night  and  day  ; 
They  light  his  little  life  alway  ; 
He  hath  no  thought  of  coming  woes  ; 
He  hath  no  care  of  life  (tr  death  ; 
Srarce  ftiitward  signs  of  joy  arise, 
Because  the  Spirit  of  happiness 


Aiut  perfect  rest  so  inward  is  ; 
And  loveth  so  his  innocent  heart, 
I  ler  temple  and  her  place  of  birth, 
Where  she  would  ever  wish  to  dwell, 
Life  of  the  fountain  theie,  beneath 
Its  salient  springs,  and  far  apart, 
Hating  to  wander  out  on  earth. 
Or  breathe  into  the  hollow  air. 
Whose  chillness  would  make  visible 
Her  subtil,  warm,  and  golden  breath, 
Which  mixing  with  the  infant's  blood, 
1  ulfils  him  with  beatitude. 
Oh  !  sure  it  is  a  special  care 
Of  (jo<l,  to  fortify  from  doubt, 
To  arm  in  proof,  and  guard  al»out 
With  triple-mailed  trust,  and  clear 
Delight,  the  infant's  dawning  year. 

Would  that  my  gloomed  fancy  were 

As  tl  me,  my  mother,  when  with  lirows 

I'ropt  on  thy  knees,  iny  hands  ui)held 

In  thine,  I  listen'd  to  thy  vows. 

Fur  me  outpour'tl  in  holiest  prayer  — 

For  me  unworthy  !— and  l>eheld 

'!'hy  mild  deep  eyes  upraised,  that  knew 

The  I»eauty  and  repose  of  faith, 

Antl  the  clear  spirit  shining  thro'. 

Oh  !  wherefore  do  we  grow  awry 

From  roots  which  strike  so  deep  ?  why 

dare 
i'aths  in  the  desert  ?    Could  not  I 
IJow  myself  down,  where  thou  hast  knelt. 
To  the  ear.h— until  the  ice  would  melt 
Here,  an-.  I  feel  as  thou  h.ast  felt? 
What  Pevil  Iiad  the  heart  to  scathe 
Flowers  thou  hadst  rear'J — to  bnish  the 

dew 
From  thine  own  lily,  when  thy  grave 
Was  deep,  my  mother,  in  the  clay  ? 
Myself?     Is  it  thus?     Myself?     Had  1 
So  little  love  for  thee  ?     Hut  why 
Prevailed   not   thy  pure  prayers?     WTiy 

pray 
To  one  who  heeds  not,  who  ca:    save 
liut  will  not?     Oreat  in  faith,  ami  strong 
Against  the  grief  of  circum.stance 
Wtrt  thou,  and  yet  unheard.      What  if 
Thou  pleadfst  still,  and  seest  me  drive 
Thru'  utter  dark  a  fuli-saird  >kin; 
Unpiloted  i'  the  echoing  dance 


C(W/-KSS/Om  OF  A  SENKlTll-K  MIND. 


01  iclTOnl  Mliirlwinils,  si,H,|,in(;  l,iw 

Unic)  the  ili.aih,  not  sunk  I     I  know 

At  m:iims  ami  at  evcnsotig, 

Thru  thou,  if  .hou  wen  yet  alive, 

In  ilccp  and  daily  prayers  «.)uld'sl  strive 

lo  reLiiiicile  me  with  lliy  Ood. 

Albeit,  my  l,„pe  i,  gray,  and  cold 

Al  heart,  ihuu  wouldesl  nmrniur  still- 

llmin  tins  laudi  l,,ack  into  Thy  fold. 
My  Lord,  it  so  it  !«  Thy  »i!l.' 
\Voi,l,r.st  tell  me  I  „u,st  l.rook  the  rod 
And  chnstiscmenl  of  human  nridc  • 
That  pride,  the  sin  of  ilevils,  stood 
Betwixt  me  and  the  li,;ht  of  (iod  I 
That  hitherto  I  had  delied 
Ami  ha.l  rejected  (..Hl-that  grace 
"ould  drop  Irom  his  o'er  hrimiuint;  love 
As  manna  on  my  wilderness, 
in  would  pra)-that  God  would  move 
Ami  strike  the  har.l,  hard  rock,  and  thence 
S)weet  in  their  utmost  l.iltorness, 
Would  issue  tears  of  penitence 
Which    would    keep   green    hoiie's    !ile 

Alas  ! 
I  lliiuk  that  pride  hath  now  no  jilacc 
Nor  sojourn  in  me.      I  am  void, 
Uark,  formless,  utterly  destroyed 


Why  not  helieve  then  }     Why  not  yet 
Anchor  thy  frailly  there,  where  man 
llalh  inoor'd  and  rested?     Ask  the  se.i 
At  midmtht,  vhen  the  crisp  slope  waves 
Alter  a  lempe>t,  rib  ami  fret 
The  broad-imliased  beach,  why  he 
Slumbers  not  like  a  mountain  tarn  ? 
Wherefore  his  ri.lges  are  not  curls 
And  rijiples  of  an  inland  mere  ? 
Wherefore  he  mc  incth  tlius,  nor  can 
JJraw  ,iovvn  into  his  vexe.l  pools 
All  that  blue  heaven  which  hues  and  paves 
llie  otiier?     I  am  too  forlorn. 
Too  shaken  ;  my  own  weakness  fools 
My  jud^-ment,  and  my  spirit  whirls. 
Moved  from  beneath  with  doubt  and  fear 

_Vet,'  said  I,  in  my  morn  of  youth, 
The  unsunnM  ficslmcss  of  my  strength. 
When  I  went  forth  in  quest  of  truth, 
'It  is  man's  privilege  to  doubt, 


If  so  be  that  from  doubt  al  length, 

ruth  may  stand  forth  unmoved  o( chance 
An  image  with  profulgenl  brows, 
Ami  peifect  limbs,  as  fr.mi  the  storm 
Of  running  tires  luid  (luid  range 
Of  lawless  airs,  at  last  stoixi  out 
I  Ins  excellence  ami  solid  form 
Of  constant  beauty.      luir  the  Ox 
K-eds  in  the  herb,  and  sleeps,  or  liUs 
I  he  homed  valleys  all  alwut, 
And  hollows  of  the  fringeil  hills 
In  sumr.-.er  heats,  with  placit'  lows 
Unfearing,  till  his  own  blood  (lows 
About  his  hoof.     And  in  the  Hocks 
ine  lamb  rejoiceth  in  t^ie  year. 
And  raceth  freely  with  his  ferc| 
And  answers  i,i  his  mother's  calls 
iTom  the  llower'd  furrow.      In  a  time, 
_U  which  he  wots  not,  run  short  pains 
Ihro    Ins  ..varm  heart;  and  then,  from 

V  hence 
He  knows  not,  on  his  light  there  falls 
A  shadow  ;  and  his  native  slojic. 
Where  he  was  wont  to  leap  and  climb, 
J'loats  from  his  sick  and  filmed  eyes 
And  something  in  the  darkne.«  draws 
Ills  forehead  earthward,  and  he  dies, 
■'hall  man  live  thus,  in  joy  .and  hope 
As  a  young  lamb,  who  cannot  dream, 
Living,  but  that  he  shall  live  on  ? 
iilull  we  not  look  into  the  laws 
Of  life-  and  death,  an,!  things  that  seem, 
And  things  that  be,  and  analyse 
Our  double  nature,  and  compare 
All  creeds  till  we  have  found  the  one, 
If  one  there  be  ?'     Ay  me  !  I  fear 
All  may  not  doubt,  but  everywhere 
Some  must  clasp  Idols.      Vet,  my  Go.1, 
Whom  call  I  M„|?     Let  Thy  dove 
Shadow  me  over,  and  \u,  .,;._ 
l!'.'  unremember'd,  and  Thy  love 
Enlighten  me.      Oh  teach  me  yet 
Somewhat  before  the  heavy  clod 
Weighs  on  me,  and  the  busv  fret 
Of  that  sharp-heatled  Worm  begins 
1"  the  gross  blackness  underneath. 

I  O  weary  hfe  !     O  weary  death  ! 
;  O  spirit  and  heart  made  desolate  1 
I  O  damne  1  vacillating  state  1 


THh   h'RAKRS'-~SONa—UUAN—L\  iBEL. 


THE  KKAKEN. 

Bklow  the  founders  of  the  upper  deep  j 
Far,  far  U-neath  in  the  al.ysnial  sea, 
His  ancient,  drcaink'ss,  iininvailed  sleep 
The  Kraken  slcepeth :  fuinlcst  sunlii:hts 

flee  ** 

About  his  shadowy  sides :  jIkjvc  him  swell 
Huge  sponges  of  millennial  growth  and 

height ; 
And  far  away  into  ihc  sickly  light, 
From  many  a  wondrous  grot  and  secret 

cell 
Unnumlfcr'd  ami  enormous  p  ilypl 
Winnow  with  giant  anna  the  slumbering 

green. 
There  hath  he  Iain  for  ag^    and  will  lie 
Battening  uj)on  huge  seavi  orms  in  his 

sleep, 
Until  the  latter  (ire  shall  heat  the  deep  ; 
'I'hcn  once  by  man  and  angels  to  tw  seen, 
In  roaring  he  shall   rise  and  on  the  sur^ 

face  die. 


SONG. 

The  wind^,  as  at  their  hour  of  birth, 
Leaning  upon  the  ridged  sea, 

lireatht.d  low  around  the  rolling  earth 
With  mellow  i)reludes,  '  We  are  free. ' 

The  streams  through  many  a  lilied  row 
Down-carolling  to  the  crisped  sea, 

Low-tinkled  with  a  bell-like  (low 
Atwcen  the  bluasoms,  *  We  are  free.' 


LILIAN. 


Airy,  fairy  Lilian, 

Flitting,  fairy  Lilian, 
When  I  ask  her  if  she  love  me, 
Claps  her  tiny  hands  above  me, 

Laughmg  all  she  can  ; 
She'll  not  tell  me  if  she  love  me, 

Cruel  little  Lilian. 


When  my  passion  seeks 
I'lcasancc  in  love-sighs. 
She,  looking  thro'  and  thro'  me 
Thoroughly  to  undo  me. 

Smiling,  never  speaks  ; 
So  innocent-arch,  m)  cunning-simple, 
I'rom  lieneath  her  gathered  wimple 
Glancing  with  black-l>eaded  eyes. 
Till  the  lightning  laughters  liimplc 
'I'he  baby-roses  in  her  cheeks  ; 
Theii  away  she  ilits. 


I'rythee  weep,  May  Lilian  I 
(Jaiety  without  eclipse 

Wearieth  me,  May  Lilian  : 
Thro"  my  very  heart  it  thrilleih 

When  from  crimwn-'.hreadcd  lips 
Silver-treble  laughter  trille^h  : 

I'lythee  weep,  .\Liy  Lilian, 


Praying  all  I  can, 
If  prayers  wid  n<.t  hush  thee. 

Airy  Lilian, 
Like  a  rose-leaf  I  will  crush  thee, 

Fairy  Lilian. 

ISABEL 


Kyes   not   down-dropt  nor   over -bright, 
but  fed 
With  thecIear-i)ointed  flameof  chastity, 
Clear,  without  heal,  undying,  tendtd  by 
Pure  vestal    thoughts   in  the   trans- 
lucent fane 
Of  her  still  spirit ;  locksnot  wide-dispread, 
Madonna -wise    on  either   side   her 

head  ; 
Sweet  lips  whereon  perpetually  did 
reign 
The  summer  calm  of  golden  charity, 
Weie  hxed  sliadows  of  thy  tixed  mood, 

Revered  Isabel,  the  crown  and  head, 
The  stately  flf^'er  of  female  fortitude, 
Of  I'v-rfect  wifehooil  and  pure  lowli- 
iiead. 


tSABHL—AtARIANA. 


U. 

The  intuitivi;  <lecisiiin  of  a  blight 
Ami  Ihoniugh  wIkciI  intellect  to  pari 
Ktror  from  crime  ;   a  iirudcnce  to 

wilhholil  i 
The  laws  of  marriage  character^  in 
(.'■>lil 
Upi.n  ihi- 1     aclicd  tablets  of  her  hci.ti ; 
A  loix-  still     ,rning  upward,  givinu  light 
fo  read  tl    ,c  laws  j  an  accent  very  low 
In  blanilishiijcnt,  but  a  most  silver  11  jw 
Of  subtle-paced  counsel  in  <listre»s, 
Right  to  the  heart  and  brain,  tho'  undc- 
scried. 

Winning  its  way  with  extreme  gentle- 
ness 

Thro'  all  the  outworks  of  suspicious  pride ; 
A  courage  to  endure  and  to  oiiey  ; 
A  hate  of  go.;sip  parlance,  .anil  of  sway, 
Crown'd  Isabel,  thro'  all  her  placid  life. 
The  queen  of  'narriage,  a  most  perfect 
wife- 


Ill, 

The  mellow'd  reflex  of  a  winter  moon  ; 
A  clear  stream  Howing  with  a  muddy  one, 
Till  in  its  onward  current  it  absorbs 
With  swifter  movement  and  in  imrer 
light 
The  vexed  eddies  of  its  waywaril 
brother : 
.\  leaning  and  upbearing  parasite. 
Clothing  the  stem,  which  else  had 
fallen  (piite 
With  clusterM   flower  bells   ami  am- 
brosial orlw 
Of  rich  fruit-bunches  leaning  on  each 

other  - 
.Shadow  forth  thee  :     the  world  hath 
not  another 
iTho'  all  her  fairest  forms  ate  types  of 

thee. 
And  thou  of  God  in  thy  great  charity) 
Of  such  a  finish'd  chasten'd  purity. 


MARIANA. 

'  Mariana  in  tli«  mooted  grange  ' 

Mtiliurt  far  Stttuvrt. 

With  blackest  moss  the  llower-ploi. 
"ere  thickly  crusted,  one  .and  all  : 
The  ruMed  nails  fell  from  the  knots 

That  held  the  pear  to  the  gable-wall. 
I  he  bioken  sheds  look'd  sad  ami  strange  ■ 
Unhfteil  w.is  the  clinking  Latch  ; 
Weeded  and  worn  the  ancient  thatch 
UlKm  the  lonely  moated  grange. 

She  only  sai.l,  •  My  life  js  ,|,<.„ 

lie  comelli  not,'  she  said  ; 

She  said,  '  I  am  aweary,  aweary, 

I  would  that  I  were  dead!' 

Her  tears  fell  with  the  dews  at  even  i 

Her  tears  fell  ere  the  dews  were   Irfed  • 
.ihe  could  not  look  on  the  sweet  heav;n,' 

t-itiier  at  morn  or  eventide. 
After  the  flitting  of  the  bats. 

When  thickest  dark  did  trance  the  sky. 
She  drew  her  casement-curtain  by. 
And  glanced  athwart  the  glooming  flats 
She  only  said,  •  The  night  is  <lieary, 

lie  Cometh  not,'  she  saiil  ; 

She  said,  '  I  am  aweary,  aweary, 

I  would  that  I  were  dead  !' 

U|ion  the  middle  of  the  night, 

Waking  she  heard  the  nighl-'fowl  crow : 
1  he  cock  sung  out  an  hour  ere  light  ■ 
^  l-rom  the  dark  fen  the  oxen's  low 
Came  to  her  :  without  hope  of  change. 
In  sleep  she  seem'd  to  walk  forlorn,' 
Till    cold   winils   woke  the  gray-eyed 
mom 
Aboui  the  lonely  inoate<l  grange. 

She  only  saiil,  •  The  day  is  dreary. 

He  conieth  not,'  she  said  ; 

She  said,  '  I  am  aweary,  aweary, 

I  would  that  I  Were  dead  ! ' 


About  a  St.  •  ,,m  the  wall 

A  sluice      :  -ken'd  waters  slept, 

-And  o  cr  It  .        ,  lound  and  small, 
The  cluster'd  marish-mosses  crept. 


^'*IIIINA--M,,nF.llf/K. 


Hani  1^  „  ,,„|,h,  ,h,K,i,  „!«., 

All  .ilvcr-Kr™  with  n„.rk.,M.,rk: 
^^1I  Ic.ipic,  no  ..ilic,  .„.,.  ,ij,|  „,,„t 

1  he  levol  «..,.,  U,e,,,,,„,lin;.r 
•''•.;-"nly„i,|,,.M,,„,'i,'-,J; 

lie  coinceh  nc.l,'  slit  ,ai,|  .     ' 

She  s.licl,  •  I  .,1,1  .nwtary,  ii»,'.irv. 

I  wouMthal  r  wtrcloa.!!' 

And  eve,  when  .he  mo„n  was  l„w 

I"  the  whi.e  curiain,  lo  ami  K  '^^ 

•She  saw  , he  p,s,y  ,ha,low  sway, 
"■■t  »he„    he  „,c,„  was  very  low, 
An.Uil,  wm,isl„un,lwi,hi„,l,:.i,cell 
The  .ha,|ow„f||,e|,o|,lar  fell  ' 

Ul«m  her  l«l.  across  I-',  l„ow 

'''',V:"''""''''T'"--'"k'hlis,lreary, 

lie  comelhnol,' she  said: 

hhesard    .lam  aweary,  aweary, 

J  wouldlhal  I  were  dead!- 

All  day  within  the  dreamy  house, 

Th.   ll,eny,un,.i,,,h..pan,.,h,„       ; 

.    ri'ek'd"''   '"""'''""''!    ^---in*"! 

Or  fro,  ,, he  crevice  peer'd  al„ut. 
01.1   aces  Khm„,,.d  ,1  ,o'  ,he  doors. 

Old  .^  ce    called  her  fro,,,  without, 
hi'.--  only  said,  .  .\,y  lif,  i,  ,1 

He  comelhnol,' she  saiM  • 

•^'7  ""'•''••""■•« -"y.awea,y, 

1  would  that  I  were  dead!' 


TO  . 


The  sparrow',,  chirr,,,,  on  the  roof, 

"iml-tothewoomgwin.l.aiuol 

He  tn's'e  ■?',""''■'""''  """'"f™"'' 
WhT,,L,t'r''''^''™'''"l'hoh„ur 
A,r      ,'V'""'''""''-''  -"nl.ea,n  lay 

U.as  sloping  ,„„.ard  hi,  „.es,ern  Lower. 

"•;,"•  ■™;' *■•'■•>"' very  drear, 

He  will  not  come,' she  said- 

ow!"'.  '  '.™  ■■•"■'^''O-.  aweary. 


■""xi.  that  J 


Were  dead  r 


1  he  Uots  that  tan^l.:  human  creed, 
lllewouni  ,.,i;cord,lhii  l.i.,  !■    ,       '.'' 
Ti.    I         '^     ,  '    '"at  i„;,(j  andstrain 
The  heart  until  ii  |,|,.„|, 

Kay-rnnged  eyelids  of  the  morn 

r/rfX' "«''"""' teen, a,  ,hit,e, 
II  ai.K,,  of  prophecy  k.  mine, 
llwuwtlin,     liveinv.ii„. 

tl. 
Low-cowering  shall  ,he  .Sophist  ,i, , 

wa::s;;;'s[r':;':i;;^-;r"- 

"^^n'K;f-;i;-~l;--d. 

A  Kentle,  ,lea,h  shall  lalseho,;-    p 
>liul  (l„o  and  ihro'  with  cunni,  u, 

III. 

"'".''  ■"'""''  "■leaninK  on  her  ctutcl 
Uan  wasted  Truth  in  her  utmost  nc  J 
lhyk,ngly„„elU.c,  shall  feed  ' 

IJntil  she  l,e  an  athlete  U.ld, 
And  wear,- w„h  a  r,nger-s  touch 

liilt'h';,"?  "■''""''"""'^^'""^"Bi'^j.- 
.V,:"'',""^.   '™l''"K"fll>eliKht. 
"eslled  w,lh  w.andering  Israel 

I.1S1  \al,l,ok  hrook  the  livelong  night 

An    heavens  m.aze,l  signs  stoo-ls'till"' 
In  the  <!„„  tr.ac,  „f  p^.„j,^, 


iMAriELlNE. 


''Ttra',.    r'^^l''-''"*;"'''''"  languors, 
«o  tra,„  ,.d  summer  cal,„  is  ti.ine, 
hier  varying  Madeline. 

Thro  hgh,  and  sha,lowtho„,h,st  range. 
.Sudden  glances,  sweel  and  strange 
DLheious  s|,ite^  ap-l  ■•--■-  ■  '"(.e. 


r 

If 
II 

A( 
Ar 

A 


And 


ing  angers. 


airy  forms  o(  llitting  cniige! 


sojvi;:  THK  oir/.. 


Smilinu.  fri.wnini;,  i-'i,  ,i„.,rv 
,"■'""■■'"  f''f<--'i  inl.iv,.  I,,,,.' 

«  ...her  ,„,i,,  „,  f,,,,.„  ,^  >  Jn- 

«hc,hc,s,,,,.,„f,„„„|^., 

*Mli.  may  I,  ,,„»  ? 

. ti..-Ki,«„,„„^  „,„  ,,  ^^^ 

L.U.l,„k.c|„„,N»u„.fH„^.e,,,,,;,h„„ 
I'.vcr  v.,r,„,g  M.i,],.|i„,, 
!  Tl,y  >„„l.  .,„.!  („.«,,  .,„  „.„  ^,1,^, 

Hum  one  .iiiiit|,i..r 
K.nch  „,  wch  i,  ,!„„„  1^^^ 

Momnuly  slu.i  ,„„,  each  „ihf,  I 

'^'l 'h<.- "1)>UT)- is  Ihinei 
^NHhnu,  f,o.nin«,  ,..„.rmorv, 
lhouarl|„.rfi'cl  iu  lovcl.w, 
tvcr  varying  Maddin, 

III. 
^  sulillc,  siKl.lcn  llamo, 
liy  n-c-rinu  |,.isM„n  fenn'il, 

AlKM.l  ,1k,-  l.rcaks  an,l  Uancti 
\\K"I«-.,„l,iU,sll,yhaml, 
lhMlu,shof.u,t..TM,l,a„,e 

Ami  oc,  Mack  l,r„«s  .Iroja  .|„wn 
A  ..u.l.kn-curvcd  frowi : 
l;"l  when  I  riirn  away, 
I'hiiii,  willinj;  m<.  t.,  slay 

WWs,  „„,,„,„  „i„iy  ^,ar,gl«, , 

liul,,K,km(;nx,lly,|„.  while 
•\l    niy  l,,H,n,iii,j.  |,carl  enlanL-li-,' 
In  a  KHl.len-nulie.l  smile  J 
Ihen  in  ma.lnt-ss  and  in  Miss, 
f  my  lips  .sh„„l,i  dare  lo  kiss 
hy  lapernngers  araor.u.slv 
Afam  iliou  blushesl  angerly  : 

,"''  °'r  '''"^'■-  l"-"*"  'Imps  down 
A  sudden-curved  frown 

SONG— THE  OWL. 

1. 

Wmrn-  cals  run  home  and  light  is  come, 

And  dew  IS  cold  upon  ihe  ground. 


I  '^:"!'\'"'"iTsircamisduml,, 

.  A"  l/l»-- »h,r,mg  .ail  i.„es  ,„„„d  , 
A.meaml  warm,ngl,isl,vewit», 
lh.'«h„eowlin,l,eWf,y,i„,' 

II. 

VVh«,  merry  milkm.aids  di,.k  , he  hieh 
And;   '•■'"\";'''': '''•••  "'•■*■""■»'''•"•. 
lluueh        '""'  ™"B  U.nealh  .he 

Twice  or  ihrice  l,i,  r.mndelay, 
rwicf  .,,  Ilnice  his  roundelay  • 
Alone  and  „ar„,i„g  Ids  live  wiis, 
™- *■"'«  "Wl  in  the  Wlfry  sils, 

SECONIJ    SONG. 

j  TO  THE  SAME. 

j  '' 

I  '''<"  "iwhits  are  luIlM,  |  «.oi 

.  T')"u»l">.....ryes|.  might', 

I  Which  upon  •l,e,la,k.,il,„, 

'  -So  look  eel..,  will,  deli   ■', 

J  So  to.,k  echo  with  il..l.„„i,' 

,  Jf'-'" ''■ '/;«e  unl„n"elu'l  grown, 

I  ^^'•■^«  "11 -lay  a  fainter  tone. 

I  II. 

"wouMmoclcthychauntanewj 

(  I'ut  I  cannot  mimick  it  ■ 

,  "•;'/■  whit  of  thy  ,„„.h,„^ 

■  hee  to  woo  to  th,  ,„whit, 

,  I  hee  to  woo  to  ll,y  ,„^|,i,_ 

:  *?'"'--'l".i;lhenM  loud  halloo, 

>  T"*l'«'.'"whil,iu»hit,,uwhoo.o.o. 

RECOLLECTIONS  OF  THE 
ARABIAN  NIGHTS. 

I  ^^'"™  free  '"''™  "'  "  '"^''"^  ''^*"  W™ 
I  In  the  silken  sail  of  infancy, 
":;;'^'^'"l"'ln'enowMl,..ckwith,„e, 

Adir.l''  '",''"'"">'  '"""""■morn, 
I  Adownthe  Itgrislwasborce 


KEcou.Ecr/ojvs  or  rnn  akabun  xigiits. 


liy  Bagdal's  shrines  of  fietled  gold, 

lligh-wallcti  gardens  green  and  nl,l  ; 

1  rue  Mussulman  was  I  and  sworn. 

For  it  was  in  Ihe  golden  prime 

Of  good  Haroun  Alraschid, 

Anight  my  shalloii,  rustling  thro' 
The  low  and  IJoomed  foliage,  drove 
The  fragrant,  glistening  .leejis,  and  clove 
1  lie  citron-shadows  in  the  blue  ; 
By  garden  porches  on  the  brim,' 
The  costly  doors  flung  open  wide, 
Colli  glittering  thro'  lamplight  ilini. 
And  liroider'd  sofas  on  each  side  : 
'■^  st)oth  it  was  a  goodly  time, 
it  was  in  the  golden  prime 
C.'good  Ilaroun  Alraschid. 

Often,  where  cicar.steram'd  platans  guard 
1  he  outlet,  did  1  turn  aw.ay 
The  boat-head  down  a  broad  canal 
From  the  main  river  sluiced,  where  all 
Tlie  sloping  of  the  moon-lit  sward 
Was  damask-work,  and  tleep  inlav 
Of  braided  blooms  unmown,  which  crept 
Adown  to  where  the  water  slei)t. 
-V  goodly  place,  a  goodly  time. 
For  it  was  in  the  golden  prime 
Of  good  I  laroun  Alraschid. 


!       .\  goodly  place,  a  goodly  time, 
For  it  was  in  the  golden  prime 
Of  good  Ilaroun  Alraschid. 

Above  thro'  many  a  bowery  turn 
A  walk  with  vary-colour'd  shells 
W.ander'd  engrain'd.     On  cither  side 
All  round  about  the  fragrant  marge 
From  Huled  vase,  and  brazen  urn 
In  order,  eastern  flowers  large. 
Some  dropping  low  their  crimson  bells 
Half-closed,  and  others  studded  wide 
With  disks  and  tiars,  fed  the  time 
With  odour  in  the  golden  prime 
Of  good  Haroun  Alraschid. 

Far  off,  and  where  the  lemon  grove 
In  closest  coverture  upsprung. 
The  living  airs  of  middle  night 
Uiea  round  the  bulbul  as  he  sung ; 
Not  he  :  but  .s.)mething  which  pos^ess'd 
The  darkness  of  the  worl.l,  delight, 
Life,  anguish,  death,  immortal  love, 
Ceasing  not,  mingled,  unrepress'd,  ' 
Apart  from  place,  withholding  time 
liut  flattering  the  golden  prime 
'3f  good  Haroun  Alraschid. 


A  motion  from  the  rivei  won 
Kidged  the  smiwth  level,  U-aring  on 
My  shallo|>  thro'  the  star-strown  caln., 
Until  another  night  in  night 
I  enter 'd.  from  the  clearer  light, 
Inibower'd  vaults  of  pillar'd  palm. 
Imprisoning  sweets,  which,  as  they  cloiriii 
Heavenward,   were    stay'd    l«,-neath    Ihe 
dome 
Of  hollow  boughs.  -  .\  goodlv  tim^ 
For  It  was  in  the  golden  prin'ie 
Of  gooil  Ilaroun  Alraschid. 
.Still  onward  ;  an<l  the  clear  cruial 
Is  roundcil  to  as  clear  a  lake. 
Yxnxa  the  green  rivage  many  a  fall 
Of  diamond  rillets  musical, 
Tliro'  little  crystal  arches  low 
Dmm  from  the  central  fountain's  flow 
Falln  silver-chiming,  seemed  to  shake 
The  sparkling  flints  oeiieath  the  pjow.       , 


lilack  the  garden-bowers  and  grots 
.Slumber'd :  the  solemn  palms  were  ranged 
Above,  unwoo'd  of  summer  wind  : 
\  sudden  splendour  from  behind 
Flush',!  all  the  leaves  with  rich  gold-green, 
.■\nd,  flowing  rapidly  between 
Their  interspaces,  counterchanged 
The  level  lake  with  diamond-jilots 
Of  dark  and  bright.     A  lovely  time 
for  It  was  in  the  golilen  prime 
Of  good  Haroun  .Mraschid. 

Oark-blue  the  ,Ieep  sphere  overheatl, 
Histmct  with  vivid  stars  inlaid 
lircw  .larker  from  that  under-flame  ■ 
^o,  leaping  lightly  from  the  boat, 
Wilh  silver  anchor  left  afloal 
In  marvel  whence  llLitglorj  came 
t'piii  me,  .as  in  sleep  I  sank 
ir  cool  soft  turf  upon  tue  bank, 

Kntranced  with  that  pkice  .and  tint 
5o  worthy  of  Ihe  golden  prime 
Of  good  Ilaioon  Alraschid. 


ODK    TO  ME  MO  A' y. 


I  hence  ,hro>  the  garto  I  was  d,awn 
A  reahn  of  pleasance,  many  a  moun.l 
Am   n,:,ny  a  shadow-chequer'd  lawn 
fun  of  ihc  city's  stilly  sound, 
Ami  deep  myrrh-thi,  kets  blowing  ,ound 
The  stately  cedar,  tamarisks, 
llilck  rosaries  of  scented  thorn, 
lall  orient  shrubs,  and  obelisks 
C^ritven  with  emblems  of  the  time 
In  honotii  of  the  golden  prime 
Of  good  Haroun  Alraschid, 
With  dazed  vision  unaiiaies 
Jrom  the  long  alley's  latticed  shade 
tmerged,  I  came  upon  the  great  I 

Pavilion  of  the  Caliphat.  j 

Kiglit  to  the  carvcn  cedarn  doors. 
Hung  mwatd  over  spangled  floors,  I 

Broad-based  flights  of  nittiblestaii-s  i 

Kan  up  with  gohlen  haltfttia.le,  I 

After  the  fashion  of  the  lime  I 

And  humour  of  the  golden  prim, 

Of  good  Haroun  Alraschid  ; 


1  he  fourscore  windows  all  alight 
As  with  the  quintessence  of  lame 
A  million  tapers  flaring  bright 
f  ton,  twisted  silvers  look'd  to  shame 
1  he  hollow-vaulted  dark,  and  stream't' 
I  pon  the  mooned  domes  aloof 
In  mmosl  liagdat,  till  ihere  seem'd 
Hundreds  of  crescents  on  the  roof 
Of  night  new-risen,  that  marvellous  time 
lo  celebrate  the  golden  prime 
Of  good  Ilaioun  Aliaschid. 

Then  stole  I  up,  „nd  tiancedly 
'.azed  on  the  I'ersian  girl  alone 
Serene  with  argent-lidded  eyes 
Amorous,  and  lashes  like  to  ravs 
Of  darkness,  ami  a  brow  of  iicarl 
Tre-ssed  with  ledolcnt  ebony 
lu  many  a  dark  delicious  cur'l 
Htming  beneath  he.  rose-hued  ,„ne  . 
The  sweetest  la.ly  r>l  the  tinu 
'Veil  worthy  of  ,i,ep,,H,.„  ,,„„„. 
yi  good  Harour  Abaschic' 

Mx  rolmnns,  three  on  either  side 

l;ure  Sliver,  underpn.pt  a  rich  : 

Ihrullc  uf  the  ni')-:vi,..  ,....(-  ,  ■   , 

"'  OIL  iii.issl\e  ore,  from  which 


nown.droop',i,  in  many  a  floatinu  fold 
tngarhanded  and  diap/r'd  ^        ' 

Tl,e!'elr'r''f'  """"'''  "  '^'"'h  »f  B^W. 
II  ueon,  his  deep  eye  laughter-stirr'd 

With  merriment  of  kingly  pride, 
sole  star  of  all  that  place  and  time, 
1  saw  him~,n  his  golden  prime, 

lHiiGooi.llAi:ou.N  Alraschid. 
ODE  TO  MEMORY. 

anuRESSED  TO     -- 


Thoi;  who  stealest  Hre, 
Horn  the  fountains  of  the  past, 
lo  glorify  the  present;  oh,  haste, 

Visit  ray  low  desire  ' 
-Strengthen  me,  enlighten  me  ! 
1  laint  in  this  obscurity. 
Thou  dewy  dawn  of  memory. 


I  <^™e  not  as  thou  camest  of  late 

.       f  hnging  the  gloom  of  yester,;ight 

.  On  the  white  day,  but  robed  in  softenVI 

light 
I  ,,.,,,  Of  orient  state. 

!  rthilome  thou  camest  with  the  morning 
nii.^t,  ^ 

Even  as  a  maid,  whose  stalely  brow 
The  dew  impcarled  winds  of  dawn  have 
kissd, 
When,  she,  as  thou, 
Slaysonhernoatingiocksthelovelyfreight 
OoverlWnig  blooms,  and  eariiestshotts 
Of     lent  green,  giving  safepledgeof  fruits, 
"Inch  in  wintertide  shall  star 
The  black  earth  with  l,rilli.ancc  rare 


Uhdorae  thou  earnest  with  the  morninn 
oust,  ^ 

An,)  with  the  evening  clouu 
Miow^rintj  'hy  gleaned  wealth  into  niv 

Jpen  breast 
■  Those  peerless  flowers  which  m  the 
'udest  rt'ind 

Never  grow  sere, 


OI>E   TO  MEMOKY. 


When  rootc,l  i„  ,he  garden  of  ,l,e  nTiml, 

'.■.cause  Iheyare  (he  earliesl  of  the  ycir) 

In  swee,  .Ireams  softer  Ihan  unbroken  reM 

Tlope!  '"  "■"  '""•'   """"^   '"'^■'"' 

The  "Mymg'^f  her  garments  caught  from 

^^  "to  t  "'*'^"'''"  •"■"'""  '  ""''  ""-■ 

or  the  half.altain'.I  futurity, 

Iho  (icep  not  fathomless, 
Was  cloven  uith   tl,e  million  stars  wh  .;, 

Ihose  spirit., hrilling  eyes  so  keen  and 

beautiful  : 
-Sure  she  was  ni^-her  to  heaven's  spheres 

L,.,temn,U,e  lordly  music  Howinjftom' 
1  he  inimitable  years 

0  strengthen  me,  enlighten  mc  ! 

1  faint  in  this  obscurity 
Thou  dewy  dawn  of  memory. 


Pour  round  mine  ears  the  livelong  bleat 

Ofthe.hic..fleecedshee,,  fromwatt"e,l 
folds, 

Hpon  the  ridged  wolds, 
^^'''"">'',,;™»>«in-»'"gha,hwaken'd 

^V™, ','!'•  <''^*''™y  earth  forlorn, 

"  hat  time  the  amber  mom 

ionh  gushes  from  beneath  a  low.hun. 


Come  forth    I  charge  thee,  arise, 

Thou  of  the  many  tongues,  the  myriad 

Thou  conJt'n;,,  with  shows  of  flaunting 
vines  ° 

Unto  mine  inner  eye, 

Divinest  Memory  ' 

w^cher:rir-d^i-:— " 

Come  from  the  woods  that  beU  the  gray 
hilbside,  '•™y 

That  stand  beside  ray  father's  <loor 
And  chiefly  from  the 'brook  .ha,  1.  ves 

T"  purl  oerma.te,!  cress  an.l  ribbed  vind 
0"l.mple,n  the  dark  of  rushy  cover  ^ 
"rawing  inio  Ids  „arro„  earthen "Irn' 
Tb.ci      ,,''™'>' >-•""»*•  and  turn. 

The  filte^d  tribute  ofthe  rough  woodland, 
U  1  hither  lead  thy  fee,  ! 


Large  dowries  doth  the  raptured  eye 
lo  the  young  spirit  present 
"ben  first  .she  is  wed; 

And  like  a  bride  of  old 
'n  triumph  led. 

With  Tnu.sic  and  sweet  showers 
<JI  festal  flowers, 

n  sen  ''"r\«™'--'"''^' Memory. 

In  s«  my  round  thy  first  experiment '^^ 

%\.,h^roy.al  framework  of  wrought 

Needs   m^t'thou   dearly   love   thy    firs. 
An.l  foreinos;  in  ,hy  various  gallery 

lace  11    wheie  sweetest  sunlight  falls 
Upon  the  storied  walls  ; 

Kor  the  iliscover'y 

I  ^,  '^  nw-born  of  thy  genius,     ArtisLlike 

I   '■-^"■■cliiiiig  thou  .ios,  gaze 

j  On  ,he  prime  labour  of  thine  early  days- 
-^    "'alter  what  the  sketch  might  he  •     ' 

'''"'%,;';■''■»'''■-"  on   the  bu^h'less 
Or  even  a  sand.built  ridge 

o^-rn*:-rmr^--. 
-^c^-is^dt— - 

mous  marsh. 
Where  from  the  fre,|uen,  bridge, 
I.  ke  emblems  of  infinity, 
i  he  trenched  waters  run  from  sky  to  sky 
Or  a  garden  bower'd  close  *^ ' 


.VaVff—.../   CH. 


IKACT/.R  —rUR  POEI 


With  plaited  alleys  r,f  ,^^'^^^^^7^ 

Long  alleys  falling  ,,„„„  ,„  ,„i,ight  g  o.s 

Or  opening  upon  level  plots  ''       ' 

Ofcrowne,llilios,  .siamlingnca, 

lurple-splke,!  lavender: 

Wh.ther  in  after  life  retired 

trom  brawling  storms, 

from  weary  wind, 

With  youthful  faney  re-insp, 

"  ■  '"''y  hold  converse  %     .  all  forms 
Of  the  many-sided  mind 

Su"l'lfcr     r'P^-^^'^lhnothnndcd, 
.''uWIe.ll.oughted,  myriad.min<led. 

My  friend,  with  you  to  live  alone, 

\\cre  how  much  hctler  than  to  „;„ 
A  crown,  a  sceptre,  and  a  throne  " 


P  strengthen  me,  enlighten  me 
I  faint  m  this  oliseurity, 
Thou  <lewy  dawn  of  memory. 

SONG. 

UwelIinJ''"fV''=^"^'^'-' hours 
U«dl.ngam,d  these  yellowing  bowers 
Jo  himself  he  talks; 

For  at  eventide,  listening  earnestly, 

sigl/™  ""^  '"-■■'"  '"'"  '■"''  ■■'"'I 
In  the  walks  ; 
Earthw.ird  he  boweth  the  heavy 

stalks  ■' 

Of  the  mouWering  flowers  • 

Heavily, ,a„gs  the  broad  suntiower 

Over  ,ls  grave  I'thee.irth.so  chilly 
Ueavdy  hangs  the  hollyhock,        ^ 

Ilcavdy  hangs  the  tiger-lily. 

II. 

I?V^i'|^™>;-™"'U3hM,  and  dose, 

>  bick  man  s  room  when  he  taketh 

repose 

An  hour  l«;fOTe  death  ; 

My  very  hear,   faints  and  my  whole  .soul 

"ties™"  ^"'^■"    "^  ">^  -«"'S 


And  the  biealh 
(AndthJ^:^i"S::Jf"°"»'"'eneath, 

Heavily  hangs  the  bio.ui  .sunflower 
0«i  Its  grave  i'  theearlh  so  chilly  • 

Heavily  h.a„gs  ihe  hollyhock,        ^' 
Heavily  hangs  the  tiger-Iily. 

A    CHARACTER 

Yrc„,7l""-"T''""e"'-^'°f">ings. 
Va  could  not  all  crcaiiun  pierce 
Ifcyond  the  bottom  of  his  eye. 

haw  no  divinity  i„  grass, 

Then";„'r''"™'=''°''"'"'i"»i'! 
J  hen  looking  as  'twere  in  a  glass 

He  smooth-d  his  chin  and  sleek'd  I  is  hair 

And  s,aid  the  earth  was  beautiful.  • 

He  spake  of  virtue  :  not  the  guds 

More  purely,  when  they  ■  .-sh  to  charm 
I'ullas  and  Juno  sitting  b  " 

And  a  Lack-lustre  dead-blue  eye, 
IJevolved  his  rounded  periods: 

St  delicately  hour  by  hour 
_.e  c.inva,s-d  human  mysteries, 
And  trod  on  .silk,  as  if  the  winds 
'     7  '""  °»'''  praises  in  his  eye. 
And  stood  aloof  from  other  mini 
In  nnpoience  of  fancied  power. 
With  lips  depressVi  as  he  were  meek 
Iltmselfunto  himself  he  sold-  ' 

Ljion  himself  himself  did  feed' ■ 
yiiiet,  dispassionate,  and  cold,' 
And  oiher  than  his  f„rm  of  creed 
'•V.ll.chi.,eird  features  clear  and  sleek. 

THE    POET. 


Tl.K  poet  in  a  golden  dime  was  bom, 
\\  th  golden  stars  above  ■ 

Dowerd  with  the  h,ate  of  hate,  th,  scorn 
o(  scorn, 

The  love  of  Jove. 


'4 


riiE  roF.rs  Ar/Nn. 


Ik  saw  thrV  life  r.ntl  aealh,  mro'  Rood 
and  ill,  ^ 

He  saw  Ihro'  liis  own  soul. 
Ihe  marvel  of  the  everlasting  will, 
An  open  scroll, 

Before  him   lay ;   v  i,h  echoing   feet  he 
threaded 
The  secretest  walks  of  fame  : 
The  wewlcss  arrows  of  his  thoughts  were 
headed 
An<l  wing'd  with  Hame, 

Like  Indian  rce.ls  blown  from  his  silver 
toni^ite. 
And  of  so  tierce*  flijiht,  ' 

From  Caipe  unto  Caucasus  tlioy  sunc 
Killing  with  light 

And  vagrant  melodies  the  winds  which 

bore 
_,      ■'■';.';'"  earthv.ard  till  they  lit , 
Then,  hke  the  arrow-seeds  of  ,he  field 
nowcr, 
The  fruitful  wi- 


^r,d  f  teedom  reared  in  that  august  suiiri« 

,,r.   "" '«^'«'fi'l  bold  brow, 
,  -iVhen  ntes  and  forms  before  his  burnino 
eyes  ^ 

;  Melted  like  snow. 

bunn  d  by  those  orient  skies  j 

.iu.  round  al«ut  the  circles  of  the  globes 
Of  her  keen  eyes 

And  in  her  raiment's  hem  was  traced  in 
name 
Wisdom,  a  name  t-  shake 
All  ev,l  dreams  of  powcr-a  sacred  name. 
"Vud  when  she  spake. 


Cleaving,  took  root,  and  springing  forth 
anew 
Where'er  tl  ey  fell,  tehoW, 
l-ike  to  the  tr.other  plant  in  semblance 
grew 
A  Hower  all  gold. 

And  bravely  furnish'd  all  abrottd  to  fling 

i.i";  winged  sh.afls  of  truth, 
1  o  throng  with  stately  blooms  the  breath    i 
i"g  spring 
Of  lIo|)e  and  \'oulh.  I 

So  many  minds  di.l  gi,d  their  orbs  with  i 

beams,  ' 

Tho'  one  did  fling  the  hre  ■ 

Heaven  flow'd  upon   the  soul  i„   many  '• 

'-'fhigh  dcsifr. 

Thus  truth  was  multiplied  on  truth,  the 
world 

And  ^l!'"'.T  ^""■'  K"''''™  *'^«''''. 
And   thro    the  wreath,  of  fl„a,i„  '  ,|,rk 
upcurl'd,  ^ 

Kare  sunrise  Ih.w'd. 


,  ""  words  d,d  gather  thunder  .as  they  ran 
'  Which  ft,"'  •'  ''?'""'"B  '°  ""^  "-""'Icr 
,  ^^''"^li  follows  tt,  riving  the  spirit  of  man, 
j  .Making  earth  wonder, 

j  So  w.as  their  meaning  to  her  « ords  N„ 
I  sword 

I  Of  wrath  her  right  arm  whiri'd, 

j  Hut  one  poor  poet's  scroll,  and  with  /,/• 
j  word 

i  She  shook  the  world 

I  THE  POET'S   MIND. 

Ve.x  not  thou  Mic  poet's  mind 
^    _  With  ih-  shallow  wit ; 
I  Vex  not  iliou  the  poet's  mind  ; 
I       for  thou  canst  not  fathom  it 

L  ear  and  bright  it  should  be  ever 
i   H'Wng  hke  a  cystal  river; 
j   "right  as  light,  and  cleat  .as  wtnd 

ri, 
Dark.brow  d  sophist,  come  not  anear  ; 
All    he  idace  is  holy  ground  ; 
Hollow  smile  and  frozen  sneer 

Come  not  here. 
Hoi-  water  will  I  pour 
Into  every  sptcy  flower 

OMhe  laurel.shrubs  that  he,lge  it  .around, 
cheer.""        '™'   "•    >"""  "'"^1 


ui»  J& 


THE  SEA-FA/KlRS-n/F  /)/.-.*■ /.v^ 


In  your  ^ye  th«e  is  deal),, 

Wh  ch  would  Llight  the  planls. 

from  ihe  yroves  within 
?„  .1    .        "'W-liird's  din. 
rn.h.h..,,of,hegard.n,hc„,„,y,„,, 

1.  would  fan  ,„,he  ground  if  you  came 
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In  .he  middle  leaps  a  fountain 
l-'ke  sheet  lightninn, 

,,,.  ,  *'™""  I'riglitening 

Vou„ever^wou,dheari.,yo„r„,„    i 

So  keep  where 'you  are.  you  are  fou,  with 
I' wouW  shrink  to  the  earth  if  you  came 


TH5  SEA-FAIRIE.S 

'^^^'  Its:;'  "-'«'-.  and  hosoms 

l->i...e^harpsofgo,d,  and   whde  they) 
Wh.speH„g„,,,,,„,^^^ 

.ShnlIm^us,cread,-dthemon,hemi:i,;,    I 

Whither   away,  whither  awa, 
•v.:,.    ""='>''%  no  more.  "' 

Whtther  away  f^m  the  high  gr..„fiel,,, 
Dtyand        ^^''•'«'>'^ '''"'coming  shore 


Uut  of  the  l.ve-green  heart  of  the  dell. 
High  over  the  full-toned  sea 

\_ew,|lsn,g,„yo„„,|,h     , 
M«mer,mari„„,  furl  your  sal, 

'  Over  the  islands  free  • 

Andthe^nhowhve^inthecurveofthe 

'"'!'"•  ™'"<^  Wilier  and  see; 

And  the  ™„w  hangs  on 'the  poising 

Kuns  up  the  ridged  sea, 

"""^:^:iiy--r--- 


THE  DESERTED  HOUSE. 


c...ii«::nf,;;:^^;'™^— Wet 


I« 


TUB  D¥/NG  SlflAr—A  niROE 


II. 

All  within  is  dark  as  nighl : 
In  the  windowj  is  nr  light  ; 
Anil  no  nmrnuir  at  the  door, 
So  fR'fjuent  on  its  hinge  licfore. 

III. 

CIom;  Ihc  door,  tli.  shutters  close, 

Or  thr'o'  the  windows  we  shall  see 
The  nakedness  rnd  v.icancy 

or  the  dark  deserted  house. 

IV. 
Come  away  :   no  more  of  mirth 

Is  here  or  nierry-making  sound. 
The  house  w.is  huilded  of  the  eailh, 

And  shall  fall  again  to  ground.' 


Come  awav  .  for  Life  and  Thought  I 

Here  no  longer  dwell  ;  I 

l!ut  in  a  city  glorious— 

A  great  and  di-      u  lity-have  iMught 
A  ma:!sion  in,  ,rruptilile. 

Would  they  could  have  stayed  with  us  I 


THE  DYI.\G  .SWAN. 


The  plain  was  grassy,  wild  and  bare, 
Wide,  Willi,  and  open  to  the  air. 
Which  had  built  up  everywhere 

An  under-roof  of  doleful  gray. 
With  an  inner  voice  the  river  ran, 
Adown  it  lioaled  a  dying  swan. 
And  loudly  did  lament. 

It  was  the  middle  of  the  day. 
Ever  the  weary  wind  went  on. 

And  took  the  reed-tops  as  it  went. 


Chasing  itself  at  its  own  wild  will, 
And  far  thro'  the  innrish  gieen  and 

still 
The  tangled  water  .:ourses  slept. 
Shot  over  with  purple,  and  green,  and 
yellow. 

MI. 

The  w  ild  swan's  death-hymn  took  the  soul 
Of  that  w.aste  jdace  with  joy 
Hidden  in  sorrow  :  at  lirst  to  (he  ear 
The  warble  was  low,  and  full  .and  clear  ; 
And  no.iting  al«nit  the  under-sky, 
Prevailing    in    weakness,    ihe  coronach 

stole 
Sometimes  afar,  and  sometimes  anear  ; 
Hut  anon  her  awful  jubilant  voice. 
With  a  music  strange  and  manifold, 
Flow'd  forth  on  a  carol  free  and  bold  ; 
As  when  a  mighty  people  rejoice 
With   shawms,   and    with    cymbals,   and 

harps  of  gold. 
And  the  tumult  of  their  acclaim  is  roll'd 
■|  hro'  the  open  gales  of  the  city  afar. 
To  the  shepherd  who  walcheth  the  even- 

ing  star 
Anil  the  creeping  mosses  and  clamlierin!! 
weeds,  *■ 

And  the  willow-branches  hoar  and  dank 
And    the  wavy  swell   of  the  soiiohinc 
reeds,  '' 

And  the  wave-worn  horns  of  the  echoinc 

bank. 
And    the    silvery    luarish  -  flowers    thai 

throng 
The  desolale  creeks  and  pools  among. 
Were  floode,!  over  with  eddyiiip  song. 


I 


A   HIRCE, 


.Some  blue  peaks  in  the  distance  rose  I 
And  while  against  the  cold-white  sky,  I 
Shone  out  their  crowning  snows.  j 

One  » illow  over  the  river  wept. 
And  sho.,k  the  wave  as  the  winil  did  si.di  ■  ! 
Above  in  the  wind  was  the  swallow   "    '  \ 


Now  ■■  done  thy  long  day's  work  : 
I' old  thy  jialms  across  thy  breast 
told  thine  arms,  turn  to  thy  rest! 

Let  them  rave. 
.Shadows  of  the  silver  birk 
.Sweep  the  (;reen  that  folds  thy  grave. 

Let  them  rave 


'OVE  Al^D  nF.ATU— 


II. 

TIiM  nor  carketh  c.ire  n.v  sl.in.k.r  • 
N"l.inKl,„,,|,eM„ailcol,l  Z.'- 
tret.ethlhinctmhrou.le.lror,,, 
...  ^'  ''"■'111  rave. 

Light  .and  sl,a,l„w  ev=r  wan.ler 
Ocr  the  grecnil,atfuW,,l,y  grave. 
Let  them  rave. 

III. 
Thou  w,ll  not  i„r„  „,,„„  ,^    ,    ,  . 
Chaiintcth  not  the  l.roo,iinc  !«„ 
Sweeter  tones  than  calumny? 

Let  them  rave. 
Thou  wil,  never  rai.se  thine  hea.I 

From  the  Breen  that  folds  ,hy  grave. 
Let  them  r.ave. 

IV. 
Crocodiles  wept  tears  for  thee  ■ 
1  he  woodhine  an.l  eglalere 
nr.p  sweeter  dews  than  traitor's  tear. 

.  ■L'^t  thcin  r.ivt'. 

I^-irn  makes  music  in  ihe  irec 
Ult  the  green  ihr.t  f„I,i.s  thy  grave. 
JL-ct  them  rave. 


Round  thee  blow,  selfpleaehed  deep 
1  '-in.  lie  roses,  faint  and  pale  ^' 

And  long  purples  of  the  dale. 

Let  them  rave. 
1  liese  in  every  shower  ereep 
Ihro  ihe  green  th.at  folds  thy  CT,ave 

Let  them  rave. 

vi. 

The  gol.|.eyed  kingcups  line  ; 
The  fra.l  l,h,el,ell  peerelh  over 

IwrebroKlry  of  the  puiple  clover. 

Let  tiieni  rave 
Kings  have  no  such  couch  as  thine 
As  the  green  that  folds  thy  ^-rave 

Let  them  rave. 

VII. 

"iH  words  wander  here  .and  there, 
<hU  great  g.ft  of  speech  alHised 
Wakes  thy  memory  confused  ■ 
But  let  them  rave. 


T-W.  BALLAD  OF  ORIANA.  ,, 

;  The  balm-cricket  carols  clear 
in  the  green  that  folds  thy  grave. 
Let  thtm  rave. 

lOVE  ANn   DEATH. 

^^■""i;,';;'-,,^;;;""Kl"y  moon  was  gather. 

'CXr''V' ''''■"'' '''"'''''^'■""•li'^c, 
.Ualal,,,uih,u,r,,lrd  his  lustrous  eyes: 

And    t.a^lkuH;^    to   himself,    fin,t    met'  1^; 

Vou,nus;i.egone,'said  Death,  .these 
w.alks  are  mine.' 

Vet  ere  he  parted  said,    ■  This  hour  is 

iiime  : 
Thou  art  the  shadow  of  life,  and  as  the 

'"™'''  ne.lh'''  '""  ""''  '''"'''™'  ■■■"  '"'• 

l^- in  Ihe  light  of  great  eternity 

.  .  fc  ennncnl  creates  the  sh,ide  of  d.ath  • 

'he.sh.adowpassethwhe„  the  tree. l!;ii 

liutlslLin'reignforeveroveraU.' 

THE  BALLAD  OF  ORIAN.l. 

I  ""^  ''^"'  i5  wasted  with  my  woe 
■n.        ■  Ofi^na. 

1  here  is  no  rest  for  me  below, 

Oriana. 
'"'-^If^'-^"!""  wolds  are  rihb'd  with 

And  loud  'the  Norland  whirlwinds  blow, 

Orjana, 
Alone  r  wander  to  and  fro, 

Oriana. 

I  Kre  the  light  on  dark  w^s  growing, 

Oriana,  " 

I  At  m„lnight  the  cock  w.as  crowing 


i8 


THE  BALLAD  OF  OKLAlfA. 


Winds  were  lilowinn;.  wnlers  flowing, 
We  h^nl  Ihi  steeds  to  l)atlle  going, 

Oriana  ; 
Aloud  the  hollow  Im^le  Mowing, 

Oriana. 

In  the  yew-wood  Mack  as  night, 

Oriana, 
Ere  I  ro<lc  into  the  light, 

Oriana, 
\Vhile  Missfiil  tears  Minded  my  sight 
Ily  star-shine  and  hy  moonlight, 

Oriana, 
I  to  thee  my  troth  did  plight, 

Oriana. 

She  stood  upon  the  castle  wall, 

Oriana  : 
She  watch'd  my  crest  among  them  all, 

Oriana : 
She  saw  me  light,  she  heard  me  call. 
When  forth  there  slept  a  focman  tall, 

Oriana, 
■\twecn  me  and  the  castle  w.ill, 

Oriana. 

The  bitter  arrow  went  aside, 

Oriana ; 
The  false,  false  arrow  went  aside, 

Orian.i : 
The  damned  arrow  glanced  .aside. 
And  pierced  thy  heart,  my  love,  myliridc, 

Oriana  ! 
Thy  heart,  my  life,  my  love,  my  bride, 

Oriana  ! 

Oh  !  narrow,  narrow  was  the  sjiace, 

Oriana. 
Loud,  loud  rung  out  the  bugle's  brays, 

Oriana. 
Oh  I  deathful  stabs  were  dealt  apace. 
The  battle  deepen'd  in  its  place, 

Oriana  ; 
But  I  was  down  upon  my  face, 

Oriana. 

They  should  have  stabb'd  me  wlicro  I  lay, 

Orian,!  I 
How  could  I  rise  and  come  away, 

Oriana  ? 


How  -ould  I  look  upon  the  day? 
They  should  have  stabb'd  me  where  I  lay, 

Oriana — 
They  .should  have  trrel  me  into  cl.ay, 

Oriana. 

O  breaking  hea-t  thai  will  not  break, 

Oriana  !  * 

O  pale,  pale  face  .so  sweet  and  meek, 

Oriana  ! 
Thou  smilesl,  but  thou  dost  not  s|x^ak, 
And  then  the  tears  run  down  my  cheek, 

Oriana  : 
What  wantcst  ihou  ?  whom  dost  thou  seek, 

Oriana  ? 

I  cry  aloud  :  none  hear  my  cries, 

Oriana. 
Thou  comest  atween  me  and  the  skies, 

Oriana. 
I  feel  the  tears  of  blood  arise 
Up  from  my  heart  unlo  my  eyes, 

Oriana. 
Within  thy  heart  my  arrow  lies, 

Oriana, 

O  cursed  hand  I  O  cursed  blow  ! 

Oriana  I 
O  happy  thou  that  liest  low, 

Oriana  I 
All  night  the  silence  .<-eems  to  flow 
lieside  nie  in  my  utter  woe, 

Oriana. 
A  weary,  weaiy  way  I  go, 

Oriana. 

When  Norland  winds  pipe  down  the  sea, 

Oriana, 
[  walk,  I  dare  not  think  of  thee, 

Oriana. 
Thou  liest  beneath  the  greenwood  tree, 
I  dare  not  die  and  come  to  thee, 

Oriana. 
I  hear  the  roaring  of  the  sea, 

Oriana. 


CIRCUMSTANCE. 

Two  children  in  two  neighbour  villages 
J  layu,^  mad  pranks  along  the  heathy  leas ; 


Two  ,im„Ee„      ,„■      ^,  ^ 
TwonveO,;,„,r,,Mno„e.i,,,, ^n 

Two  c,,iM.^  i„  „„,  „^^,^,  ^^^^  ^^_^ 
'°  '""  hot™'"'  "''*'"■""--  '" 


/•//^../^.■../.VA'-.,.^^,,^^,,^,^ 


THE   MERMAN. 


Who  would  he 
A  merman  liold, 
Silling  alone, 
Singing  alone 
Under  Ihe  sea, 
Wilh  a  crown  of  gold, 
On  a  ihrone  ? 

II. 
\  """il.l  l«  a  merman  bold 

power :  '^'^  '" 

""'-•-ghl   '  would  roam  abroad  and 

And  holding  ihem  back  by  .heir  flowing 
'  «.o,,Id  kiss  Ihem  often  under  the  ,oa 

Y^','''    "Sly,  laughingly. 
And  then  we  would  wander  away,  awav 
^..hepale.greensea.gr„vessua!glSl 

Chasing  e.acli  other  nie.rily. 


'nighll"""   "«''   '"    '^-^   -PC 
N'eilher  m.  .n  nor  star. 

'.^'ughing^nnd  clapping  their  hands  I.. 
H„,  /""  "!';''',•  "'""')''  ""^Tily  : 

5f:^^t--d^-S;"-^ 

And  k,ss  , hem  „gain  till  they  kisr-d"; 
Laughingly,  laughingly.' 

Oh     what  a  happy  life  „tre  mine 
Liuler  the  hollow-hung  ocean  green. 
&oft  are  the  moss.beds  under  the  sen. 
We  would  hve  merrily,  merrily.  • 


THE    MERMAID. 


Who  would  U 
A  mermaid  fair, 
■Singing  alone, 
(..'limbing  her  h.-iir 
lender  the  sea. 
In  a  golden  curl 
With  a  coral)  of  pearl. 
On  a  throne  ? 

II. 


III. 

There  would  be  neither  moon  nor  s,,ar. 
"-„»-  would  make  n.usic  abov'e 


'  «-0"l'M.e  a  mernuid  fair  ; 
'"'"""'4';S"'"'y-'f  the  whole  of  the 

With  a  „m'b  of  pearl  I  would  comb  my 
AndstnUs'lcoml,.d,wo„,„,i„^^„,, 

W.O  is  it 'loves  me?  who  loves  not  me?' 

Ao...shoit:;^:;te-™n;-.,^^,^ 


ADRilNR. 


With  .1  shrill  inniT  sound, 

Over  Ihe  llircine 
In  the  mulsl  of  ihc  hull  ; 
Till  thai  Krcal  sea-snake  iiri.ler  ihe  ,ca 
l'r.m,  his  c„iie,l  sleeps  i„, I.,  ,,,„„|,|„, 
\\..ul,l  sl„«ly  trail  himself  sevenf..!, I 
Koi,n,l  the  li.,!l   where  I  sate,   an,l   I,k,| 

in  at  Ihe  gate 
With  his  lar^e  cal.ii  eyes  (,,r  the  l,,vc  cf 

rn6 
An.l  all  the  mermen  tinder  the  sea 
Wuiild  feel  their  immortality 
I'ie  in  I'leir  liearls  for  the  h.ve  <,(  me. 


II..1  at  nij:ht  I  wniiM  wander  away,  away, 
I   wnuUI   IlinK  on  each  side  my   low! 
flowing  l(M:ks, 
And  lightly  vault  from  the  throne  an.l  ,.|ay 
Wtth  the  mermen  in  an,l  out  of  the 
roeks  ; 
We  would  run  to  and  fro,  and  hide  an.l 
seek. 

On  the  broad  sea-wolds  in  the  crimson 

shells. 
Whose  silveryspikes  are  nighest  thesea. 
I'Ul   If  any  came  near  I  would  call,  and 

shriek. 
And  adown  the  steep  like  a  «ave  I  wn„l,l 
Itap 

From  the  diamon.l.ledges  that  jut  from 
ihe  dells  ; 
F'=r  I   would   not   \^.   kissM   by  all  who 

would  list, 
Of  the  iKiM   merry  mermen   under   the 

sea  ; 
They  would  sue  me,  and  won 

1:Uter  me, 
In  the  |.,,rple  twilights  under  the  sea  •       i 
Hut  the  k,.g„f,hem  all  would  cany  ;e, 
y'""  r"™,'.>""™e,  and  marry  me      ' 
In  the  branching  jaspers  under  L  sea  ;     I 
^J'f?''"^ '''•>' Pi«l  things  that  l,e  I 

In  the  liueless  mosses  under  the  sea  ' 

Would  curl  round  my  silver  fee.  silently 
All  looking  up  for  the  love  of  me 
And  If  I  shouhl  carol  aloud,  from  aloft 
All  things  that  are  forked,  and  horned 
and  soft 


low  tpherc 


Would  lean  out  from  ,he  holl, 

of  the  sea. 
All  looking  down  for  the  love  of  me. 


ADEI.I.VE. 


■»hsli.:Rv  of  mysteries, 

Kainlly  smiling  Adeline, 
N-aice  of  earth  nor  all  divine, 

Nor  unhappy,  nor  at  rest, 

llut  beynn.l  expr,-ssion  fair 
Willi  thy  lio.iliiy  ih,,„  |,,i 
I  liy  rose-lips  and  full  blue  eyes 

lake  the  heart  from  oul  my  breast, 
"licrefore  those  ,lim  look,  of  ihine, 
.Sh.adowy,  dreaming  Adeline ' 


Whence  lh.at  aery  l.hxm  of  thine. 
Like  a  hly  which  the  sun 

I.i«ks  thro'  in  his  sad  decline 
And  a  rose-bush  leans  upon, 

Thou  ihat  faintly  imilest  still, 
As  a  Naiail  in  a  well. 
Looking  at  the  set  of  day. 

Or  a  phantom  two  hours  old 
Of  a  maiden  past  away 

Ere  the  plachl  lips  Ik;  colli? 

Wherefore  those  faint  smiles  of  thine, 
Spiritual  Adeline? 


and 


\Vh.al  hope  or  fear  or  joy  is  thine? 

Who  talkelh  with  thee,  Adeline? 

'■"r  sure  ihou  art  not  all  alone 

IJ'i  healing  hearts  of  salient  .sprinps 
Keep  measure  with  thine  own  ' 

n.ast  thou  heard  the  butternies 
What  they  say  betwi.t  their  wings? 
....  ,  Or  in  stillest  evenings 
W  11  1  w-hat  voice  Ihe  violet  woes 
luhis  heart  the  silver  dews? 
Or  when  little  airs  arise 
How  the  merry  bluebell  rings 
To  the  mosses  underneath  ? 

Ilast  thou  look'd  upon, he  brcah 
Ol  the  lilie»  at  sunrise  ? 


IV. 

Some  ho„cy-convc,«  f„,|,  ,),.  ,„i„,, 
"'""  fami  .„„,,.,,  Adclin,!^' 

^'•"-'^  .1  caicMe,  of  rays  *" 

Ami  ye  l.Uk  log,,,,;  „i„, 
'nth,  language  whcTcwith  iprinn 

f'P'nlual  Adeline.  ' 


MAKGA.Ker. 


MARGARET, 


•™-"  things  o„„.a,dy„u  have 
A.carful;,rac.,,3th„'yous,„o.i 


II 

Of,a,„,y.„    ,,„^„„, 

I  n. 

I  ^■""  I'.v.-^  ren,a,;MnB  P.M«f.,lly, 

'v ;^;v:;r;.:^;::;-''-'"' 

III. 

"''■^l.;ani.„,a„„,  M,a,ga„,, 

■'''■"«  l^.kinglhro' hi,  prison  Mrs;. 

^¥-:ife™^;^':r-ar. 

tvcn,„her.igh.helove.lsoKdi; 

IV, 


'W^.ij  shield  your  G,:„i„s„,.ade 
Hu,  V™M.u,.mn  in  y„„,  ,„„',„, 

v-fe;:^r--A-ne. 

O  swiol  pale  Margaret, 
O  rare  pale  Margaret, 


WY.%? 


KOSIIm/,      K/F.-l^yoA'f!. 


CoiiH.  ,!„«,„,  comi.  j„»„_  „j  ^_.^^  _^__ 

sj)fak  : 
Tic  up  ihc  ringlil.  on  your  check  : 

The  sun  ia  just  »lx,ul  lo  set, 
I  He  archtnt  limes  are  tajl  ,n,i  sh.ulv 
An.   faint,  rainy  liKh,,  are  seen, 
Munnc  in  the  leavy  Uwh. 
Klsc'  fr.mi  the  feast  of  «,rr„w,  la.ly 

Where  all  , lay  h,n>:  ,„„  ,i,  |„.;«.^.,.„ 

Or>.nlyl,„,ka,..),sthehwn, 

L>«,k  out  U-I„w  your  l,.mer-cave», 

Lu"k  ilown,  a.id  Ut  your  blue  c-  ;s  ilawn 
Lpon  me  thro'  the  jasmine-Iekvts. 

KOSALIND. 


Like  sunihine  on  •  dancing  riri 
And  your  word,  are  icminn-hilter, 
•Miarp  an,l  few,  hut  seeminK.|,i,ter 
trumexce»„f,wif,  ,|^|i  hi. 


Mv  Ro^lind,  my  Rosalind, 
My  frohc  faleon,  with  1,„^.|„  i...„, 
"hose  free  delight,  from  any  heir-ht  M 
rapid  (light,  •■ 

M0..I.S  a,  aUt-ame  that  win^.  the  skies, 
J  y  K..«l,nd,  my  Rosalind, 

Car  .'I'l'-  l"T'';"''-'->"' f^''^""'  *hi.her, 
h?;.'r':'"'"f«i"'l»nd  weather, 
\\h,therllyye,  what  (janie  spy  ye, 
Lp  or  down  the  streaming  wind  ? 

II. 

The  quick  lark's  closest-caroll'd  strains, 
Ihe  sh,ulow  rushing  up  the  sea,  I 

1  he  lightning  flash  atween  the  rains,  | 

Ihc  sunlight  driving  down  the  lea,  ' 

1  he  leaping  stream,  the  very  wind, 
That  will  not  stay,  upon  his  way 

'"slc-op  the  cowslip  to  the  plain. 

Is  not  so  clear  and  l,ol,l  and  free 

As  you,  my  falcon  Rosalind. 

Vou  care  not  lor  another's  p.,ins 

Because  you  ore  the  soul  of  iov 

Ilright  metal  all  without  alley. 
Life  shoots  and  td  mi-,..;  il,.  ■■ 

.\n,l  rt,  1        J,-  >•  ■  "'^'•''  "'"J  >"ur  veins. 
And  flashes  oSTa  thousand  way,, 
Thro   hp,  and  eyes  in  subtle  ray, 
\  our  hawk-eyes  are  keen  a.ul  hri.dit. 
Keen  with  triumph,  watching  still 

lo  pierce  me  thro' with  pointed  light  ; 
But  oftentimes  ihey  flash  and  giin^, 


III. 
Come  down,  come  home,  my  Ro«,Ii„d, 
;)ly  k-iy  young  hawk,  my  Kosalin.l : 
loo  hmg  you  keep  the  upper  skie.i 
loo  long  you  roam  and  wheel  al  will  1 
bin  we  imisl  h.,od  your  ran.lom  eyes 
I   Ihat  care  not  whom  they  kill, 
And  your  cheek,  whose  brilliant  hue 
Is  so  sparkhi,g.fn.,h  lo  view, 
N.ine  rc,l  hcath-flower  in  the  dew. 
Touch  d  with  sunrise.     We  must  bind 
.\nd  keep  you  fast,  my  Rosalind 
l;asl,  last,  my  wibbeyed  Rosalind, 
Ami  clip  your  wings,  and  make  you  love 
When  we  have  lured  you  fiom  above.      ' 
And  ,l..„   delight  of  frolic   tlighl,  b,   day 
ornighl,  ' 

from  North  to  South, 
We'll  bin.l  you  fa,t  i„  silken  cords, 
And  kiss  away  the  bitter  words 
f  rom  off  your  rosy  mouth. 


eleAnore, 


Tlly  dark  eyes  open'd  not, 

Nor  lirst  reveal'd  themselves  to  EnclKh 
air,  **  " 

Which,  from  the  outward  to  the  inward 

brought, 
.Moulded  thy  baby  thought. 

'  "J!/"""  '"""•■'"  neighbourhoo<l, 

A  mile  W-neath  the  cedar-wooil. 
Ihy  Uiunleous  forehead  was  not  fann',1 
"11"  l"eezesfromouro,akengl,ide,, 
l.ut  thou  weit  nursed  in  some  dcliciou 
land 
Of  lavish  lights,  and  floating  shades  • 
And  flattering  thy  childish  thought 
The  oriental  fairy  broui-hl 
At  the  moment  of  thy  birth, 


x/.£A.voj/a: 


f>"n."l.l*el|.h«,l.,rh,u„.„|,i||. 
'^'"  ",'""«»  "'imr.ile  hill..  • 

^t„t""" "'"'"' "'  •'" "» 

J^'w^'l  .;r  ,i,dl,  ,  .  „a,ry  „„, 

II. 

Or  Ihc  yill<,w.|,;inclc,|  l«, 
,'.''":   Il.'lf-"|icn  Inllicvs       ■ 
^:;"""B  '»  ll";  Ktnlcl  hreeze 
K.,1,1,..,  aehiM.lyin,,;, 

\\"l.  «ln..Mhu„c.yi„f,i,'      „. 
"lens  ciill'il—  '  *> 

"  'Ih  the  hum  of  swarrninj,.  Loi-,  ' 

Into  dreamful  sluiiikr  lull'd. 


\\lio  may  minister  to  ihcc  ? 

N..nnarhmdf  should  minister 

To  Ihec,  with  fruitage  guldc-n.rindnl 
"n  K"lden  salvers,  or  it  may  !»■ 
^"UnKost  Autunm,  in  a  lH,w,-r  ' 

"''"■      it",",   '"'"    "'^    '''^'"-     ■■"'i 
Wilh  many  a  ,leq,.|,u..,i  lK..|I.|ike 

how  LT 

Of  fragrant  trailers,  when  the  air 

hlee|,elh  over  all  the  i,eaven. 
And  the  craj;  that  fronts  the  Even 
All  alon^' the  sh,id.iivin,;  shore 

1- rnusons  over  an  inland  mere,  ■ 

Eleiinore  ! 

IV. 

II"W  may  full.sail'd  verse  express, 

I W  may  me,asured  words  adore 
Off,,v    "''= '^11 '■""»"'«  h-irmony 
'Jl  tiiy  swandike  slateliness, 
Kle.inore  ? 

llflhyHo.al,nBEracefidness, 
Eleiinore  ? 

Kvery  turn  and  gb.nee  of  thine, 
^■very  lineament  divine, 
Kleanure, 


^^ aj 

.,*"''  ">«  »iM'ly  «uniet  Ldo* 

I.noth''''"'",",'"'"'    ^■-■'i"ll.ee 

I.  nothm,;  sudden,  no,l,i,w.,inKl..  ■ 
L,l.e    HO  streams  of  inrense  free     '■ 

Ir'C"  ;""•■  "■"■--•'  in  one  shrine, 
houKh,  and  motion  mingle, 
Mingle  eve,.      .Moti.ms  (low 
I"  one  another,  even  as  tho' 
They  were  modulated  so 

I  o  an  unheard  melo,ly, 

Ur.awnf,ome.ich  other  tnellowdeep, 
« 1.U  ...ay  express  thee,  EleJrJj. 

V. 

rst.™lk.r„re,hee,  rClelinore; 

'"":'•;'  ";  '"  ■■'  "■""^<^.  Ihe  while  ' 
I  o„„  u'"     '""  '■  '^'""^'  of  cold. 

1  "mse   as  ■„  a  trance,  whene'er 

1  he  languors  of  thy  love-dee,,  eves 
""•""""■n.e      r.ouldlwere'     '^ 
To  sta,','    """•;■  ■■""■"1"  ""•■«'««, 
, '."  "'"'"'  "P'-.".  .™i  to  .ad,.re 
••«.ng  on  thee  for  evern.ore,' 
■''"ene,  in,,x.rial  Eleanore  I 


c^^inH^e::;;';:-'"'™^"^ 

iHou,h.^_ folded   over   though,,    sn.iling 

i'''™'V*'''''"'''''  B'™  »  f""  .™l  deep 
n  thy  large  eyes,  ,ha,,  ovcpowerVl ,  ui, 
cannot  ve,l,  or  dr,x,p  my  sigh,,      '■ 
Il.,t  a,,,  as  nothing  in  L  light: 

As  tho  a  star,  in  inmost  heaven  set, 
1-v  n  while  we  g.ize  on  it, 

Should  slowly  round  his  orl,,  and  slowly 

fix  (U   lien  .as  slowly  fade. igain, 

An,l    draw    itself  ,o  what    i,    was 
before : 
So  full    so  deep,  so  slow, 

In  thy  large  eyes,  imperial  Eleanore. 


»4 


A'W  TE. 


Til. 
As  thunder-cIouJs  llial,  hung  on  hit;h, 
RouPd    the  woilJ  Willi   doulit   an. 
fear, 
Floating  thro'  an  evening  atmospliere, 
irow  golden  all  about  the  sliy  : 
In  ihcc  all  passion  becomes  passionless, 
Toutli'il  by  thy  spirit's  mellowiiess, 
Losinj;  liis  fire  and  active  miglit 

In  a  silent  meditation, 
Falling  into  a  still  delight. 

And  hixiiiy  of  contemplation  : 
As  waves  that  uj)  a  quiet  cove 
Rolling  slide,  and  lying  still 

Shadow  foitli  the  banks  at  will  ; 
Or  sometimes  tliey  swell  and  move, 
Pressing  up  against  the  land. 
With  motions  of  the  outer  sea  : 
And  the  self-same  inlluence 
Controlleth  all  the  sold  and  sen.,e 
Of  I'assion  gazing  upon  thee. 
His  bow-stiing  slacken-.l,  languid  I.ove, 
1  eaniTig  his  cheek  upon  his  ijaml. 
Droops  both  his  wings,  regarding  thee. 
And  so  would  languish  evermore. 
Serene,  imperial  lileUiioie. 

Vlll. 

'lut  when  I  see  thee  roam,  with  tresses 

uncontined, 
Ulnle  the  amorous,  o<iorous  wind 

lireathes  low  between  tlie  sunset  and 
the  moon  ; 
Or,  in  a  shadowy  saloon. 
On  silken  cushions  half  recline<l  ;  I 

I  walch  thy  grace ;  and  in  its  |)lace  ' 
My  lieart  a  charmed  slundier  keeps,  I 
While  I  muse  upon  thy  face  ;  | 

And  a  languiil  fire  creeps 

Thro'  my  veins  to  all  my  frame      i 

Dissolvingly  and  slowly  :  soon  I 

Iro.n  thy  rose-red  lips  MV  name    I 

I'ioweth;  and  then,  as  in  a  swoon,        i 

W  ith  dmrdng  sound  my  ears  arc  rife, 

-My  tremulous  tongue  falterclh,        ' 
I  lose  ray  colour,  I  lo,e  my  breath, 
I  drink  the  cup  of  a  costly  death 
Brimm'd  with  delirious  draughts  of  warm 
est  life. 


I  die  with  my  delight,  before 

I  hear  what  I  would  hear  from 

thee  i 
Vet  tell  my  name  again  to  nie, 
I  -t'onU  be  dying  evermore, 
So  dying  ever,  Elelinore. 

KATE. 

I  KNOW  her  by  her  angry  air. 
Her  bright  black  eyes,  her  bright  bl.ack 
hair. 
Her  rapid  laughters  wild  and  shrill, 
As  laughters  of  the  woodpecker 
Fiom  the  liosom  of  a  hill. 
''I  is  Kate— she  sayeth  what  she  will  : 
For  K.ate  hath  an  nnbriilled  tongue. 
Clear  as  the  twanging  of  a  harp. ' 
_  Her  heart  is  like  a  throbbing  star. 
Kate  hath  a  spirit  ever  strung 

I.ike  a  new  bow,  and  bright  and  sharp 
As  edges  of  the  scymetar. 
Whence  shall  she  take  a  fitting  mate? 
For  Kate  no  common  love  will  feel ; 
,  .My  woman-S(ddie.,  gallant  Kale, 

As  pure  and  true  as  blades  of  steel. 
I   Kate  saith  '  the  world  is  void  of  might.' 
Kale  sailh  '  the  men  are  i;ilded  llies.' 
Kate  snaps  her  fingers  at  niy  vows  • 
Kate  w.il  not  hear  of  beers'  sighs. 
,  I  would  I  were  an  armed  knight. 
Far-famed  for  well-won  enterprise, 

And  wearing  on  my  swarthy  brows 
Ihe  garland  of  new-wre.alhed  emprise  : 
For  in  a  moment  I  would  iiierce 
Ihe  bl.ickest  files  of  clanging  fight. 
And  strongly  strike  to  loll  anil  right, 
In  dreamijig  (,f  my  lady's  eyes. 

Oh  !   Kate  loves  well  the  bold  ami 
fierce  ; 
But  none  me  bohl  enough  for  Kate 
She  cannot  find  a  fitting  mate. 


Mv  life  is  fiill  of  weary  ilays, 

But  good  things  have  not  keoi  aloof, 
J>or  wander'd  into  other  ways  : 

1  have  not  lack'd  thy  mild  reproof, 
^or  golden  krges,s  of  thy  praise, 


E^'^'LY  SONNETS. 


Ami  nnw  shake  hands  across  . 

Of  lliat  tk-L-i,  grave  to  whi    ,  I   .q  . 

Shake  hands  once  more  :  I  c  urn,"  si'r.k 
So  far-far  clown,  but  I  s:    il  ;,„ow 
ily  voice,  and  answer  fro.  i    - 1   „ 


\\hcn  in  the  darkness  over  me 

1I.U  four-handed  mole  shall  scra,,e, 
llanllhou  no  dusky  cyprcss.lree, 

Ivor  wreathe  ll,y  cap  with  doleful  crane, 
lilt  plclge  n,e  hi  the  flowing  (jrapcl 

And  when  ihe  sap,,y  hold  and  w,-,o,l 

(-.row  green  heneaih  the  showery  grav 

And  r„spd  harks  l,c,;in  to  hud,    ^    '' 

And  ihro'  damp  liolls  ncw-llush'd  with 

may, 
King  sudden  scrilclies  of  llic  jay. 
Then  let  wise  Nature  work  her  will, 
And  on  iiiy  clay  her  darnel  grow; 
tome  only,  when  the  days  are  slill 
And  at  my  headstone  whisper  low. 
And  tell  me  if  (he  woodbines  blow.        j 
I 
KAKLV  SOXXETS. 


aj 


TO , 

As  when  with  downcast  eyes  we  muse  an,l 

brood. 
And  ebb  into  a  former  life,  or  seem 
1  o  lapse  far  back  in  some  confused  dream 
lo  states  of  mystical  similiiu.le  ■ 
f  one  but  speaks  or  hems  or  stirs  his  chair, 
l.ver  the  wonder  wnxclh  more  and  more. 

All  tins  hath  been,  I  know  not  when  o^ 

where. ' 
So,  friend,  when  first  I  lookM  u|«n  your 

face, 
Our  thought  gave  answer  each  lo  each,  .o 

true — ■ 
Opposed  mirrors  each  redectini;  each- 
1  hat  tho  I  knewnot  in  what  time  or  place. 
Me  thought  that  I  ha.l  often  met  with  you 
And   cither  lived   in   cither's  heart  and 

speech. 


TO  J.  M,  K. 

J'v  hope  and   heart  is  with  thee-thou 

Wilt  be 
A  latter  Lmhcr,  an,I  a  soldier.priest 
lu  scare  churchdiarpies  from  the  master's 

feast ; 

^"''''"fieo-"'''""  ''■■'"•■  """''"'■••••''   "' 

"■still,       fr,,m     some     worm  -  canker'd 

nomily  ; 
nut  spurr'd  at  heart  with  fieriest  energy 
To  en;l„tt.a,l  ami  to  wall  about  thy  cause 
With  iron-wordcl  proof,  hating  to  hark 

Half  Co..  s  good  sabbath,  while  the  worn- 

out  cleik 
lirowdieats  his  desk  below.      Thou  from 

a  throne 
Mounted   in  heaven  wilt  shoot  into  the 

Arrows  of  lightni„g.s,      1  will  stand  and 
mark. 


III, 
Ml.NE  be^the  strengih  of  spirit,  full  and 

I  With  the  sellsaine  imiml.se  wherewilh  he 
was  thrown 

I   ''""'   'lei  ^"^  '"""'■   "'"'"    ""=   '='='"""!.' 

I  Which  with  increasing  might  doth  forwar.l 
I  nee 

i!y  town,  an.l  tower,  an.l  hill,  and  cane 
and  isle,  * 

And  in  the  middle  of  the  green  salt  sea 
Keeps  his  bluewalers  f,e.,hform.anyamile. 
Mine  be  the  power  which  ever  to  its  sway 

\   .11  woi  the  wise  at  once,  .and  by  degrees 
May  into  uncongenial  spirits  flow  • 
_hv  n  as  the  warm  gulf.stream  of  Florida 
i  .oa ts  far  away  imn  tho  N.-,rthern  seas 
Ihe  lavish  growths  of  southern  Mexico 


EARL  Y  SONNETS. 


ALEXANDER. 

\VAKRIOR   of  God,    whose  strong   right 

arm  dehaseii 
Tlie  tliroiie  of  IVrsia,  when  licr  Satrau 
ble.l  '^ 

At  Issirs  ))y  the  Syrian  ^atcs,  or  (led 
lieyond  the  Mcmraian  najihtlia-iiits,  dis- 
graced 
J-'or  ever— thee  (thy  pathway  saiiil-eraseil) 
Gliding  with  ecjual  crowns  two  serpents 

led  ^ 

J"yful  to  that  palm-planted  fountain-fed 
.\mmunian  Oasis  in  the  waste. 
There  in  a  silent  shade  of  laurel  brown 
Apart  the  Chami.m  Oracle  divine 
Shelter'd  his  unapproached  mysteries  : 
High  things  were  spoken  there,  unhanded 

down  J 
Only  they  saw  thee  from  the  secret  shrine 
Keturning  with  hot  cheek   and   kindled 
eyes.  I 


liUOXAI'ARTE. 

He  thought  to  (juell  the  stuhlwrn  he.irts 

of  oak, 
.Nfadman  !— to  chain  with  chains,  and  hind 

with  liands 
That  island  queen  who  sways  the  fl<,ods 

and  lands 
From  Ind  to  Ind,  but  in  fair d.aylighl  woke. 
When   from   her  wooden  «all>,_lit  by 

sure  hands, — 
With  thunders,  and  with  lightnings,  and 

with  smoke, — 
i'eal  after  peal,  the  British  battle  broke, 
Liilliiig  the  brine  against  the  Coptic  sands. 
We  taught  him  lowlier  moods,  when  KI- 

sinore 
Heard  the  war  moan  along  the  distant  sea. 
Rocking  with  shatter'd  spars,  with  su.Iileri  ; 

fires 
I'-lamed  over  :  at  Trafalgar  yet  once  more 
We  taught  him  :  late  he  learned  hundlity  ' 
I'crforce,  like  those  whoniGideoji  schoold 
with  briers. 


POLAND. 

lliiw  long,  C)  God,  shall  men  be  ridden 
;  down, 

I  .\nil  tramploil  under  by  the  last  and  least 
(  Of  men  ?  The  heart  of  J'oland  hath  not 
;  ceased 

To  (|uiver,   tho'   her  s.acred    bloo<l   doth 

dr(jwn 
The  fields,  and  out  of  every  smouldering 

town 
Cries  to  Thee,  lest  brute  Power  be  in- 
creased. 
Till  that  o'ergrown  Barbari;in  in  the  East 
Transgress  his  amiJe  bomid  to  some  new 

crown : — 
Cries   to   Thee,   'Lord,   how  long  shall 

these  things  be  ? 
Ibiw  long  this  icy-hearted  Muscovite 
Ojipress  the  region?'     Us,   O  Just  and 

(iood, 
1    rgive,  who  smiled  when  she  was  torn 

ill  three  ; 
Us,  who  stand  now,  when  we  should  aid 

the  right — 
A  matter  to  be  wept  w  ith  tears  of  blood  ! 


.  Cahf.ss'I)  or  chidden  by  the  slender  hand, 
\  And  singing  airy  trillcs  this  or  that. 

Light  Hope  at  Beauty's  call  would  jjerch 
and  stand, 
!  And  run  thro'  every  change  of  sharp  and 
!  flat  ; 

And  Fancy  came  and  at  her  pillow  sat, 

When  Sleep  had  bound  her  in  his  rosy 
band, 

.\nil  chased  away  the  still-recurring  gnat, 

-And  woke  her  with  a  lay  from  fairy  land. 

But  now  they  live  with  Beauty  less  and 
less. 

For  Hope  is  other  Hope  and  wanders  far. 

Nor  cares  to  lisp  in  love's  delicious  creeds; 
And  Fancy  watches  in  the  wilderness, 

Poor  Fancy  sadder  than  a  single  star, 
That  sets  at  twilight  in  a  land  of  reeas. 


% 


£ARLY  SON/fETS. 


Thk  f,™,  ...efo,™  alone  ,s  do,uen,  !         Thi'llu^StlT-jritf  T'  'J'?' 
A  noUer  yearning  „,ver  l.rokc  her  rea      I  thee?  ""'"'  ''>' 

ll.a„   hu.^,0   dance  and  .ing.   be  gaily  |   All  , he  inner,  a.l  the  outer  world  of  pain 
And   win   all   eyes  with   all  accomplish-  !  Zl:::^J:!''  "'■''  "^'--^  '^ 

Ve,  in  .he  whirling  dance,  as  we  wen,.      i  l^^ilr"'  "''''•  ^"™'^''"=  '"  "- 

That  once  hall  power  .„  roh  i.  of  content.        '"""'■' i^^hThef''  ''"■"  •"-^""■■''-.i 

^:i=r::r'^-^'So;i:;s;,  ^■"----^--■<-are,e.ora„ 

niove,  \       4         * 

A  ..o.  ^r^ssion  that  no  .nil.  re-  ;  of^lip^l:-'-;,-;;  ^ -e, 

I'or  ah  !  the  slight  co,,„ette,  she  cannot  ^  '   ^^  "'  ™""'-'  '"'""  '"'°  ""= 

love,  tt  t  ■''    r 

And  if  you  kiss'd  her  feet   a  thousand  j  '  "'  "   "  ™  '^  ^^^  """  »«■ 

years, 
Slie  still  woul.i  take  the  praise,  and  caic  XI. 

no  more. 

,x.  I  THK   liUIDESMAID. 

Wan  .Sculptor,  weepest  thou  to  lake  the  :  ^  ''""'Ksmaii,,  ere  the  happy  knot  wis 
""osedea,!  lineaments  th.it  ne.-.r  thee  |  ''''''"'' 'K»  ^o  wept  that  they  could  hardly 

0  sorrowest  thou,  pale   I'ainter,  for  the  I  Thy  sis,er\'mile,l  and  said,  ■  No  tears  for 
past,  my  ; 

In  pamtingsomedeadfrien.l  from  memory?  I  ^  h"PPyl>ri<lcsm.aid  n.akes  a  hannv  brid<-  • 

Weep  on:  beyond  his  object  l.ove  cin  '  ^nd  then,  the  couple  slandmg'^side  t 

'^^^  =  side,  ' 

His  object   lives:   more   cause   to  weq.  I  ^ove  lij-iited  ,Iown  between  them  full  of 

iNo  tears  of  love,  but  tears  that  Love  caii  'hee,  •■         ^' 

I„l„j      f  .  '"    '^'"I'l'y   ''"'lesmaid,    make  a    hai,,,v 

1  pledge  her  not  in  any  cheerful  cu],  |  bride.'  "  ^ 

X\!^I^^  '?  "''  '"""*'''"  '"■■'■  "''"=  *'"•■  ^i'"'  i   n'"'  ""  ■'"  '""-■'=  "  P'"=''«"'  truth  I  learn -d 

i    , '"''-''"?'  ."  ""'  i"  l»"nan  tones,  I  ^"^  while  the  tender  service  ntade  thee 
HU  breathe  ,t  „uo  earth  an,l  close  it  up  weep,  "'""'  '""'• 

"uh  secret  death  for  ever,  in  the  pits  !  '  'oved  thee  for  the  tear  th 
» Inch  some  green  Christmas  crams  with  '"Je, 


U  I,;   t  '  ■-"■''  ">  t"c  pus 

Wluch  some  green  Christmas  crams  with 
w-eary  bones. 

X. 

'1;  I  were  loved,  as  I  desire  to  lie 


lou  couldst  not 

And  prest  thy  hand,  and  knew  the  press 

relurnM, 
And  thought,  •  My  life  is  sick  of  single 

sleep  :  ^ 


"hat  IS  there  in  the  great  sphere  of  ih-     n    t,        "?  '■ , 

earth,  ^         ^     '^  "'  ""'     ^    '"'PP!'    I'ndesmai.l,    make    a    hapDv 


2S 


THE  LADY  OF  SIIALOTT 


TllK    LADY    OF    SHALOTT 

AiND  OTHER  I'OEMS. 


THE  LADY  OF  .SHALOTT. 

TART    I. 

On  either  siile  the  river  li.- 
I...nf;  fields  „f  barley.™!  of  rye, 
lh,Uelot,e,hew„M.™ln,eetthe.,kyi 
A.ul  thru   the  Held  the  roa.l  runs  l,y 

T<.  ni.iny.tower'(l  Camelot  : 
And  up  anil  down  llie  peuije  ko 
Gazing  where  the  lilies  hlow       ' 
Kound  an  i.sliu:d  there  below, 
The  island  of  Shalolt. 
Willows  whiten,  as],ens  quiver, 
Lmle  breezes  dusk  and  shiver 
?,"";'  '''"  "■•"^  llial  runs  for  ever 
liy  tlie  isliiml  in  the  river 

ili'^ingdowntoLanielot. 
I'.'ur  Br,,y  walls,  and  four  Br.,y  towers, 
Uverl.iok  a  .sjjace  of  lloivers. 
And  the  silent  isle  imbmvers 
The  La.ly  of  Shalott. 
By  the  margin,  willow-veilM, 
Slide  the  heavy  barges  tr.iirj 
By  .slow  horses  ;  and  unhail'd 
The  shallop  fliiteth  silkcn-sail'd 

.Skimndng  down  to  Camelot  : 
But  who  hath  seen  her  wave  her  hand? 
X    ?'  V'"  "s=""^nt  seen  her  stand  ? 
<Jr  IS  she  known  in  all  the  land, 

The  Lady  of  .Shalott  ? 
Only  reapers,  reaping  early 
In  among  the  bearded  barley 
Hear  a  song  that  echoes  cheerly 
iTom  the  river  winding  clearly 

And  by  the  moon  the  reaper  weary, 
'  I'mg  sheaves  in  uplands  ai, , 
Listemng,  whispers  "Tis  the' fairy 
Lady  of  Shalott.' 


I  She  has  heard  a  whisper  say 
Acur.scisonherifshestay 

To  look  down  to  Camelot. 
I  She  know.s  not  what  the  curse  nu  y  be 
.\nd  so  she  weaveth  steadily 
-\nd  little  other  care  hath  .s|'c. 

The  Lady  o(  Shalott. 
And  moving  thro'  a  mirror  clear 
rh.->t  hangs  before  her  all  the  year 
.  ^''"'l"«s  of  the  W(.rM  appear 
j    ^''>:re  she  sees  the  highway  near 
I  )\i"'lingdownloCainelol; 

I  There  the  river  eddy  whirls 
I  And  there  the  surly  village-churls. 

And  the  re,i  cloaks  of  market  girls, 
I  I'ass  onwaid  from  Shalott.  ' 

)  ••;""■<■■';■«».,  a  troop  of  damsels  glad, 
I  .\n  abbot  on  an  ambling  pad. 
Sometimes  a  curly  shepher.Ma.l, 
Or  long-hairM  page  in  crimson  d.a.l 
Goes  by  to  tower'd  Camelot'- 
And  sometimes  thro'  the  ntirror  blue 
lire  km^hts  come  riding  two  and  two  ■ 
I  ^'"=  '■^'.^  no  loyal  knijjht  and  true, 
J  he  Lady  of  Shalott. 
liut  in  her  web  she  still  delights 
I    lo  wev.ve  the  mirror's  m.a-ic  sights 
I   '■  "I  "I't-n  thro' the  silent  nights       ' 
j  A  funeral,  with  plumes  an,l  lights 
[  Aiul  nmsic,  went  to  Camelot  ■ 

1  ir  when  the  moon  was  overhead 
Came  two  young  lovers  lately  wed  • 
I  .ira  half  sick  of  shadows,' s.aid 
The  Lady  of  Shalott. 

I'AK'J'    III. 


PART    II, 

There  She  weaves  by  night  .and  day 
A  magic  weD  with  colours  gay. 


I  A  Bow.siiOT  from  her  bower-eaves 
,   He  ro,le  between  the  barley.sheave.s, 
;    The  sun  came  d  .zzling  thro'  the  leaves, 
And  flamed  uponthebra.en  greaves 
Ul  bold  Sir  Lancelot. 
I  A  re<|.r,„s5  knight  for  ever  knetl'd 
^"a  lady  in  his  shield. 


T!IR  r.ADY  OF  SHALOTT. 


That  sparki,-,!  on  the  jL-llniv  field, 

Ifcsiile  romole  Slialolt. 
Tlie  gemmy  bri.llc  glliierM  free 

Like  ic,  some  branch  of  siars  we  see 
Hunj;  in  the  fol.len  (;al;,xy. 
The  hri.lle  bells  ran;;  merrily 

'^»  ''=  ro'ie  liown  to  Camelot  : 
And  fron,  h,s  blatonVl  bal.lrie  slun,. 
A  inishty  silver  bu^.lc  hi.ng, 
Ami  as  he  r<„le  his  armour  riinfr, 

Heside  remote  Shalott. 

All  in  the  blue  unclouded  ivcathcr 
Th.ck-je„-ell'd  shone  the  sa.Mle-lealher, 
The  helmet  and  the  hclmet-fcather 
liurn  ,1  l,Ke  one  bumi,,..  Ilame  tojrether, 

As  he  rode  doivn  to  Camelot. 
As  often  thro' the  purple  niidit, 
Ifelow  the  starry  clusters  bri-ht 
.Some  bearded  meteor,  trailiu.T  I'igh, 
Moves  over  still  Shalott.        ' 
His  broad  clear  brow  in  sunli(;ht  rlowM; 
On  burn.sh  d  hooves  his  war-horse  trode 
from  underneath  his  helmet  ll.iw'd 
His  coabblack  curls  as  on  he  rode, 

As  he  rode  down  to  Camelot. 
Tom  the  bank  an.l  from  the  river 
lie  flash'd  into  the  crystal  mirror, 
lirra  brra,'  by  the  river 
.Sang  Sit  Lancelot. 
She  left  the  web,  she  left  the  loom, 
She  ma.le  three  paces  thro'  the  roo.n, 
;;;he  saw  the  water-lily  bloom, 
she  saw  the  helmet  an.l  the  plume, 

She  look'd  down  to  Camelot. 
Out  flew  the  web  and  Hoated  wide  • 
1  he  mirror  <rark'd  from  side  to  si.le  ; 
1  he  curse  is  come  upon  me,'  cried 
The  Lady  of  Shalott. 

TART   IV. 
In  the  stormy  east-wind  straining, 
Ihe  pale  yellow  woods  were  waninq 
he  broad  stream  in  his  banks  comid'ain 
ing. 
Heavily  the  low  sky  raining 

Over  lowcr'd  Camelot 
Uown  she  came  and  found  a  ooat 


Heneath  a  willow  l.-ft  afloat 

Ami  round  .about  ihe  prow 'she  wrote 
me  Ld,/^  of.Shalolt. 

^ml  ilown  the  river's  din,  expanse 
I  'ke  some  bold  setr  in  a  trance, 
■S'einf;  all  his  own  misrh.ance— 
I  Wuh  a  Kl.a^.sy  countenance 

"«> -^he  look  to  C.amehit. 
I  A"d  at  the  cloMUK  of  the  day 
I  She  loosed  the  ch.iin,  and  down  she  lav  • 

llie  broad  siieam  bore  her  far  aw.ay 
I  The  Lady  of  Shalott. 

Lying,  robed  in  snowy  while 
That  loosely  flew  to  left  and  richt- 
1  he  leaves  up,.n  her  falling  li,.hi_ 
Thro   the  noises  of  the  ni^ht 

She  floated  down  to  Camelot : 
And  as  the  lx,at.head  wound  along 
The  ivdlowy  hills  ami  fields  am.ing. 
They  hear.l  her  singing  her  last  song 

1  he  Lady  of  Shalott. 
Heard  a  carol,  mournful,  holy 
Chanted  loudly,  chanted  lowly 
I  ill  her  blood  was  frozen  slowl'y 
And  her  eyes  were  darken'd  wholly 
Turn'd  to  tower',1  Camelot.  ' 
•or  ere  she  reach'd  upon  the  tide 
Ihe  first  house  by  ihe  water-side. 
Singing  in  her  song  .she  died, 
I  The  Lady  of  Shalott.' 

I  I'nder  tower  and  1  alcony, 
liy  girden-wall  .and  gallery, 
A  gleaming  shape  she  floated  by 
l>ead-pa!e  Ivlween  the  houses  high, 

Silent  into  Camelot. 
Out  upon  the  wharfs  they  came 
Knight  ami  burgher,  lor.l  and  dame. 
And  round  the  prow  they  read  her  name. 

///■■  l.otly  ofShaloll. 
Who  is  this?  and  what  is  here? 
And  m  the  lighted  palace  near 
I 'led  the  sound  of  royal  cheer  ; 
And  they  cross'd  themselves  fo'r  fear, 
All  the  knights  at  Camelot  ;  ' 
,   Hut  Lancelot  mused  a  little  space; 
I  ifesaid,  'She  has  a  lovely  face  ■ 
('Od  II,  his  mercy  lend  her  grace' 
!  The  \jlA-i  of  Shalott  ' 


MARIANA  IN  THE  SOUTH. 


MARIANA   IN  TJIF.  SOUTH. 
With  nne  Hack  sim.lmv  at  its  fcot 

Tl,el„„.scll.n,' all  ll,e  level  sliines, 
Close-  att,ce,l  to  the  brooding  heat, 

And  silent  in  its  dusty  vinos  • 
A  faint. Wiie  ridge  upon  tlie  right 
An  empty  river-I.etl  before, 
Ami  shallows  on  a  distant  shore, 
In  glaring  sand  an.l  inlets  l.iight 

Hut  'Ave  Mary,' made  she  moan, 

A,'^TVu?t^'">'''"'R''t and  morn, 

Alid    Ah,  shesang.'io  he  all  alone, 

1  ol.ve  /i-rgolten,  an,l  love  forlorn 

She,  as  her  carol  satlder  grew 

From  brow  and  bosom  sbwiy  down 
rhro  rosy  taper  lingers  drew 

Iler  streaming  curls  of  deepest  brown 
To   eft  and  right,  and  made  appear 
itilJ-Jighted  in  a  secret  shrine 
Her  melancholy  eyes  divine 
The  home  of  woe  without  a  te-r 

'^"■J,'^''"  ^'■■">'''  "■■•«  li"  moan, 

iVadunna,  sad  is  night  and  morn,' 
And    Ah,  she  sang,  '  to  he  all  alone, 
1  o  live  forgotten,  and  love  forlorn. ' 
Till  all  the  crimson  changed,  an.l  past 

Into  deej,  orange  o'er  the  sea, 
Low  on  her  iioees  herself  she  cast 

Before  Our  Lady  murmiir'd  she  • 

Complaining,  ■  .Mother,  give  me  gr'ace 

Johelpmeofmy  weary  load  ' 

And  on  the  li.piid  mirror  gbw'd 

J  he  clear  perfection  of  her  face 

'  Is  this  the  form,'  she  made    her 
moan, 
'That  won  his  praises  night  and 
morn  ? ' 
And  -Ah,'  she  said,   'but  I  wake 
alone,  I 

I  sleep  forgotten,  I  wake  forlorn,'  ' 
Norhird  wouldsing,  nor  lambwouldhleat 
Aor  any  cloud  would  cross  the  vnull   ' 
Hut  day  mcreased  from  heat  to  heat      ' 
On  stony  drought  an.l  steaming  salt  t 
Till  now  at  noon  she  slept  again 

And    seem'd   knee-deep   in   mountain 

grass. 
And  heard  her  native  breezes  pass 


And  runlets  bahl,l,ng,|„w„,h|„, 

.Mie  breathed  in  sleep  a  lower  moan. 
And  murmuring,  as  at  night  and 
morn, 

Shethoi.ght,'>ryspirit  is  here  alone, 
Walks  forgotten,  an.l  is  forlorn.' 

nrraming,  she  knew  it  was  a  dream  : 
.She  felt  he  was  an.l  was  not  there. 
She  woke:  the  babble  of  the  stream 

i  el  ,  and,  without,  the  steady  glare 
•Shrank  one  sick  wilh.w  sere  an.l  small, 
he  river.be.1  was  dusty-while  ; 
And  all  the  furnace  of  the  light 
Slni.^k  up  .ngainst  the  blin.Iing  w.ill 
She  whhsper'd,  with  a  stilled  moan 
M  ore  inward  than  at  night  or  mom. 
Sweet  .Mother,  let  me  not  here  alone 
Live  forgotten  and  die  forlorn.' 

^"''-.■■f  "S'  from  I'er  l«som  drew 
01,1  letters,  breathing  ol  her  worth 

For  -Love,'  they  said,  'must  needs  be 
true, 
To  what  is  loveliest  upon  earth.' 

To  look  at  her  with  slight,  and  say 
liut  now  ihy  beauty  flows  away, 
.So  be  al.,ne  for  evermore.' 
I  '  O  cr^el  heart,'shechangedher  tone, 

I  A"''""<:liove,who.seendisscorn, 

Is  this  the  end  to  be  left  alone 
To  live  forgotten,  and  die  forlorn?' 
But  sometimes  in  the  falling  d.ay 

An  image  seem'.l  to  pass  the  door, 
10  look  into  her  eyes  and  s.ay 

'But  thou  Shalt  be  alone  no  more  ' 
.\nd  flaming  downward  over  all 

From  heat  to  he„.  the  .lay  decreased, 
An.l  slowly  rounded  to  the  eat 
The  one  black  sha.low  from  the  wall 

The  day  to  night,'  she  made  her 
moan, 
•The  d.ay  to  night,  the  night  to 
morn, 
And  .lay  and  night  I  am  left  alone 
1  o  live  forgotten,  .and  love  forlorn. ' 


At  eve  a  dry  cicala  sung. 

There  came  a  sound  as  of  the  sea  ; 
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liackwaul  Ihe  latliccl.lind  she  flun,;, 

An.l  leanM  upon  the  l,alcnny. 
1  here  all  in  spaces  r.  y-hrighl 
Large  ll.sper  glilter'il  on  her  tears, 
Ami  .leepening  tl.ro' the  silent  spheres 
Heaven  over  Heaven  rose  the  ni-ht  ' 

An.l  ,veep,„g  ,l,en  she  mn.le  her  moan,      i 
Ihe  night  comes  on  that  knows  not 
morn. 

When  I  shall  cease  to  l,e  all  alone, 
'"  hve  forgotten,  and  love  forlorn.' 
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A  STII.I.  small  voice  spake  nnlo  rae. 

1  h.)ii  an  so  full  of  misery 
Were  it  not  better  not  to  be?' 

Then  to  the  still  small  voice  I  saitl  • 
Let  me  not  east  in  endless  shade    ' 
^\hat  IS  so  wonderfully  made,' 

To  which  the  voice  did  urge  reply  ■ 

1  "-'lay  I  saw  the  dragon-fly 
Come  from  the  wells  where  he  did  lie. 

'An  inner  impidse  rent  the  veil 
or  his  old  husk  :  from  head  to  tail 
Came  out  clear  plates  of  sapphire  mail. 

•He  dried  his  w.-.^-s :  like  gauze  theygrew ; 
1  hro  crofts  and  pastures  wet  with  dew 
A  hving  flash  of  light  he  flew.' 
I  said,  'When  firat  the  world  began 
^oung  Nature  thro'  (Ive  cycles  ran 
And  in  the  sixth  she  moulded  man. 
■She  gave  him  mind,  the  lordliest 
''"portion,  and,  above  the  rest 
Dominion  in  the  head  and  breast.' 
Thereto  the  silent  voice  replied  • 
'Self-blinded  are  you  by  your  pride: 
Look  up  thro'  night  :  the  world  is  wide. 

■This  tnith  within  thy  mind  rehearse, 
inat  in  a  boundless  universe 
Is  boundless  better,  boundless  worse. 
■Think  you  this  mould  of  hopes  and  fears 
Could  find  no  statelier  than  his  peers 
in  yonder  hundred  million  spheres  ? ' 


It  spake,  moreover,  in  my  mind  : 

llio  thou  wert  scatlerM  to  the  wind, 
iet  IS  there  plenty  of  the  kind.' 
Then  di<I  n  y  response  clearer  fall  • 
•  V,  com,x,,.nd  of  this  earthly  ball' 
Is  like  another,  all  in  all.' 

To  which  he  answer'd  scofSngly  ■ 
U  ho  II  weep  for  thy  deficiency  ? 
I  'Or  will  one  beam  be  less  intense, 
"hen  thy  peculiar  difference 

I  Is  cancell-d  in  the  world  of  sense?' 

I   I  w-ould  h.aye  said,  "Thou  eanst  not  know,' 
l!"t  my  full  heart,  that  workVl  below 
kain'd  thro'  my  sight  its  overflow.      ' 

Again  the  voice  spake  unto  me  : 

Iliouart  so.steep-,1  in  misery, 
Surely  'twere  better  not  to  be. 

■Thine  anguish  will  not  let  thee  sleep, 
ISor  any  train  of  reason  keep  • 
Thou  canst  not  think,  but  thou  wilt  weep. ' 
r  .said,  '  The  years  with  change  advance  : 

II  J  make  dark  my  countenance, 

I  shut  my  life  from  happier  chance. 
■  Some  turn  this  sickness  yet  might  take 
Lv  n  yet. 'Hu,  he:  'What  drug  can  m.aS 
A  wither d  palsy  cease  to  shake?' 

Iwept    ■Tho'Ishoulddie,  Iknow 

I  hat  all  about  the  thorn  will  blow 

In  lufls  of  rosy-tinted  snow  ; 

■And  men,  thro'  novel  spheres  of  thought 
St,     moving  after  truth  long  sought. 
Will  learn  new  things  when  I  am  not.' 
'Vet,'  .saM  the  secret  voice,  '.some  time, 
Sooner  or  later,  will  gray  prime 
Make  thy  grass  hoar  with  early  rime. 

Rapt  after  heaven's  starry  flight 
Would  sweep  the  tract,  of  day  a'nd  night. 
■Not  less  the  l«e  would  range  her  cells. 
The  furzy  prickle  fire  the  dells 
The  foxglove  cluster  dappled  bells.' 
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I  said  that  '  nil  tlip  years  invent ; 
Each  niunlh  is  variuus  to  present 
The  wurKl  with  some  development. 

'  Were  this  not  well,  to  bide  mine  hour, 

Tllo*  watchinj;  from  a  ruin'd  lower 

I  low  grows  the  day  of  human  power  ?  ' 

'The  highest-mc-unted  mind,'  he  saiil, 
•  Still  sees  the  sacred  morning  spread 
The  silent  summit  overhead. 

'  Will  thirty  seasons  ren<ler  plain 
Those  lonely  lif^hls  tint  still  remain. 
Just  breaking  over  land  and  main? 

'  Or  m.ikc  that  morn,  from  his  cold  crown 
And  crystal  silence  creeping  down, 
Flood  with  full  daylight  glebe  and  town  ? 

'  Forerun  thy  peers,  thy  time,  and  let 

Thy  '""et,  millenniums  hence,  be  set 

In  midst  of  knowledge,  dreamM  not  yet. 

*Thou  hast  not  gain'd  a  real  height, 
Nor  art  tlmu  nearer  to  the  light, 
Because  the  scale  is  infinite. 

'  'Twere  belter  not  to  breathe  or  speak, 
Than  cry  for  strength,  rem.iining  weak, 
And  seem  to  find,  but  still  to  seek. 

'  Moreover,  but  to  seem  to  find 

Asks  what  Ihou  lackest,  thought  resign'd, 

A  healthy  fran-.e,  a  quiet  mind.' 

I  said,  '  When  I  am  gone  away, 

"  lie  dared  not  tarry,"  men  will  say. 

Doing  dishonotrr  to  my  clay.'  '         I 

'  This  IS  more  vile,'  he  made  reply, 

'  To  breathe  and  loathe,  to  live  and  sigh. 

Than  once  from  dread  of  pain  to  die. 

'Sick  art  thou— a  divided  will 

.Still  heaping  on  the  fear  of  ill  ! 

The  fear  of  men,  a  coward  still.  I 

'  Do  men  love  thee  ?  Art  thou  so  bound  ! 
To  men,  that  how  thy  name  may  smmd  ' 
Will  vex  thee  lying  underground  ?  j 

'  The  memory  of  the  withcr'd  leaf  I 

In  endless  time  is  scarce  more  brief  I 

Than  of  the  garnerM  Autumn-sheaf. 


'  Go,  vexed  -Spirit,  .sleep  in  trust ; 
The  right  ear,  that  is  tiUM  with  ilust, 
Hears  little  of  the  false  or  just.' 

'Hard  task,  to  plvick  resolve,'  I  ciied, 
'  Frimi  emptiness  and  the  waste  wide 
Of  that  abyss,  or  scornful  pride  ! 

'  Nay— rather  yet  that  I  could  raise 
One  hope  lh.it  wariiiM  me  in  the  d.ays 
While  still  I  yearn 'd  for  human  praise. 

'  When,  wide  in  soul  and  bolil  of  tongue, 
Anuing  the  tents  I  paused  and  sung. 
The  distant  battle  flash'd  and  rung, 

'  I  sung  the  joyful  I';ean  clear, 
-\\v\,  silting,  burnish'd  without  fe.ar 
The  branil,  the  buckler,  and  the  spe.ar— 

'  Waiting  to  strive  a  happy  strife. 
To  war  with  falsehood  to  the  knife, 
And  not  to  lose  the  good  of  life— 

'  Some  hidden  principle  to  move. 
To  put  together,  part  and  prove. 
And  mete  the  Ixiuiids  of  hate  and  love— 

*  .\s  far  .as  might  be,  to  carve  out 
I'reo  space  for  every  human  doubt. 
That  the  whole  mind  might  orb  about— 
'  To  search  thro'  all  I  felt  or  saw, 
The  .sjirings  of  life,  the  depths  of  awe, 
And  reach  the  law  within  the  law: 

'  At  least,  not  rotting  like  a  weed, 
Hut,  having  sown  some  generous  seed, 
Fruitful  of  further  thought  and  dee.!, 

'  To  p.ass,  when  Life  her  light  withdraws. 
Not  yoiil  of  righteous  self-applause. 
Nor  in  a  merely  selfish  cause — 

'In  some  good  cause,  not  in  mine  own. 
To  perish,  wept  for,  himour'd,  known, 
-And  like  a  warrior  overthrown  ; 

'  Whose  eyes  are  dim  with  glorious  tears. 
When,  soil'd  with  noble  dust,  he  hears 
His  country's  war-song  thrill  his  ears  : 

'Then   tying  uf  a  mortal  stroke. 
What  time  the  foeman's  line  is  broke, 
v*nd  all  the  wai  is  roU'd  in  smoke." 
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vVhilethou  abodcvtin  ihe  bu,I 
It  was  the  stirring  uf  the  l.lco.l. 
•If  Nurture  put  not  forth  l,cr  power 
About  the  opening  of  the  flo'v.r 
Who  IS  it  that  coul,l  live  an  houi  ? 

■''"'""  "i"^"  "1=  ':li«l<.  the  change,  the 

Pain  rises  up,  ohi  pleasures  pall. 
There  is  one  remeily  for  all. 

'Vet  hailst  thou,  thro'  enduring  pain, 
Ol  knitteil  purport,  all  were  vain. 

■Thou  hailst  not  between  death  an.l  birth 
Dtssolved  the  riddle  of  the  earth. 
.So  were  thy  labour  lillle-worlii. 

'That  ,>,en  with  k„owled^.e  merelypLiy'd, 
I  told  Ihee-hardly  nigher  ma.le, 
rho  scaling'  sl"w  from  grade  to  gra.le  ;     \ 
'Much  less  this  dreamer,  deaf  and  blind    ' 
Named  man,  may  hope  some  truth  to  find 
that  Iwars  relation  to  the  mind.  ' 

'For  every  worm  beneath  the  moon 

Draws  dtlfcrent  thre.ads,  and  lr„e  and  soon 
Spins,  toiling  out  his  own  cot,    n. 

•Cry,  faint  not  :  either  Truth  is  born 

neyond  the  polar  gleam  forlorn, 

Or  m  the  gateways  of  the  morn. 

'Cry,  fain,  not,  climb:  the  summits  slope 

Beyond  the  furthest  fli;;hls  of  hope, 

Wrapt  ,n  dense  cloud  from  base  to  cope, 

'Sometimes  a  little  corner  shines 

As  over  rainy  mist  inclines 

A  gleaming  crag  with  belts  of  pines. 

'I  will  go  forward,  sayest  thou, 

I  shall  not  fail  to  find  her  now. 

Look  up,  the  fold  is  on  her  brow. 

'If  straight  thy  tmck,  or  if  obli.pie. 

Thou  knoiv's'.  not.     Shadows  thou  dost 

strike, 
Kml.racing  cloud,  Ixion-like  j 
'And  owning  but  a  little  more 
Than  beasts,  abidest  lame  and  poor. 
Calling  thyselfa  little  lower 


»  hy  mrh  by  ,„ch  to  darkness  crawl  ? 
I  here  ,s  .,ne  remedy  for  all.' 
'O.lull    one.si.lcd  voice,' said  I, 
Uill  thou  make  everything  a  lie. 
To  natter  me  that  I  may  die  ? 

'I  know  that  age  to  age  succeeds, 
niowmg  a  noise  of  tongue,  and  deeds, 
A  dust  of  systems  .and  of  creeds. 

'  I  cannot  hide  tl,.at  some  have  striven. 
Achieving  calm,  to  whom  was  given 
The  joy  that  mixes  man  with  Heaven  : 
■Who,  rowing  hani  against  the  stream. 
Saw  ,  istant  gates  of  Kden  gleam, 
•Ami  did  not  dream  it  was  a  dream  ; 
'But  heard,  by  secret  transport  le,l 
Ev  n  m  the  charnels  of  the  de.ad 
I    Ihe  murmur  of  the  fi>unlaindlead_ 

I  'Which  did  accomplish  their  desire, 
Kore  and  forcbore,  an.l  did  not  lire, 
I.Ike  Stephen,  an  uni|uenched  lire. 
'He  heeded  not  rc\illng  tones 
Nor  sold  his  heart  to  idle  moan^^, 
rho    cursed    and    scorn'd,   and    bruised 
with  stones  : 

•nut  looking  upward,  full  of gr.ice 
','=  Pray'.l,  and  from  a  happy  place 
l^od  s  glory  smote  him  on  the  face.' 
I  The  sullen  answer  slid  betwixt  ■ 
'Not    that    Ihe   grounds  of  hope    were 

fixVl, 
The  elements  were  kindlier  mix'd.' 

I  said,  '  I  toil  beneath  the  curse. 
Hut,  knowing  not  the  universe, 
1  fear  to  slide  from  bad  to  worse. 
'.And  that,  in  seeking  to  undo 
One  riddle,  an.l  to  finil  the  true, 
1  knit  a  hundrc.I  others  new  : 
'Or  that  this  .anguish  fleeting  hence 
Lnmanacled  from  bonds  of  sense. 
He  fix'd  and  froz'n  to  permanence  : 
'For  I  go,  weak  from  suffering  here  • 
leaked  I  go,  and  void  of  cheer  : 
What  IS  it  that  I  may  not  fei    " 
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'Cotniiicr  wpI.V  ihc  voic:  rrpliivl, 
'Mis  face,  llial  two  l.ours  since  h.illi  ,li,.,l 
"ill  llinu  rin.l  |iassiun,  pain  iir  |,ri,i.-.' 
'Will  he  nl.cy  when  .mo  cnniiiiaii.ls? 
Or  «ns»iT  sli.niM  „ne  |,res,  hi*  han.ls? 
lie  answers  not,  m.r  undcrslamh. 
•Ilis  pahiH  arc  f„Mo.l  ,m  hi.  I.rrast  • 
There  IS  no  other  Ihiii^  express',! 
But  long  (lisipiiel  merije.l  in  rest. 
'  His  lips  are  very  mil.l  niiil  onvk  • 
Tho'  one  shuiilil  smile  him  on  the  check 
And  on  the  moiiih,  he  will  not  speali. 
'His  little  daughter,  whose  sweet  fnce 
lie  kiss  d,  lakin- his  last  emhrace, 
.Icconies  dishonour  to  her  race    . 

•Mis  sons  grow  up  that  In-ar  his  nnnie 

H"l  he  IS  chill  to  praise  or  hianie. 

•lie  will  not  hear  lh'p.,rth.wind  rave 
Nor,  m.ianin,;,  ho,,,,!  I  :  shelter  era,- 
i-rom  winter  rains  th,.;  ,:.at  his  urave. 

•lliuh  up  the  vnpoiirs  fold  and  swim: 
Ahcut  him  broods  the  twilight  dim  . 

Ihe  place  he  knew  fiugelteth  him.' 

Mf  all  he  dark,  vapie  voice,'  I  said, 

1  hese   things  are  wrapt    in  douht  and 

dread,  j 

Nor  canst  thou  show  the  dead  are  ,lead.    I 


I  '  ^\ho  forged  that  other  influence, 
'  I  111  It  heat  of  inward  evidence 
I  lly  whieh  he  douhis  ai;ainst  the  sense? 
]   'lie  owns  the  falal  gift  r  '  eyes 
I  That  read  hisspiiit  hiindly  wise, 
iNot  sim|ile  as  a  thing  that  dies. 

'Here  sits  he  sh.pinu  "inRs  to  fly  i 

slK.rtfnrel.ode,  a  mystery: 
He  names  the  name  Eternity. 


'That        eof  I'eifeet  in  hi,  mind 
I     ii^a-ioecan  he  nowhere  lin.l. 
I   He  sows  himself  on  every  wind. 

j   'He  seems  to  hear  a  Heavenly  Trien.l 
An.l  Ihr.,'  thiek  veil,  to  apprrhen.l 
A  lalioiir  working  to  an  end. 

'  The  end  anil  the  l.eginning  vex 
li,  reason  :  many  thin,;,  perplex, 
U  ith  motions,  checks,  .an.l  counteiehecks. 
J  '  He  knows  a  Ij.asencss  in  his  hlo.i.l 
I  At    such    strange    war     with    so.  lelhin.' 
good,  ^ 

He  rn.ay  not  do  the  thing  he  would. 
■Heaven  opens  inward,  chasms  yawn 
\  ast  ,m.iges  in  glimmering  dawn,        ' 
H.alf  shown,  are  broken  and  wilh.lrawn 


The  sap  dries  up  ;  the  phant  .leelines 
A  deeper  tale  my  heart  .iivines. 
know  I  not  Heath?  the  oiitw.aid  signs? 
'I  found  him  wher  my  years  were  few  ; 
A  shadow  on  the  graves  I  knew. 
And  darkn.:ss  in  the  village  yew 

!  '■'""'  pave  to  grave  the  shad   w  crept- 
In  her  still  place  the  morning  uept  ■       ' 
Touch'd  by  his  feet  the  daisy  slept.  ' 
•The  simple  senses  crown',1  his  head  • 
••Omega!  thou  art  Lord,"  they  said,' 

vve  hnd  no  motion  in  the  dead." 
nVhy  if  man  rot  in  dreamless  ease 
Should  that  plain  fact,  as  taught  by  these, 
Not  rake  h„n  sure  that  he  shall  cease? 


Ah     sure  within  him  and  without, 
J  Lmil.i  hi,  dark  wisdom  find  it  out, 
!   I  here  must  be  answer  to  his  douht, 
I  'But  thou  canst  answer  not  again 
{  "11  1  thme  own  weapon  art  th,)u  slain, 
»'  thou  wilt  answer  but  in  vain. 

t  ;'^'','"'""'''»-°"l'll-csl,  Id.irenotsolve 

'  in  the  same  lirclc  we  revolve 
Assurance  only  breeds  resolve.' 
As  when  a  billow,  blown  .against, 
t  1,  s  back,  the  voice  with  which  I  fenced 
A  little  ceased,  but  recommenced. 
'  Wliere  wert  thou  when  thy  father  play'd 
In  his  free  held,  and  pastime  made 
A  merry  boy  in  sun  and  shade  ? 

A  merry  Iray  they  call'd  him  then, 
re  s„  „ ,1,^  ^.^^^^  ^j  ^^^ 

never  come  agiiin. 


j  He  sat  upon  the  knees  of  men 
'  In  days  that  ne 


Whose  ,™,„„^::;;-V;;;t':^,^ 

These  wnr-lu  •  r      ■  i 

A  v.Eue  suspicion  „/„,::, ^;j;;: 

^»"„,.,i:^,:;,jV-;;;«;m.„,, 

'Vet  how  shoiiJJ  1  r  . 

"'^"'™»-inL„a„,;t,',.,> 

'  ri  may  Ih.  ,h,„  „„  ,.^ 
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^ome,irauBl„ofLc,he„i\, 

SomI:  ,'" '?"^'"'"""  "oWer  place 
^omelegemlofa  fallen  race' 

A'o".=m,ght  hint  of  „,y  ,•;:„,,  ^ 

;Some  vague  emolion  of  deli,.ht 
-^ga.,n8  up  an  Alpine  heX 


I  r"  "  ' '■M-onence  past  l„.ci„,„ 
'— .l..i.,einn,in.lan,lfra,',"'L 

I  -i-L    "  '""  '""  •"«!  year  for,.,,,  / 

Oft  1,„(.  „.),      '"-^'Iness  .inconline,!, 
p"l">e«l„,ic  year,  of  darker  min.l, 

'u'n"!?"''^"""  ""••"«!  fr«, 

'ncompeicnt  of  memory: 


The  s„ll  vo,ce  laughVI, 
I  T,  "'"'  'hy  'Iream., 
I   '"Vl'^in  is  a  reality.' 


'Ilalk.'saMhc, 
Sullici;  it  Ihee 


'hast  misseil  thy 


'"ut   IhoM/    sai.l    r, 
I  mark,  '  -J 

'^'°-'ife.a„Hf:i;',r?:h«f„:mr''- 
.ThrS,^;;:i---Mom. 
''«"'°-«.uuthe'^;hbX:;r^"' 
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Anit  r  «ro«c,  »nil  I  relcivd 

The  cawmcnl,  ami  ihe  li^ht  incrMsc.i 

Wiih  freslincM  in  tlic  ilaKnirtj  "si. 

Like  loften'il  nir<  that  hinwing  ileal. 
When  meres  l)enin  lo  tincnngeal, 
The  sweee  church  liolls  tiegan  to  peal. 

On  lo  fid's  house  Ihe  people  pretl  : 
I'Msing  the  plarc  where  each  must  rest, 
Kach  cnler'il  like  a  welcome  guest. 

One  walk'il  hetween  his  wife  and  child, 
With  measured  footfall  firm  and  mil.l,  ' 
And  now  and  then  he  gravely  smilmi. 

The  prudent  partner  of  his  Mourl 
Lean'd  on  him,  faithful,  gentle,  g..(»|. 
Wearing  the  rose  of  womanhood. 

And  in  their  double  love  secure, 
The  little  maiden  waik'd  demure, 
Pacing  with  downward  eyelids  pure. 

These  tliree  made  unity  so  sweet. 
My  frozen  heart  hegan  to  beat, 
Remembering  its  ancient  heat. 

I  blest  them,  and  they  wander'd  on  : 
I  spoke,  but  answer  came  there  none  ; 
The  dull  and  bitter  voice  was  gone. 

A  second  voice  was  at  mine  car, 

A  litll"  whispe;  silver-cle.ir, 

A  murmur,  '  Be  of  better  cheer.' 

As  from  some  blissful  neighbourhood, 

A  notice  faintly  understoixl, 

'  I  see  the  end,  and  know  the  gooil.' 

A  little  hint  to  solace  voe, 

A  hint,  a  whisper  breathing  low, 

'  I  may  not  speak  of  what  I  know.' 

Like  an  /Eolian  harp  that  wakes 

No  certain  air,  but  overtakes 

Far  thought  with  music  that  it  makes  : 

Such  scem'd  the  whisper  at  my  side  : 
'  What  is  it  thou  knowest,  sweet  voice  ?' 

r  cried. 
'  A  hidden  hope, '  the  voice  replied  : 


So  heavenly-toned,  that  In  that  hour 
From  out  my  sullen  heart  ft  power 
Broke,  like  the  rainbow  from  the  shower, 

To  feel,  allho'  nn  tongue  ran  prove. 
That  every  cloud,  that  sprcails  above 
Anil  veileth  love,  itself  is  love. 

Anil  forth  into  the  fields  I  went, 
And  Nature's  living  motion  lent 
The  pulse  of  hope  to  discontent. 

I  wonder'd  at  the  bounteous  hours. 
The  slow  result  of  winter  showers  : 
Vou  scarce  could  see  the  grass  for  Howeri 

I  wonder'd,  while  I  paced  along  ; 
The  woods  were  fill'tl  so  full  with  song, 
There  seem'*!  no  room  for  sense  of  wrong; 

And  all  so  variously  wrought, 

I  marvcM'd  how  the  mind  was  brought 

To  anchor  by  one  gloomy  thought  ; 

And  wherefore  rilicr  I  m.ade  choice 
To  commune  with  that  barren  voice, 
Than  him  that  said,  '  Rejoice  !   Rejoice  I' 

THE   MILLER'S   DAUCHTER, 

I  >KE  the  wealthy  miller  yet. 

His  double  chin,  his  portly  size. 
And  who  that  knew  him  could  forget 

The  busy  wrinkles  round  his  eyes  ? 
The  slow  wise  smile  that,  round  about 

His  dusty  forehead  drily  curl'd, 
Seem'd  half-within  and  half-without. 

And  full  of  dealings  with  the  world  ? 

In  yonder  chair  I  see  him  sit, 

Three  fingers  round  the  old  silver  cup— 
I  see  his  gray  eyes  twinkle  yet 

At  his  own  jest— gray  eyes  lit  up 
With  summer  lightnings  of  a  soul 

So  full  of  summer  warmth,  so  glad. 
So  healthy,  sound,  and  clear  and  whole 

His  memory  scarce  can  make  me  sad. 

Vet  fill  my  glass  :  give  me  one  kiss  : 
My  own  sweet  Alice,  we  must  die. 

There's  somewhat  in  this  world  amiss 
Shall  be  unriddled  by  and  by. 


W 


TI'P-   ^Itl.lENS  nAr^HltK. 


There  .  wme»h.l  Howj  to  u,  |„  |if, 
Bui  more  is  lakcn  ,|,„li.  away. 

J-riy,  Alice,  p,ay,  „,y  ,|„|,      ^,| 
Thai  we  may  <i,e  the  .clf-Mnic  daj, 

lUve  I  no,  found,  happy  ,,„|,, 
1    leajl   ,h<)uM   breathe  a   Ihouclil 
|«in.  " 

Would  Go.J  renew  mi-  fr„m  my  birlh 

1  d  almost  livt  my  |if„  „j,,j„ 
ho  sweet  it  ,„„,»  «,i,h  ihe,.  ,„  >,,,|fc, 

And  once  afe-ain  to  woo  thee  mine  - 
11  seems  in  after-diniK-r  talk 

Across  the  walnuts  and  the  wuic- 

To  be  the  lonR  and  listless  boy 

I.ate.left  an  orphan  of  the  s,,„i„., 
"here  this  old  mansion  n.ounu.!  h,i;h 

U>oks  down  upon  ihe  vilhiL-e  spire  ■ 
tor  even  here,  where  I  and  you 

Have  lived  and  love.l  nione  so  I,,,,,. 
fcach  „K,rn  my  sleep  was  broken  Ihn/ 

liy  some  wild  skylarks  matin  sonj;. 

And  oft  I  heard  the  tender  dove 
In  firry  woodlands  makinf  moan  ■ 

Hul  ere  I  saw  your  eyes,  my  love, 
1  had  no  motion  of  my  own. 

p'r'"" '"''  '''''■■  "■'">  f'"«:y  piay'd 

j,!-..r,  '  -n 'd  that  plea.sant  dream - 

'",'"',     '     ^-er  idly  .sway'd 

I.:.;'-  llu.,c  long  mosses  in  the  stream. 

Or  frotn  the  bridge  I  lean'd  to  hear 

1  he  milldam  rushing  down  with  noise. 
And  see  the  minnows  everywhere 

In  crystal  eddies  gl.,nce  and  ,,oisc. 
The   allflag.llowers  when  they  sprung 

I  elow  the  range  of  stepping.sil.nes. 
Or  tho.se  three  chestnuts  near,  ihal  hun.-    I 

In  masses  thick  with  milky  ,;ones.  | 

""'•Alice,  what  an  hour  was  that.  ! 

„-."'"•■"  '^^^"  ra^'ng  in  the  woods 

(  Twas  April  then),  I  came  and  sat  ' 

Below  the  chestnuts,  when  theii  buds    ' 
"  ere  glistening  to  the  breezy  blue  • 

And  on  the  slope,  an  absent  fooli 
I  casi  me  down,  nor  thought  of  you. 

But  angled  in  the  higher  pool. 
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A  love-wng  I  had  .omewheie  read, 
An  echo  from  a  measured  strain, 
Heat  lime  to  nothing  in  my  head 

ff"m>ome,Hld  corner  of  the  b.,Mn. 
Il  hau„,„|  „,j.^  ,1,^  mm^n^  long, 

Willi  weary  sameness  in  the  rhymes, 

'  "i;  I'li.miom  of  a  silent  so,,.^, 

That  w  ent  and  came  a  Ihousan.l  lime.. 

Tlien  leapt  a  troul.     In  lary  mood 

1  watch  d  the  little  circles  die  ; 
1  hey  past  into  Hie  level  flood. 

And  Iheie  a  lision  caughl  my  eye  • 
Iherellex  of  a  U-auieous  form, 
A  glowing  arn,,  a  gleaming  neck, 
,  As  when  a  sunbeam  wavers  warm 
I        "illun  the  dark  and  dimpled  Uek. 

j   for  you  renicmlier,  you  had  set, 

Thai  morning,  on  the  casemenl-edge 
j  A  long  green  box  of  inignonetu, 

v.,  l"V'™ ,"■'■"    ''"  "'H  f™n,  the  ledge 
A,«l  when  I  ra,se,l  my  ey.s,  above     *■ 
[       I  hey  met  wiih  two  so  lull  and  brigh-  -. 
Such  eyes  I  I  swear  to  you,  my  love, 
Ihat  these  have  nevei  lost  their  lighi, 

1  loved,  and  love  dispell'd  the  fear 

Ihal  I  should  die  an  early  death  ■ 
I  ur  love  possessd  the  almosphere. 

My  mother  thought.  What  ails  the  boy? 
for  I  was  aller'.l,  and  began 
I    '"  "'ove  aliout  the  house  with  joy 
I       And  with  the  certain  step  of  man. 

1  loved  the  brimming  wave  that  swam 

Hiro  quiet  meadows  round  Ihe  mill, 
1  he  sleepy  pool  above  the  dam. 
The  iwol  beneath  il  never  still, 
.   1  he  meabsacks  on  Ihe  whiten'd  floor, 

I  wheel,  '"""''    "'    "■'    ''"''■■'"'■' 

!  The  very  air  about  Ihe  door 

:       '^'^''«  ">'«)'  with  the  floating  meal. 

I  And  ufl  in  ramblings  on  the  wold, 
A  ]  a"  •o''"'  "'Khts  hegan  to  blow, 
And  April  s  crescent  glimmer'd  cold 

I       I  saw  the  vUlage  lights  below ; 
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THE  MILLEK'S  DAUGHTER. 


^ 


I  knuw  yiHlr  lajwr  far  away, 

And  full  at  heart  of  trembling  hope, 
From  off  the  wold  I  came,  mid  lav 

t'lwn  the  freshly-flower'd  siojie! 

The  deep  brook  gro.in'd  beneath  the  mill 

And 'by  that  lamp, '  I  ilLouyht,  She  sits! 
The  white  chalk-<|uarry  from  the  hill 

Oleamil  to  the  llyiii;;  moon  by  liis. 
■  O  that  I  were  beside  her  now  ! 

O  will  she  answer  if  I  call  ? 
O  would  slie  give  me  vow  for  vow. 

Sweet  Aliee,  if  I  told  her  all  ?' 

Sometimes  I  saw  you  si!  and  spin  ; 

.Vnd,  in  the  pauses  uf  the  wind, ' 
Sometimes  1  heard  you  sing  witlii'n  ; 

Sometimes  your   shadow   cross'd    tlie 
blind. 
At  last  you  rose  and  moved  the  light, 

And  the  long  shadow  of  the  chair ' 
Hitted  across  into  tile  night. 

And  all  the  casement  daikcn'd  there. 


But  when  at  last  I  dared  to  speak. 

The  lanes,  you  know,  were  white  with 
ni.ay, 
\  our  ripe  lips  moved  not,  but  your  cheek 

Hush'd  like  the  coming  of  the  day  ; 
And  so  it  was-half-sly,  lialf-shy. 

You  would,  ai-d  would  not,  httle  one  I 
Although  I  pleaded  tenderly. 

And  you  and  I  were  all  alone. 

And  slowly  was  my  mollier  brought 

To  yield  consent  to  my  desire  : 
She  wish'd  me  happy,  but  she  thought 

I  might  have  look'd  a  little  higher ; 
And  I  was  young— too  young  to  wed  : 

'Yet  must  I  love  her  for  your  sake ; 
Oo  fetch  your  Alice  here,'  she  said  : 

Her  eyelid  quiver'd  as  she  spake. 

And  down  I  went  to  fetch  my  bride  : 

But,  Alice,  you  were  ill  at  e.ase  ; 
This  dress  and  that  by  turns  you  tried 

Too  fearful  that  you  should  nut  please. 
1  loved  you  better  for  your  fears, 

I  knew  you  could  not  look  but  well  • 
And  dews,  that  would  have  fall'n  in  tears 

1  kiss'd  away  before  ihey  fell.  ' 


I  watch'd  the  little  flutterings. 

The  doubt  my  mother  would  not  sec  ; 
She  spoke  at  large  of  many  things, 

And  at  the  last  she  spoke  of  me  ; 
And  turning  look'd  upon  your  face, 

As  near  this  door  you  sat  apart. 
And  ro.se,  and,  with  a  silent  grace 

Approaching,  press'd  you  heart  to  heart. 

Ah,  well— but  sing  the  foolish  song 

I  gave  you,  AUee,  on  the  day 
When,  arm  in  arm,  we  went  along, 

A  pensive  pair,  and  you  were  gay 
With  bridal  flowers— that  I  may  seem. 

As  in  the  nights  of  old,  to  lie 
Beside  the  mill-wheel  in  the  stream, 

\Vliile  those  full  chestnuts  whisper  by 

li  is  ihe  miller's  daughter, 

And  she  is  grown  so  dear,  so  dear, 
ihat  I  would  be  die  jewel 
That  trembles  in  her  ear ; 
For  hid  in  ringlets  day  and  night, 
I'd  louth  her  neck  so  warm  and  white. 
And  I  would  be  the  girdle 

About  her  d.unty  dainty  waist. 
And  her  heart  would  beat  against  lue, 

In  sorrow  .ind  ui  rest : 
And  I  should  tinow  if  it  be.it  right, 
I'd  clasp  it  round  so  cIo.se  and  UghL 

And  I  would  be  the  necklace. 
And  all  day  long  to  fall  and  rise 

Vpon  her  balmy  bosom, 
With  her  laughter  or  her  sighs, 

And  I  would  lie  so  light,  so  light, 

I  scarce  should  be  unclasp'd  at  nighu 

A  trifle,  sweet  !  which  true  love  s|h:11s 

True  love  interprets— right  alone. 
His  light  U|»n  the  letter  dwells. 

For  all  the  spirit  is  his  own. 
So,  if  1  wnste  worils  now,  in  truth 

You  must  blame  Love.     His  early  rage 
Had  force  to  make  me  rhyme  in  youth. 

And  makes  me  talk  too  much  in  age. 

And  now  those  vivid  hours  are  gone. 
Like  mine  own  life  to  me  thou  art. 

Where  Past  and  Present,  wound  in  one. 
Do  make  a  garland  for  the  heait : 


I'ATIMA. 


-So  Mng  that  other  song  I  made, 
Half-anger'd  with  n,y  happy  lot, 

ihe  day   when  in  the  cheslnul  shade 
I  found  the  blue  Forget-me-not. 

love  thai  hath  us  in  the  net. 

Can  he  pass,  and  we  forget?' 

Many  suns  arise  and  set. 

Many  a  chance  the  years  iK-g,-! 

I-ove  the  gift  is  Love  the  deht. 
Even  sy, 

I.ovc  is  hurl  will,  jar  a„j  f,^,, 
Love   is  made  a  vague  regret. 
Kyes  with  idle  lean,  are  wet. 
Idle  habit  links  us  yet 
Wliat  is  love*  for  we  forget ; 
All,  no  !  no .' 

Look  thro'  mine  eyes  with  thine.      True 
wife, 

My  other  dearer  life  in  life, 

I'n^°°'l'l"'°'  r"^  '■'•''^'  '""'  «'"■  "-ine  I 
Lntotlchd  with  nny  shade  of  years 

May  those  kin.i  eyes  for  ever  dwell  ! 
Ihcy  have  not  shed  a  many  tears 

weir'  ''"''''■'  '^"'  ^  ''"'■■"■  ""■■'" 
Vet  lea,^, hey  shed,  they  had  their  part    I 

Ihe  still  affeeliun  of  the  heart 
Became  .an  outward  breathing  lyix.., 

Tliat  into  stdlness  past  .again,  | 

And  left  a  want  unknown  Ix-fure  ; 

Although  the  loss  had  bionght  us  pain, 
Ihat  loss  but  nude  us  Ime  the  more 


With  farther  listings  on.      The  kiss, 
Ihe  woven  arms,  seem  but  to  be 

\\eaksymlK,lsuftlie  settled  bliss 
1  he  comfort,  I  have  found  :-,  thee  • 

«ut    that    (;o<i    bless   thee,    dear-who 
wrought 

\N.th  blessings  beyond  hope  or  thought, 
\\  ith  blessings  which  no  words  can  liiui. 

Arm-,  and  let  us  wander  forth. 
To  yon  oUI  mill  across  the  «„lds  ■ 

for  look,  the  sunset,  south  and  north, 
Winds  all  the  vale  in  rosy  folds. 


And  fires  your  narrow  casement  glass. 
)        '  ouching  the  sullen  ,,ool  below- 
(  IJ"  "".  chalk-hill  the  bearded  grass 
I       Is  dry  and  dewless.      Let  us  go. 

FATI.MA. 

O  I.m-K  Love,  Love  :  Owitheringmi,;ht ' 
O  sun    that  from  thy  noonday  hdgh,' 
Shuudere-^  when  I  strain  my  sight, 

Ihrobbingthro' all  thy  heat\and  light, 
Lo,  falling  from  my  constant  mind, 

■  whir  iV    ,'"'""''"'''• ''^'^^•■'"J  "'•"''. 
'  whirl  like  leaves  in  roaring  wind. 

I  L-tM  niglit  I  wasted  hateful  hours 

I  ;'"'  °"'  'he  city's  eastern  towers  : 

I  J  I'";]-'"! 'or  the  brooks,  tlie  showers- 
I  roll  d  among  the  tender  flowers  ■ 

■   1  iTk' i'  "I,"" ""  ';'-■ '"™'''  '">'"'""'h : 

Of  that  long  ilcsert  to  the  south. 

L^i->   night,   when   some   one  s,x>ke    his 
I  name, 

I  ';T"'>'7;f''''<»'"l"lw.entandcarae 

A  thousand  little  shafts  of  tlanie 
I  Were  shiver-d  in  my  narrow  frame. 
I       OLove,  Ohre.'   once  he  drew 

\ith  one  long  kiss  my  whole  soul  thro' 
-Hy  lip.s  as  sunlight  drinketh  dew. 

liefore  he  mounts  the  hill,  I  know 
He  cometli  ip.ickly  :  from  below 
-Sweet  gales,  as  from  deep  garden: 
liefore  htm,  striking  on  my  brow. 
In  my  dry  brain  my  .spirit  soon, 
I)owii.deepe,iing  from  swoon  toswoc 
Kaints  like  a  dazzled  morning  moon 


blow 


The  wind  sounds  like  a  silver  wire, 

-Villi  from  Ijevond  the  noon  a  lire 

i  If  Pour'd  upon  the  hilLs,  and  nigher 

;    t  lie  skies  stiwp  down  in  their  desire  ; 

j       -Vnd,  isled  in  sudden  se.is  of  light, 

•My   heart,    pierced    thro'    with    fierce 

delight, 
Hursts  into  blossom  in  his  sight. 

My  whole  soul  waiting  silently, 
I  All  naked  in  a  sultry  sky, 


(E/fOJfB. 


Droops  blinded  with  h,,  shining  eye : 
1  w:!/  possess  him  or  will  die. 

1  will  grow  round  him  in  his  place, 
t-row  hve,  die  looking  on  his  face, 
Uic,  dyint'  clasp'd  in  his  embrace. 

CENONE. 

There  lies  a  vale  in  Ida,  lovelier 
1  han  all  the  valleys  of  Ionian  hills. 
Ihe  swnnmmg  vapour  slopes  athwart  the 

glen, 
Puts  forth  an  arm,  and  creeps  from  pine 

to  pine,  '^ 

And  loiters    slowly  drawn,      On  either 

hand 
The  lawns  and  meadow  -  ledges  midway 
down  ^ 

Hang  ricli  in  flowers,  and  far  below  them 

roars 
The  long  brook  falling  thro'  the  clov'n 

ravine 
tn  cataract  after  cataract  to  the  sea. 
behmd  the  valley  topmost  Gargarus 
Stands  up  .and  takes  the  morning :  but  in 

front 
The  gorges   opening  wide  apart,  reveal 
Troas  and  Il.on's  column'd  citadel, 
1  he  crown  of  Troas. 

M™,™i;  1  re  H'lher  came  at  noon 

MoumfitI  CEnone,  wandering  forlorn 

iJlT'-^Th'  P'^^"""^  ""  'he  hills. 
Her  cheek  had  lost  the  rose,  and  round 

her  neck 
fTloated  her  hair  or  seem'd  to  float  in  rest. 
i.he,  leaning  on  a  fragment  twined  with 

vine, 


Is  lily-cradled  :  I  alone  awake. 

My  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  my  heart  of  love. 

My  heart  ,s  breaking,  and  my  eyes  are 

dim. 
And  I  am  all  aweary  of  my  life. 

-O  mother  Ida,  many-fountain'd  Ida, 
Jear  mother  Ida,  barken  ere  I  die 
Hear  me,  O  Earth,  hear  me,  0  Hills,  O 

Caves 
That  house  the  cold  crown'd  snake  !     O 

mountain  brooks, 
I  am  the  daughter  of  a  River-God, 
Hear  me,  for  I  will  speak,  and  build  up  all 
My  sorrow  with  my  song,  as  yonder  walls 
Ro  e  slowly  to  a  music  slowly  breathed, 
A  cloud  that  gather'd  shape :  for  it  may  be 
rh,at,  while  I  speak  of  it,  a  little  while 
-My  heart  may  wander  from  its  deeper  woe. 

'O  mother  Ida,  many-fountain'd  Ida, 
near  mother  Ida,  harkeu  ere  I  die 
1  waited  underneath  the  dawning  hills 
•Aloft  the  mountain  lawn  was  dewy-dark, 
And  dewy  dark  aloft  the  mountain  pine 
Beautiful  Paris,  evil-hearted  Paris 
Leading  a  jet-black  goat  white-horn'd, 

white-hooved, 
Came  up  from  reedy  Simois  all  alone. 


Sang  to  the  stillness,  till  the  mountain- 

Shade 
Sloped  downward  to  her  seat  from  the 

upper  cliir. 

'O  mother  Ida,  many-fountain'd  Ida 
Rear  mother  Ida,  harken  ere  I  die 
Jor  now  the  noonday  ,,uiet  holds  thi  hill  ■ 
The  grasshopper  is  silent  in  the  grass;    ' 

Res'ts  Hkl'  ""k"  ^'"'"<'<-o"  'he  stone, 
Rests  like  a  shadow,  and   the  winds  are 

dead. 
The  purple  flower  droops  i  the  golucn  bee 


O  mother  Ida,  harken  ere  I  die. 
J  ar-offthe  torrent  call'd  me  from  the  cleft  • 
tnr  up  the  solitary  morning  smote 
J  he  streaks  of  virgin  snow.     With  down 

dropt  eyes 
I  sat  alone  1  white-breasted  like  a  star 

s^kin'  "'"*■"  ^^  "'""^^  '  "  '™P-'"'' 
''""'''hair"'  "'  ''"°"'''"'  *""  '■''  '"""^ 

And  his  cheek  bnghten'd  as  the  foam-bow 

brightens 
When  the  wind  blows  the  foam,  and  all 

my  heart 
^\cnt  forth  to  embrace  him  coming  ere 

he  came. 

•  IJear  mother  Ida,  harken  ere  I  die. 
He  smiled,  and  opening  out  his  milk- 
white  palm 


(ENOtfB. 


ascloscd  a  frm.  of  pure  Hesperian  gold, 
Thalsmel,ambrosially,and«UlI,^kM 
And   hsien'd    the  full- flowing  river  of 

Speech 
Came  down  upon  my  heart 

Beau..uN.row.da.::e':'^.rowfz:' 

Behold  .h,s  fruit,  whose  gleaming  rit^d 
ingrav'n 

'  *"°'*  "\t  "'"^^  ^^<  would  seem  to  award 
"  thine, 

The  knolls  of  Ida,  loveliest  in  all  grace 
brows''"""''  ""'  '*'"■"  °^  "'""'^'1 
'  Dear  mother  Ida,  harken  ere  I  die. 

And  added^^..rh.s  was  cast  upon   the 

When  all  the  full-faced  presence  of  the 
Oods 

RosTfeud""^,f""'''="^=*'-""'P» 
Kose  feud,    with    question    unto    whom 

twere  due : 
But  light.foo,  iri,  brought  it  yester-eve, 
Dehvenng,  that  to  me,  by  coinmon  vol  e 
t  ected  umpire.  Here  comes  to-day, 
Pallas  and  Aphrodite,  claiming  each 
This  meed  of  fairest.     Thou,  lithin  the 
cave 

Behind  yon  whispering  tuft  of  oldest  pine 

Maystwell,.holdtheniu„beheld,unCd 

G^xt"'    '"'  ^^  ^^"'   '""'Be   of 
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S^  rTot'^  „,'"';• '"  r">' « *''«  f«"»" 

W^h  .  '  Bf  ■''"*"e  Ihs  gnarled  boughs 
\V.th  bunch  and  berry  and  flower  thro' 
and  thro'. 

On  the  tree-tops  a  crested  peacock  lit, 

And  oerh.mflow'd  a  golden  cloud,  and 
Jean  d 

Th™"  fct'  f  ^'^^'OP P'"8  fragrant  dew. 
J  Hen  first  I  heard  the  voice  of  her,  to 

Whom 
Coming  thro'  Heaven,  hke  a  Mght  that 
I  grows  ° 

Largerandclearer,  with  onemind  theGods 

roffer''orr"''r'"'''    She  to  Paris  made 
irolier  of  royal  powc  ,  ample  rule 

Unquesl.on'd.  overflowing  revenue 
Wherewith   to  embellish  state,    "from 

many  a  vale 
And  river-sunder'd  champaign   clothed 

With  corn, 
Or  labour'd  mine  undrainable  of  ore 

"™°"andt:il,""'  """  -°-^=-  - 
I'rom  many  an  inland  town  and  haven 

large, 
Mast-throPg'd   beneath   her  shadowing 

Citadel  ** 

In  glassy  bays  among  her  tallest  towers." 


'Dear  mother  Ida,  harken  ere  I  die. 

cloSd    "''  "''''"°°"  ''  ""^  ""''^'5' 

Had  lost  his  way  between  the  p.ney  sides 
Of  this  long  glen.     Then  to  the  bower 
they  came, 

boweT"'" '"  """  ^^'h-'warfed 
And  at^l^heir 'feel  the  crocus  brake  like 
Violet,  amaracus,  and  asphodel 
Lotos  and  lilies:  and  a  wind  arose, 
'Vnd    overhead    the  wuidering  ivy  and 


O  mother  Ida,  harken  ere  I  die. 
htill  she  spake  on  and  still  she  spake  of 
power,  *^ 

Which  in  all  action  is  the  end  of  all  • 
lower  fitted  to  the  season;  wisdom-bred 
And  throned  of  wisdom-from  all  neigh- 
bour crowns 
Alliance  and  allegiance,  till  thy  h.tnd 
fail  from  the  sceptre-staff.     Such  boon 

from  me, 
Krom  me.  Heaven's  Queen,  Paris,  to  thee 

King-born, 
A  shepherd  all  thy  lif,  ta,     ,  king-bo,,,, 
Should  come  most  welcome,  seein|  men 
in  power  ' 

Above  the  thunder,  with  undying  bli» 
In  knowledge  of  their  own  .upre^^  ■■ 
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(EiVONE. 


Su^V^"'  "'°"'"  !''».  harken  ere  I  die 
^he  ceased  and  Paris  held  .he  cosily  frui. 
Out  a.  arm's-length,  so  „,„ch  .he  .hough 
of  powel  ^ 

'''"""';',^,»I™'il'Ul  Pallas  where  she 

'*°'"™lin'bs''""'    '■"    '''"'   ""''   ''""d 
O'erthw^ed    wuh    .he    brazcn-headed 
Upon  her  pearly  shoulder  leanina  cold 
The  wh.,e,  a,x,ve,  her  lull  and\:nfe's. 

°"'    "c'hee"""-"'"   '■'^-''    -"   -BO- 
Kept    watrf,,     ,,,i,i„^    ^^^^^^    ^^^^^ 

'coS™""'^"'"°*''8e,self, 
TV...  .hree^alone  lead  life  .0  sovereign 

\\ouIdcomeu„call'd  for)  1,„,  ,„  foe  by 

Aeting  the 'law  «e  live  by  without  fear- 
Vv"r;w!S'"''*!!'  '"'«'"■  '"Mowrigh, 
VVerewisdominlhescomofconsequenct 


An,]   It    ■  .  ' '^ere  she  ceas'd 

And    Pans  ponderd,  and   1  cried,  ^'O 

Wahan  Aphrodi.e  beaul.ful, 
^reshas^tl,efoa,n,new.bathedi„Paphia,. 

Shone  rosy^whitc,  and  o'er  her  rounded 
"Sd"  It  tr'°"-' '■'"'"-'''■-'- 


'Dear  mother  Ma,  harken  ere  I  die 
Again  shesai.l:   "I  woo  th.!  ■, 

gifts.  '""  *"'• 

^oiS'lhoi'St^Jr"^""- 
'fga^ingon  divinity  drsrobed^'"''  '"''='-■''' 

I'o  push  thee  forward  thro'  a  life  „r.l      i 

Orcled  thro' all  experiences,  pure  law 
CommMsuie  per.-:  ct  freedom."  ' 


Dear  mother  Ida,  harken  ere  r  a- 

TtSdSts^!:;??-'^'- 

B-whe„Jlook'd,  Paris  had  raised  his 
And  I  W.e'ld  great  Here's  angry  eyes 

^""  '  *"^l'  1";  ^lone  until  I  die. 
Kairls'i''™.;"'r'"''''"''^"'^=ldie 

>S"2i's:- •':■£- 

Whentc',T'"'^'""'f"'>«'"day 

Cruuch'd  fawning  in  the  weed       v. 

loving  is  she  ?^-      ""^' 


Ah  mc^my  „<,„„„;„  ,h^p^^^j_  ,j_^_  ^^ 

Were  wound  ab„„C,hee.,nd,„yk„ps 
^'"''•t^""  ""«.„, ha,  quick.faUing 

Hash  in  the  pool,  of  whirling  Simok 

They  cTme"'„'''"""--^'='l^^f°'=I  die. 
Ihey  came,   ,h,y  cu,  away  my  talfet 

My   tall   dark    nines,  that   plumed    the 
...  ^    "»fiey  ledge  ^  "'""'   "■= 

"'gh  over  the  blue  gorge,  and  all  between 

Kos'te'dTL'^t  •'■""  ---""eca  S 
Whlse  ,Wc\""°"  "S'^-fr™  beneath 

The  panther's  roar  came  muffled,  while 
Low  in  the  vallev.     Npv.r   „. 

Be',we"rZT"T-'"  '''^  "f  ^i''-"  <^1""<' 
«lwee.  the  loud  stream  and  the  trem 
Wing  stars. 


IwishT,      '''^'"'^''"'^f^'^Idie. 

AmonV  ,h  T""^'""  '"  "■"'""'d  fohis. 

glens  ^''^'""  """"■=''  '■™'"  "'<! 

Or  .he^d;"';hickets,  I  could  meet  with 

P;°  AJwmn^ble.  that  uninvited  came 
ind    ^'  "^i''  '''^''=""'  I'anciuet.hair 

h"^''" ''""''■"  face  how  much  I  hate 
Her  presence,  hated  both  of  Uod/and 
men. 
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seard  i.^wi,h  kisses?  w;:;;,^^^"^;;; 

O  hap,,y  tears,  and  how  unhke  to  these  • 
O  happy, leave,,,  how  ca„.s.  thou  s^my- 

O  happy  earth,  how  canst  thou  hea,,.,y 

Odea,,,  death,  death,  thou  ever.floating 

?is'wrhM°''''*""''™-™"Ws  earth, 
nrav  th      ''""\^™l^.  ""1  love  to  live  . 

Th;^;^hes,he.v.  i^JtL^-:^;;^; 

"cli,hhcavyon„,y  eyelids:  let  me  die. 
I>osha,«u,en,selveswi,hinL,moi:':nd 

treit  IS  horn :  herchil,!  r     „  T,    ,  ,        '" 

Across  me:  ,!:^^^Z^'^7Z' 

Lnhlesl,  to  vex  me  with  his  father's  Tye'sl 


i'-^-^.i^r'hap^X;-:-- 

Walking^,heco,dandsta,less,o.,    of 

-t^^r-rXi-d 

Talk  with  the  w  ild  Cassandra,  for  she  sav, 
A  hre  dances  before  he,,  and  a    ound 

'  k^ow""''  ''  '  ^■"-  "-.  ^-  ' 
"'"'•  "da"""^'"  '  '"'  ''y  -ie'"  and 
All   carthjand   ai,   seem   only   burrung 


"1 .  ™^  SISTERS~Tm  PALACE  OF  ART. 


THE  SISTERS. 


We  were  two  daughters  of  one  race 
^he  was  the  fairest  in  the  face 

The  wind  is  blowing  ,n  turret  and  tree 
They  were  together,  and  si,e  fell 

O  the  Earl  was  fair  to  see  ! 

She  diet] :  she  went  to  Lurnine  flame  ■ 

Whole  r    ,         7''"e  '"  f"et  and  tree. 
■Vhole  week,  and  months,  and  early  anJ 

<->  the  Earl  was  fair  to  see  ! 

Iwon^^'T'""'  bad  him  come, 
The  w'?„r'"^'°''8ht  him  home. 

And  -,r,         "  "^""8  in  turret  and  tree 

And  after  supper,  on  a  bed. 

Upon  my  lap  he  laid  his  head  : 
O  the  Earl  was  fair  to  see  ! 

I  kiss'd  his  eyelids  into  rest: 
If^ruddy  cheek  upon  my  breast. 

I  rose  up  in  the  silent  night : 

I  made  my  dagger  sharp  and  bright 

As  half"'?''  '\"""e  »  '"'«t  and  tree 
As  half.asleep  his  breath  he  drew 

othX{r";"™"'™'-^"-ro.. 

"'e  tarl  was  fair  to  see  ' 

'oihe'^ -----.. 

TO .. 

WIIH  THE  FOLL.nv,Nu  POEM. 

IsKNDyouhereasortofalleeorv 
(*"r  you  will  understand  tt,ofn;„i, 


^a"=^rtt-'or; 

That  lieauty.  Good,  and  Knowledge,  are 
three  sisters  6  .  ■>■'• 

That  do«^upo„  each  other,  friends  to 
Living  together  under  the  same  roof, 

Shut  out  from  Love,  and  on  her  threshold 
Ilowhng  in  outer  darkness.  Not  for  this 
VVas  common  clay  ta'en  from  the  commt 

Moulded  by  God,  and  temper-d  with  the 
Of  angels  ,0  the  perfect  shape  of  man. 

THE  PALACE  OF  ART. 

'  Whelraf "'  "  ['"■">'  P>«^"'=-house. 
1  said    'n V  t^""  ."'  "J"  '"  ''"="• 
iJear  soul,  for  all  is  well.' 

^'"'^";2;'""'™'™°°"'^^'-"-h'd 

Suddenly  scaled  the  light. 
Thereon^l^built   it   hnn.     Of  ledge  o, 

In  her  high  palace  there. 

''""t'nV'rs^r'™^--"'™^ 

(s,:,','*t'^";!;»''«Pi'rt.  aquietking. 

\h?df'^'™*""^-'^»'^d,ast 

i  Sleep,  on  hi,  luminous  ring.' 


Four  court,   I   nade,  East,  West   and 
South  and  Nortl,  ""'' 

'"'  Tn",'?:;-'  ^-  --  -here 

ofs^u7d''L'„°„;at.cr'"'°'^ 

And  round  the  roofs  a  gilded  gallery 
Dipt  do<v„  ,0  sea  and  sands. 


^*»  PALACE  OF  ART. 


Full  of  |ong.,ounding  corridors  i',va, 

Well.pleased,  from  room  to  room. 
Fun  of^gr^t  rooms  and  sm,n  the  palace 

F.^H^i^,--«-^, 
And  change  cf  my  still  sold. 

'"""rdtl":,^""'^  »'"■--  ^ee„ 

Showing  a  gaudy  summer-mom 
«herew..J,p,„.,,,^,,,^--._^^^^^ 

"is  wreathed  bugle-horn, 


From  thos^e  four  iets  four  currents  in  one 
Lit  up  a  torrent-bow.  ^ 

''"i:'ra";;^e^'cr--<' 

'"  "'^g^Vtr^'"-    '^"^  ^-o  Shall 
My  palace  with  unblinded  eves 

And  that  sweet  jncense  rise?' 
For  that^^sweet  incense  rose  and  never 

tiurnt  like  a  fringe  of  fire 
'•"'^t^tt?-  >^'"^°-.  stain. 

And  t.pt  with  fros..likelpr,i;;   "''' 


One  seem-d  all  dark  and  r«,-a  tract  of 

"■•  t:i-  ■»■  —  - .™, 

Beneath  the  windy  wall. 

'^"iT-^f-'l-fc-i  river  winding  slow 

By  herds  upon  an  endless  plain 
The   ragged   rims  of  thunde'r  Sooding 

With  shadow-streaks  of  rain. 

Were  realms  o^f%r„r;S.^;,.«^J;n'' 
And  hoary  to  the  wind.  ' 

''"":n"d:it'^'='°""'""-^-'>.^'"nes 
And  highest,  snow  and  fire. 
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THB  PALACE  OF  ART. 


il 


And  one,  an  English  home— eray  twi. 
light  pour'il 
On  ilewy  iMstiiris  ilewy  trees 
■Sofler  than  sleep -all    thing,  in  order 
stored, 
A  haunt  of  ancient  Peace. 

Nor  these  alone,  but  every  landscape  fair, 

As  fit  for  every  mooil  of  mind, 
Or  Kay,  or  grave,  or       eet,  nr  stem,  was 
there 
Not  less  than  truth  design'd. 


Or  else  flush'd  Ganymede,  his  it»y  thigh 

Ilair-liuried  in  the  Eagle's  down. 
Sole  as  a  flying  star  shot  thro'  the  sky 
Alwve  the  pill.ir'd  town. 

Nor  these  alone :  liul  every  legen.l  fair 
"Inch  the  supreme  Caucasian  mind 
Carved  out  of  Nature  for  itself,  was  there, 
Not  less  tha.,  life,  desi^Ti'd. 


Or  the  maid-mother  I)y  a  crucifix. 
In  tracts  of  p.asture  suniiy-wami 
lieneath  branch-work  of  co.stly  sardonyx 
.'^at  smiling,  babo  in  arm. 

Or  in  a  clear-wa.lVI  city  on  the  sea. 
Near  gilded  organ-pipes,  her  h.lir 
Wound  with  while  roses,  slept  St.  fecily 
An  angel  look'd  at  her. 

Or  thronging  all  one  porch  of  Paradise 

A  group  of  Ifoiiris  bowVI  to  see 
The  dying  islamile,  with  h.inds  an.I  eyes 
1  hat  said.  We  wail  for  thee. 

Or  mythic  UtI.er's  deeply-wounded  son 
In  some  fair  .space  of  sloping  greens 
Lay,  dozing  in  the  vale  of  Avalon, 
And  watch'd  by  weeping  queens. 


Or  hollowing  one  hand  against  his  ear 

lo  list  a  foot-ail,  ere  he  saw 
The  woo.l.nympli,   stayM  (he  Au.sonian 
king  to  hear 
Of  wisdom  ami  of  law. 

Or  over  hills  with  peaky  tops  engrail'd. 

And  many  a  tract  of  p;,lm  and  rice, 
I  he  throne  of  Indian  Cama  slowly  sailM 
A  summer  fann'd  with  spice. 

Or  sweet  Europa's  mantle  blew  unclaspVl 
From  ofr  her  shoulder  backward  liomc- 
[■rora  one  h.ind  droopM  a  crocus:  one 
hand  grasp'd 
The  mild  bud's  golden  horn. 


Then  in  the  towers  I  placed  great  hellj 
that  swung, 
.Moved  of  themselves,  with  silver  sound- 
An<l  with  choice  p.iintings  of  wise  men  I 
hung 
The  royal  dais  round. 

For  there  was  Milton  like  a  seraph  strong, 
Heside   him    .Shakespeare   bland   an. 
mild  ; 
Anil  there  the  world-worn  Dante  grasp',) 
his  song,  ' 

And  somewhat  grimly  smiled. 

And  there  the  Ionian  father  of  the  rest  - 
A  million  wrinkles  carve>l  his  skin  :  ' 
A  hundred  winters  snow'd  upon  his  brea.st 
l-rom  cheek  and  throat  and  chin. 

Above,  the  fair  hall-ceiling  stately-set 

Many  an  arch  high  up  did  lift 
And  arigels  rising  and  descending  met 
With  interchange  of  gift. 


lie  ow  was  all  mosaic  choicely  plann'd 

With  cycles  of  the  hum.an  tale 
Of  this  wide  world,  the  times  of  every  land 
ho  wrought,  they  will  not  fail. 

The  people  here,  a  beast  of  burden  slow, 
1  oil  d  onward,  prick'd  with  goads  and 
stings  ; 
Here  playVI,  a  tiger,  rolling  to  ami  fro 
1  he  heads  and  crowns  of  kings  ; 

Here  rose,  an  athlete,  strong  to  break  or 
bind 
All  force  in  bonds  that  might  endure. 
And  here  once  more  like  some  sick  man 
declined, 
And  trusted  any  cure. 


THE  PALACE  OF  ART. 


Began  lo  chime.     She  took  her  throne  • 
•She  Mt  liotwixt  the  shining  Oriels, 
lo  sing  her  songs  alone. 

An.|   thro'  the  topmost  Oriels'  colnurc.l 
name 
Two  godlike  fees  g.-.ze(l  helow  , 
riato  the  wise,  .i„,l  l.-,rs;e.l,row',l  Verulam, 
I  he  first  of  those  who  know. 

And  all  those  names,  that  in  their  motion 
were  I 

full-welling  fountain  he.i,ls  of  ch.ii.re  I 

1    iw.xt  the  slender  shafts  were  l.l.tzon',  I 

fair  I 

In  diverse  raiment  slningc  :  J 

Thro'    which    the   liKhts,    rose,    amUr 
emerald,  Mne,  I 

Flush'd  in  her  temples  an,l  her  eves 
And  frotn  her  lips,  as  morn  from  Metiinon 
drew 
Rivers  of  melo<lies. 

N-o  nightingale  delighteth  lo  prolong 

ller  low  p.eamble  all  alone. 
More  than  my  soul  to  hear  her  echo'd 
song 
Throb  thro'  the  rihlied  stone  j 


1  .anil  clapt  her  hands 


Singing  and  murmuring  in  her  feaslful 
mirth, 
Joying  to  feel  herself  alive 
Lord  over  Nature,   Ix,rd  of  the  visible 
earth. 
Lord  of  the  senses  live  ; 

Communing  with  herself:  'All  these  are 
mine, 
And  let  the  world  have  peace  or  wars 
Ttsonetome,'     She-when  youngnigh 
divine 
Crown'd  dying  day  with  stars, 

Makingsweet  close  of  tiis  delicious  toils- 

Lit  light  in  wreaths  and  anadems 

And  pure  quintessences  of  precious  oils 

In  holiow'd  niouiis  ol  gems. 


To  mimic  heaven  ; 
and  cried, 
'I  marvel  if  my  still  delight 
tn  this  great  house  so  royal-rich,  ami  wide 
lie  flattcr'il  to  the  height. 

'  O  all  things  fair  to  sate  my  various  eyes ! 

0  shai>es  and  hues  that  plea..e  me  well  I 
"  silent  facts  of  the  (ireat  and  Wise, 

My  i;o<l.s,  with  «hom  I  dwell  l' 

•O  C^l-like  isol.ation  which  art  mine 

1  can  but  count  thee  perfect  gain, 
\\h.at  lime  I  watch  the  darkening  droves 

,  of  swine 

i  That  range  on  yonder  plain. 

I  '  In  filthy  sloughs  they  roll  a  prurient  skin, 

[        Ihey   graie    and    wallow,   breed    and 

sleep  ; 

And  oft  some  brainless  devil  enters  in, 

And  drives  them  to  ihe  deep.' 

Then  of  the  moral  instinct  wouhl  she  prate 

And  of  the  rising  from  the  dead. 
As  hers  by  right  of  ful|..iecomplish'.l  I.'ate. 
And  at  the  last  she  said  : 

'  t  take  possession  of  man's  mind  and  ,leed 
1  care  not  what  the  sects  may  brawl    ' 
1  sit  .as  (;o<l  holding  no  form  of  creed  ' 
Hut  contemplating  all.' 


fl^^h'l  thro' her  as  she  sat  alone, 
^v■•t    not    ihe    less  held   she  her  solemn 
mirth. 
And  intellectual  throne. 

And  so  she  throve  an.l  prosper'd :    so 

three  years 

She  prosper'd  :  on  the  fourth  she  fell 

Like  Herod,  when  ihe  shout  w.as  in  his 

ears, 

Struck  thro'  wilh  pangs  of  hell. 

Lest  she  should  fail  and  perish  utterly, 

Ood,  before  whom  ever  lie  bare 

The  .abysmal  deeps  .-,f  Personality, 

I  lagued  her  with  .sore  despair. 


TUB  PALACE  OF  ART. 


Wh.n  ihe   would   ihinic,  where'er   she 
lum'd  her  sight 
T'     tiry  hand  confusion  wrought 
■-.'•'  *',"«•  mene.'and  divided  quite 
I  he  kingdom  of  her  thought. 

Deep  dread  and  loathing  of  her  solitude 
fell  on  her,  from  which  mood  was 
born 
Scorn  of  herself  j   again,  from  out  that 
moo<I 
Laughter  at  her  self-scorn. 

'  What !  i,  not  this  my  pl«:e  of  strength  ■ 
she  said,  ■"    ' 

■My  sp.iciou»  mansion  built  for  me. 
Whereof  the    strong    foundation-stones 
were  laid 
Since  my  first  memory?" 

nut  in  dark  corners  of  her  palace  .stno<l 

Uncertain  shapes  ;  and  unawares 
On  white-eyed  phantasm,  weeping  tears 
of  blood. 
And  horriUe  nightmares, 

And  hollow  shades  enclosing  hearts  of 
flame. 
And,  with  dim  fretted  foreheads  all. 
On  corpses  three-months-old  at  noon  she 
came. 
That  stood  against  the  wall. 


A  spot  of  dull  stagnation,  without  lieht 
Or  power  of  movement,  seem'd  my 
soul,  ' 

'Mid  onward-sloping  motions  infinite 
Makmg  for  one  f-'i  goal. 

A  still  salt  pool,  lock'd  in  with  bars  of 
sand, 
Left  on  the  shore  ;  that  hears  all  night 
The  plunging  seas  draw  backward  from 
the  land 
Their  moon-led  waters  white. 

A  star  that  with  the  choral  starry  dance 
Join  d  not,  but  stood,  and  standing  saw 
The  hoi  ow  orb  of  moving  Circumstance 
Koll  d  round  by  one  lu'd  law. 


'^°  ™«-'  "he  •hrirt'.l  in  that  lone 

'  No  "oice  breaks  thro'  the  stillness  of 
this  worlrl  ; 
One  deep,  deep  silence  all !' 

She,   mouldering  with   the  dull   earth's 
mouldering  sod, 
Inwrapl  tenfoW  in  slothful  shame 
Lay  there  exiled  from  eternal  Oo<l, 
Lost  to  her  place  and  name  ; 

And  death  and  life  she  haled  equally 
[       Alld  nothing  saw,  for  her  despair 
But  dreadful  time,  dreadful  clniiuy 
No  comfort  anywhere  i 

Kemaining  utterly  confused  with  fear. 
Ami  ever  worse  with  growing  time  ' 
And  ever  unrelieved  l.y  ilismal  tears 
And  all  alone  in  crime  : 

"""wiT  r,'".""  ""'"''''"S  •™'-'  P't  round 
With  blackness  as  a  •      1  wall 

Far  off  she  seem'd  to  h.      .le  dully  sound 
Ut  human  footstei     .all. 


As  in  strange  lands  a  traveller  walking 

In  doubt  and  great  perplexity, 
A  little  before  moon-rise  hears  the  low 
Moan  of  an  unknown  sea  ; 

And  knows  not  if  it  be  thunder,  or  a  sound 

Of  rocks  thrown  down,  or  one  deeo 

cry  ^ 

Or  great  wild  beasts  ;  then  thinketh,  •  I 

have  found 

A  new  land,  but  I  die. ' 

She  howi'd  aloud,  ■  I  am  on  fire  within 

1  here  comes  no  murmur  of  reply 
mat  IS  it  that  will  take  away  my  sin. 
And  save  me  lest  I  diei" 

So  wheii  four  years  were  wholly  finished, 

hhe  threw  her  royal  robes  away. 
Make  me  a  cottage  in  the  vale,'  she  said, 
Wllere  I  may  mourn  and  pray. 


So  ligluly,  beaulifully  h„il.  • 
"hen  IhiivcpiirgedmyBuilt.' 

LADYCLARAV/RKDEVERE 
Lady  Clara  Vcro  Ho  Wr., 

V  OL  are  no.  one  ,ol«  desired 
'-.■"ly  Clara  Vere  de  Vcre, 

A  heart  ,ha,  doa.s  „„'  truer  char"K 
A  ».mple  maiden  in  her  flower  ^ 

•»  worth  a  humlred  coats-of-arnK 


J-*Dy  CLARA   VERS  DE  I'EKK. 


49 


Lady  Clara  Vere  de  Vere 

ForZl"'"''"  P"'"'  >"'"  ""'«  find, 
for  were  you  queen  of  all  (hat  i, 

Vourul7-^'°"''V°^"^''"™'l. 
ou  sought  to  prove  ho«  I  could  lov,. 

Atjd  my  disdain  i.„y  reply  ""'• 

The  hon  on  your  old  sione  gate 

Is  not  more  cold  to  you  than  I. 

Lady  Clara  Vere  de  Vere 
\\  h,ch  you  had  hardly  cated'oL 


Lady  I  lara  Vcre  de  Wre  ~ 

-  -^;ti::^^nr£;-'- 

hat  scarce  i,  (i,  for  jo„  ,„  1^ 
Her  manner,  had  no,  that  rcp«r 

^^'"'^''^'""'l^'heca.steofVeredeWre. 
Lady  Clara  Vcre  ,le  \'cre, 

And  slew  h,n,  with  your  noble  l,i„h. 
Tru-st  me,  Clara  Vere  de  Vere 

The  r  ,'■""  '''"'  ''"''''n»  ••■I'ove  u,  |«nt 
The  gardener  A.lam  ami  his  wife         "' 

irowtli'i/^^i'-^-f'ong  descent. 

,-    *•'  "  ^"^  »  '»ems  to  me, 

T,5  only  noble  to  i«  good 
'^'"t   '■■?"»  r«--e  than  coronet. 

And  stmple  faith  than  Norman  l,loo<l. 


I  l<now  you,  Clara  Vere  ,le  Vere 

mngUKI  ligl.    of  your  prou<l  eyes 
f- weaned  oflhe  rolling  hours 

,  :»:=n^^r-i-r-' 

I^ouknowsoilltodealliththu"' 

\ou  needs  must  play  such  pranks  as 

<-lara,  Clara  Vere  de  Vere, 

.ire  there  no  beggars  at  your  gate, 

*■  *,   "'"h  the  orphan.boy  ,o  rend 
Orteachtheorphan-gir';;:::' 
/   .  f    \"  ^"'  '  ''"ni-ln  heart 
And  let  the  foolish  yeotnan  go. 


»• 


THt  MA  Y  QVEF.N.  • 


THE   MAY  QUEEN. 


There's  many  a  black  hla 
There's  MarRarel  and  \ 


they  say,  l,„t  |,nne  ,i, 
there's  Kale  and  Carnljne 


.'  ihe 


^-n^nes^iras,.,.,;,:..:,;;;^'!-,^:;'^™^ 

S.0  I  ™  ,0  be  (J„„n  o'  ,he  May.  m„,h.r,  I'm  ,o7«  JJ/.e,,, 

I  sleep  so  sound  all  nicht,  inolher   ihil  r  .l,vi 

If  you  ,1„  nol  call  me  loud  whe,^     ,e  L  1  V  "•''''' 


May. 

liriKliI  as  mine  i 


May. 


Ihe  \lny. 
As  I  e.an,c  ,,,,  ,he  valley  «h,„„  ,hink  ye  should  I  sec 

-•-oi.,ueeno'',J;;^;r:^U^:::"-Se:i'^:,,,,,,^ 

They  call  me  ,rue|.he,arled,  1„„  I  care  n„l  uh,,  .^     *^ 
^o-.•m.„l,e,uee„o',HeMay,Sr^^t^:^^•„„.„„,„^ 

And.'m,o.,e,„ee„o',he'iC:;;^;rr;Xno',l.eMay 
La.le  KlK.  sl,.->II  go  wih  me  lo.,„orro«-  ,„  ,h,  „„.„ 

^'Ke^;;:i'ad:-^:;r'-rc"'-r'^''-= 

An.  rn,  lo  be  Queen  „' ,he^-U::;r r,:'j:::L' „c  May 

An,|  ,he  «ild  marsh.m,arigo  d    line   I  k  ^ta  irT  "'^^'■"■""»-»  ■ 

And  rm  ,o  „e  Queen  „'  L  ^^ay:  mitrj',::  foT  i^ur  ;J' I^M-^' 

Ind  "he'lu^w's.raVre  fh"'  '""'""■  """"  '''  "-''ow-pass. 
There  will  i«'l     a  .Ir"  .  f''™  .f"  l'",''"?'':'"  '^^  '^^^  ^-' 

fj't^^:5in^d;h™rt;:-----. 

And  (he  rivulet  in  fh^  fl,„..er..  -i,.--  ■;.  '?."  '^  "'"• 

Fo,  rm  ,0  be  Queen  oMhe  Ma;;;^-^!^  ITI^^l^l^ihe  May 
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NEW.VEAR'S  EVK. 


wUh  ,he  snow  w„     1 1,  ZuT""  """  "S°'"  =  ■ 

'  W  .o  see  a  flower  so  Co^'lhe^ta^iX':  '""  ™  "''•"■  •■ 

Hcfore  Ihe  ml  cod;  c,,,wTr  T^"  '""   '"  »hine, 

W-.„a.wa™-;---tl^K5.,,n, 

W..h  yo.  ,ee.  above  .y  .K.../.-:,r',o''„TaS"pl:^4"i?  '"''■ 

■•>       "  1-..  asant  grass. 


THE  MA  V  QUEEN. 


She'll  find  my  garden-tools  upon  the  granary  floor  • 

Antil^,"".'  r"*^'  ?°"'"'  ■■  ""  "-^  l^f"'  'he  day  is  bom 
But  itou  H     ':?'''■  *"".  '  f^"  ^'«P  "'  mom  ,  '^  • 

»ut  I  would  see  the  sun  rise  upon  the  glad  New.yea, 
So,  tf  you're  waking,  call  me,  'call  me  farly.  moth'er  dear. 

CONCLUSION. 

AndTn'TheVln,  ^''^'' ^i^'  -"<>  Kt  alive  I  ,m  , 

How  "an;   I  r  meir"    '  """V  '"=  '"^^""B  of  the  lamb. 
Tn  HI.  1    f '      '^'"e""0«'.  rose  the  morn  ng  of  the  year  i 
To  d,e  b..fore  the  snowdrop  came,  and  now  the  viofetV  here 

And.wee.e;^f^sr,h^";^--;S:.t:^-^-w. 

And  .hat  g<^  JnX^cle'r- atr  ,r  r^trri  of  peace. 
And  wtsfn""  ''\'^'"''1>'  ™'«  """>■  °"  >>«  silver  hair  1 

Nor  would  I  now  be^,n^ 'i'f''  "l^f's  One  will  let  me  in, 
For  my  desire  U  K.u  tlt^To^SmXt  'l^^Xt  ^' 


I  did  not  hearThe  doc  wT^  7~ — ' 

^^  ^«.e  „„  „e  o.he;  sid:"::;;r,pr.s"U"t„'"  ■"-•  ■ 

Ihe  ,ree»  l«ga„  ,„  «,,i^^  ^"j"S  ""'.'  "^  dark  wa.  ove,  all  • 

{;;;^u  Xr,t 'h::::^^'  f r  -^  ^«^'  ^-r , 

\V»h  all  my  stre„i;,h  I  p  °  u  V        '  u""  '""«='  '>"'••  i 

;''^''^^^-''"--«^-'-fe"t^'sjti;;t'a., 

""="  '  Ml  pasl  away 

If  I  had  liv«5  ^^:^^  han  ,  would  „ake  hu.°hlp;;  „, 
««  all  ,he.  .hi„,.  ,,:  '^^  ».8h.  have  ,..  ./^^^J^^'- 
O,    ,  "*>  *"h  my  desire  of  life. 

'■<»; ever  and  for  over  »  fh  .fe  """y  '«  l«y™d  .he  sun' 
Aod  what  is  life,  ,h"  *e  sh"^„7f  J"^'  ^""'^  and  (rue- 

■""*''°""™-"'«%n.akewesud.ado/ 
To  he  within  the  light  of  GodM  Vl™  "'"^  '="'=  '^''"'^~ 
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THE  LOTOS-EATERS. 


THE  LOTOS-EATERS. 

'Courage  !•  he  said,  ami  pointed  toward 

the  land, 
•  This  mounting  v/ave  will  roll  us  shore- 
ward soon.' 
In  the  afternoon  they  came  unto  a  lan.I 
In  which  It  seemed  alw.ays  afternoon. 
AH  round  the  cast  the  languid  air  di<l 

swoon, 
lireathing  like   one   that    hath  a   weary 

dream.  ' 

Full -faced  ahove  the  valley  stood   the 

moon  ; 
And  like  a  downwaid  smoke,  the  slender 

stream 
Along  the  cliff  to  fall  and  pause  and  fall 

did  seem. 

A  land  of  streams  !  some,  like  a  down- 

W'ard  smoke, 
Slow-drojiping  veils  of  thinnest  lawn,  did 

gu; 
And    some   thro'   wavering    lights   and 

shadows  broke, 
Killing  a  slumbrous  sheet  of  foam  below 
They  saw   the  gleaming    river   seaward 

now 
Krom    the    inner    land:    far   off.    three 

niountain-topa, 
Three  silent  pinnacles  of  aR.-d  snow. 
Stood  sunset -flush'd:    and.   dew'd  with 

shower)  drops, 
Up-cloml>  the  shadowy  pine  above  the 
woven  copse. 


Branches  they  bore   of  that   enchanted 

stem. 
Laden  with  flower  and  fruit,  whereof  thev 

gave 
To  each,  but  whoso  did  receive  of  (hem 
And  taste,  to  him  the  gushing  of  the  wave 
iar  far  away  did  seem  to  mourn  and  rave 
On  alien  shores;  and  if  his  fellow  spake, 
ills  voice  was  thin,  as  voices  from  the 

grave  { 
.\nd  deep.asleep  lie  seem'd,  yet  all  awake. 
And  music  in  his  ears  his  beating  heart 
did  make. 

They  sat   them   down   upon   the  yellow 

sand. 
Between    the  sun  and  moon  upon  the 

shore ; 
And  sweet  it  was  to  dream  of  I.alherl.and, 
Of  child,  and  wife,  and  slave;  but  ever- 
more 
Most  weary  seem'd  the  sea,  weary  the 

oar, 
Weary  the  wandering   fields  of  barren 

foam. 
Then  some  one  said,  'We  will  return  nu 

more  ; ' 
Ami  all  at  once  they  sang,  'Our  island 

home 
Is  far  beyond  the  wave ;  we  will  no  lonmi 

roam.'  ** 


CIIOKIC  SONG. 


The  charmed  sunset  linger'd  low  adown 
In  the  red  West  :   thro'  mountain  clefts 

the  dale 
Was  seen  far  inland,  an.l  the  yellow  down 
Border  d  with  ,-,alm,  an.l  many  a  winding 
vale  *" 

And  meadow,  set  with  slender  galingale; 
A  land  where  all   things  always  setm',! 

the  same  .' 
And   round   about    the    keel   with    faces 

pale. 
Hark  faces  pale  against  that  rosy  flame. 
The  mild-eyed  melancholy  Lotos-eatere 
came.  I 


Theke  IS  sweet  music  here  that  softer  falls 
Ihan  petals  from  blown  roses  on  the  grass 
Or  night -dews  on  still  waters  between 

walls 
Of  shadowy  granite,  in  a  gleaming  pass; 
Music  that  genther  on  the  .spirit  lies, 
1  han  tir'd  eyeUds  upon  tir'd  eyes  ■ 
Music  that  brings  sweet  sleep  down  from 

the  blissful  skies. 
Here  are  cool  mosses  deep. 
And  thro'  the  moss  the  ivies  creep 
And  in  the  stream  the  long-leaved  flowers 

weep. 
And  from  the  craggy  ledge  the  poppy 
•>«igs  in  sleep.  '^"' 


All  thing,  w  «.:,.h,  should  we  ,oi, 

And  «ase  fiom  wanderi'n™, 

illerei,snojoy  but  calm  ]•       ■      *" 
NM.y  should  we  only  ,„i,,  ,„,  ,„„f  ,„ J 
crown  of  things  ? 


"llh  winds  upon  the  branch,  and  Iher,. 
Grows  green  and  broad,  and  .  kes  noca  e 
nightly  dew-fed  ;  and  turning  yellow 
Fals,  and  floats  adown, he  air 

•Jrops  m  a  silent  autumn  nichl 
All  Its  allotted  length  of  days- 
The  flower  ripens  in  its  place 

Ripens  ami  fades,  and  falls,  and  hath  no 
l^'ast-rooted  in  the  fruitful  soil. 


\\"!.  half-shut  eyes  ever  to  seem 

tains  asleep  i„  a  half-dream! 

To  dreamland  dream,  hke  yonder  ambe, 

''"":;^'ii:--"'='"^"'>-''--on 

To    wajch^lhe   crispi„^i_„   .,^ 

To  ".=  .jjfluence  of  mild-minded  melan- 
^"""memi''™"^»^'-'>8-- 

"""':::!'!^,::s:^^-"--" 


Hateful  is  the  dark-blue  sky, 
Vau  ted  o'er  the  dark-blue  sk 
°"'?,'!.;''='="''oflife:ah,  why 
Should  hfe  all  labour  be?  ' 

Let  usalone  Time  driveth  onward  fast. 
Ami  m  a  httle  while  our  lips  are  dumb 
Let  us  alone.  Wh.i,  is  i,  Iha,  willTa' i  ? 
All  hings  are  taken  from  us,  and  become 
Portions  and  p.arcel,  of  ,he  dreadf  P™ 
Let  us  done.  What  pleasure  „„  we 
Tow^wl.UevU?     Is  there  any  peace     i 


Dear  is  the  memory  of  our  wedded  lives 
And  dear  the  las.  embraces  of  our  w  ves 

tor  surely  now  our  household  hearths  are 
Our  sonsjnheri.    „s  :    our    looks  are 

And  we  should  come  like  ghosts  to  trouble 
Or  else  ,l,e  islan,,  |,ri„,,. 

Have  eat  ™r  substance,  and  the  mtstrel 

Jlefore  th^m  of  the  ten  vrars'war  in  t 
And  our  ,^,   ....JT^^^y;^ 


r: 


y« 


-<  DREAM  OF  FAIR  WOMEN. 


!il 


11!^ 


Tl  •;  Gods  are  hard  to  reconcile  ; 
'TIS  hard  to  settle  order  once  again. 
There  is  confusion  worse  than  death, 
Trouble  on  trouble,  pain  on  pain. 
Long  labour  unto  aged  breath, 
Sore  task  to  hearts  worn  out  by  many  wars 
And  eyes  grown  dim  with  gazinj;  on  the 
pilot-stars. 

VII. 


Bui,  propt  on  Ix-ds  of  amaranth  and  moly. 
How   sweet  (while   warm    airs    lull    u», 

blowing  lowly) 
With  half-dropt  eyelid  still. 
Beneath  a  heaven  dark  and  '  i  ly. 
To  watch  the  long  bright  river  'drawing 

slowly 
His  waters  from  the  purple  hill- 
To  hear  the  dewy  echoes  c;illing 
From  cave  to  cave  thro'  the  thick-twined 

vine — 
To  watch   the  emerald -colour'd   water 

falling 
Thro'    maiiy   a    wov'n    acanthus -wreath 

divine  ! 
Only  to  hear  and  see  the  far-off  sparklinir 
brine,  *■ 

Only  to  hear  were  sweet,  streteh'd  out 
beneath  the  pine. 


VIII. 
The  Lotos  blooms  Mow  the  barren  |ieak  : 
The  Lotos  blows  by  every  winding  creek  : 
All  day   the  wind    breathes  low   with 

mellower  tone : 
Thro'  every  hollow  cave  and  alley  lone 
Kound  and  round   the  spicy  downs  the 

yellow  Lotos-dust  is  blown. 
We  have  had  enough  of  action,  an<l  of 

motion  we, 
Roll'd   to  starlward,   roli'd   to   larboard, 
when  the  surge  was  seething  free' 
"here  the  walloping   monster  si»uted 

his  foam-founlains  in  the  sea 
Let  us  swear  an  oath,  and  keep  ii  with 

an  equal  mind. 
In  the  hollow  Lotos-land  to  live  and  lie 

reclined 
On  the  hills  like  Gods  together,  careless 
of  mankind. 


For  they  lie  lieside  their  nectar,  and  the 

bolts  are  hurl'd 
Far  below  them  in  the  valleys,  and  the 

clouds  are  lightly  curl'd 
Round  their  golden  houses,  girdled  with 

the  gleaming  world  : 
Where  they  smile  in  secret,  looking  over 

wasted  lands, 
Blight  and  famine,  plague  and  earthquake, 

roaring  deeps  and  fiery  sands. 
Clanging  tights,  and  flaming  towns,  and 
sinking  ships,  and  praying  hands. 
Hut  they  smile,  they  find  a  music  centred 

in  a  doleful  song 
Steaming  up,  a  lamentation  and  an  ancient 

tale  of  wrong. 
Like  a  tale  of  little  meaning  tho'  the 

words  are  strong ; 
Chanted  from  an  ill-used  race  of  men 

that  cleave  the  soil, 
Sow  the  seed,  and  reap  the  harvest  wilh 

enduiing  toil, 
Storing  yearly  little  dues  of  wheat,  and 

wine  and  oil  ; 
Till  they  perish  and  they  suffer— some, 

'US  whisper'd— down  in  hell 
Suffer  endless  anguish,  others  in  Elysian 

valleys  dwell. 
Resting  weary  limbs  at  last  on  beds  of 

asphodel. 
Surely,  surely,  slumber  is   more  sweet 

than  toil,  the  shore 
Than  labour  in  tlie  deep  mid-ocean,  wind 

and  wave  and  oar  ; 
Oh   rest   ye,   brother  mariners,   we   will 
not  wander  more. 


A  nREAM  OF  FAIR  WOMEN. 

I  REAn,  Ixifore  myeyelidsdropl  their  shade, 
T hcl.ef:e,ui of  CooJ  llimm,'  long  ago 
Sung  by  the  morning  star  of  song,  who 
made 
His  music  heard  below  ; 

Dan  Chaucer,  the  first  warbler,  whose 
sweet  breath 

Preluded  those  melodious  bursts  that  fill 
1  he  spacious  times  of  great  Elizabeth 

With  sounds  that  echo  still. 


Br.mful  of  those  wild  tales, 

Charged  both  mine  eyes  with  tears.     I„ 
every  land 

iear;J':^f!."«'^;!""">"«^>.- 


way, 
Crisp  foam.flakes  scud  along  the  level 

Torn  from  the  fringe  of  spray. 
I  started  once,  or  seem'd  to  start  in  oain 
Kesolved^onnohle  things.  and'T:^ 


Be  „7   '  ?"""  "eh'  illumineth,  o  speak                "«''  ""''  "«»" 

Those   far.renowned    brides  of  ancient  ^"^  ""'''  '"  "'  ''■"''• 

-A  holiow  dar.  „.  burn,.,  ^  ^K  Xllf  :^:Zr 

>d  I  heardsoundsof  insult.  s.,„.  ,„„  I  A^dX  itno^o"  hr'"  '"*"' 


'"'^  '  wron  f""'*'  "'  '"^-^t'  ^hame,  and 
And  trumpets  blown  for  wars  ; 

indclau„i„gflin„batter'dwi,h  clanging 
And  J^^aw 'crowds  in  cnl„„,n'd  sanctu- 

And  formMhat  pass'd  at  windows  and  on 
Of  marble  palaces 


■"""■'rndTrouThr '"""'"=''• --"••"■ 

Into  the  gulfs  of  sleep. 

I  "^'llT'  ™f  l''°"ght  that  I  had  wander'd  far 
In  an  old  wood :  fresh-wi«l,-,i ;-       , 
r  dew  ""n-wash  il  in  coolest 

Upon  the  tortoise  creeping  ,P.,,rtall-  ^'■°°'<  ■" 'h-^  ^'edfast  blue. 

l-"-s  .„  ambush  set ;  Enormous  elm-tree-boles  did  stoop  and 

^""  "ttidtrat"^ '""'  '-'"•  '>-^*  Thei£itfdr^-r"^ """--- 

That™  before  the  fluttering  tongues  ,.      rreT^tt" '"'=^' ''^■'^^•' *''■■ 

Whtte  surf«-d.scatter.d  over  saiis  and  ^h    T  '":  ^^  "'"  ''''''' 

An.  :rclimbn,g  higher  •  1"  """^  '''  ^^-'  ^"  i"-/ 

S,uadro.  and  ,uares  of  m.  in  bi.™  ^l!;,?  X""^  '-"=''  ''  ""^  '- 

ScaflS^ill  sheets  of  water,  divers  ^"  "o^J^^r  "^---»e  =», 

Ranges  of  glimmering  v,,uh»  with  i„,n  r''No"r°"'°''™  » 'he  dumb  dead  air. 
'■'■ates,  I  ^  "°'  any  song  ol  b  rd  or  sound  of  .^ii 

And  hush'd  seraglio..  f'™-  darkness'of  the  inner  Zlch„     ' 

I      if  not  so  deadly  still 


-<  DREAM  OF  FAIR  WOMEN. 


As  thai  wide  forest.     Growths  of  jasmine 
turn'd 
1  heir  humid  arms  .feslooninn  tree  to 
tree, 
And  at  the  root  thro"  lush  green  grasses 
burn'd 
The  red  anemone. 

I  knew  the  flowers,  I  knew  the  leaves,  I 
knew 

The  tearful  glimmer  of  the  languid  dawn 
On  those  long,  rank,  dark  wood-walks 
drencli'd  in  dew, 
Leading  from  lawn  to  lawn. 

'I'he  smell  of  violets,  hidden  in  the  green, 
I'our'd  back  into  my  empty  soul  and 
frame 
The  times  when  I  remember  to  have  been 
Joyful  and  free  from  blame. 

'^"'!  ''.°"  "■'">'"  ">=  ••'  clear  under-fone 
Thrill'd  thro'  mine  ears  in  that  unbliss- 
ful  clime, 
'  I'iiss  freely  thro' :  the  wood  is  all  thine 
own. 
Until  the  end  of  time. ' 

At  length  I  saw  a  lady  within  call. 
Stiller  than  chisell'd  marble,  standing 
there  ;  •■ 

A  daughter  of  the  gods,  divinely  tall. 
And  most  divinely  fair. 

Her  loveliness  with  shame  and  with  sur- 
prise 
I'roze  my  swift  speech  :  she  turning  on 
my  f-'ce 
The  star-like  sorrows  of  immortal  eyes. 
Spoke  slowly  in  her  place. 


'  I  had  great  beauty :  ask  thou  not  my 
name  ; 
No  one  can  be  more  wise  than  destiny 
Many  drew  swords  .ind  died.     Where'er 
I  came 
1  brought  calamity. ' 

'  No  marvel,  sovereign  lady  :  in  fair  held 
Myself  for  such  a  face  had  boldly  died,' 

I  answer'd  free ;  and  turning  I  appeal'd 
To  one  that  stood  beside. 


Hut  she,  withsick  and  scornful  looks  averse, 
To  her  full  height  her  stately  stature 
draws ; 
'  My  youth,'  she  said,  '  was  blasted  with 
a  curse  ; 
This  woman  was  the  cause. 

'  I  was  cut  off  from  hope  in  that  sad  place, 
Which  men  call'd  Aulis  in  those  iron 
years : 

My  father  held  his  hand  upon  his  face  j 
I,  blinded  with  my  tears, 

'  Still  strove  to  speak  :    my  voice  was 
thick  with  sighs 
As  in  a  dream.     Dimly  I  could  descry 
Tlie  stern  black-bearded  kings  with  wolf 
ish  eyes. 
Waiting  to  see  me  die. 

'  Thehigh masts  flicker'd  aslheyLiyalioat ; 
The  crowds,  the  temples,  waver'd,  and 
the  shore  ; 
The  bright  death  quiver'd  at  the  victim's 
throat  ; 
Touch'd  ;  and  I  knew  no  more.' 

Whereto  the  other witha  downward  brow  i 
'  I  would  the  white  cold  heavy-plung- 
ing  foam, 
Whirl'd  by  the  wind,  had  roll'd  me  deep 
below. 
Then  when  1  left  my  home.' 

Her  slow  full  words  sank  thro'  the  silence 
drear. 
As  thunder-drops  fall  on  a  sleeping  sea  : 
.Sudden  I  heard  a  voice  that  cried,  '  Come 
here, 
That  I  may  look  on  thee.' 


I  turning  saw,  throned  on  a  flowery  rise, 
One  sitting  on  a  crimson  scarf  unroll'd  • 
A  queen,  with  swarthy  cheeks  and  bold 
black  eyes, 
lirow-bound  with  burning  gold. 
She,  fl.ishing  forth  ahaughty  smile,  began 
'  I  govem'd  men  by  ch.ange,  and  so  I 
sway'd 
All  moods.     'Tis  long  Aw  I  have  seen 
a  man. 
Once,  like  the  moon,  I  made 


^  DRSAM  OF  FA/K  WOMMN. 


According  to  my  humour  ebb  a„d  fluw 
inat  makes  my  only  woe. 

'^'''''"bend'  "^"^  ""  "'"  '  """  ""' 
One  will;    „or  tame  and  tutor  with 
mine  eye 

That  dull  cold-blooded  C«ar.     ITythee 
me  lid,  ■'        ' 

\Vhere  is  Mark  Antony  ? 

•The  m^an,  my  love,  with  Whom,  rode 
On  Fortune's  neck:  we  sat  as  God  by 

'' An'S' 'fll7","^"  "■""  ^'"'"is  .in,e 
anu  Hooded  at  our  nod. 
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A    name   for    ever ! -lyine    robed   and 
crown  d, 
Worthy  a  Roman  spouse.' 

Her  warbling  voice,  a  lyre  of  widest  range 

and  glance 

""'  'ch.'nl°e  '""''  ""■'  '•''"''•■''  "■'"'  »" 
Of  liveliest  utterance. 

When  she  ,,,ade  pause  I  knew  not  for 
<lebglit  1 
iJecause  with  sudden  u.olion  f,on.  the 
ground 
■She  raised  he,  piercing  orbs,  and  fll'd  with 
light 
The  intcrv.il  o(  sound. 

'*"""'*;h^:''i'=>' Love  tipt  his  keenest 


•We  drank^the   I.i,,.„   ,„„   ,  ,^^^  darts;                        " "' 

Lamps  which  out-burn-d  Canopus.     O     AIM^T"""''?;''™'"'"  "^"''"■"■ngrings 

,     „      '"y  '''<=  "  ^T^  "'  Love,  tnehing  the  nd.duv 

I"  LpptlO  the  dalliance  and  the  w„  of      ""' 

The  flattery  and  the  strife,  captains  and  of  kings, 

'  And  the  wild  kiss,  when  fresh  from  war's     ^^'T!,*'  "'^'  'f  "■"'""ie'l-  Then  I  heard 

^'"nis,  A  nojse  of  some  o.ie  coming  thro'  the 

My  IJercules,  my  K„man  Antonv  K    ,    ■   "■""• 

My  maded  Bacchus  leapt  into  my  a'^;„s  i  '^ '!« '■T'''  t""  "'■^"  ""=  "-"^J  W'J 

Contented  there  to  die  !                     '  Th,it  claps  Ins  wings  at  dawn. 

'And  there  he  died  ,  and  when  I  heard  ""k,"  """"'  ^T^'  "f  hallow'd  Israel 

,  ,">y  name  1- ""»  craggy  hollows  ,,ouri„g,  late  a„d 

high'd  forth  with  life  I  would  not  brook  k       ^.T' 

Of  the  other  :  with  a  worm  I  balk'd  his  v„  ,'''"',  , 

'^--  Jar-heard  beneath  the  moon. 


fame. 
What  else  was  left  ?  look  here  ! ' 

(Withlhat she toreherrobeaparl, and  half 
The  pohsh'd  arsent  of  her  bre.ast  to 
sight 
Laid  bare.     Thereto  she  pointed  with  a 
laugh, 
Showing  tlie  asjiick's  bite.) 

■Idied^Queen.     The  Ko.a.,  soldier  I 


'  The  balmy  moon  of  blessed  Israel 
llo«isall  the  deep.blue  gloom  with 
neanis  divine  : 
All  night  the  ..phnter'd  crags  that  wall 
the  dell 

W'ith  spires  of  silver  shine.' 

^'  ""'  I'a*'^,"'"'"''  *''"'  ''™''  ^"n^hine 
'""'  Jj"™  ''>'  ^™w  cathedral,  thro'  the 


Me  lymg  dead,  my  crown  about  my     Hearing  ^k'  u  , 

•>«"".  ^     "o""8  "><:  holy  organ  rolling  waves 

I      Of  sound  on  roof  and  floor 


«0 


-*  DREAM  OF  FAIR  WOMEN. 


Wilhin  ami  anihem  sung,  is  charm'd  and 
tied 

Of  music  left  ll,e  lips  „f  he,  that  died 
lo  save  her  father's  vow  ; 

The  daughter  of  the  warrior  Gileadite 
A  maiden   pure  j  as  when  »l,e  went 
alont' 
From  Mhpeh-s  tower'd  gate  with  welcome 
"gnt,  I 

With  timbrel  and  with  song. 

Wy  words  leapt  forth  :   ■  Heaven  heads 
the  count  of  crimes 
With  that  w_ild  oath.'     .She  rende.'d 
answer  high  : 

'  'l"wo°uIH°I  °T  "'""^  •  "  ""'"■^^■"'  'i»^» 
1  would  be  born  and  die. 

•Single  I  grew,  like  some  green  plant, 
whose  root 
Creejis  to  the  garden  water-pipes  be. 
neath,  "^ 

Feeding  the  flower;  but  ere  my  flower 
to  fruit 

Changed,  I  was  ripe  for  death. 


'  My  God,  my  land,  my  father-these  did 
move 

Me  from  my  bliss  of  hfe,  that  Natu.-e 
gave, 
l^wer-d  softly  with  a  threefold  cord  of 
love 
T/own  to  a  silent  grave. 

'And  I  went  mourning,  "No  fair  Hebrew 
boy 
Shall   smile  away  my   maiden   blame 
among 
The  Hebrew  mother,  "-em,,tied  of  all 

Leaving  the  dance  and  song, 
'  Uaving  (he  olive-gardens  far  below 

bifwef'   P'^ise   of  ,„y  bridal 

The  valleys  of  grape-loaded    vines  thai 
glow 
Beneath  the  battled  tower. 


'  The  light  white  cloud  swam  over  „• 

Anon 

We  heard  the  lion  roaring  from  his  den  • 

We  saw  the  large  white  .,a„  r1«  one  bi 

one,  ' 

Or,  from  the  darken'd  glen, 

'■''''"'  '^^J""'''  •'■«  "%'■'  "ilh  flying 

I  lf.!!?H' w"''",""  ""^  ""lasting  hills. 
I  heard  Il„„,  for  He  spake,  a^d  grief 
became 
A  solemn  scorn  of  ills. 

'^^"""the'sky"   """"  *"'  '""'''  '"'" 

'^'""des'irr"'^  '°  ""  ""^  ^1"""'''  "■>■ 
How  beautiful  a  thing  it  was  to  die 
forOodand  for  my  sire  I 

'"  """dtell  ""'"  "■''  ""'  "'™K'"  '" 
That  I  su  Wucd  me  to  my  father's  will  : 

Because  the  kiss  he  gave  me,  ere  I  fe 
Sweetens  the  spirit  still. 


^I"",™--  it  «  written  that  my  race 

Arol"""°"'  '"'''  """^  *'«'''   f'""' 
On  Arnon  unto  Minneth. '    Here  her  face 
,       Olow  d,  as  1  look'd  at  her. 

IShelock'dherlips:  she  left  me  where  I 

S'  A  (-1   : 

''^'°rfar'°  "'^''  '""  '""^'  ""''  '"''■' 

Thriddingthesombreboskageoft;     .     k1 
Toward  the  morning-star.  ' 

Losing  her  carol  I  stood  pensively 
As  o.ie  that  from  a  casement  leans  his 
head, 

^^''""  dinr'^""  '^"'  "'''  ""Sing  .iud. 

And  the  old  year  is  dead. 
■Alas  !  alas  !'  a  low  voice,  full  of  care, 

Murmur  dteide  me:  •  Turn  and  look 
on  me  : 
I  am  that  Rosamond,  whom  men  caU  fair. 

If  what  I  waj  I  be.  ""'"ir, 


^fTE  BlACICBIKD. 


Th.  dagger  .hro'  he,  side.'  |       Fai„„3  {.''ir,"!:::;."""  '"'  "«■« 


THE  BLACKBIRD. 


With  that  sharp  sound  (he  while  ,.,      • 

creeping  beams,        *"'" '''""'  |  1  HE  BLACKBIRn 

Ruled  in  ,he  eastern  sky  I  ™und,        "'"8'>'""'»  'hoo,  ,hee 

-">  ^e„.d  on  the  borders .  ,e  j  -^-"^^sf;:^^^::;;'^^. 

Ere  I  „.^her.  who  c.asp'd  in  her  las.     ■^'■^  "Nj-  and  ,he  standards  all 
""  "-derV,  fa.her.s  head,  or  Joan  of        ^,    V^'        '   """'  "'  '"""  ^■"• 

O.  -er  who  knew  that  We  can  van.n.h     Vet   , ho-  I  spared  thee  a„  the  ,pr|„, 

ttr  <^'""  -•'"  '-  "aimJ        '"""=•'— i^neting/ 
«w«.a.nJwh„dsi„SpH„,  \"  pl^HJj^l:::;',^^' 

That  ghmpses,  moving  up   ,v,.„  ,  ,  .   ^  , 

sleep  ^    P'  ""'"  '  from     And  in  the  sultrv  Par.l™ 

Togathe?a„d.el,„Vr  ^'-.X""^  "^  " -"^'d  to 

'7  't,;r  -'  ^'«'»-  With  What  As'«tn'  itwrif  •,";"-- 

/"T-e  ^--'^ -ought  to ..,._,  J  :,^  7- 

B»t  no  two  dreams  «e  like  '  "<'«'  '""'  »« 

Caught  in  ,he  frozen  palms  of  Spring. 


«»  THK  DF.ATB  OF  THK  OLD  YSAR—TO  J.  S. 


THE   DKATH  OF  THE  OLD 
YEAR. 

^  I'M.  knn.ileep  Hej  the  winter  snow. 
Ami  the  winter  winJs  are  wearily  sigh. 
>"«■■ 

Toll  ye  ihe  church-licll  sad  and  slow, 

And  tread  softly  ami  speak  low, 

For  the  old  year  lies  a-dying. 
Old  year,  you  must  not  die ; 
Von  c.lme  to  us  so  readily, 
You  lived  with  us  so  stcidily. 
Old  year,  you  shall  not  die. 

He  lielh  still  :  he  doth  not  move  : 
He  will  not  see  the  dawn  of  day. 
He  hath  no  other  life  aliove. 
1  le  gave  me  a  friend,  and  a  true  truedove, 
And  the  \ew-ycar  will  take  'em  away. 
Old  year,  you  must  not  go ; 
.So  long  .IS  you  have  hem  with  us, 
.Such  joy  .is  you  have  seen  with  us 
Old  year,  you  shall  not  go. 

ITe  froth'd  his  bumpers  to  the  brim  ; 
A  jollier  year  we  sh.ill  not  see. 
Hut  tho'  his  eyes  are  waxing  dim, 
And  tho'  his  foes  speak  ill  of  him, 
I  le  w.is  a  friend  to  me. 

Old  year,  you  shall  not  die  j 
VVe  did  so  laugh  and  cry  with  you, 
I've  half  a  mind  to  die  with  you. 
Old  year,  if  you  must  die. 
He  was  full  of  joke  and  jest, 
Hut  all  his  merty  rpups  are  o'er. 
To  see  him  ilic,  across  the  waste 
His  son  nnd  heir  dnlh  ride  post-haste 
Hut  he'll  be  dead  before. 
Every  one  for  his  own. 
The  night   is  starry  and   cold,   my 

friend. 
Anil  Ihi!  N'ew-yc.ir  blithe  an,l  bold, 

my  friend. 
Comes  up  to  take  his  own. 
How  hard  he  breathes  !  over  the  snow 
I  heard  just  now  the  crowing  cock. 
The  shadows  flicker  to  and  fro  : 
The  cricket  chirps  :  the  light  bums  low  : 
'lU  nearly  twelve  o'clock. 


Sliakc  handi,  liefore  you  die. 
Olil  year,  well  ilearly  rue  for  you  ; 
What  is  it  we  can  ilo  for  you  f 
Speak  out  Iwfore  you  die. 

His  face  is  growing  sharp  and  thin. 
Alack  I  our  friend  is  gone. 
Close  up  his  eyes  :  tie  up  his  chin  : 
.Step  from  the  corpse,  and  let  him  in 
That  stanileth  there  alone. 

And  waitelh  at  the  door. 

There's  a  new  foot  on  the  floor,  my 
friend. 

Anil  a  new  face  at  the  door,  my 
friend, 

A  new  face  at  the  door. 


TO  J.  S. 

The  wind,  that  Iwats  the  mountain,  blows 
I  More  softly  round  the  open  wold, 

And  gently  comes  the  world  to  those 
That  are  cast  in  gentle  mould. 

And  me  this  knowledge  bolder  made. 
Or  else  I  had  not  dared  to  flow 

In  these  words  toward  you,  and  invade 
Even  with  a  verse  your  holy  woe. 

'Tis  strange  that  those  we  lean  on  most, 
Those  in  whose  laps  our  limbs  are 
nursed, 

Fall  into  sh.adow,  soonest  lost  : 

Those  we  love  first  arc  taken  first. 

Cod  gives  us  love.     Something  to  love 
1  te  lends  us ;  but,  wheji  love  is  grown 

To  ripeness,  that  on  which  it  throve 
Falls  olT,  and  love  is  left  alone. 

This  is  the  curse  of  time.     Alas  ! 

fn  grief  I  am  not  all  unlearn'rl  j 
Once  thro'  ndne  own  doors  Death  did 
[xass  ; 

One  went,  who  never  hath  retum'd. 
He  will  noi  smile-  not  speak  to  me 

Once  mote.     Two  years  his  chair  is 
seen 
Empty  before  us,      That  w.rs  he 

Without  whose  life  I  had  not  I«n. 


ON  A  MOVRNKK. 


\our  loM  Is  ,a,t,  ;  ,„,  „,i,  „„ 

Ro«  with  you  thro'  a  little  »„ 

Of  heaven,  nor  having  wamlcrM  far 
•Shot  on  the  sudden  into  datl. 

I  knew  your  hrother :  his  mule  .lust 
I  honour  and  his  livinu  worth  • 

A  man  more  pure  an.i  bold  and  just 
Wa«  never  lx)rn  into  the  earth. 

Ili.ivenotiookM  upon  you  nigh, 

•■real  Nature  is  more  wise  than  I  ■ 
I  wdl  not  tell  ynu  not  to  weep. 

And  Iho'  mine  own  eyes  fill  with  dew 

I  u,ill     7"  ^™'"  ""-'  'I''"'  "•"''  'ho  hnLin, 
1  will  not  even  preach  to  you, 

'Weep    weeping  .lulls  the  invvar.l 
pain.    ^ 

r.ct  Grief  be  her  own  mistress  still 
She  loveth  her  own  anguish  deep 

More  than  much  [dcasure.     Let  her  will 
lie  done— to  weep  or  not  lo  weep. 

t  will  not  ,,,y,  .  (;„j.5  ordinance 

Of  Death  IS  blown  in  every  winil  • 

For  that  ,s  not  a  comm,.n  chance 
That  takes  away  a  n.ihle  miml. 


«J 

Wor,U  weaker    than    your   grief  woul.l 
make 

r.ricfmorc.     Twcre  l>etter  I  MjohM 
cease 
AlrhouRh  myself  couM  alm..st  take 

Tlic    plate    nf    |,i,„    that   sicem  m 
peace. 

Sleep  sweetly,  ten.ler  he.art,  in  peace  • 

W  h.le  the  stars  burn,  the  moon,  increase. 
Ami  the  great  agej  onward  roll. 

Sleep  till  the  end,  true  soal  antl  sweet 
.Vuhingcmes  to  Ihecncworstrange 

Sleep  lull  of  rest  from  head  to  feet  • 

Lie  still,  .Iry  .lust,  secure  of  change. 

OM  A  MOURNER. 
I. 
Natiri!,  so  far  as  in  her  lies 

Imitates  (;,.d,  an.l  turns  her  face 
fo  every  lan.l  benealh  the  skies 
f-ounts  nothing   that    she  meet,  with 

b.ise. 
But  lives  and  loves  in  every  place  ; 


His  memory  long  will  live  alone 

Tl,n,  1    "  ,"";  ''™"''  ""  """"'nful  light 
lliat  bro(»lsal«ve  the  fall,  ri  sun 

An.l  .Iwell,  in  heaven  half  the  night. 

Vain  solace!  .leraorj  sLamling  near 

Cast  .lown  her   eyes,  and    in    her  I 
throat 

Ifcr  voice  seem'.l  distant,  an.l  a  t.ai  I 

Bropt  on  the  letters  as  I  wrote.         i 

I  wrote  I  know  not  wl,.it.     In  truth. 

How  should  I  soothe  you  anyway,      I 
W  ho  miss  the  biolher  of  your  youth  ?        j 

\  et  something  I  di.l  wish  to  .say: 
For  he  loo  was  a  friend  to  me  : 

Both  are  my  frien.ls,  and  my  tnie 
breast 
Rleedeth  for  liolh  ;  yet  it  may  he 

That  ,mly  silence  sinteth  liest.  ! 


fills  out  the  homely  quicksot-screens, 
.And  makes  the  purple  lilac  ripe. 

Slops  from  her  airy  hill,  and  greens 
The  swamp,  where  humm'd  the  .Iror.. 

ping  snipe, 
With  moss  an.l  hi.iiile.l  „,aiis|,..     ... 

III. 

j  And  on  thy  luart  a  finger  lays 

j      Sriyinsr,  ■  li,.at  .|uickor,  for  the  time 

I  f»  pleasant,  an.l  the  wooils  and  wavs 

Are  pleasant    and  the  beech  ami  lime 
j       Put  forth  aii,l  feel  a  gla.lde,  clime.' 

IV. 

And  murmurs  of  a  deeper  voice 
Going  before  to  some  far  shrine, 

Tm  '  .'wK^'r-''""  """  "'■°"e''  choice. 
Ill  a.,  thy  li.c  one  way  incline 
With  one  wtde  Will  that  closes  thine. 


1.0VS  THOU  THV  LAND. 


Anil  »hfn  the  loning  tve  hu  did 
Whrrt  yon  (Inrlc  volleys  wind  forNim, 

lomc  Hope  and    Memory,  ,pou«e  and 
bride. 
From  <ii,i  the  Ivirdcri  ..f  the  morn, 
"ilh  that  fair  child  Uiwiil  ihcm  Iwn. 


And  when  no  mortal  motion  jars 

The  lilackncM  round  the  tombincso,!, 

I  hro  silence  and  the  trembling  stars 
Comes  Faith  from  trans  no  feet  have 

tro<I, 
And  Virtue,  like  a  household  go.1 

VII. 

Promising  empire  j  such  as  those 
Once  heard  at  dead  of  ni(;ht  to  greet 

Troy's  wandering  prince,  so  that  he  rose 
Withsacnhce,  while  all  the  fleet 
Had  rest  by  stony  hills  of  Crete 


Tho'  Power  ^hnuld  make  from   land  lo 
land 
The  name  of  llrilain  trebly  greai  - 
Tho'  every  chaniKl  „f  the  State 

Should  nil  and  Jioke  with  -ulden  saii.l  - 

\\\  waft  me  from  the  hatl«iurmouth 
Wild  wind  I     I  seek  a  warmer  .ky. 
Anil  I  will  see  Iwlorc  [  die 

The  palms  and  icmplej  of  the  .South. 


^""  "!<,""=.  "hy.  tho' ill  at  ease. 
Within  this  region  I  subsist. 
Whose  spirits  falter  in  the  mist. 

And  languish  for  the  purple  seas. 

It  is  the  land  that  freemen  till. 

That  sober-suited  Freedom  chose, 
The  land,  where  girt  with  friends  or 
foes 

A  man  may  speak  the  thing  he  will  j 

A  land  of  settled  government, 

A  land  of  just  and  old  renown. 
Where    Freedom    slowly    broadens 
down 

From  precedent  to  precedent ; 

Where  faction  seldom  gathers  head, 

But  by  degrees  to  fullness  wrought 
'""irengthofsomediffusivethough'l 

llath  time  and  space  to  work  and  spread. 

Should  banded  unions  persecute 
Opinion,  and  induce  a  time 
When  single  thought  is  civil  crime. 

And  individual  freedom  mute  • 


Of  old  sat  Freedom  on  the  heights 

1  he  thunders  bre.iking  at  her  feet  • 
Atiovc  hi-r  shook  the  starry  lights : 
She  heard  the  torrents  meet. 

There  in  her  place  she  did  rejoice, 

Selfgalher'd  in  her  prophet-mind. 

Hut  fr.-igment»  of  her  mighty  voire 
Came  rolling  on  the  wind. 

Then  slept  she  down  thro'  town  and  field 
To  mingle  with  the  human  rare. 

And  part  by  part  to  men  reveai'd 
The  fullness  of  her  face 

flrave  mother  of  m.ijestic  works, 
„.,     '';;""  !'7  '»l';--'ll»r  gnzing  down, 
«l.o,  („„|.|,ke,  grasps  the  triple  forks, 
.\nd,  King  like,  wears  the  crown  : 

Her  open  eyes  desire  the  truth. 

The  wisdom  of  a  thousand  years 
Is  m  them.     Nfay  perpetual  youth 
keep  dry  their  light  from  tears ; 

That  her  fair  form  may  stand  and  shine, 
M.-ike  bnght  our  days  and  light  our 
dreams, 

Turning  to  scorn  with  lips  divine 
The  falsehood  of  extremes  ! 


Love  thou  thy  land,  with  love  far-brought 
From  out  the  storied  Past,  and  used 
Within  the  Present,  but  transfused 

i  hro  future  time  by  power  of  thought. 


Tl-o'^Wng  girt  with  doublfuliight. 


/o^-Ar^orrw/.^^^, 


^  i-efo.  h.;,oTh  ;oveV:L;""'  "^ 

It  pow,  ,o  guerdon  „f,er.,Ia  P"''" 

Nordoalmwatch-wordsovcJuci,: 
Not  clinging  ,o,„„^ 

And  in  iu  season  bH^lgtS!™"^™^ 


-'  "'""ii'"''"'!' wclIl,,!  |.„ct, 

ii.t  Hioom  — 
"  ■'"■)'"!»  I',  ccme 
''■'  h'"'«'lf-.,,|,  life 


llic 


,,,•,1  , 


'o  Close  ihe  interests  of  all. 
Our  bemg,  Ic.t  we  rust  in  e 


I  A  hiu.i .,,,  ,, 

0.m|,l „',„  ,   ".'..^I'M-iH 

I        "H  HI  .1  ,,iiitifu    ,,-l,,„,i  , 
"lanioms  of,.il„r  f,.      "'""'; 

l^'«'-^'ajc.tic,„f'';:i^I■;™•X;^<^. 

|On.,scordracetl,erisi„,,4:;;' 
A».in,.topuff,,o„ri,,ol.fi,es, 

"  ""■^'•'  'Ian  our  sires. 
|Ohyet,ifK„u„.,^^.,^,^^ 

'ffN-o>v.n„d01d,d;s.,s,ro„sf™l, 

(■^'--••.incipicsa::',;;!:?;:;'^^^;'-. 

I  Would    pace    ^'"''^•■''"'•'"'^'"I'r 
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ENGLAND  AND  AMEKTCA  IN  \^%1~THE  GOOSB.. 


Not  less,  tho'  dogs  of  Faction  bay, 
Would  serve  his  kind  in  deed  and  word, 
Certain,  if  knovvlcd^e  Inint;  the  sword, 

That  knowledge  lakes  the  sword  away  - 

Woidd  love  the  gle.ims  of  go<id  that  broke 
Kroni  either  side,  nor  veil  Iiis  eyes  ; 
And  if  some  dreadful  need  should  rise 

Would  strike,  and  firmly,  and  one  stroke  : 

To-morrow  yet  would  reap  to-day, 
As  we  bear  blossom  of  the  dea(i ; 
Earn  well  the  thrifty  months,  nor  wed 

Raw  Haste,  half-sisler  to  Dclny. 

ENGLAND  AND  AMERICA 

IN    1782. 

0  THOLf,  that  sendest  out  the  man 

To  rule  by  land  ami  sea, 
Strong  mother  of  a  Lion-line, 
Be  proud  of  those  strong  '^ons  of  thine 

Who  wrenehVl  their  rights  from  thee ! 

What  wonder,  if  in  noble  heat 
Those  men  thine  arms  withst^'>od, 

Retaught  the  lesson  tliou  hadst  taught. 

And  in  thy  spirit  with  thee  fought 
Who  sprang  from  English  blood  I 

Rut  Thou  rejoici;  with  liberal  joy. 

Lift  up  thy  rocky  face. 
And  shatter,  when  the  storms  are  black, 
In  many  a  streaming  tnrrent  back, 

The  seib  that  shock  thy  base  ! 

Wnatever  harmonies  of  law 

The  growing  world  assume, 
Thy  work  is  thine  -  -The  single  note 
From  that  deep  chord  which  Hampden 
smote 

Will  vibrate  to  the  doom. 


THE  (iOOSE. 

I  KNEW  un  old  wife  lean  and  pcK>r, 
Her  rags  scarce  held  together  ; 

There  strode  a  stranger  to  the  door, 
And  it  was  windy  wi'ather. 


He  held  a  goose  upon  his  arm, 
He  utter'd  rhyme  and  reason, 

'  Here,    take  the   goose,    and   keep  you 
warm. 
It  is  a  stormy  season.' 

She  caught  the  white  goose  by  the  leg, 
A  goose— 'twas  no  great  matter. 

The  goose  let  fall  a  golden  egg 
With  cackle  ami  with  clatter. 

She  dro;  t   the  goose,   and  caught   the 
pelf, 

And  ran  to  tell  lier  neighbours  ; 
And  liless'd  herself,  and  cursed  herself, 

And  rested  from  her  IalK>urs. 

And  feeding  higli,  and  living  soft, 
tircw  plump  and  able-l)odied  ; 

Until  the  grave  churchwarden  doft'd, 
The  parson  smirk'd  and  nodded. 

So  sitting,  ser\'ed  by  mnn  and  maid. 
She  felt  her  heart  grow  prouder : 

Itui  ah  more  the  white  goose  laid 

It  cla,.    u  and  cackled  louder. 

It  clutter'd  here,  it  chuckled  there; 

It  stirr'd  the  old  wife's  mettle  : 
She  shifted  in  her  elbow-chair, 

Anti  hurl'd  the  pan  and  kettle. 

'  A  quinsy  choke  thy  cursed  note  ! ' 
Then  wjtxd  her  anger  stronger. 
On,  take  the  goose,  and,  wring  her  throat, 
I  will  not  l)ear  it  longer.' 

Then  yelp'd  the  cur,  and  yawTd  the  cat ; 

Kan  Saffer,  stumbled  (lammer. 
The  goose  flew  this  way  and  Hew  that, 

And  fill'd  the  house  with  clamour. 

As  head  and  heels  upon  the  floor 

They  flimnder'd  all  together. 
There  strode  a  stranger  to  the  door, 

.\nd  it  was  windy  weather  ; 

I^e  took  the  goo*;e  upon  his  arm, 
He  utter'd  wortls  of  scorning; 

'  So  keep  you  cold,  or  keep  you  warm, 
It  is  a  E'nrmy  morninfs' 


^,  '^ 


THF.  EPIC. 
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Die  wild  wind  rang  fr  :,.n  park  and  plain, 
And  round  the  allies  rumbled, 

Till  all  the  tallies  danced  again, 
And  lialf  the  chimneys  tumbled. 

The  glass  blew  in,  the  (ire  blew  out. 
The  blast  was  hard  and  harder. 


Her  cap  blew  off,  her  gown  blew  up. 
And  a  whirlwind  clear'd  the  larder : 

And  while  on  all  sides  breaking  loose 
Iler  household  fled  the  danger. 

Quoth  she,  '  The  Devil  lake  the  goose. 
And  Go<l  forget  the  stranger  I ' 


ENGLISH     IDYLS 

ANU  OTHER   POEMS. 

THE  EPIC.  I  And  none  abroad  :  there  was  no  anchor, 

At  Francis  Allen's  on  the  Christmas-  j  To  hold^b";."'     Francis,  laughing,  clapt 
The  game  W  forfeits  done-the  girls  all  j  On  Evernrd;sloulder,  with  '  I  hold  by 


kiss'd 

Beneath  the  sacred  bush  and  past  away— 

The  parson  Holmes,  the  poet  Everard 
Hall, 

The  host,  and  I  sat  round  the  wassail- 
bowl. 

Then  half-way  ebl.'d  :  and  there  we  held 
a  talk. 

How  alltheold  honour  had  from  Chrisim.as 

gone, 
Or  gone,  or  dwindled  down  to  some  odil 

games 
In  some  odd  nooks  like  this  ;  till  I,  tired 

out 


him.' 


'  And  I,'  quoth  Everard,  '  by  the  wassail- 
bowl.  ' 
'Why  yes,'  I  said,  'we  knew  your  gift 

that  way 
At  college  :  but  another  which  you  had 
I  mean  of  verse  (f<,r  so  we  held  it  then), 
\\ h.il  came  of  that ?'    ■  Vou  know,'  said 

Frank,  *  he  burnt 
His  epic,  his  King  Arthur,  some  twelve 
j  books ' — 

i  And  then  to  me  demaniling  why  ?    '  Oh 
sir,  ' 

With  cut.ing  eights  that  day  upon  the  |  "'  "Td.sf"  """""'^  ------'. 

WhercT!;  times  slipping  ftom  „,  I  ^"™"';;;6  -  =-<J ''«-  "Othing-that  a 
I  bumpM 'hetfinto  three  several  stars  \  G™Unow,''.'hl !  V''  '"""r  "'  "'^  ''''>'  = 
ine     parson    taking    wide    and    wider  I  said  H.ill  "^ly.  "ay. 

Now  ,55^„  ,e  ^^■^.r;^:^^:::^::^^^ 

Now  hawking'al  C.cology  and  .hism  ;  '  "'=m'r  ''"'"  '  ""'  "''^  ^'■™'''  »"^ 

\^^:^Z^^^'"-^  i<^.'-;^_-.elsMhese  twelve  books  of 

Kight  Ujro'  the  world,  •  at  home  was  li.,1  Were   faint    Homeric   --ch ,  nothing- 

'  worth,  *' 


6S 


MORTF.  D'ARTHUR. 
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Mere  chaff  and  draff,  much  better  burnt.* 

'  But  I,' 
Said  Francis,  '  pick'd  the  eleventh  from 

this  hearth 
And  have  it :  keep  a  thing,  its  use  will 

come. 
I  hoard  it  as  a  sugar-plum  for  Holmes.' 
He  laugh'd,   and   I,   tho'  sleepy,    lik.-   a 

horse 
That  hears  the  corn-bin  open,  prickM  my 

ears  ; 
For  I  rememberM  Evcrard's  college  fame 
When  we  wrrc   Kreshmm  :  then  at  my 

request 
He  brought  it ;  and  the  poet  little  urged, 
But  with  some  prelude  of  disparagement. 
Read,  mouthing  out  his  hollow  oes  am' 

aes, 
Deep-chested  music,  and  to  this  result. 

MORTE  D'ARTHUR. 

So  all  day  long  the  noise  of  l>aft'  -cAX^ 
Amonj.'  !he  mountains  iiy  the  winter  #a: 
TJntil  King  Arthur's  table,  man  by  man, 
Had  fallen  in  Lyonnesse  about  their  Loi.t. 
Kmg  Arthur  :  then,  because  hi-   woucj 

was  deep. 
The  bold  Sir  Bedivere  uplifted  him. 
Sir  KcdiviTr-,  the  bsf  of  atf)  his  kmghts, 
And  ti'.rc  him  to  a  chapel  r.*gh  the  field, 
A  V*i"k.jn  ciiancel  wit!-  a  brok*T!  cros'. 
Thar  ,i«xxl  on  *  rluk  strait  of  l>iu»«n  land.   ■ 
On  uu\  side  ia-v    he  Oct-an,  -ind  oe  one 
Lay  a  gr.-a»   watsr    ;mH    rh-    moon  was  j 
full. 
Tnen     spa.M'      King     Arthur     to     Sir  [ 
Be  iiv^,.-  :  I 

The  sequel  of  to-day  unsolder?;  all  i 

The  gfHxlliest  fellowship  of  famous  knights  \ 
V^'hifieof  this  world   holds  record.      Such 

a  sleep  i 

They  sleep—  ih.^  men   I   loved.      1  think  I 

that  we 
Shall  never  more,  at  any  future  time.         ! 
Delight  our  souls  wi'h  talk  of  kni;^hliy 

deeds, 
Walking  aixiut  the  gardens  and  tli,-  halls 
''>f  C'aiMLlot,  a-s  in  thi-  u.iv-  'In:  w-.k. 
i  pi'ri^h  hy  ttiK  (K'.,.ph:  which  i  mad..-,   - 


Tho'  Merlin  sware  that  I  should  come 

again 
To  rule  once  more — but  let  what  will  bt 

be, 
I  am  so  deeply  smitten  thro'  the  helm 
That  without  help  I  cannot  last  till  mom. 
Thou  therefore  take  my  brand  Excalibur, 
Which  was  my  pride  :  for  thou  remem- 

berest  how 
In  those  old  days,  one  summer  noon,  an 

arm 
Rose  up  from  out  the  bosom  of  the  lake, 
Cothcd   in   while   samile,  mystic,   won- 
der m!, 
Holding   tlir-  -word-and  how  I  row'd 

across 
And  took  it,   ..r,d    ha-e  worn  it,   like  a 

king: 
And,  wheresoever  I  am  sung  or  told 
In  after^ime,  thisi  .Use  shaJl  be  known  : 
Hut  now    -lay  not      'Lafc^  Kxcaiihur, 
And  ding  -nm  far  tu-.)  th«  middle  mere : 
Watch  whai  rhou  setrst,  imA  UghtH  taring 
mf  wt-rd.' 
To  him  repfi-ed  the  bwM  ^m  Bedivere  : 
'  It  IS  not  meet,  Sir  K^aR,  v,  kave  thea 

thus. 
Aidless,  aion* ,  awl  ^»m\jm  t1w.»'  th*-  helm. 
A  little  thing  -^^^  Rft«t,  n  m'r>m^^  man. 
Ve^  I  thy  hes'.  ^U  aii  >er1^>rm  ^:  f^^'l, 
WaAflh  what  I  >r--    and    i^htl)   ^inc:  'bee 
word.' 
■lo  >iyin|;,  from  w,.    rum  -i   mnut  he 
stepf 
And   w   the.   inoon  athwart  dw-   pi,,,  •  of 

tombs, 
Where  lay   the  jniglity  boot-     ^y    anei*-nl 

men, 
Old  knights,  and  over  them  the  se.i  wiF.d 

sang 
Shrill,  chill,  with  flakes  of  [.>flm-      lie, 

stepimig  down 
I<yzig-za^^  paths,  and  juts  of  pointed  r-x-lt, 
Came  on  the  shining  levels  i>\  the  lak< 
Then*     drew     he     fnrth     the     hrar- ' 
Kxcaiibur, 
And   oci    him,    drawing    ii,    the   winter 


l^r:L;htc 


furlh 
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And  sparkled  keen  with  frost  against  the 

hilt; 
For  all  the  haft  twinkled  with  diamond 

sparks, 
Myriads  of  topaz-lights,  and  jacinth-work 
Of  subtlest  jewellery.      I  le  gazed  .w  long 
That  both  his  eyes  were  dazzled,  as  he 

stood. 
This  way  and   that   dividing   the  swift 

mind. 
In  act  to  throw  :  1ml  at  the  last  it  seem'd  i 
Belter  to  leave  Excalibur  conceal'd  ' 

There  in  the  many-knutttd  waterHags, 
That  whistled  stiff  and   dry  about  the 

marge. 
So  strode  he  back  slow  to  the  wounded 
Ki.:g. 
Then  spake  King  Arthur  to  Sir  Bedi- 
vere  ; 
'Hast  thou  perform 'd  my  mission  which 

I  gave  ? 
UTiat  is  it  thou  hast  seen  ?  or  what  h.ist 
heard  ? ' 

And  answer  m.idethe bold  Sir Uedivero- 

'I  heard  the  ripple  washing  in  the  reeds. 

And  ihe  wdd  waler  lapjiing  on  the  crag.' 

To  vhora  replied  King  Arthur,  (itint 

and  pale  : 

'  Thou  hast  lielray'd  thy  nature  and  thy 

name. 
Not  rcnilering  true  answer,  as  licscem'.l 
Thy  fealty,  nor  like  a  noble  kldglit  ■ 
For  surer  s.gn  had  follow'd,  either  hand 
Or  voice,  or  else  a  motion  of  the  mere. 
This  is  a  shameful  thing  for  men  1..  lie 
^et  now,  I  charge  ihce,  quickly  go  again 
As  thou  an  hef  and  dc:u.  and  ilo  the  tiling 
1  bad  thee,  walch,  and  lightly  bring  me 


Should  thus  be  lost  for  ever  from  theearth 
Which  might   have  pleased  the  eyes  of 

many  nic-. 
What  good  should  follow  this,  if  this  were 

done  i* 
What  harm,  undone  ?  deep  harm  to  dis- 

oljey. 
Seeing  obedience  is  the  bond  of  rule. 
Were  it  well  loobey  then,  if  a  king  demand 
An  act  unprofitable,  against  himself? 
1  he  King  is  sick,  and  knows  not  what  he 

dues. 
What  record,  or  what  relic  of -ny  lord 
.■should  be  to  altertime,  but  .-mpty  breath 
And  rumours  of  a  doubt  ;•  but  were  this 

kept, 
Stored  in  some  treasure-house  of  mighty 

kings, 
Some  one  might  show  it  at  a  joust  of  arms 
Haying,  "  :.ing  Arthur's  sword,  Excalibur^ 
Wrough.liythelonclymaidenoftheLake. 
Nine  years  she  wrought  it,  sitting  in  the 

deeps 
Upon  the  hidden  bases  of  the  hills." 
So  might   some  old    man  speak   in   the 

aftertime 
To  all  the  people,  winning  reverence. 
Hut  now  much  honour  and  much  fame 
were  lost.' 
So  spake  he,  clouded  with  his  own 
conceit, 

bur  the  second  time, 
>ack  slow  to  the  wounded 


word.' 

Then  went  Sir  lledivcrc  the  second  lime 
Across  the  ridge,  and  paced  be.side  the 

mere, 
Counting    the    dewy   pebbles,    lix'd    in 

liiought : 
Hut  when  he  s.aw  the  wonder  of  the  liili,  : 
Ib.w  curionsly  and  sltangcly  chased,  he  I 
smoie  I 

Ills  palms  together,  and  he  cried  aloud,    I 
'  And  if  indeed  I  ca.st  the  braml  away     | 
h'y--\f  a  piccioiis  ihing,  one  Moiiriy  noiL,   i 


.And  hid  Exca 
And  so  strode 
I  Kmg- 

!       Then   spoke   King   Arthur,    breathing 
heavily :  '" 

•  What  is  it  llinu  hast  seen?  or  what  h.ast 
heard  ?' 

And  answer  made  the  bolil  Sir  Uedivere : 
'  I  heard  the  water  laj.ping  on  the  crag, ' 
And  the  long  ripple  washing  in  the  reeds.' 
lo  whom  rciilied   King  Ardiur,  much 
m  wrath  ; 
'Ah,  mi^erahlc  and  unkind,  initnic, 
Unknighlly,  traitor-hearted  1    Woe  is  me' 
Authority  forgels  a  dying  king, 
Laid  widuw'd  of  the  iiowe*-  'n  his  eye 
That   liow'd  the  will.      I  s,,   thee  what 
thou  art, 


mou,  the  l.atesl-leh  of  all  i 


ly  knightsj 
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MOKTt  D'aKTHUR. 


In  whom  should  meet  the  offices  of  all, 
ihou  wouldsl  helray  me  for  the  precious 

hill  ; 
Kilher  from  lust  of  gold,  or  like  a  girl 
Valuing  the  giddy  pleasure  of  the  eyes, 
iet.  for  a  man  may  fail  in  duly  twice, 
And  the  third  lime  may  prosper,  get  thee 

hence  : 
But,  if  thou  spare  In  fling  Exralibur, 
I  will  arise  and  slay  thee  with  my  hands.' 
Then  quickly  rose  Sir  liedivere,  and 
ran, 
And,    leaping   down   the   ridges   lightly, 

plunged 
Among  the  bulnish-beds,  and  clutchM  the 

sword. 
And  strongly  wheel'd  and  threw  it.     The 

great  brand 
Made  lightnings  in  the  splendour  of  the 

moon. 
And  flashing  round  and  round,  and  whirl'd 

in  an  .irch. 
Shot  like  a  slreamer  of  the  northern  morn. 
Seen  where  llie  moving  isles  of  winter 

shock 
lly  night,  Willi  noises  of  the  northern  sea. 
So  Nash  d  and  fell  the  'irand  Kxcalibur  ■ 
«ut  ere  he  dipt  the  surficc,  rose  .an  arm 
Clothed  in  white  samite,  mystic,  won- 
derful. 
And  caught  Irm   |,y  (he  hilt,  and   bran- 

dish'd  him 
Three  limes,  and  ,lrew  tiim  under  in  the 

mete 
And  lightly  went  the  olher  to  the  King.     I 
J  lien    spoke    King    Arlhui,    drawiia- 
tlii'  ker  brealh  : 
■  Now  s>.i.   1    |,y  ihinc  eyes  that    ibis  i. 


Speak  oul  :  ■.vim  i,  i,  th„u  hast  heard,  or 

seen  >' 
An.l.inswci  m.idclheboldSirKe<livei.  ■  | 
'Sir  Ki„g.  I  cl„..„l  mine  eyelids,  lest  il„  I 

gems  I 

Sbould  blind  my  purpose  f,„  1  „eve,  ■  ■«  I 
I^e-  .sb.dl  see,  here  or  else*liL-n ,  till  I  du  '  ! 
I^otthoM  li^elbice  lives  of  mortal  men.'  | 
So  great  a  miracle  as  yonder  hilt. 

Then  wiih  boll,  li;„i.!sliiiuii:  111,,,,  wli.cl.    I 
ill'!  lliill  ;  ; 


But  when  I  l,»,k'd  again,  behold  an  arm, 
Llothed   m  white   samite,   mystic,   won 

derful, 
That  caught  him  by  the  hilt,  and  br.an. 

dish'd  iiim 
Three  times,  and  drew  him  under  in  the 
mere.' 
And  answer  made  King  Arthur,  breath- 
ing hard  : 
'  My  enil  draws  nigh  j    'tis  lime  that   I 

were  gone. 
Make  broad  thy  shoulders  to  receive  mv 

weight, 
And  bear  me  to  the  margin  ;  yet  I  fear 
My  wound  lialh  taken  cold,  and   I  shall 
die.' 
■So  saying,  from  the  pavement  he  h.alf 
rose, 
■Slowly,  with  pain,  reclining  on  his  arm, 
And  looking  wistfully  with  wide  blue  eye' 
As  111  a  picture,      llim  Sir  liedivere 
Kcniorsefully  regarded  thro'  his  tears, 
And  would  have  spoken,   but  he  found 

not  words, 
Then  took  with  care,  and    kneeling  on 

one  knee, 
O'er  lioth  his  shoulders  drew  the  languid 

hands,  *" 

And  rising  bore  him  thro'  the  place  of 
tombs. 
But,  as  he  walk  d.  King  Arthur  panted 
I  hard , 

Like  one  I  hat  feels  a  nightmare  on  his  l«d 
]  When  all   llie  house  is  mute.      So  sirh'd 
the  King, 
Muttering    an  I    murmuring    al    his    ear, 

■  Quick,  quick  ! 
I  fear  it  is  loo  |„(e,  and  I  shall  die  ' 
liul  llie  other  swiftly  strode  from  ri.lge  to 

ridge, 
<  lolhe.1  with  hi    brnll,,  nnd  looking,  as 

he  walk'ii 
\M-.n  than  hm.iaii  on  th.;  frozen  hills 
lie  li'Md   ihe  a,q,  |„.l;i,„l    hi,n,   and   .r 
cry 

liefore.     1  li- owi,  thought  drove  him.  like 

a  goad. 
Dry  eb..,h'd  his  (..uness  in  the  icy  caves 
And  oarren  dwms,  and  ail  t.,  left  and 

riiiht 


And 


MORTE  D' ARTHUR. 

■Sharp., mitten  with   the  .iint  of  .„m^  k  ,  iv   '^""K'^'' '"»  l'l«- 

And  on  a  su.W.n,  lo  !  the  level  lake  '  "'"  '^'■"""  *l">.  *i"'  !:>".,  i,,' 


ncnlot„llycr,e,lll,ebol,ISi,Jt„livere, 
'"1  .  "ly  Lor,l  Arthur,  whither  sliall   1 

go  ? 

""'•"'=  J'»iyhi,lc,„yf„rehea,l  a,„i  my 

l>.rnowI,eethetr,,eold,,mesare,lead, 
\M.en  every   mo,nt„«   hrut.ght   a    nobi  • 

Chance, 
And  every  chance  brought  out  a  nolde 

"niyht. 
Such,i„j^,^,,,,„„,„_^,^^,.^^^ 

llu.    now    the    whole    KO,.Nn    TAULE    is 


•l-i,  „         h  s"-..'--.-.  ui  ,ne  winter  moon, 

I  hen  saw  they  how  there  hove  a  duiky 

Dark  as  a  funeral  scarf  from  stem  to  stern 

Leneath  them;  and  descending  they  were 
Ware  o       /        <- 

That  all  the  <lecks  were  dense  with  stately 

lilack-stoled,  black.hooded,  like  a  dream 

— ijy  these 
Three  Queens  with  crowns  of  gold-and 

'roiii  them  rose 
A  cry  that  shiverM  to  the  tingling  stars 
An  I,  as  „  were  one  voice  an  agony        ' 

All  night  ,n  a  waste  land,  where  no  one 
comes,  I 

Or  hath^^me,  since  the  making  of  the  i  ,,.„,,ed 

Thenmumiur-d  Arthur,  •  Place  „,e  ,n  !  V.IIm  Tk" '?"  ""•■''^'' "'"""' ""e'"y  »™1  J  i 
,    ,       "•<-■  bar^e,'  |  '\"^\  '■  'h'^  last,  go  forth  compatfionless, 

AndtothebarKetheycame.     Theretho^c      •^"'' ""^ ''^)-''^'-l<™  round  me,  and  th!- 
three  Queens  years, 

I'ut  forth  their  hands,  and  took  the  Kin-    I    ^'"""8  "•="  ,™".   strange   faces,    other 
and  wept.  ^''  j  niinds. 

liut  she,  that  rose  the  tallest  of  them  -,11     !       ''^"''  i*'"*'''  ^"^""'■■'l  Arthur  from  the 

-t:S':hlt-^;--t;d  I  ••'•-'- 

thafed  his  hands,  i     i  ,  •    .  ^T'' 

-i  call.  h„n  by  His  name,  c.mpiaimng  |  ^:t  rgTl'^^iZ:!:,™- -- ^ 

-;.rffi^ns:t-iit'^™  I ;  h'-'fr-  --om.., .  i„  „., 

»as  whiti  '   h.ne  lne.l  my  hfe,  and  that   which  I 

And    co,,,„r,,..,    and    l.ke  the    -h.d  |  May  ll^'::^,;::;;;^,  „,,^  ,.,„,^  ,  „_„ 

A."l  all  his  greaves    and  cisses  dash'd        "'    '":,  ';'',  :,""■        ^•""     """«»    ar: 
with  drops  "rouglil  by  praver 

Ofonset  1  and  lhel,i;hlan.llustrouscurls-    .        ■■""     ,":  IV"''''  '''^'•^"'-  "'•      «  herelore, 
That  made  his  f,)reiieid  Id,,  ,    ".""=■       ,  let  thy  voice 

High  from  the  dais.tli'rone     were 'p'r;hV   '  f'"  ''h''"  ••"  '"''"'•^'"  *■■■■  "'-  'H''"  -1  <iav. 
with  dust ;  f  '"■ '   ;  *"'  "•'«  f"^  I"™  better  than  sheep  o, 
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THE  GAKDENEK'S  DAUGHTER! 


Thai  nourish  a  blind  life  within  the  hrain, 
If,  knowing  Ciod,  they  lift  not  hands  of 

prayer 
Both  for  themselves  and  those  who  call 

them  friend  ? 
For  so  the  whole  round  earth  is  every  way 
Bound  l)y  gold  chains  about  the  feet  r,( 

God. 
But  now  farewell.     I  am  going  a  long  way 
With  these  thou  sei-st— if  indeed  I  go  - 
(For  all  my  mind  i.s  cloiui.d  with  a  douhr) 
To  the  island-valley  of  Avilion  ; 
Where  falls  not  hail,  or  rain,  or  any  snow 
Nor  ever  wind  blows  loudly  ;  but  it  lie.s' 
Deep-meadow'd,  happy  fair  with  orchard- 
lawns 
And  bowery  hollows  crown'd  with  summer 

sea. 
Where  I  will  heal  me  of  my  grievous 
wound. ' 
So  said  he,  and  the  barge  with  oar  and 
sail 
Moved  from   the  brink,  like  some  full- 

breasted  swan 
That,  Huting  a  wild  carol  ere  her  death, 
RufBes  her  pure  cold  plume,  and  takes 

the  flow! 
With  swarthy   webs.      Long    stood   .Sir 

Bedivere 
Revolving  m.iny  memories,  till  the  hull 
Look'd  one  black  dot  against  the  verge 

of  tlawn, 
And  on  tlie  mere  the  wailing  died  away. 


IlFKE  ended    Hall,  .and  our   Last  light 

that  long 
Had    wink'd    and    Ihroalcn'J    darkness 

flari-.|  and  fell  : 
Al  which  the  i'ar,on,  sent  I.,  .sleep  with 

sound, 
All!  w.aked  with  silence,  gr.i  I  led  'flood  I' 

but  we 
-i.at  rapt  :  it  was  the  l,  ne  with  which  h,- 

read  — 
rerli«(«  some   i,„„iefi!  i:,uchcs  lior.  .m.l 

th«re 
•itiltera'd  it  fr.  «.  thf  ;Jiargi    ,f  iiolhra; 

nts*-    - 
-■  rtiK  ^-  ttwBd  the  t-n      tnd  prwfet    ins 


I  know  not :  but  we  sitting,  as  1  i«id. 
The  cock    crew  loud  ;    as  at  that   time 

of  year 
The  lusty  bird  Lakes  every  hour  for  dawn  .- 
Then    Francis,    muttering,    like   a    man 

ill-used, 
'There  now— that's   nothing!'  drew  a 

little  back. 
And  drove  his  heel  into  the  smouldcr'd 

log. 
That  sent  a  blast  of  sparkles  up  the  flue: 
And  so  to  !«(! ;  where  yet  in  sleep  I  seem'd 
To  sail  with  Arthur  under  looming  shores, 
I'oint  after  point ;  till  on  to  dawn,  when 

dreams 
Begin  to  feel  the  truth  and  stir  of  day. 
To  me,  methought,  who  waited  with  a 

crowd, 
There  came  a  bark  that,  blowing  forwanl, 

bore 
King  Arthur,  like  a  modem  gentleman 
Of  stateliest   port  j    and   all   the  people 

cried, 
' -Arthur  is  come  .again  :  he  cannot  die.' 
Then    those   that    stood    upon    the   hills 

behind 
Kepeateil-'Come  again,  and  thrice  as 

fair  ; ' 
And,    further    inland,    voices    echoM — 

'  Come 
With  all  good  things,  and  war  -liall  be 

no  more.' 
At  this  a  hundred  IkIIs  began  to  peal. 
That  with  the  sound  I  woke,  and  heard 

indeed 
The    clear    church -U-lls    ring    in    the 
Cliristmas-uiurn. 

THE  fiAKiiENER'S 
DAliillTEK: 


HK,  ruF.  rirrt'KES. 

Tilts  moiiiing  is  the  morning  of  the  day. 
^Vhcn  I  and  liusljcc  from  the  city  went 
I'osecthel  udenersll.aughlei;  lan.lhe, 
lliothersin  An  ;  .i  fr.  !i.|,liip.so,.,mi,lels 
I'ortioi^'d  in  halves  f«-t«ecn  us,  that  we 

grew 
The  fable  of  the  city  where  we  dwelt 


l-M,'^' 


ox,  THE  PICTURES. 


My  Eustace  might  have  sat  for  Hercules  • 
S>o  muscular  he  spread,  so  broad  of  breast ' 
He,  by  some  law  that  holds  in  love,  and 

draws 
The  greater  to  the  lesser,  long  desired 
A  certain  nuracle  of  symmetry, 
A  miniature  of  loveliness,  all  grace 
bummd  up  and  closed  in  liitle ;— Juliet 
she  * 

So  light  of  foot,  so  light  of  spirit-oh,  she 
To  me  myself,  for  some  three  careless 

moons, 
The  summer  pilot  of  an  empty  heart 
Unto  the  shoreSBfiuth,,,.  1   Know  you  not 
huch  louclH-s  a.e  but  embassies  of  love 
To  tamper  with  Jie  feelings,  ere  he  found 
Empire  „r  life?  but  Lustace  paintcl  her. 
And  sa„i  ,,,  me,  she  sitting  wi,h  us  then 
Uhoi  wil,  ,„»  paint  lilje  (hii-?'  and   I 
replied, 
(My  words   were  half  in  earnest,  half  in 

jest,) 
'  "^'S  "ot  your  work,  but  Love's.     Ixive 
unperceived,  ' 

A  more  ideal  Artist  he  than  all, 
t-ame,  drew  your  pencil  from  you,  made 

those  eyes 
Darker  than  darkest  pansies,  and  that  hair 
More  blauk  than  ashbuds  m  the  front  of 

March.' 
And  Tuhei  .,nswer'd  laughing,  -f™  and  see 
1  he  (.ardener  s  daughter  :  trust  me,  afl  -r 

that, 
Vou  scarce  can  fail  to  m.rch  his  master- 

piece.' 
And  up  „,.  rose,  and  on  the  .spur  *.  went. 

^"'>vl'"lyn  the  bu.sy  world,  nor  i|,ii,e 
ncyond  „.  hl«„„s  the  );a,den  tha!  1  love 
ftew'^  from  tl-e  humn,,,,,.  citv  comes  l,.  it 
Ins.,,,,,,,  „fft,„„,,,  „^,_.^_^^-  l^j^ 

And,  .,,,„,.  „„iiled  in  dark  leav«,  you 

The  win.iv  clanging  ol  the  minster  ckvk  • 
Alllmu^h  between  „  and  ih,.  ,;arden  hes 
A  league  of  grass,  w.ish'd  hy  a  skm  :,r„ad 

stream, 
That,  stirr'd  with  lan-uid  ,,ulseH  of  the  oar 
Waves  ail  is  l:.ry  li|,es,  a«l  creeps  on.  ' 
llart;..  la.len.  io  three  .irches  of  a  bridK    i 
Crown  d  with  the  miiisi»,.towHs-  ! 


n 


A       1        ,  "^^c  fields  between 

Are  dewy.fresh,  browsed  by  deep-udder'd 

kine,  "^ 

And  all  alKiut  the  large  lime  feathers  low, 

I  he  lime  a  summer  home  of  muimurous 

wings. 

In  that  still  place  she,  hoarded  inherself 

"*'  hved""  ''™ '  ""'  ''''  ^""8  "S 

Her  fanie  from  lip  to  lip.     Who  had  not 

heard 
Of  Rose,  the  Gardener'sdaughter?  Where 

w-as  he, 
So  blunt  in  memory,  so  old  at  heart. 
At  such  a  distance  from  his  youth  in  grief, 
I  hat,  having  seen,  forgot?  The  common 

mouth. 
So  gross^to  express  delight,  in  praise  of 

l'''T,°"""''-  Such  a  lord  is  Love 
And  Heautysuch  a  mistress  of  the  world. 
Atid  ,f  I  said  that  Fancy,  led  l,y  Love. 
Would  phy  with  Hying  forn,.  and  imaged 
iet  his  IS  also  ,rue,  -hat.  long  before 
I  lo.>k  d  upon  her,  when  I  heard  her  name 
.My  heart  was  like  a  prophet  to  my  heart. 
And  told  me  I  should  love.     A  crowd  of 

hofies, 
That    sought    to    sow    themselves    like 

winged  seeds. 
Born  out  of  everything  I  heard  and  saw, 
1  lutterd  about  my  senses  and  my  soul  ■ 
And  v.yue  desires,   like   fitful  blasts  of 

To  one  ^t  travels  quickly,  made  the  air 
f  >f  I.lle  delicious,  and  all  kinds  of  thought 
1  hat  vetgeil  upon  them,  sweeter  than  , he 

dream 
Dream'd  by  a  happy  man,  when  the  ilark 

East, 
Unseen,  is  brightening  to  his  bridal  morn 
Ami  sure  this  orbit  of  the  memory  fold- 
tor  ever  m  itself  Ihe  ilay  we  Weill 
To  see   her.      K\\    ,hc  land    in    flowery 
sijuares,  ' 

llencalh  a  br,™|  and  etjual-blowiiig  win< 
Miidl  of  ihe  coming  summer,  as  one  large 
cloud  '^ 

Drew  downward  :  but  all  else  of  h«TO 
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If  !'>  the  Sun,  and  May  from  verue  t(i 

verge, 
An«l   May  wiih  me   from  head  to  hccI. 

Ami  now, 
As  tho'  'twcie  yesltrilay,  as  tho*  it  were 
The  huur  just   (louri,  that  morn  with  all 

its  sduivl, 
(Fur  thfise  old  ."Maya  had  thrice  the  life 

of  ihi.-sL,) 
Rinns  in  Tiiine  ears.      i.ie  steer  forgot  to 

gra-ie, 
And,    where    th*-    iicdge-row   cuts    thu 

pathway,  ^.  kkI, 
l.canint;  hishonis  into  the  neiyhlniur  fu-ld. 
And  lowing  to  his  fellows.      From   tlie 

woods 
Came  voices  of  tlie  wcU-amtented  doves. 
The  lark  could  scarce  jjet  out  his  notes 

f(.r  joy, 
IJut  shixik  his  song  together  as  he  ncar'd 
His  ha])])y  home,    the  gioimd.      To  left 

and  right, 
The  cuckoo  tuld  his  name  to  all  the  hills  ; 
The  mellow  ouzel  fluted  in  the  elm  ; 
The  redcap  whistled  ;  and  the  nightingale 
Sang  loud,  as  tho'  he  were  the  bird  of  day. 
And  Eustace  turn'd,  and  smiling  said 
to  me, 
*  I  Tear  how  the  hushes  echo  !  by  my  life, 
These  birds  have  joyful  thoughts.     Think 

you  they  sing 
Like  poets,  fntm  the  vanity  of  song  ? 
Or  have  they  any  sense  of  why  they  sing  ? 
And  would  tliey  praise  the  heavens  fur 

what  they  have?  ' 
And  I  made  answer,  '  Were  there  nothing 

else 
l-'or  which  to  praise  the  heavens  hut  only 

luve, 
That   ,inly  h>vc  were   cause   enough   fur 
piaise.' 
I.ifdilly  he   laugh 'd.  as  one  that    read 
my  ihouglii, 
And   on  we  wen(  ;  but    ere  ,iii  hour  IkuI 


\\\K 


\\'e    iea(;h'd    a   nii-idow    slaniinj'    ti 

North  : 
I'   wn  which  a  well-worn  iiathway  couiled 

us 
To  one  rtprn  uirke!  in  a  '»r!ve!  hedre  * 


This,  yielding,  gavi'  into  a  grassy  walk 
Thrn'crowdfdlilac-ambush  trimly  pruned; 
And  one  wann  gust,  full-fed  with  perfume, 

blew 
Hcyond  us,  .as  we  enter'd  in  the  cooh 
The  garden  stretches  southward.      In  the 

midst 
A  cedar  spread  his  dark-green  layers  of 

shade. 
The  gariten -glasses  glanced,  and  mom. 

en.Iy 
The  twinkling  laurel  sc.attet'dsilvei  lights 
'  lMi_^i.-.(  ■':^,'  I  said,  '  this  wonder  keeps 
the  house  ' 
He  nodded,  hut  a  moment  afterwards 
He  cried,' Look'  look''    Before  he  ceased 

I  tum'd, 
And,  ere  a  star  can  wmk,  beheld  her  there. 
For  up  the  porch  there  grew  an  Eastern 
rose, 
Ihat,  flowering  high,  the  last  night's  gale 

liad  c.iLight, 
And  blown  across  the  walk.     One  arm 

aloft    - 
(jown'd  in  pure  white,  that   fitted  to  the 

shai>e  - 
Holding  the  hush,  to  fix  it  back,  she  stood, 
A  single  stream  of  all  her  soft  brown  hair 
I'our'd  on  one  side  :  the  shadow  of  the 

flowers 
Stole  all  the  golden  ghiss,  and,  wr.vering 
Lovini^Iy  lower,  tremlded  or  hur  v  aist  - 
Ah,  happy  shade -and  still  wx-nt  waver- 
ing down, 
ISut,  ere  it  tourli'd  a  fiKii,  that  might  have 

danced 
The  grcensw.ard  into  greener  circles,  dipt. 
And  mix'd  with  shadows  wf  the  conmion 

ground  ! 
Hut  Ihe  full  day  dwell  on  l.tr  brows,  and 

sunn'd 
Her  violet  eyes,  .ind  all  Irt  Hebe  bloom. 
And  doubkd  his  own  warmth  against  her 

lips, 
And  on    the  lH)unieous  wave  of  such  a 

breast 
As  never  [)encil  drew.      Half  ligiil,  h.dl 

shade, 
She  stood,  a  sight  to  make  an  old  man 
young 


^ 


.^tr   :if 


oa;  the  riCTUKF.<^. 


So  rapt,  we  ucar'd  the  houK  ;  but  she 

a  Kose  ' 

In  roses,  mingle,!  with  her  frafranl  t.,il. 

ftor  heard  .is come,  nor  from  her  tendance 

tum'd 
Into  the  worl,l  without ;  till  close  at  hand, 
And  almost  ere  I  knew  mine  own  intent, 
This  murmur  l,rol<e  the  stillness  of  that 
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Which  l,r,„„led  round  about  her  : 

fx_  ,  '  -Ml.  one  rose. 

One  rose     .ul   one,  by  those  fair  fingers 

cullii,  •" 

Were  w„rih  a  hundred   kisses  p.ess'd  on 

lips 
less  eii.|uisile  than  thine.' 

Suffused  with  blushes-neither  self.p,,,. 

sess'd  ' 

Nor  startle,!,  but  betwixt  this  mood  and 

that, 
Divi.led  in  t  graceful  quiet- paused. 
And  dropt  the  branch  she  hel.l,  and  turn- 

ins,  wound 
Her  lo,,ser  hair  in  braid,  and  stirr'd  her 

lijis  I 

Kor  some  sweet  answer,  tho'  no  answer 

came, 
Nor  yet  refused  the  rose,  but  granted  it. 
And  moved  away,  and  left  me,  statue-like 
in  act  to  render  thanks, 
i;       .  '.  that  whole  day, 

Saw  her  no  more,  allho'  I  lii.g.rM  there 
1  111  every  daisy  slejil,  and  Love's  whit. 

star 
lieain',1  thro'  the  thicken'd  cedar  in  the 
dusk. 

So  home  we  went,  and  all  the  iiveloni' 
w.ay  '' 

Wiih  solemn  gibe  did  K..stace  banter  me    , 
'Now,    said  he,  'will  you  climb  the   1,„, 
of  An.  ' 

Vou  cannot  fail  l,„t  work  in  hues  1„  ,liui    i 
Ihelitnmc  Hon.      Will  y„u  m:,lch 
'^ly  Juliet  ?  y„u,   n„l  y„„,     ,l,e   m,,,,^,,, 

love,  '  ( 

A  more  i.leai  Aili^  1,,.  ,i,.,n   .11. '  | 

.So  home  I  went,  but  cmd  not  ^Jeci, 

for  joy,  '    I 

Heading  her  |,rfect  feature,  ,n  thegl.wm,  \ 


Kissing  the  rc»e  .she  gave  me  o'er  and  o'er. 
And  ,li.ap„,g  f;„,hf,,  ,„„„,  „f  iliegLincJ 
1  hat  giaceil  the  giving     such  a  noise  of 

Jllf 

■Swarm'd  in  -he  golden  present,  such  a 

voice 
^.ilIM  tu  inc  (runi  il.c  years  tocnnie,  and 

such 
A  Icngrh  of  L.ijrh,  horizon  rin.mM   tht- 

(lark. 

And  all  that  night  Ilicird  the  watchman 
peal 

The  sliding  season  :  all  that  night  I  heard 
Ihe  hcjtvy  clocks  knolling  ,t.  drowsy 

The  drowsy  hours,  dispensei-s  of  all  goo.1, 
er  ihe  mule  cily  stole  with  foldci  wings 
Ihstilhng  odours  ,m  me  as  they  went 
lo  greet  their  fairer  .sisters  of  the  F.ast 
Love  at  liist  sight,  hrstdiorn,  and  heir 
to  all. 
Made   this    night    thus.       HenceforwanI 

squall  nor  storm 
'-ould  kee|>  me  from  that  Kden  where  .she 
I  dwell. 

!  Light   pretexts    drew  me  ;    sometimes   a 
i>utch  love 
^;"r  tulips;  thu,  for  roses,  moss  or  m«-k, 
lo  grace  my  city  „,oms.    „    irui.s  and 

cream 
.Serve.1  in  the  weejiing  elm  ;  a,i,l  more  and 

nmru 
A    w..nl    cnul.l    l.riny    the  colour   to  mv 
clifL-k  ;  ^ 

A  thought  would  fill  my  ey,s  with  h,appy 
(Ifw  ;  "  ■' 

I-ove  tiel,le,l   life  witliin   me,  and   with 

e.ach 
Ihe  yea;  n.ercased. 

Ihe    laughters  of  the  year, 
line    all.-,    ,„„,  ,|,ro'    liiat    still    gar.len 

Ka.hg..,l,,„.ie,l  withi,,,  ,K-cul,,r  (lower 
Danecl    imo   light,    a,„l    die,l    into    the 

shade  ; 
■•■■"'  sieh  in   ;  issMig  touch'd  with  .soim. 
new  ^;r.Ke 
l>rseem-,l   lu  touch   her,  so  •hat  dsv  !,.. 


Like  one  ti.at  never  can  1«  wh.dly  known. 
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THE  GAKDENEK'S  PAVGlirER. 


Her  beauty  Rrew  j  till  Autumn  brought 

an  hour 
For  Eustace,  when  I  heard  his  deeu  '  I 

will,'  ^ 

Breathed,  like  the  covenant  of  a  Ooil.  to 

hold 
From  thence  thro'  all  the  worlds :  but  I 

rose  up 
Full  of  his  bliss,  and  following  her  dark 

eyes 
Kelt  earth  as  air  beneath  me,  till  I  reach'd 
The  wicket-Rate,  and  found  her  standing 
there.  *" 

There  sal  we  down  upon  a  garden 
mound. 
Two  mutuiilly  enfolded  ;  Love,  the  third 
Between  us,  in  the  circle  of  his  arms  ' 
Enwound  us  lx)th ;  and  over  many  a  range 
Of  waning  lime  llie  gray  cathedral  lowers, 
Across  a  haiy  glimnic-r  of  the  west, 
Reveal'd   their    shining   windows :    from 

them  clash'd 
The  Iwlls;    we  listen  d  ;    with  tht  time 

we  play'd, 
We  siKike  of  other  things;  we  coursed 

about 
The  sul.ject  most  at  heart,  more  near  and 

near. 
Like  doves  about  a  dovecote,  wheeling 

round 
The  central  wish,  until  we  settled  there. 
Then,  in  that  time  and  place,  I  spoke 
to  her. 
Requiring,  tho'  I  knew  it  wa.s  mine  own. 
Vet  for  the  pleasure  that  I  took  to  hear. 
Requiring  at  her  hand  the  greatest  gift, 
A  woman's  heart,  the  heart  of  her  I  loved  ; 
And  in  that  time  and  ,  lace  she  answer'd 

me. 
Anil  in  the  compass  of  three  little  words. 
More  musical  than  ever  came  in  one, 
The  silver  fragmi-nt.i  of  a  broken  voice, 
Made  me  most  happy,  faltering,  <  I  am 
thine.' 
Shall  I  cease  here  1     Is  this  enough  to 
say 
That  my  desire,  like  all  strongest  hopes, 
By  its  own  energy  fii!.i;il'd  itself. 
Merged  in  completion  I    \V'ould  you  learn 
«t  full  ' 


I  low  passion    rose   thro'   ciicumstantUl 

grades 
Beyond  all  grades  devclop'd  ?  and  indeed 
1  had  not  staid  so  long  to  tell  you  all, 
Hut  while  1   mused  came  Memory  with 

sad  eyes. 
Holding  the  folded  annals  of  my  youth  ; 
And  while  I  mused,  Love  with  knit  brows 

w-ent  by. 
And  with  a  flying  linger  swept  my  lijis. 
And  spake,  '  Hu  wise  :  not  easily  forgiven 
Ate  those,  who  setting  wide  the  doors  that 

bar 
The  secret  bridal  chambers  of  the  heart, 
Let  in  the  day.'     Here,  then,  my  words 
have  end. 
Yet  might  I  tell  of  meetings,  of  fare- 
wells — 
Of  that  which  came  between,  more  sweet 

than  each. 
In   wliispors,   like    the  whispers  of  the 

ICTVL'S 

That   tremble  round  a  nightingale  — in 

sighs 
Which  iwrfect  Joy,  perplex'd  for  utter- 
ance. 
Stole  from  her  sister  Sorrow.     Might  I 

not  tell 
Of    diflcrence,     reconcilement,     pledges 

given. 
And  vows,  where  there  was  never  need 

of  vows, 
And  kisses,  where  the  heart  on  one  wild 

leap 
Hung  tr.inced  from  all  pulsation,  as  above 
The  heavens  between  their  fairy  fleeces 

pale 
.Sow'd  all  their  mystic  gulfs  with  fleeting 

stars  ; 
Or  while  the  lialmy  glooming,  crescent-lit, 
.Sjiread    the   light   h,-!zc  along  the  river- 
shores, 
And  in  the  hollows  ;  or  as  once  we  met 
Uidiccdfiil,    tho'    beneath    a    whispering 

rain 
Night  slid  .liiwn  one  long  stream  of  sigh- 
ing wind. 
And  in  her  bosom  bore  the  baby,  Sleep. 
But   this  whole  hour  your  eyes  have 
been  intent 


DORA. 


On  th»t  veil'd  picture-veilM,  for  wlul  it 

hulili 
May  not  be  dwdt  on  by  the  common  day 
I  his  prelude  has  pr.iwcd  thcc.      Rai'e 

thy  soul  ; 
Make  thine  heart  ready  with  thine  eyes  • 

the  time 
^s  come  to  raise  the  veil 


A-  T  L  t.  < .  .  ..ciiiji.i  ncr  iner 

As  I  beheld  her  ere  she  knew  my  hf..rl, 
My  first  last  love  1  the  idol  of  my  y„„,l,, 
The  .^arlmg  of  my  manhoo<l,  and,  alas  ' 
Now  the  most  blerscd  memory  of  mine 
age. 


'  You  will  not,  boy  !  you  dare  to  answer 

thus  ! 
Rut  in  my  time  a  father's  word  was  law. 
And  so  ,t  shall  l«  „„„  for  me.     Look  ti 

Consider  ■  William  !    take   a    mnnlh    to 

think. 
And  1ft  mo  have  an  answer  to  mv  wish  ■ 


Heboid  her  there,     O    by  1,71  o^.h",""'";"  '"  ""  "'^'' ' 
'■  knew  mv  hf.trl.  ^  '.,,"'  ""'  """•=  ""^'  J""    '-  •" 


DORA. 


p.ick. 

Ami  never  more  darken  my  doors  a^ain.' 
""'   ^^ "n    answer'd    madly:    bh    his 

Itw 


And  I  ,.,ke  aw.iy.     The  more  he  look'd 

'I  her 
The  I,  ,s  he  likeil  her  ;  and  his  ways  wire 

^^^^^^z:::^^  W  -r^--  --  --.•  -en 

And  she^h.  niece.      .,e  often  ,^,;  „[  |  The  m^nt'las  out  he  left  h,s  f.her. 
^■""t.'t;;?^"'"-"'-'-™"-      ^""   hii^rinmself  to  work   „  „hin   the 


and  wife. 
Now  Dora  fel,  her  uncle's  will  in  all 
And  yearn',1   toward    William  ;  but  the 

youth,  because 
He  had  been  alw.iys  « ilh  her  in  the  house, 
Thought  not  of  Dora. 

ivi,        A.i  ,  Then  there  c.ime  a  dav 

When   A  Ian    call'd    his  son,   an,l    said 

•My  son  ; 
I  married  late,  but  !  would  wish  to  see 


tielils  J 
And  half  in  love,  half  .spitc,  he  woo',1  and 

wed 
A  lalwurcr's  daughter,  M.iry  .Morrison. 
I  hen,    when   the    bell-    were   tlnr;ins 
AlLin  cill  d  ^ 

"is  niece  and  said:  '  My  r,,!,  Hove  you 
well  ;  ' 

Hut  ,f  you  speak  with  him  that  w.is  mv 
son.  ' 


Mygrandchildonmykneesl«;fore'r!?i!..  i  o,     h   '""' 

And  I  have  set  my  hear,  u,»,n  a  match  ■*■':;  ^  "'""'  *'"'  •-"  l"=  ""'  his 

Now  therefore  l,x>k  to  1  )ora  j  she  is  we'll      \l     K     "    '■ 

To  look  to  ;   thrifty  too  bey„;,d  her  a^c      i       "  '""L'l  """^  "'  >™--      "V  »■"   '^ 
rthf  li  1111/  L,-.^.i — 1-    II  .  "1  law. 


She  Is  ,ny  brother's  .l,aiglue',"'"he"n'<fl 
Had  once  hard  worils,  and  parted,  and 

he  dted 
I"  '"'"«"  l-inds  :   hut  for  his  sake  I  i       1 
His  daughter  Dura  :   lake  her  fur   yuur 

wife ;  ' 

For  I  have  wish'd  this  marrL-i);,  ,  nlrlit 

and  day,  " 

For  many  years.'    Hut  William  answer'd 

short ; 
'I  rannot  marry  Dora  ;  by  my  life, 
I  will  not  marry  Dor.i.'    Then  the  ol.l 


Ami   Dora  promised.  Wing  meek.     She 

thought, 
'It    cannot    he:    my  uncle's    mind   will 
change  !' 
An<l  days  went  on,  and  there  was  Ixtrn 
a  boy 
To  William  ;    ;!,.■„    distresses   came   on 

nim  : 
And  day  hy  ,lay  he  ivi.ss'd   his  father's 

B-ite, 
llcart-broken,  ami  his  father  help'd  him 
not. 


n, /  "UI.1.       men  tneoldni^ll  „„,  p  ..   ....■■ 

Wa,  wroth,^.od  double.!  up  his  han.ls,  |  .„.   Dura'stured  what   l.ttle  she  could 


save. 
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And  sent  it  them  by  stealth,  nor  did  they 

know 
Who  sent  it  ;  till  nt  last  a  fever  sei7ed 
On  William,  and  in  harvest  time  he  died. 
Then  Dora  went  to  Mary.      Mary  sat 
And  look'd  with  tears  I'pon  her  hoy,  and 

thought 
Hard  thinj^s  (»f  Dora.      Doia  came  and 
snid  : 
'  I  have  ohey'd  my  uncle  until  now, 
And  I  have  sinn'd,  fnr  it  was  all  thro'  me 
This  evil  came  on  William  at  the  first, 
lint,    Mary,   for  the  sake  of  him   that's 

gone, 
And  for  your  sake,  the  woman  that  he 

chose, 
And  for  this  orphan,  I  am  come  to  you  : 
You  know  there  has  not  been  for  these 

five  years 
So  full  a  harvest :   let  me  take  the  boy, 
And  I  will  set  him  in  my  uncle's  eye 
Among  the  wheat ;  that  when  his  heart 

i^  glad 
Of  the  full  harvest,  he  may  see  the  boy, 
And  bless  him  for  the  sake  of  him  that's 

gone,' 
And  Dora  took  the  child,  and  went 

her  way 
Across  the  wheat,  and  sat  upon  a  mound 
That  was  unsown,  where  many  poppies 

grew. 
Far  off  the  farn  ;'r  came  into  the  tleM 
And  spied  her  not ;  for  none  of  all  his 

men 
Dare  tell  him  Dora  waited  with  the  child  ; 
And  Dora  would  have  risen  and  gone  to 

him, 
Hut  her  heart  fail'd  her  ;  and  the  reapers 

i^;r,)'<U 
And  the  sun  fell,  and  all  the  land  was 

dark. 
But  when  the  morrow  came,  she  rose 

and  took 
The  child  once  more,  and  sat  upon  the 

mound  ; 
And  made  a  little  wreath  of  all  the  flowers 
That  grew  about,  and  tied  it  r.nmd  his  hat 
To  make  him  pleasing  in  her  uncle's  eye. 
Then  when  the  farmer  pass'd  into  the  field 
He  spied  her,  and  he  left  his  men  at  wnk. 


And  came  and  said :    '  Where  were  you 

yesterday  ? 
Whose  child  is  that  ?  What  arc  you  doing 

here?' 
So  Dora  c;ist  her  eyes  upon  the  ground, 
And  answer'd  softly,  'This  is  William';. 

child  !' 
'  And  did  I  not/  said  Allan,  'did  I  not 
Forbid  you,  l>i>r:i?'      !>ora  said  again  : 
'  Do  with  nil-  as  you  will,  but  take  the 

child, 
And  bless  him  for  the  sake  of  him  that's 

gone  ! ' 
And  Allan  said,  '  I  sec  it  is  a  trick 
tint  up  betwixt  you  ami  the  woman  there. 
I  nuist  be  taught  my  duty,  and  by  y(.u  ! 
■\'ou  knew  my  word  was  law,  and  yet  you 

dared 
To  slight  it.     Well—for  I  will  take  the 

boy  ; 
Vmt  goyouhL-nre,  and  never  see  me  more.' 
So  saying,  he  took  the  boy  that  cried 
aloud 
And    struggled    hard.       The    wreath    of 

flowers  fell 
At   Dora's   feet.      She   bow'd  upon   her 

hands, 
And  the  boy's  cry  came  to  her  from  the 

field, 
More    and    more    distant.       She    bow'd 

down  her  head, 
Remembering  the  day  when  lirst  shecame, 
An<l  all  the  things  that  had  been.      She 

lx>w'<l  down 
And   wept   in   secret ;    and    the  reapers 

reap'd, 
And  the  sun  fell,  and  all  the  land  was 
dark. 
Then  Dora  went  to  Mary's  house,  and 
stood 
Upon  the  threshold.      Mary  saw  the  boy 
Was  not  with  ]>ora.      She  broke  out  in 

praise 
ToGod,  that  help'd  her  in  hcrwidowhood. 
And  Dora  said,  '  My  uncle  took  the  boy; 
But,  Mar>%  let  me  live  and  work  with  you ; 
!Ie  says  that  he  will  never  see  m^  more.' 
Then  answer'd  Mary, '  Tliis  shall  never  be, 
That  thou  shouldst  take  my  trouble  on 
thyself : 


AUDLRV  COURT. 
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'and 


may 


Anil,  now  I  think,  he  shall  not  h.ive  the  ,    'Cod  ltie?s  him  !"  he  said, 
''*^y''  i  he  nL'vcr  kni)w 

For  he  will  teach  Iiim  hardness,  and   t<.  ,  The  troubles  I  have  gone  thro'  !"     Then 
slifcHt                                                        j  he  lurn'd 

rHsmottier  ;  theref..re  thou  and  ruill^o,   |  Hk  face  :ind  pn>.'d      unhappy  that  lam 

And  i  will  have  my  l.ny,  and  hrin^  him  \  Itui  now,  Sir,  let  me  have  my  liov,  fo 


And  I  will  Itej;  nf  him  to  take  thee  hack  : 
Hut  if  he  will  not  lake  thee  hack  a^;ain, 
Then  thou   and    I   will   live   wi  hin   one 

house. 
Ami  work   for  WiPiam's  child,  mitil  \\v 

grows 
Of  age  lo  help  us/ 

So  tlie  women  kiss'd 
Each  other,  and  set  out,  and  reachM  the 

farm. 
The  door  was  <jff  the  latch  ;   they  peep'd, 

and  saw 
The  boy  set  up  l>etwixt  his  grandsirc's 

knees, 
Who  thrust  him  in  the  hollows  of  his  arm. 
And  clapt  ^im  on  the  hands  and  on  the 

cheeks, 
Like  one  tha;  loved  him  :   and   the  lad 

streteh'd  out 
And  babl)led   for   the  golden   seal,  that 

hung 
From  Allan's  watch,  and  sparkled  by  the 

tire. 
Then  tliey  came  in  :  but   when  the  boy 

l)eheld 
Ilis  mother,  he  cried  out  to  come  to  her  ; 
And  Allan  set  him  d(->\\n,  and  Mary  said  : 
'O    Father  ! —if  you  let    me  call  you 

so — 
r  never  came  a-begging  for  myself, 
Or  William,   or   this  child  ;   but  now   I 

come 
For  Dora  :   take  her  back  ;  she  loves  you 

well. 

0  Sir,   when   \\'illiam  died,  he  die<l  at 

peace  J 

With  all  men  ;  for  I  ask'd  him,  and  In 

said, 
He  could  not  ever  rue  his  marr>'ing  me— 

1  had  been  a  p.Uienl   wife:  but.  Sir,  h^ 

said 


Will  1 


>'" 


y    boy,   for 


ake  him  hnrd,  and   he  will   learn 
to  slight 
His    father's  memory ;    and    taki;    Ijorn 

l>ack. 
And  let  all  this  be  as  it  was  before.' 

So  Maiy  said,  and  Dora  hid  her  face 
l:y  Mary.   There  Mas  silL-nre  in  the  room  ; 
And  .all   at  once  the  old   man    burst    in 
sn[,s:    - 
*  T  have  been  to  blame  -to  blame.     I 
have  kill'd  my  son. 
I  have  killM  him— but  I  loved  him — my 

dear  son. 
May  God  forgive  me  !  - 1   have  been  to 

blame. 
Kiss  me.  my  children.' 

Then  they  clung  about 
The  old  man's  neck,  and  kiss'd  him  many 

times. 
And  all   the  man  was   broken  with    re- 
morse ; 
And  all  his  love  came  back  a  hundred- 
fold ; 
And  for  three  hours  he  sobh'd  o'ei  Wil- 
liam's child 
Thinking  of  William. 

So  those  four  abode 
\\  ithin  one  house  together  ;  and  as  years 
Went  forwarrl,  Mary  took  .another  mate  ; 
liut  Dora  lived  unmarried  till  h^r  death. 


AL'DLEY  COURT. 

'The  Cull,  the  Fleece  are  cramm'd,  and 

not  a  room 
Knr  love  or  money.      Let  us  picnic  there 
At  Audley  Court.' 

I  spoke,  while  Audley  feast 
IFumm'd  like  3.  hive  all  round  the  narrow 

quay, 


That  he  was  wrong  to  cross  his   father  ;  To  Francis,  with  a  basket  on  his  arm, 
*^"^  '  ■  To  Francis  iu';t  alighted  from  the  boat, 


So 


AUDLRY  COURT. 


And  breathing  of  the  sea.     •  With  all  my 

heart,' 
Said  Francis.     Then  we  shoulder*d  thio' 

the  swarm, 
And  rounded  by  the  stillness  of  the  beach 
To  where  the  bay  runs  up  its  latest  horn. 
We  left  the  (lying  ebt)  that  faintly  lippM 
The  flat  red  gr.inite ;  so  by  many  a  sweep 
Of  meadow  smooth  from  aftermath  we 

reach 'd 
The  grifi'n -guarded  gates,  and  pass'd  thro' 

all 
The  pillar'd  dusk  of  sounding  sycamores, 
And  cross'd  the  garden  to  the  gardener's 

lodge. 
With  all  its  casements  bedded,  and  its 

walls 
And  chimneys  muffled  in  the  leafy  vine. 
There,  on  a  slope  of  orchard,  Francis 
laid 
A  damask  napkin  wrought  with  horse  and 

hound. 
Brought  out  a  dusky  loaf  that  smelt  of 

home, 
And,  half-cut-down,  a  pasty  costly-made. 
Where  quail  and  pigeon,  lark  and  leveret 

lay, 
Like  fossils  of  the  rock,  with  golden  yolks 
Imbedded  and  injellied  ;  last,  with  tiiese, 
A  flask  of  cider  from  his  father's  vatp, 
Prime,  which  I  knew  ;  and  so  we  sat  and 

eat 
And  talk'd  old  matters  over ;  who  was 

dead, 
Who  married,  who  was  like  to  be,  and 

how 
The  races  went,  and  who  would  rent  the 

hall: 
Then  touch'd  upon  the  game,  how  scarce 

it  was 
This  season  ;  glancing  thence,  discuss'd 

the  farm, 
The  four-field  system,  and   the  price  of 

grain  ; 
And  struck  upon  the  corn-laws,  where  we 

split. 
And  came  again  together  on  the  king 
With  heated  faces  ;  till  he  iaugh'd  aloud  ; 
And,  while  the  blackbird  on  the  pippin 
hung 


To  hear  him,  clapt  his  hand  in  mine  and 
sang— 
*  Oh  I  who  would  fight  and  march  and 
countermarch, 
Re  shot  for  sixpence  in  a  batlle-field, 
And  shovell'd  up  into  some  bloody  trench 
Where  no  one  knows  ?  but  let  me  live  my 
life. 
'  Oh  !  who  would  cast  and  balance  at 
a  deskj 
Perch'd  like  a  crow  upon  a  three-Iegg'd 

stool, 
Till  all  his  juice  is  dried,  and  all  his  joints 
Are  full  of  chalk  ?  but  let  me  live  my  life. 
'  Who'd  serve  the  state  ?  for  if  I  carved 
my  name 
Upon  the  cliffs  that  guard  my  native  land, 
I  might  r:5  well  have  traced  it  in  the  sands ; 
The  sea  wastes  all :  but  let  me  live  my  life. 
'  Oh !  who   would   love  ?  I   woo'd  a 
woman  once. 
But  she  was  sharper  than  an  eastern  wind, 
And  all  my  heart  turn'd  from  her,  as  a 

thorn 
Turns  from  the  sea  ;  but  let  me  live  my 
life.' 
He  sang  his  song,  and  I  replied  with 
mine  : 
I  found  it  in  a  volume,  all  of  songs, 
Knock'tl    down    to    me,    when    old    Sir 
Robert's  pride, 

His  books — the  more  the  pity,  so  I  said 

Came  to  the  hammer  here  in  Mnrch  — 

and  this — 
I  set  the  words,  and  added  names  I  knew. 
'Sleep,  Ellen  Aubrey,  sleep,  and  dream 
of  me : 
Sleep,  Ellen,  folded  in  thy  sister's  arm. 
And  sleeping,  haply  dream  her  arm  is 
mine. 
'Sleep,  Ellen,  folded  in  Emilia's  arm; 
Emilia,  fairer  than  all  else  but  thou, 
For  thou  art  fairer  than  all  else  that  is. 
'Sleep,    breathing  health  and   peace 
upon  her  breast : 
Sleep,  breathing  love  and  trust  against 

her  lip : 
I  go  to-night :  I  come  to-morrow  mom. 
*  I  go,  but  I  return  :  I  would  I  were 
Tilt;  pilot  of  the  daikiifSb  and  the  liream. 


ii'A/.A'/.vr,  JO  rrrF.  .v.i//_. 


Si 

Sleep,  K:kn  Aubrey,  love,  and  dream  „f  I        /,„„„  i^^       7~' 

ma    '  '     1-        -  1  '  i>0.    Sir,    lie, 

_\.'\il  Willi  a  iiMrhid  devil  m  his  l,io,,d 


So  sanu   we  eacli   lo  either,    l-'raiicii 
Hale, 
The  fatnier's  son,  who  lived  atioas  llie 

hay. 
My  friend  ;  and    I,   that   having   where- 
withal. 
And  in  the  (liliow  leiMire  of  my  life 
A  rollini,.  stone  of  heie  and  everywhere, 
Did  what  I  would  ;  but  ere  the  liitjhl  we 

rose 
And  saunter'd   home    beneath   a   moon, 

that,  just 
In  crescent,  dimly  rain'il  about  the  leaf 
Twilights  of  airy  silver,  till  we  reach'il 
The  l.niit  of  the  hills ;  anil  as  we  sank 
I'rom  rock   to  rock  upon  the  glooiiiini' 

i|uay. 
The  town  was  hush'd  beneath  us  :   lower 

down 
The   bay  was   oily  calm  :    the   harbour- 
buoy, 
Sole  star  of  phosphorescence  in  the  calm, 
With  one  green  sparkle  ever  and  anon 
L>ipe  by  itself,  and  we  were  glad  at  heart. 

WALKlNi;  TO  THE  .MAIL. 

Mn.     r.M  glad  r  walk'd.      Ilowfiesh 
the  meadows  look 
Above  the  river,  and,  but  a  month  ago. 
The  whole  hill  side  was  redder  than  a'i'.n. 
Is  yon  plantation  where  this  byway  joins 
The  turnpike  ? 

James.  Ves. 

/"'''"•     A^id  when  doc«  this  come  by  ? 


That  veil  d  ihe  world  with  jaundice,  hid 

1  roiii    .ill    ii.cii,    and    coniiii.;rciiU'    witli 

hini,elf, 
I  le  lust  Ihe  sense  that  hanilles  ilaily  life— 
'I  hat  kee]is  us  all  in  order  more  or  less— 
.\nd    sick    of   hunie    went    overseas   for 
cli  iiige. 
Jo/iit.     .Vnd  whither  ? 


/,„ 


X. 


knows?  he's  here 


and  there. 

Hut  let  him  go  ;  his  ilevil  goes  with  him, 
As  well  as  with  Ids  tenant,  Jocky  IJawes. 
Jo/in.      What's  that? 
James.      \ou  saw  the  man— on   .Mon- 
day, was  it  ? — 
There  by  the  liumpbackd  willow  ;  half 

stands  up 
And  bristles  ;  half  has  fall'n  and  made  a 

bridge  : 
And  there  he  caught  the  younker  tickling 

trout- 
Caught  /«  y/<y;vi«r,-   -  what's   the    L.atin 

word  ?  — 
Del/elo  :  but  his  house,  for  so  they  say 
Was   haunted         h    a    jolly  ghost,    that 

shook 
The  curtains,  v.nined   in  lobbies,  tapt  at 

doors. 
And   rummaged    l.ke  a  rat  :    no  servant 

stay'd  : 
The  farmer  vext   packs  up  his  beds  a:.d 

chairs. 
And  all  bis  householil  stuff  ;  and  with  his 

boy 
Betwixt  his  knees,  his  wife  upon  the  tilt. 


James.     The  mail  ?     A,  o  te  o'    ock         ''"""",""  7«''  '"''  "'^•■'  '■''°"  ">=  ''"• 

>^-  ^   ^    wii^urii'^tH^'^-^r^whair"-^"''"''"''"''^ 
^^r  ;{r;r,;:se  is  that  i  see = j  '-■"  !:^^::-'  --  "'-'-• 

No,  not  t^  Countv  MemLr's  with  the  |  ,K„r  they  h^T  |;!:;:'d  the  thing  among 
Vp  higher^with  the  yew-tree  by  it.  and  j  .Oh  wdV  l:;^!,  ■  ,.,u  „i„i„g  „„,  ,„ 
A  score  of  gables,  ,,  ,      ,'"'''    ,      . 

James.      That?     Sir  Edw.ard  Head's-  I  '       '     Zur     """"'  ''"'''  """^  '"'"" 

/X:  %TV\t''  "  '°  1"  f ''•  ^       ^■""■'  "^  '^"  '"■'  -fe  Wiind  ,  n,r  ,„ 
yniti.     uft,  Ilia.      He  was  not  broken    i  I  heard.  .  '  >    o 
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J.imcs.    lie  left  licr.   yes.      I  met  my 

In'iy  once  : 

A  w  Milan  like  a  lnitl,  nn.l  l^iish  ns  rrnlK. 

JJut.      Oh    y.jl    l)iii    I    rLiiicmlx-t,    t<ri 

yt'.ir^  liack-  - 

Tisnowni  1  ist  t>.-n  yvnis— and  tht-n  sin* 

W;is 
Voii  i-oiilii  nnt  light  njinii  n  swcctLi"  tliiru; : 
A  horiy  ^liij;ht  atni  mimti,  ami  like  a  ptar 
III  ^'n.win^',  mn.i,->i  eyes  ^  haii-l,  a  Innt 
Lessening'  in  perfect  cadence,  and  a  skin 
As    clean    and    while  a.';    privet    when    it 
flowers. 
James.    Ay,  ay     '>e  Iilosscm  fades,  and 
they  that  loved 
At  first  like  dove  and  dove  were  cat  and 

dof[. 
She  was  the  daughter  of  a  cottager, 
Out  of  her  sphere.     What  betwixt  shame 

and  ;)ride. 
New  things  and  old,  himself  an>l  her,  she 

soiir'd 
To  what  slie  is  :  a  nature  never  kind  ! 
Like  men,  like  manners:  like  hrccd^^  like, 

they  say  : 
Kind  nature  is  the  best  :  tlujse  manners 

next 
That  fit  us  like  a  nature  seconddianfl  ; 
Which  are  indoeil  the  manners  of  the  gi eat. 
John.    Hut   I  had  heard  it  was  this  bill 
that  past, 
And  fear  of  change  at  home,  that  dro\e 
him  hence. 
James.   That  was  the  last  drop  in  the 
cup  of  gall. 
I   once  was  near  him,  when   his  bailiff 

brought 
A  Chartist  pike.      You  should  have  seen 

him  wince 
As  from  a  venomous  thing  :  he  thought 

himself 
A  mark  for  all,  and  shudder'd,  lest  a  cry 
Should  break  his  sleep  by  night,  and  his 

nice  eyes 
Should   see   the   raw  mechanic's  bloody 

thumlis 
Sweat  on  his  blazon'd  chairs  ;  but,   sir, 

you  know 
That   these  two   parties  still   divide  tiic 
world  I 


Of  thf)se  ih.ii  want,  and  those  that  have: 

and  siill 
The  same  old  sore  breaks  out  from  age 

to  nL;e 
With   much    I  he   same    result.       \nw   T 

my-elf, 
A  Tory  to  the  cpiick,  was  as  a  bov 
I  ><  structive,  when  I  li;nl  not  wh.-t  1  would. 
I  was  at  school-    ;i  college  in  the  South  : 
There  lived  a  flayllint  ne.u  ;   we  stole  his 

fruit, 
I[is  hens,  his  eggs;  but   there  was  law 

for  us  : 
We  paid  in  person.      He  had  a  sow,  sir. 

Slie, 
With  meditative  giunts  of  mucli  content, 
Lay  great  •.vith  pig,  wallowing  in  su*-     nd 

mud. 
r.y  night  we  dragg'.l  her  to  the  college 

tower 
I'lom  her  warm  bod,  and  up  the  cork- 

srrew  stair 
With  hand  and  rope  we  haled  the  groan- 
ing sow. 
And  on  the  leads  we  kept  her  till  .she 

r<arge  range  of  prospect  had  the  motlier 

sow, 
And  but  for  dally  loss  of  one  she  loved 
As  one  by  one  we  took   them— but  for 

this— 
As  never  row  was  higl.ev  in  this  world- 
Might  have  been  happy  :  but  what  lot  is 

pure  ? 
We  took  them  all,  till  she  was  left  nlone 
I'pon  her  tower,  the  \iube  of  swine, 
And  so  returnM  unfarrou'd  to  her  sly. 
John,   They  found  you  out? 
James,  Not  they. 

John.  Well-after  all— 

What  know  we  of  the  secret  of  a  man  ? 
His  nerves  were  wrong.     What  ails  us, 

who  are  sound, 
'I'hnt  we  should  mhnie  this  raw  fool  the 

world, 
Which  chaits  us  all  in  its  coarse  blacks 

or  whites, 
,As  ruthless  as  a  baby  with  a  worm. 
As  cruel  as  a  schooUviy  ere  he  grows 
To  Pity--morefrom  ignorance  than  will 


F.DWm  MOKKIS:    OR,    T[{E  r.AKE. 


«J 


Hut  put  your  Lest  f„ot  furward,  .,r  I 
fear 
That  wc  shall  miss  the  mail  :  anil  here  it 

romes 
With  live  at  l„p:  as  r|„aint  a  fm.r-in-ha„.l 
As  yon  shall  sce-ll,ree  pyclial.ls  ami  a 
man. 


EDWIN   MORRIS; 

OR,    TltK  LAKK. 

O  MF,,  my  pleasant  ramlJes  by  the  lako 
My  sweet,  wil.l,  fresh  three  quarters  of  a 

year, 
My  one  Oasis  in  the  .lust  and  drouth 
Ofc.tyhfel     I  was  a  skelcher  thon  : 
See  here,  n,y  doing  :  curves  of  mmmlain, 

bridge, 
lioat,  isL^nd,  ruins  of  a  c.-.,,tle,  built 
When  men  knew  how  to  build,  ui.on  a 

rock 
With  turrets  iichen.gilded  like  a  rock  : 
Anil  here,  new-comers  in  an  ancient  hold 
New-comers  from  the  Mersey,  million- 
aires, 
Here  lived  the  Ilills-a  Tudor-chimnie.l 

I)ulk 
Ofmellow  brickwork  on  an  isle  of  bowers 

W  ith   Edw.n    Morris  and  with    Edwanl 

Bull 
The  curate  j  he  was  fatter  than  his  cure. 


But  Edwin  Morris,  he  that  knew  the 
names, 
Long  learned  tiames  of  .agaric,  moss  an<I 
fern, 

Who  forged  a  thous.and  theories  of  th.- 

rocks, 
Who  taught  me  how  to  skate,  to  row,  to 

swim. 
Who  read  me  ihymes  elaborately  good, 
H.S  own-I  callM  him  Crichton,  for  he 

■seem'd 
All-perfect,  (Inish'd  to  the  finger  nail. 


And  once  I  ask'd  him  of  his  early  life 
And  his  first  pa-ssion ;  and  he  answer',! 
me : 


An.l  well  his  words  lier.imo  him  :  w.rs  he 

not 
A  full-ceird  honeycomb  of  elof|,.ence 
■stored  from  all  (lowers?     I',.et-like  he 

spitkc. 

'  .My  love  for  Nature  is  as  old  as  I  • 

Hut  thirty  moons,  one  honeymoon  to  ilnl 

And  three  rich  sennights  more,  my  l,,ve 

for  her. 
■My  love  for  Nature  and  my  hive  for  her 
OfdilTerentag,;,  like  t«in-sislers  grew,' 
rwrn-sislers  dilferenlly  beautiful. 
To  some  full  music  rose  and  sank  the  sun, 
And  some  full  nuisic  .seemM  to  m,,veanil 

change 
With  all  the  varied  changes  of  the  ,lark, 
Ami  either  twilight  and  the  ,lay  lH.lween- 
tor  daily  hope  lullill',1,  to  rise  again       ' 
Kcvolvmg    towanl    fulfilment,    ma.le    it 

sweet 
To  walk,   to  sit,   to   sleep,   to  wake,  to 

breathe.' 

Or  this  or  something  like  to  this  he 
.  spoke. 

Then  said  the  fat-faced  curate   Edward 
Bull, 
'  I  take  it,  God  made  the  woman  for 
the  man, 
And   for   the  good   and   increase  of  the 

world. 
A  pretty  face  is  well,  and  this  is  well, 
To  i.ave  a  dame  indoors,  that  trims  us  up 
And   keep,   us   tight;    but    these   unreal 

w.ays 
.Seem  but  the  theme  of  writers,  and  in- 

deed 
Worn  threadbare.     Man  is  made  of  solid 

stuff. 
I  say,  fiod  made  the  woman  for  the  man 
Anil   for   the  good   and   increase  of  the 
world. ' 


'Parson,' said   I,  'you  pitch  the  i.ipe 
too  low  ; 
Hut  I  have  sudden  touches,  anrl  ran  run 
.,,/  ,."''.  'x^ymd  my  |,ractice  into  his : 
Iho  if,  in  dancing  after  l.etty  [lill 
I  do  not  hear  the  bells  upon  my  cap, 
I  scarce  h-lve  other  music  :  yet  say  on. 
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What  should  nne  give  to  Iic:ht  nn  siu  !i  ;i 

dre.'iin  ?' 
I  ask'd  him  half-sarlonicnlly. 

'Cive? 
riivL-  nil    ihnii  art,'  he  :insAt'rM,    :in!    ;i 

Of  lautrhtcr  ilimplcd  in  his  sw.irthy  rhi-ck  : 
'I    would    li;u-e   hid    her   ti."dlu    in  my 

IiL-nrt, 
T.)  -invc  liLT  littK-  linger  from  a  scratch 
Nn  deeper  than  ihc  skin  :  my  ears  coidd 

hear 
Iler   lij^htest   l)ri;alh  ;    her   least   remark 

was  worth 
The  experience  of  the  wise.     I  went  and 

came  ; 
Her  voire  flrd  alw.iys  thro'  the  summer 

Iind; 
I  spoke  her  name  alone.      Thrice-happy 

days  : 
The  flower  ol  carh,  those  moments  when 

we  met, 
The   crown  of  all,   we  met   to   part   nn 

more.* 

\\  ere  not  his  words  delicious,  I  a  lieast 
To  take  them  as  I  did  ?   but  sonicihint,' 

jarrM  ; 
Whether  he  spoke  too  largely  ;  thai  there 

Keemd 
A  touch  of  something  false,   some  self- 
conceit, 
Or  over-smoothncsi :  howsoe'er  it  was, 
He  scarcely  hit  my  humour,  and  I  said: 

*  Friend  Kdwin,  do  not  think  yourself 

alone 
Of  all  men  happy.      Shall  not  Love  to 

me, 
As  in  the  Latin  song  I  learnt  at  school. 
Sneeze  out  a  full  GcKl-bless-you  rinht  and 

left? 
IJut  you  can  talk :  yours  is  a  kindly  vein  : 
X   have,   I   think, —  Heaven  knows— as 

much  within  ; 
Have,  or  should  have,  but  for  a  thought 

or  two, 
That  like  a  puqile  l)cech  among  the  greens 
Looks  out  of  place  :  'tis  from  no  want  in 

her  : 


It  is  my  shyness,  or  my  self-distrust, 
<  >r  ■^t.iuethiiig  of  a  wayward  inrxlern  mind 
Di'^secting   pasiion.      Time  will   set    me 
right.' 

So  spoke   I   knowing   not   the  thingi 

that  were. 
Then  said  the  fat-faced  curate,  Kdward 

Hull  : 
'  flod  made  the  woman    for   the  u>;e  of 

man. 
And   for  the  good   and    increase  of  the 

wnrM.' 
v\nd  I  and  Edwin  laughed  ;  and  now  w,- 

pausetl 
Alwiut  the  windings  of  the  mnrgo  tn  hear 
The  soft   wind   Mowing   over  meadowy 

holms 
An  1  alders,  garden-isles;  and  now  we  left 
The  clerk  Iwhind  us,  I  and  he,  and  r:in 
I'.y  rif.ply  shallows  of  the  lisping  Inkc, 
Delighteil    with    the    freshness   and    ihc 

st)und. 

Rut,  when  the  bracken  rustcl  on  thuii 

crags, 
^ry  suit  had  wither'd,  nipt  to  death  by 

him 
That  wiis  a  God,  and  is  a  lawyer's  clerk, 
The  rentroll  Cupid  of  our  rainy  isles. 
'Tis  true,  we  met :  one  hour  I  had,  no 

more  : 
She  sent  a  note,  the  sea!  an  F.Ue  vous  suit. 
The  cIo><e,  'Vnur  Letty,  only  yours;'  and 

this 
Thrice  underscored.      The  friendly  mist 

of  morn 
Clung  to  the  lake.     I  boated  over,  ran 
My  craft  aground,  and  heard  with  beat- 
ing heart 
The  Sweet-Gale  rustle  round  the  shelving 

keel ; 
And  out  f  stept,  and  up  I  crept:   she 

moved, 
Like     Proserpine    in     Knna,    gathering 

flowers : 
Then  low  and  sweet   I  whistled  thrice  ; 

and  she, 
She  turnM,  we  closed,  we  kissM,  swore 

faith,  I  breathed 


sr.  s/A//.:ojv  srvf.n/is. 


In  some  nc«  plancl ;  n  si^.m  „,„,!„  ,,,,1^ 
tpoM  u,  ami   ,U.,,anul  :    M.eavt,'  she 

rriLil, 
'O  l.au.  ,„,;.   ■Nov.r,  ,!„,«!,  nc-v.,: 

tklc 

I  Lrav.  tl,.  „„„, . .  a„,|  „  ,,;|^,  ^^,^,  ^,^_^^  I 

llKC   funis 

Klnl.r.dn,;    all  al  once  a  sco.c  Of, ,,,,,, 
Am!  l.oo,ll,,j,|l-,|„i,hi„^„„,l  J,  ^ 

cainc  ■    •' 

Trustt.c.s  ar.,1  Aunls  an,l  Uncles.     •  \V1,  it 

with  him  !  '  ' 

<i"' (shriilM  the  co.to„.s,,i„„i„,,  ,,,,„,„  ,. 

'  him  ! ' 
I    choke-l.       Aj;ain    Hay    shriek',1    ,1„. 

miithcn— 'Iliii,  " 

AK.-.in«ilhl,an,l.sofwil,i;c.jcclio„-(;o'- 
l-irl,  «cl  you  m  ! '   She  went-anj  in  on- 
mimth 

■Ihi-yttx,l,lc,l  her  losixty  thousand  pouml, 
1  o  an.ls  „,  Kent  anj  messuages  in  York,' 
And  slig.  ,  Sir  Robert  with  his  wal^r^ 
smile  ■' 

And  educatul  whisker.     Hut  for  me 
1  hey  set  an  ancient  creditor  to  work  ■ 
U  seems  I  broke  a  close  with  f.  ice  and 

arms  : 
There  came  a  mystic  token  from  the  ki,„. 
ro  t-rcet  the  shciiff,  needless  courtesy  '  ° 
I   read,   and    (led   by  night,    and    Hyi„,, 
turn  J  ;  '    '■ 

Iler  taper  glimmerM  in  the  lake  below  • 
1  luMid  once  more,  closebuttonM  to  the 

stonn  ; 
Ji"  left  the  place,  left  ICd  win,  nor  have  seen 
iliiii  since,  nor  heard  of  Iter,  nor  cared  to 
near. 


»5 


-ST.   .Sl.MKO.N   .STVI.ITKS. 


"='  WR-d  to  hear?  perhaps  :  yet  lent; 

Ihavepardon'd  little  I.etly  ;  not  indeed 
I>nmybe,forherowndears.akebuttWs 
hhe  seems  a  pan  of  those  fresh  days  to  me  ^ 

^o^m  the  dust  and  drouth  of  London  lifj 

\\IZT  •''"™^  "■>■  "^'""^  "<•  "«  lake, 

^^h■le  the  prime  swallow  dips  his  winu, 

or  then  *" 

Theii  't  f  t"'*"  '''°^"'  ''"''  overhead 
J  he  light  cloud  smoulders  on  the  summer 
crag. 


'\'ni..-n,,  ihcba,,,,  „f„,.,„;,i,,. 

l"""->ll;los"le,.„e.sl.,„yha,„l>.UM 
"I  iiUl, 

I  'int   fur  c-a.il,,  mif.i   f,.,  h.-avt-n.  .narcc 
nice  I 

For  lr,x,,,sofdev,ls,„,,id  with  l,l.a.,phe„,y, 
Mllno,  re.,seto(.,.,,p,|,,h,    ,..',^„l'^ 

Of  samtdo.n.  audio  clamour,  mourn  and 

''iil"eri„t;ti,eg.,les„/ heaven  with  storms 
of  piayei, 

Ut    his  avail,  ju„,,   dreadful,  mighty 

I    I  Ilis  n.,1   be  all   i„  vain,  that  thrice  ten 

I  Jears, 

Tl.rice  multiplieil  by  superhuman  panijs, 

.ili".i,;ers  and  m  thirst.,  fevers  and  cold 

In  coughs,  aches,  stitches,  ulcerous  throes 

I  ami  crnIll]•:^, 

A.signbetwiM  the  meadow  .tnd  the  cloud 

atient  on  thus  tall  pillar  1  h.ue  U„ne 
Kain,  win<l,  f,osl,  heat,  hail,  damp,  and 

sleet,  and  snow  ; 
And  :  ha,l  hoped  that  ere  this peri,«l  clo.sed 

lliouwouklst  have  caught  me  up  into  thy 
rest,  ' 

Il<^nyi..g  not  these  wcatherdieaten  limbs 

Iliemee,lofsa,nts,  the  white  robe  and 
the  palm. 

O  t.ake  the  meaning.  Lord  :  I  ,lo  „ot 
breathe, 
jNol  whisjier,  any  murmur  of  co-plaint 
1  ain  heap-d  ten-hundred-fokl  to  this,  wer'e 

I-ess burthen,  byten-hundred-lold,  tobe.r 
[  Thaii  were  those  lead-like  tons  of  sin' 
that  crush'il 
■My  spirit  flat  before  thee. 
■1-1,       1  .  O  Lorii,  Lord, 

I  hou  knowe.t  I   bore  this  better  at  the- 

first, 
Kor  I  was  strong  a„,i  hale  of  bo,ly  then  ; 
And  Iho  my  teeth,  which  now  are  dropt 

away,  * 

Would  chatter  with  the  cold,  and  all  my 


i/:  S/AfEO.    sni/7£s. 


\\\is  i.';:^'M  with  icy  friiii^ts  \i\  ilie  iihioti, 
I  druwiiM  ilic  wliuujiiii^N  i>i  iIk-  owl  wiih 

of  ]>ious  hyiiiria  aiul  pnuliiis,  ami  sonic- 

tiiiios  h:iw 
An  aii^i.1  st:iinl  att^l  uatih  inc,  as  1  muil:. 
Nuw  urn  I  fctbic  yru\\u  ;  my  L-ml  <liii\\s 

ni-h  ; 
1  li'>|.i,' ni)  ml  draws  iiigli :  lialfilL.if  I  am, 
Sn  lluit  I  ;>i:arLY'  i.;in  liuar  tlii>  [pcni'le  hum 
Abnul  IliccnluiiinMjasf.amlaini-    thliini, 
Alii    scari-i;    tan    rccu^jniie    the    licldb    I 

know  J 
Ami  hoih  my  thiyh:>  are  rutted  with  the 


I  not  111  claimmr  and  U>  cry, 
•■litr  sjiinc  can  hold  my  weary 


I  Imre,  whereof,  (UmkI,  Ihou  knuwest  .ill. 
Three   wiiitcis,    ihiu    my   huul    iiiii;ht 
Uruw  I  .  the., 


I    lived 


yomler    mountuiii 


Yet  cease 
While  ny 

head, 
'1  dl  all  my  limbs  drop  iiiecemeal  from  the 

stone, 
I  lave  mercy,  mercy  :  take  away  my  sin. 
U  lesiis,  if  thou  wilt  not  save  my  soul, 
Who  iiK   ■  \k  saved?  who  is  it   may  be 

saved  ? 
Who  may  be  made  a  Siiint,  if  I  fail  here  ? 
Show  me   the   man   liuth   siuHer'd   more 

than  I. 
l*"or  did  not  all  thy  martyrs  die  one  death  ? 
For  eitlier  they  were  stoned,  or  crucified,   I 
Or  burnM  in  lire,  or  l>oi!  d  in  oil,  or  sawn  I 
In  twain  beneath  the  ribs  ;  but  I  die  here  ' 
To-day,  and  whole  years  long,  u  life  of 

death. 
Bear  witness,  if  I  could  have  found  a  way  ' 
(And  heedfully  I  sifted  all  my  thou;;lu)      : 
More  r.lowly-painful  to  subdue  this  home 
Ofsin,  my  flesh,  which  I  despise  and  hate, 
I  had  not  stinted  practice,  Q  my  G*;d. 

For  not  alone  this  pillar-punishment,     I 
Not  this  alone  I  bore  :  but  while  I  lived 
In  the  wliiic  convent  down  the  valley  there, 
Fur  many  weeks  about  my  loins  I  wore 
The  rope  that  haled  the  buckets  from  the  ' 

well,  I 

Twisted  as  lif^ht  &;■■  I  could  knot  the  noose ; 
And  spake  not  of  it  to  a  single  soul,  | 

Until  the  ulcer,  eating  thro'  my  skin,         i 
iJelray'd  my  secret  [xjiiance,  so  that  all 
My  brethren  marvell'd  greatly.      More  j 

than  this  j 


My  ,^lit  leg  chaiii'd  into  iIk  trag,  I  lay 
I'ein  in  !i  rooikss  el-.se  of  ragi^ed  si.ines  ; 
Iiiswathe>l  .sometimes  in  wamierin^  mist, 

and  twice 
lilack'd  with  thy  bramling  tlumder,  and 

hoinetimes 
Sucking  llie  d,  inpj,  for  drink,  and  eating 

not, 
Fxcept   the   spare   cl-mce-gifi   of  those 

lliat  c;.me 
To  touch  my  UkI^  uid  be  heard,and  live; 
And  th    -siy  tlicn  that  I  woik'd  miracles, 
Wi'.ereoi  my  fame  is  loud  amongst  man- 
kind, 
C'uretl  lameness,  palsies,  cancers.     Thou, 

()  V.oi], 
Knowest  alo-^ie  whether  tills  was  or  no. 
Ila^e  mercy,  mercy  !  cover  all  my  sin. 
Tlien,    that   I    might   be    more    alone 

with  thee. 
Three  years  1  lived  upon  a  pillar,  liigJi 
Six  cubits,   and   ihiee  years  on   one  of 

twelve  ; 
And  Iwici'  thiee  years  I  crouch'd  un  one 

that  rose 

Twenty  t)y  measure;  last  of  all,  I  grew 

Twice  ten  long  weary  weary  years  to  this, 

That  numbers  .orty  cubits  from  the  .soil. 

I  think  iliat  I  have  borne  as  much  as 

this — 
V^r  else  I  dreani  —and  for  .so  long  a  time, 
If  I  may  measure  time  by  yon  slow  lij^ht. 
And    tliis  high   dial,   which   my   s-rrow 

crowns — 
So  much — even  s.,. 

And  yet  I  know  not  well. 
For  that  the  evil  ones  come  here,  an<i  say, 
'  Fall  down,  O  Simeon  :  thou  hast  sufier'd 

long 
For  ages  and  for  ages  ! '  then  they  prato 
Of  penances  I  cannot  have  gtnie  thro', 
Perplexing  me  with  lies  ;  and  oft  I  fall, 
Maybe  for  months,  in  such  blind  lethargies 
That  Heaven,  and  Earth,  and  Time  are 
choked. 


■v/;  .snijio.Y  siYi  :/i:s. 


Ilclh.r.k  u.cc,  l.>,ul,  wlulc  i|„„,  „n.i  ',|| 

thf  snin[> 
Klljuyll,o.„.'lvx,  i,i  hcucn,  ,i,ul  mc,  ,,:■ 

eaith 
Muu,c  in  thu  sla,lc  o/  c,„ur„n.-.',k.  ,„ul, 
»"  "'llr  ll...-.r  wives  I,)-  (,a.,,  cm  vj)„,i,.. 

Anu  ttcar  wniiij  cl  jili,      ^msl  even  :.e:i  ,i , 

liavc  ht.-ill.^, 
I,  'tween  the  spring  and  downfall  „f  ,l,e 

'■*■''"• 
liuw  ilimn  on.:  lliuusand  ajid  two  hundie.l 

limes, 
To  Cli,i,l,   li.e  Virgin   Mulher,  and  llie 

saints  : 
Or  in  the  nii;hl,  after  a  little  sleeii, 
1   waiie  :  llie  thill   siars  siiarkle  ;    I  am 

Met 
Willi  dicnchinjjdews,  or  .tiffwitll  eraek- 

-Mny  frost. 
Wear    an    undress'd    ,;oatskin    on    my 
back  ; 
A  t-raiinc  iron  eollar  (jriiids  my  neck  ■ 
And   m  my  weak,    lean  a.nts  1   lift  il,e 


(..»..l  |.eo|.Ie,  ),,iidoill  l„  kneel  1 >, 

\\ll.l  -II  1  tan  l,ue,l„n.lo„,erilil„w 
1  am  a  -iniiir  viler  tlian  vmi  all. 
It  m.iy  i.e  I  have  iiroiii,!,'!  .,„  ,e  niirailes 
Ami   u    .A     ,„„-l,all  and   n.aim'd  ,  la,l 

Wll.ll  of  tl,,u  1 
It  nay  lie,  no  one,  even  anion-  llie    linls, 
■May   iiialef,    l„s   ,,;,,„»   „„|,   ,„„„..    i  ,,, 
wllal  ol  Ihit? 


\el,loi„.lrh 


f..i 


■r  you  may  lo,,k  on 


And  .strive  and  wrestle  with  thee  till   I 

die  : 
O  mercy,  mercy!  wash  away    :■.   s's 
O  Lord,  iliou  kiiowest  what  a  ni.an  I 
am  ; 
A  sinful  man,  roiiccived  and  Lorn  in  sin  • 
ris  their   own    doing;    this   is  none  of 
mine  ; 
Lay  it  not  to  me.      Am  1   to  l.lame  lor 

this, 
Tliat  Iiere  come  those  that  wor.liip  me? 

Ha  !  Iia  ! 
They  think  that  I  am  somewhat.      What 

am  I  ? 
The  billy  people  take  me  for  a  saint  j 

And    hriiig    me    offerings    of    fruit   and 

tloweis  : 
And   I,  in  triilh  (thon  wilt   hear  witness  i 
here)  I 

Have  all   i„  „|l  endiii  ,   „,„r|,,   „„,|  | 

more 
Than  many  just  and  holy  men,  who.e 

names 
Are  register'.!  .and  calendar'.!  for  sainti. 


I  .\nd  in^yoiir  looking  you' iii.^y  kneel   I'o 

>l'eak  :  is  ihere  any  of  yon  halt  or  mainiM ' 
1    tlinik   you   knnw   1   have  .some   irower 

with  Ileav-n 
l-roni  my  |„„^  peii.inee  :  lei  him  speak 
111.,  wish. 
\'es,    I    can    heal    him.      I'ower   goes 
foith  from  me. 
They    say    that    iliey    aie    heal'.!.      .\li, 

hark  !   ihey  slioat 
'Si.  .Simeon  .Styliles.'      \\  liy,  if  so, 
liod  le.-.ps  a  harvest  in  me.      U  my'.s.,ul 
t.od  reaps  a  liarvesl  in  tliee.      If  thi.s  he' 
(  an  I  woik  iniraeles  aii.l  iioi  l,e  si  e.l  > 
This  is  not  lol.l  of  any.     'I  l,ey  were  s.iinis 
It  cannot  l,e  but  ihal  I  shall  Le  .save.l  • 
Ve.a,    crown'.l    a    -;,inl.       'l  liey    slioul, 

'HcIkI.I  a  .s.aint  I' 
-\n.l  lower  voices  saint  me  from  above 
Cour.age,  St.  Simeon  I   This  dull  chrys.ilis 
Cracks  into  shining  wings,  ami  hope  ere 

.ie.ath 
Spreailb  more  anil  more  aiul  more,   that 

Ciod  halh  now 
Sponged   and   made   blank  of  crimefu! 

record  all 
.^ly  mortal  archives. 

\  ,    ,.  O  my  ■'•"■!s,  niv  sons, 

I,  Simeon  of  ihe  pillar,  by  surname 
■Styl:-  s,  among  men  ;  I,  Simeon, 
The  watcher  on  the  column  till  ihe  eml  ; 

\  I,    Simeon,    whose    brain   the   sunshine 

i  bakes ; 

:  I,    wh.ise    bal.I    brows    in    silent    hours 
become 

I   L'nnaturally  hoar  with  rin:-,  .U,  now 

I  From  my  high  nest  of  jwnance  here  pro- 

I  claim 

i  "I'hat  ruMiua  and  Incariol  by  cy  side 
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Till:    TALK  INC  OAK. 


.SIi.,»M  lil,i  r.ui  ncraiilis,     i)„  tiio  ^,,.,1, 
1  l.y, 

A  ^, ■,.,■!  UW  ..f  ,i„  :  ,,|1  \,^.\\  |„,,„.„|, 
.M.i4c  iiK   I, ..I  m,,,       II,  ,||-   |.lii,:,M  ,„, 

Al.;uia..ri  .ui4  AsriiM.lM^  c.ui.^lil  al  i,„,. 
I      Mlhil,      ihLlii     Willi      lilt     Cli.«|      lluy 
SMarillM   Jl;;.!!!]. 

Ill  lic.l  hkt-  iiinti.ir  ,u^  aiif^  llKy  crii^li  M 

111)-  ,1k,i  1 
llicy  ll'iipM  nij  |,j.h'  uul  n^  1  rea.l :   I 

sau 
'lli.'ir   f.ici,   (;r(iw   linwixin    nil'  ami   my 

1 1,  1  ' 

Willi  mk  likf  wliinnyan.l  willi   li..i;i;i,!i 

wliinc 
TI117   IjuisI    my   j.iayci.      Vcl   lliis   way 

was  lill, 
Aiul  l.ylhi,,  way  I  'scapnl  lluiii.      Muiiily 
^■•«l^  liiili,    like  iiif,   wilh  «nin|,i-s  anil 

Willi  ihiinis  ; 
Smilf,  sliiinii  mil,  siiaK-  nol,     If  h  may 

\k,  fasl  ' 

Whiilc  1,1  nls,   mil  [iiay.      I  haiilly,  will, 

slow   -.Icp^, 

Willi  slow,  f-ii,i  ^iq„,  „„,1  ,|„|(.(,  ,.xe,^^^,,|. 

'■'K  I'a'". 
Have  sciainMi'.l   past  lliusi-  pils  of  file, 

llial  slill 
Sinu  ill  mine  eari..     Uul  yiel.l  noi  nic  the 

praise  : 
Coil  only  til. o'  his  Uiimly  hath  lhoii"!il 

111, 
An. out;  the  powers  and  pnnces  of   tlii» 

WorM, 
To  ni.ike  me  an  example  to  mankind. 


When    I    am    jjathcrM    lo    the    (jlorioui 

niil%. 
While  I  spake  llien,  nsliii^  of  slirew'. 

est  pain 
Isa.i  slitilellin;;  ll,r,.'  „„,  „|,|  .,  doiidlike 

ihantre. 
In  pissing,  with  a  ^roiser  film  made  Ihie'^ 
The-e  heaiy,  l„,riiy  eyes.     'I  he  en.!  !  the 

eii.l  I 
Siirily  llu  eii.l  :     Whal'slKre?  a  shape 

a  si,  i.le,  ' 

A  Hash  ol  li|;l,i.       1,  ,|,„  ||„.  .,„j,^.|   ,|,^.j^, 

ll.al    h.d.ls  a   etown?      Come,    l.lcssol 

lirotllel,  ...me. 
I    know   tl.y   iiliueiiiiK   face.       I    w.aited 

lon^  : 
.My  l.rows  .11^   ready.       Wh.il  !    ileny  it 

now  ? 
Nay,    liraw,    draw,    .haw    nigh.       .So    I 

cUikh  il.     Christ  ! 
"lis  gone:   'li,  here  again;  the  crown! 

the  crown  ! 
So  now  'lis  (iiie.i  on  and  grows  to  me, 
Aiel  (1011,  it  null  the  (lews  of  I'aradise, 
.Sweet  I  sweel  I  spikenard,  anil  halm,  an.l 

frankincense. 
Ah  !  Kl  i.ie  nol   W-  f,«jr.|,  sweet  saints: 

I  trust 
I  hat   I  am  whole,  and  clean,  and  meet 

f..r  Heaven. 
.Speak,  if  theie  lie  .a  i.iit«,t,  a  man  of 

Among  y.Hi  there,  anil  lei  him  picsenlly 
Approach,  an.l  lean  a  l.i.l.ler  on  the  shaft, 
\nil  climl.iiiK  i.p  into  my  airy  home 


Wl,  "h  few"^,n'\''.a'r'       '■' "'i'"^f '  "'^I'ver  me  the  l.lesse.l  sacrament  ; 

hldi  f,  w  can   le.aJ,  ,0.       \  el    I   do  not       ,.„,  |,y  „,,  ,,,„i„^,  „f  „,„  „„,y  .f^,,^,^ 

I  prophesy  thai  1  shall  die  to-nighl, 
.\  tpiarler  hef.ire  twelve. 

liul  lh.,11,  O  Lord 


say 


may  come    -  yea,  even 


Hut  that  a  time 

now. 
Now,  now,  his  fo.,lsleps  smite  the  Ihresli 

old  stairs 
or  life-  I  say,  that  lime  is  .-t  the  doors 
When  you   m.ay  woiship  me  wilh. nil    le- 

proaeh  ; 
I'ol   I  will  leave  my  relics  i.i  your  lan.l. 
Anil  you  may  carve  a  shrine  ahoul   my 

dust, 


Ai.!  all  this  foolish  peo|ile  1  lei  iheni  take 
K.vainple,  paltcrn  :  lead  Iheiii  lo  thy  light. 

THE  T.\l  KIXC,  OAK. 

0\<f.  more  the  -ate  l.ehind  me  falls  ; 
Once  innic  hef.ire  my  face 


And    burn    a    fragranl    lamp    hcfore   my      I  see  the  niouKlerM  Abliey-walls 
bones,  1        Tk«,  e,.,«a  „.;.u._  .L.  -L__ 


That  stand  within  the  chace. 


TIIK  r,IIA-/.\fa  OAK. 


'""M..)..,,,^^,,.,!,. 

•■"r  w||,.„  „,)■  p.-,<,i„n  f,rM  |„...„n 
I'.rftlM.,  Hhul,  i„,„H,„.n',l,' 

Loi.l.i  h.ij,^.  iiM-H  rclurn'il  ■ 

T(i  y..M.|i-i  „.ik  within  ilic  liil,: 
I  ^I-iIm-  \Mihoiit  ri.-,!t,iiiil, 

■\r"l  «i.i,  .,  M,;;^.,  f,„|,„|,|,,,,l,l 
ll'^ui  r.ilii^l  iir,f„  >,ii„|. 

'■•■r  nfl  I  i.ilk-.l  will,  |,i,„  „.„„ 
Ami  i„|,u,i,„„f, „,.,,„„'■ 

I  lilil  In-  |,|,iKi:iri,i-.i  n  iH^arl, 
Ami  ansuvrd  will,  ,,  voiie. 

Tl..;'  what  l,e  «lm|„..,M  „„,|^.,  ^.^^.^.^ 
"""<'  I'lw  coiilil  uiultrslan.:  ■ 

I  (mm.l  liiii.  namil,„„ly  giv.-n 
A  balilik-r  in  llic  land, 

li'it  *incc-  I  heard  hi,,,  „,:,k..  r.plv 

Is  ni.;,iy  a  wiary  I,,,,,,; 
lwfrc,u.|llu,i„c,liunh and  t,y. 

'fyt-l  in-kcq,s  liii'iKnui. 

"";'•  '"';!'"  "■"'>■  >"«s  in  (Irn, 
H„>.,d  Oak  uf  Sumnw-rliaci-, 

Whose  .„|,,„„,:,ranchc.s  ran  di,c,.,n 
inc  ,.«>is  of  .SuinniT.)iiatf  : 

S^iy  Ihm,,  «havo„  I  ,;„,,,,  ,,,,  „„„ 

il  t-'vt'r  maid  or  siKnise 
As  fair  as  niy  Olivia,  cami> 

To  ru-sl  Ivneatli  tliy  l«ii,ghs._ 

•O  Waller,  I  have  shel-er'd  here 

W  hateier  niai<len  i;race 
The  K,.„d  old  Summers,  year  l,y  year 
Made  npe  in  Sumner-chacc  ■ 


f.  e  ye,,  i„  ..  ,,„  „f  ,,^,„,,  ,^,„, 
And  m„„  ,,•,     ,,„,,  „„,,  X, 

'"     l.'.-y     ..okei„l„,hes|H,„e 
A'i'l  luimi  III.-  amis  adiili  : 

*  All.:   I  have  seen  so, lie  s f  it, 

J       ,    ,              '     "III  ^. "    1  .il  those 
I  rid,  faces,  ilut  «,„ |„j„. 

"h  II  Ins  maii.n.in.lv.j  „ii„.,  „„.. 
l.'eliiselhedeeril  liu  ; 

I'  I  III. 1  «lM  «iii,lm„.lewo,k 
ln,>h„-ht„eKl.«m,yl„,„,.,ssonl 
Went  l.y  „,e,  like  a  slork  : 

'Tl.       iKhl  she.slips  of  l„,,;,i  |,|,,„| 

And  others,  passing.  yvMsv 
.■"niiMaied,  lail  all-too-fiill  in  |,„d 

'■w  iiurilanic  slays  : 

'  'Vsl'  ,'  ''■"■'  »I'»'1"W''I  'ncny  a  L-roii,, 
Of  heaul.es,  Ihat  v,.      |„,„  ''      ' 

In  lelenp.iimes  of  li„       ,n,|  ,,„,, 
O'  winle  the  p.,lel,    ..,.s  „„,„  .' 

'A'lil,  le„  and  arm  viiil,  love-knots  ray, 
Al^iil  mo  li-apM  ,„.,  |3     ,,.j         *■  >' 

'  '';■  """''-I'  <  iipi'l  of  tlie  day. 
And  shrili'd  his  tinsel  shaft. 

•  I  swear  (.and  else  m.ay  inserts  prick 

l;-^.  Il  leaf  into  a  ^all) 
This  Kill,  for  wliom'yo,,,  |„..a,i  i,  sij; 

Is  lliree  times  iioilli  them  ,i|l  ; 

■  K.>r  those  an.i  theirs,  l,yN..au„,.s  law, 

iinve  laded  long  .a^o  ; 
l!iil  in  these  lailcr  springs  1  saw 

Vour  own  Olivia  Mow, 


'  i-rom  when  she  ganiUJPd  on  the  Rreen.s 
A  luliy-jjerin,  to  when 

TheniaUlenlJossomsofherleens 
t^oiilil  immlier  five  from  ten. 


'Ohl  .Summers,  when  the, n.mk  was  fil  •  J  sii         ,     ,     /• 

Anil,  Lssuini;  shoin  .and  s|.  tk  '  '  '■       ,  xT,'    ^''        '  ''""'  "'"'■'  ••>"'!  "in, 

Wouid  twist  his  ginlle  tigh,;  ami  pat  I  Th;t   'tio' I'.r,'' •"'  '!"'""  ""■'^•' 

The  girls  upon  the  cheek  '":„•"''   V"'l>-' 'n  the  grain 
I       J-  ive  hundred  rings  of  years— 
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THF.   TALKING  OAK. 


'  Yet,  since  1  iirst  could  cast  a  bliaJc, 

Dill  never  crealurt;  pass 
So  .slii,'htly,  musically  made, 

So  light  upon  the  grass  : 

'  Koi  as  to  fairieS;  that  will  flit 
To  make  the  grccnswartl  fresh, 

I  hold  them  exquisitely  knit, 
Hut  far  too  spare  of  tlesh.' 

Oh,  hide  thy  knotted  knees  in  fern, 

Aiui  overlook  ti,e  clhice  ; 
And  from  thy  topmost  branch  discern 

The  roofs  of  Sumner-place. 

iUit  thou,  whereon  I  carved  her  name, 
That  oft  hast  heard  my  vows, 

IJiiclare  when  last  Olivia  came 
To  sport  beneath  thy  boughs. 

'  O  yesterday,  you  know,  the  fair 

Was  holden  r.t  the  town ; 
iler  father  Icfl  his  good  arm-chair. 

And  rode  his  hun'er  down. 

'And  with  him  Albert  came  on  his. 

I  look'd  at  him  with  joy  : 
;:i  cowslip  unto  oxlip  is, 

So  seems  she  to  the  boy. 

'An  hour  had  past— and,  sitting  straight 
Within  the  low-wheelVl  chaise, 

Her  iiiotlier  trundled  to  the  gate 
Behind  the  -lappled  grays. 

'  IJui  as  for  her,  she  stay'd  at  home, 

And  on  tlic  roof  she  went. 
And  down  the  way  you  use  to  come, 

She  look'd  wiih  discontent. 

'  She  left  the  novel  half-uncut 

Upon  the  rosewood  shelf; 
She  left  the  new  piano  shut  : 

She  could  not  please  herself. 

'  Then  ran  she,  gamesome  as  the  colt, 

And  livelier  thr^n  a  lark 
She  sent  her  voice  thro'  all  the  holt 

Before  her,  and  the  park. 


*  A  light  wind  chased  her  on  the  wing, 

And  in  the  chase  grew  wild, 
As  close  as  might  be  would  he  cling 
About  the  darling  child  : 

'  But  light  as  any  wind  that  blows 

So  fleetly  did  she  stir. 
The  flower,  she  touch'd  on,  dipt  and  rose, 

And  turn'd  to  look  at  her. 

*  And  here  she  came,  and  round  me  play'd, 

And  sang  to  me  the  wnole 
Of  tliose  three  stanzas  thai  you  made 
Alwut  my  "giant  bole  ;" 

'  And  in  a  fit  of  frolic  mirth 
She  strove  to  span  my  waist : 

Alas,  I  was  so  broad  of  girth, 
1  could  not  be  L-mbraced. 

*  1  wish 'd  myself  the  fair  young  U'ech 

That  here  Wside  me  stands, 
That  round  me,  clasping  eacli  in  each. 
She  miglu  have  lock'd  her  hands. 

'  Vet  seem'd  the  pressure  thrice  as  sweet 

As  woodbine's  fragile  hold. 
Or  when  I  feel  about  my  feet 

The  berried  briony  fold. ' 

O  mufile  round  thy  knees  with  fern. 

And  shadow  Sumner-chace  ! 
Long  may  thy  topmost  branch  discern 

The  roofs  of  Sumner-place  1 

Hut  tell  me,  did  she  read  the  name 

I  carved  waih  many  vows 
When  last  with  throbbing  heart  I  came 

To  rest  beneath  thy  boughs  ? 

*0  yes,  she  wander'd  round  and  round 
These  knotted  knees  of  mine, 

And  foun<i,  and  kiss'd  the  name  she  found. 
And  sweetly  murmur'd  thine. 

•  A  teardrop  trembled  from  its  source, 

And  down  my  surface  crept. 
My  sense  of  touch  is  something;  coarse, 

But  I  believe  she  wept. 


THE  TALKING  OAK. 


•Then  flush'd  her  cheek  with  rosy  \„\ 
="<■  glanced  across  the  plain  • 

But  not  a  ciealurc  was  in  sij;!,! : 
She  kiss'<l  me  cnce  again. 

'  ''"  ■''^^s  """i^  so  close  and  kind, 
Inat,  trust  me  on  my  word, 

Hard  wo<.d  I  am,  and  wrinkled  rind 
lint  yet  my  sap  was  stirr'd  : 

'  '^"''  ''*'<'n  into  my  inmost  rini; 

A  pleasure  I  discern'd, 
Like  those  blind  motions  of  the  Snnng, 

That  show  the  year  is  lurn'd. 

•Thrice-happy  he  that  may  caress 
The  ringlet's  waving  balm- 

I  he  ci    .nolls  of  whose  touch  may  i.ress 
-  he  maiden's  tender  paim. 

■1,  rooted  here  among  the  groves 

But  languidly  adjust 
My  vapid  vegetable  loves 

With  anthers  and  with  dust : 

'For  ah  I  my  friend,  the  days  were  brief 

U  hereof  the  poets  talk. 
When  that,  which  breathes  withinlhe  leaf 

Could  slip  its  bark  and  walk. 

'But  could  I,  as  in  times  foregone 
iTom  spray,  and  branch,  an.I  stem 

Have  suck'd  and  gather'd  into  one 
The  hfc  that  spreads  in  them. 


'  She  had  not  found  me  so  remiss  • 
But  lightly  issuing  thro", 

I  would  have  ,,aid  her  kiss  for  k.ss, 
\\  ith  usury  thereto. ' 

O  flourish  high,  with  leafy  lowers, 

And  overlook  the  lea, 
I'ursue  thy  loves  among  the  bowti.s 

liut  leave  Ihou  nun,  t..  me, 

O  flourish,  hidden  deep  in  fern. 
Old  oak,  I  |o>,   ilKe  well  • 

A  thousand  thanks  for  what  I  learn 
And  what  remains  to  tell. 


'  "^t  f-Y  "'"f  =  "«^  <"••'>  was  warm  ; 

At  l.isl,  tired  out  with  play, 
hhe  sank  her  head  ui)on  her  arm 

And  at  my  feet  she  lay. 

•  Iler  eyelids  dropp'd  their  silken  caves. 

I  bieatlied  ujxjn  her  eyes 
Thro'  all  the  summet  of  my  leaves 

A  welcome  mix'd  with  sighs. 

'  I  look  the  swarming  sound  of  life  - . 

Ihe  inusic  from  the  town— 
The  murmurs  of  the  drum  and  life 

And  lull'd  them  in  my  own. 

'Sometimes  I  let  a  sunbeam  slip, 

1  o  hght  her  shaded  eye  ; 
A  second  flulter-d  round  her  lip 

Like  a  goklen  butterfly  ; 

'A  third  would  glimmer  on  her  neck 
lo  make  the  necklace  shine  j 

^\nolhei  slid,  a  sunny  fleck, 
trom  head  lo  ancle  hne. 


•  Then  close  and  dark  my  arms 
And  shadow'd  all  her  resl- 

Droiit  dews  upon  her  golden  head, 
An  acorn  in  het  bre;.jt. 

'  Bui  in  a  pet  she  starteu  up, 
And  pluck'il  it  out,  and  drew 
I  My  Iiltle  oakling  from  the  cup. 
And  flung  him  iu  the  dew. 


.sprea'.i 


'  And  yet  it  was  a  graceful  gift- 
I       I  felt  a  pang  within 
I  As  when  1  see  the  woodman  lift 
j       liis  axe  to  slay  my  kin 

I  '  Ishook  him  down  because  he  was 
j       The  hnesl  on  the  tree. 
■  I  (e  lie.s  beside  thee  on  the  grass. 
I       ( '  kiss  him  once  for  me. 

I  '  0  kiss  him  twice  and  thrice  for  me, 
lh.it  have  no  lips  to  kiss, 
J  or  never  yet  was  oak  on  lea 
I       Shall  grow  so  fair  as  this. ' 
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/.Ol'S  AND  DUTY. 


Step  tiee|«T  yet  in  herb  and  fern, 
Look  further  tliio'  the  ch.tce, 

Spread  upward  till  thy  boughs  di«cra 
The  front  oi'  Suraner-place. 

This  fruit  of  tllini;  liy  Love  is  Ijksl, 

That  but  a  moment  lay 
Where  fairer  fruit  of  Love  may  rtsl 

Some  happy  future  day. 

I  kiss  it  twice,  I  kiss  it  thrice, 
The  warmth  it  thence  shall  win 

To  riper  life  may  magnetise 
The  baby-oak  within. 

But  thou,  while  kingdoms  overset, 
Or  lapse  from  hand  to  hand, 

Thy  leaf  shall  never  fail,  nor  yet 
Thine  acorn  in  the  land. 

M.-iy  never  saw  dismember  thee, 

Nor  wielded  axe  disjoint, 
That  art  the  faire't-spoken  tree 

From  here  to  Lizard-point. 

O  rock  upon  thy  towery-top 
All  throats  tliat  gurgle  sweet  1 

All  starry  culmination  drop 
Balm-dews  to  bathe  thy  feet  ! 

All  grass  of  silky  feather  grow— 
And  while  he  sinks  or  swells 

The  full  soulh-breeze  around  thee  blow 
The  sound  of  minster  bells. 

The  fat  earth  feed  thy  branchy  root. 

That  under  deeply  strikes  ! 
The  northern  m<jriiing  o'er  thee  shoot, 

High  up,  in  silver  spikes  1 

Nor  ever  lightning  cha.  thy  grain. 

But,  rolling  as  in  sleep. 
Low  thunilers  bring  the  mellow  rain. 

That  makes  thee  broad  and  deep  ! 

And  hear  me  swear  a  solemn  oath, 

That  only  by  thy  side 
Will  I  to  Olive  plight  my  troth. 

And  gain  her  foi  my  bride. 


And  when  my  marriage  morn  may  fall, 
She,  Dryad-likc,  shall  wear 

Alternate  leaf  and  acorn-ball 
In  wreath  about  her  hair. 

And  I  will  work  m  prose  and  rhyme, 
And  jiraise  thee  more  in  both 

Than  bard  has  honour'd  beech  or  lime, 
Or  that  Thess.alian  growth. 

In  which  the  swarthy  ringdove  sat. 
And  mystic  sentence  sjioke  ; 

And  more  thiin  England  honours  that. 
Thy  famous  brother-oak, 

Wherein  the  younger  Charles  aliode 
Till  all  the  paths  were  dim. 

And  far  below  the  Roundhead  rode. 
And  humm'd  a  surly  hymn. 

LOVE  AND  DUTY. 

Of  love  that  never  found  his  earthly  close 
What  sequel  ?   Streaming  eyes  and  break- 
ing hearts  ? 
Or  all  the  same  as  if  he  had  nut  been  ? 
Not  so.     Shall  Error  in  the  round  of 
time 
Still  father  Truth  ?    O  shall  the  braggart 

shout 
For  some  blind  glimpse  of  freedom  wui  k 

itself 
Thro'  madness,  hated  by  the  wise,  to  law 
System  and  empire  ?     Sin  itself  Ik  foun.l 
The  cloudy  porch  oft  opening  on  the  .Sun  ? 
And  only  he,  this  wonder,  dead,  become 
Mere  highway  dust  ?  or  year  by  year  alone 
Sit  brooding  in  the  ruins  of  a  life, 
Nightmare  of  youth,  the  spectre  of  him- 
self? 
If  this  were  thus,  if  this,  indeed,  were 
all. 
Better  the  narrow  brain,  the  stony  heart. 
The  staring  eye  glazed  o'er  with  sapless 

days. 
The  long  mechanic  pacings  to  and  fro. 
The  set  gray  life,  and  .apathetic  end. 
But  am  I  not  the  nobler  thro'  thy  love  ? 
O  three  times  less  imworthy  I   Uke«ise 
thou 


LOVE  AND  DUTV. 
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Art  more  thro'  Love,  and  greater  than 

thy  years, 
The  Sun  will  run  his  orbit,  and  the  Moon 
Her  crcle.      Wait,  and  Love  himself  will 

bring 

Thedrooping  (lower  ofknowledgechanged 
to  foiit 

Of  wisdom.     Wait :  my  faith  is  large  in 

Time, 
And  that  which  shapes  it  to  some  perfect 

end. 
Will  .some  one  say.  Then  why  not  ill 

for  good  ? 

\V'hy  took  ye  not  your  pastime?    To  that 
man 

i\ry  work  shall  answer,  since  I  knew  the 

right 
And  did  it ;  for  a  man  is  not  as  God, 
l!ut  then  most  Godlike  being  most  a  man. 
— tio  let  me  think  'tis  well  for  thee  and 

me  — 
Ill-fated  that  I  am,  what  lot  is  mine 
Whose  foresight  preaches  peace,  my  heart 

so  slow 
To  feel  it  I  For  how  hard  it  seem'd  to  me, 
When  eyes,  love-languid  thro'  half  tears 

would  dwell 
One  earnest,  earnest  moment  upon  mine, 
I  hen  not  to  dare  to  see  !  when  thy  low 

voice, 
Faltering,  would  break  its  syllables,  to 

keep 
My  own  full-tuned,— hohl  passion  in  a 

leash. 

And  not  leap  forth  and  fall  about  thy 

neck,  ' 

-And  on  thy  bosom  (deep  desired  relief ') 

Kain  out  the  heavy  mist  of  tears,  that 

weigh'd 

Upon  my  brain,  my  sen.ses  and  my  soul  ' 

For  Love  himself   took  part    ag.ainst 

himself 

To  warn  us  olf,  and  Duty  lovetl  of  Ix.ve- 

O  this  world's  curse,— belove.1  but  haled 

— came 
Like  Death  Ijetwixt  thy  dear  embrace  an.  I 

mine. 
And  crying,  -Who  is  this?  behold  thy 
bride,'  ' 

She  push'd  me  from  thee. 


T      ,.  If  the  sense  is  hard 

I  o  alien  ears,  I  ,li,l  not  speak  to  these— 
No,  not  to  thee,  but  to  thyself  in  me  : 
Hard    is    my    doom    and    thine:     thou 
knowest  it  all. 
Could  Love  part  thus  ?  was  it  not  well 
to  speak. 
To  have  spoken  once  ?     It  could  not  but 

be  well. 
The  slow  sweet  hours  that  bring  us  all 

things  good. 
The  slow  sad   hours   that    bring  us  all 

things  ill. 
And  all  good  things  from  evil,  brought 

the  night 
In  which  we  sat  together  and  alone, 
And  to  the  want,  that  hollow'd  all  the 

heart. 
Gave  utterance  by  the  yearning  of  an  eye, 
I  hat  burn  d  upon  its  object  thro'  such 

tears 
As  flow  but  once  a  life. 
...     ,  The  trance  gave  w.iy 

lo  those  caresses,  when  a  hundred  times 
In  that  last  kiss,  which  never  wa>  ihe  last 
farewell,  like  endless  welcome,  lived  and 

died. 
'1  hen  follow'd  counsel,  comfort,  and  the 

words 
That  make  a  man  feel  strong  in  speakina 
truth;  ^ 

Till  now  the  dark  was  worn,  and  overhead 
ihe  lights  of  sunset  and  of  sunrise  mix'.l 
In  that  brief  night  j  the  summer  night. 

that  paused 
Among  her  stars  to  hear  us  ;  stars  that 

hung 
I-ove-charra'd  to  listen  :  all  the  wheels  of 

Time 
Spun  round  in  station,  but  the  end  h.id 
come. 
O  then  like  those,  who  clench  their 
nerves  to  rush 
Upon  their  dissohiiion,  we  two  rose. 
There— closing  like  an  inilividual  life— 
In  one  blind  cry  of  passion  and  of  pain. 
Like  bitter  accusation  ev'n  to  death 
Caught  up  the  whole  of  love  ami  uiter'd 

it, 
A:id  Kidc  adieu  for  ever. 
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Live — yel  live — 
Shiill  ■il.rpcst  pathos  l)iiglii  ,is,  knowing 

all 
MTe  needs  for  life  is  possible  to  will— 
Live  happy;  tend  thy  flowers  ;  l>e  tended 

by 
My  blcssinR  !     Shoul.l  my  Shadow  cross 

thy  thoughts 
Too  sadly  for  their  peace,  remand  it  Ihoii 
Kor  calmer  hours   to  Memory's  darkest 

hold, 
If  not  to  he  forgotten— not  at  once— 
Not  all   forgotten.      Should  it  cross  lliy 

dreams, 
O  might  it  come  like  one  that  looks  con- 
tent, 
With  quiet  eyes  unfaithful  to  the  tnith, 
And  point  thee  forward  lo  a  distant  light, 
Or  seem  to  lift  a  burthen  from  thy  heart 
And    leave    thee    freer,    till    thou    wake 

refresh'd 
Then  when  the  first  low  matin-chirp  hath 

grown 
Full  quire,  and  morning  driv'n  her  plow 

of  pearl 
Far  furrowing  into  light   the  mounded 

rack. 
Beyond  the  fair  green  field  and  eastern 
sea. 


THE  GOLDEN  YEAR. 

Wei.i.,  you  shall  have  that  song  which 

[.eonard  wrote: 
ft  was  last  summer  on  a  tour  in  Wales : 
Old  James  w.as  with  me ;   we  that  day 

had  been 
Up  Snowdon  ;  and  I  wish'd  for  I-conaid 

there. 
And  found  him  in  l.lanberis:   then  we 

crost 
Between  the  lakes,  and  clamber'd  half 

way  up 
The  counter  side  ;  and  that  same  song  of 

his 
r=  told  met  for    I  banter'd  him,  and 

swore 
They  said  he  lived  «htit  up  within  himself. 


A  .  .•  J  .,       .      ^  "■liiiii  iiiniM-,1,       I  ne  wonder  ol  the  eacic  were  the  less 

A  tongue-tted  l'™=t  tn  the  feverous  days,   |  Hut  he  not  less  the  ^le.     Happyda^s 


That,  setting  the  h€W  much  before  the 

hffn\ 
Cry,  like  the  daughters  of  the  horseleech, 

*  Give, 
Cram  us  with  all,'  but  count  not  me  'he 
herd  ! 
To  which   'They  call   me  what   they 
will,'  he  said  : 
'  Hut  I  was  born  lo<i  late  :  the  fair  new 

forms. 
That  fioat  about  the  threshold  of  an  .age. 
Like   truths   of  Science   waiting   to   be 

caught — 
Catch  me  who  can,  and  m.ike  the  catcher 

crown'd — 
Are  taken  by  the  forelock.     Let  it  be. 
l!ut  if  you  care  indeeil  to  listen,  hear 
These   measured    words,    my    work    of 
yestermorn. 
'  We  sleep  and  wake  and  sleep,  but  all 
things  move  ; 
The  Sun  flies  forward  to  his  brother  Sun  ; 
The  dark  E,artli  follows  wheel'd  in  her 

ellipse ; 
And  human  things  returning  on  them- 
selves 
.Move  onward,  leading  up  the  golden  ye.ar. 
*  Ah,  tho'  the  times,  when  some  new 
thought  can  bud. 
Are  but   as   poets'   seasons   when    they 

flower, 
\'et  oceans  daily  gaining  on  the  land, 
Have  ebb  and  flow  conditioning   their 

inarch, 
And  slow  and  sure  comes  up  the  golden 
year. 
'  When  wealth  no  more  shall  rest  in 
moundi-d  heaps, 
Hut   smit   with    freer   light  shall   slowly 

melt 
In  many  streams  to  fatten  lower  lands, 
.\nd  light  shall  spread,  and  man  be  liker 

man 
Thro'  all  the  season  of  the  golden  year. 
'  Shall  eagles  not  be  eagles  ?  wrens  be 
wrens .? 
If  all    the  world   were  falcons,   what   of 

that? 
The  wonder  of  the  eagle  were  the  less, 


Ol.  VSSHS. 
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Roll  onwi,r.l,  lending  up  the  gollen  year. 

i-ly,  h.ippy  h."ppy  sajls^  .,„,,  ,,^,^j  ,1^^ 

I  rcss  ; 

Fly  hnppy  with  the  mission  of  the  Cross  • 

Knit  land  to  land,  and  blowing  haven' 

ward 
\\ilh  siiU,  and  fruits,  and  spices,  dear 

I'floll, 
Enrich  the  markets  of  the  jrolden  year 
'  '""  *"  K™"  0I.I.      Ah  I  when  shall 
all  men's  ^ood 
He  each  man's  rule,  and  universal  Peace 
I.ie  like  a  shaft  of  light  across  the  lard 
And   like  a  lane  of  heams  athwart   the 

sea, 
Thro'  all  the  circle  of  the  golden  year  ? ' 
Ihus  far  he  flow'd,  and  ended;  where- 
upon 
'Ah,  folly!'  in  mimic  cadence  answer 'd 

James — 
'Ah,  folly  !  for  it  lies  so  far  away 
Not  in  our  time,  nor  in  our  children's 

time, 
|Tis  like  the  secon.l  world  tons  that  live- 
Twere  all  as  one   to  fix  our   hopes  on 

Heaven 
As  on  this  vision  of  the  golden  year. 


Tliat  unto  him  who  works,  and  feels  he 

works. 
This  same   grand   year  is   ever   at    the 

tloors, ' 

frespokc;  nml.  hi^.h  nI>oyc.  I   h.:,r.| 
them  hinst 
The   ste,|,   slaie-quarr,-,   and    the   great 
echo  Hap 

An.l  huffet  round  the  hills,  from  Muff  to 
liIulT. 


ULYSSE.S. 

Jt  little  profits  that  an  iille  kintr 

l.y  this  still  hearth,  among  these  barren 

craps, 
Malch'd  with  an  aged  wife,  I  mete  and 

dole 
Unequal  laws  unto  a  savage  race 
That  hoard,   and  sleep,  and  fe^d,  an.l 

know  not  me. 

I-ife  to  the  lees  :  all  times  I  h,ave  enioy'd 
<.reatly,  have  suffer'd  greatly,  l«th  Zl 

tnose 
That  loved  me,  and  alone;  on  shore,  and 

wher 


Wuhthat^struck  his  sta^  against      Thro' s^-ng  drifts  th 


the  rocks 
And  broke  it,-James,-yo„  know  bin, 

-old,  but  full 
Of  force  and  choler,  an,l  firm  upon  his 

feet,  ' 

A.  ■  like  an  oaken  stock  in  winter  woods, 

0.,,lo,.„shdwilh  the  hoary  clematis: 
I  hen  added,  all  in  heat : 

01 1         •,  ,  ,     '  ^^''">'  stuff  is  this  ! 

Old    writers    push'd    the    happy   season 

nacK, — 
The    more     fools    they. ---we  forward  ■ 

(Irenniers  both  : 
Yon  most,  that   in  an  ,age,  when  every 
hour  ■' 

Must   sweat    her  sixty   minutes   to   the 

death. 
Live  on.  Cod  love  us,  as  if  th,-  seedsman 
rapt  '    ' 

Upon   the   teeming   harvest,  should   not 

plunge 
His  hand  into  the  bag  :  hnt  well  I  know 


,,        ,' — s  -"lu^  uie  rainy  Hv.irlpi, 

«t.hedimsea:IambecoL.a'name; 
«  alw.ays  roaming,,;,,,,,,  • 

Moch  h.ave  I  seen  .and  known  ;  cities  of 

men 
And  manners,  climates,  councils,  govern. 

nient.s,  ^ 

^ryself  not  least,  but  honour',!  of  them 

all  ; 
And    drunk   delight   of  battle   with    my 

peers,  ' 

''"    ™Troy     ""^'"^   '''"'"'    "*■  """'J' 

I.™  a  part  ofall  that  I  have  met- 
»  et  all  experience  is  an  arch  wherelhro' 
f'leams    that    untravell',1    world,    whose 
margin  fades 

„     ";","."''.  f"'-  ■=«'  wlien  I  move. 
How  dull  It  IS  to  pause,  to  make  an  end 

To  rust  unhurnish'd.  not  , o  .shine  in,  s    ; 
A-stho^toJjreathe  were  life.     Life  piled 

Were  all  too  little,  and  ofone  to  me 
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Little  remains :  twt  every  liour  is  saved 
From    that    eternal    silence,   somethinfj 

more, 
A   biinger  of  new  things ;  and  vile  it 

were 
For  some  three  !?una  to  store  and  hoard 

myself, 
And  this  gray  spirit  yearning  in  desire 
To  follow  knowledge  like  a  sinking  star. 
Beyond    the   utmost    liound   of   human 
thought. 
This  is  my  son,  mine  own  Telemachus, 
Towhom  I  leavethe  sceptre  an<l  the  isle— 
Wcll-Ioved  of  rae,  discerning  to  fulfil 
This  labour,  liy  slow  prudence  to  make 

mild 
A  rugged  [icople.  and  tl.ro'  soft  degrees 
Sulidue  tliem  to  the  useful  and  th :  good. 
Most   blameless   is  he,  centred   in    the 

sphere 
Of  common  duties,  decent  not  to  fail 
In    -Hces  of  tenderness,  and  pay 
Meet  adoration  to  my  household  gwls. 
When  I  am  gone.     lie  works  his  work, 
I  mine. 
There  lies  the  port  ;  the  vessel  puffs 
her  sail  ; 
Theri-  gloom  the  dark  broad  seas.     My 

mariners. 
Souls  that  have  toil'd,  and  wrought,  and 

thought  witti  me — 
That  ever  with  a  frolic  welcome  took 
The    thunder    and    the    sunshine,    and 

opposed 
Free  hearts,  free  foreheads— you  and  I 

are  old  ; 
Old  age  hath  yet  his  honour  and  his  toil ; 
Death  closes  all  ;  but  something  ere  the 

end, 
Some  work  of  noble  note,  may  yet   be 

done, 
Not  unbecoming  men  that  strove  with 

Gods. 
The   lights   begin  to  twinkle  from   the 

rocks  : 
The   long   day   wanes ;    the  slow  moon 

climbs  :  the  deep 
Moans  round  with  m.any  voices.     Come, 

my  friends, 
'Tis  not  too  late  to  seek  a  newer  world. 


Push  off,  and  sitting  well  in  order  smite 
The  sounding  furrows  ;  for  my  purpose 

holds 
To  sail  lieyohd  the  sunset,  and  the  baths 
Of  .all  the  western  stars,  until  I  die. 
It  may  be  that  the  gulfs  will  wash  us 

down  : 
It  may  be  we  shall  touch  the  Happy  Isles, 
And  see  the  great  Achilles,  whom  we 

knew. 
Tho'  much  is  taken,  much  abides  ;  and 

tho' 
We  are  not  now  that  strength  which,  in 

old  days 
.Moved  earth  and  heaven  ;  that  which  we 

are,  we  are  ; 
One  equal  temper  of  heroic  hearts. 
Made  weak  by  time  and  fate,  but  strong 

in  will 
To  strive,  to  seek,  to  find,  and  not  to  yield. 

TITHONUS. 

The  woods  decay,  the  woods  decay  and 

fall. 
The  vapours  weep  their  burthen  to  the 

ground, 
Man  comes  and   tills  the  fieiu  and   lies 

beneath. 
And  after  many  a  summer  dies  the  swan. 
Me  only  cruel  immortality 
Consumes  :  I  wither  slowly  in  thine  arms. 
Here  at  the  <|uiet  limit  of  the  world, 
.\    -hite-hair'd  shadow  roaming   like  a 

dream 
The  evor-silent  spaces  of  the  East, 
Far-folded  mists,  and  gleaming  halls  o( 

mom, 

Alas  I   for  this  gray  shadow,  once  a 

man — 
So  glorious  in  his  lx;a"y  and  thy  choice. 
Who  madcst    him   thy  cliosen,    that   he 

seem'd 
To  his  great  heart  none  other  than  a  God  I 
I  ask'd  thee,  'Give  me  immortnlity. ' 
Then  didst  thou  grant  mine  asking  with 

a  smile. 
Like  wealthy  men  who  care  not  how  they 

give. 


1} 
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But  thy  sliong  Hours  indignant  work'd 

their  wills, 
And  beat  me  down  and  mair'd  and  wastinl 

me, 
And  the'  they  could  not  end  me,  left  me 

maiin'd 
To  dwell  in  rescnce  of  immortal  youth, 
Immortal  agt  Ijcside  immortal  youth. 
And  all  I  was,  in  ashes.  Can  thy  love, 
rhy  beauty,  makeamcnils,  tho'even  now, 
Close  over  us,  the  silver  star,  lliy  guide. 
Shines  m  those  tremulous  eyes  that  fill 

with  tears 
To  hear  me  ?    Let  me  go  :  take  back  thy 

gift  •• 
Why  should  a  man  desire  in  any  w.ay 
To  vary  (Tom  (he  kimfly  race  of  iiien, 
Ol^  p^ss  bemnd  tlie  £oaT  of  orrtihaiice 
Where  .airsFould  pause,'  as  is  most  meet 
for  all  ? 

A  soft  air  fans  the  cloud  apart ;  there 
comes 
A  glimpse  of  that  dark  world  where  I 

was  born. 
Once  more  the  old  mysterious  glimmei 

steals 
from    thy  pure    brows,    and    from    thy 

'-.houlders  pure. 
And  bosom  beating  with  a  heart  renew'd. 
Thy  cheek   begins   to  redden  thro'   the 

gloom, 
Tny  sweet  eyes  brighten  slowly  close  to 

mine. 
Ere  yet  they  blind  the  stars,  and  the  wild 

team 
Which  love  thee,  yearning  for  thy  yoke, 

arise. 
And    shake    the    darkness    from    the; 

loosen'd  manes. 
And  beat  the  twilight  into  flakes  of  fire. 


fn  ilays  far-off,  on  that  dark  earth,  be 

true  ? 
•TheGixl.s  themselves  cannot  recall  their 
"Etfts." 

Ay  me  !   ay  mc  1    with  what  another 

heart 

In  days  far-cfT,  and  with  what  other  eyes 

I  used  to  watch— if  I  be  he  that  watch'd— 

Ihe   lucid  outline  forming  round   thee; 

saw 
The  dim  curls  kindle  into  sunny  rings  ; 
Changed  with   thy  mystic  change,  and 

felt  my  blood 
Glow  with  the  glow  that  slowly  crimson'd 

all 
Thy  presence  and  thy  portals,  while  I 

lay. 
Mouth,  forehead,  eyelids,  growing  dewy. 

warm 
V.ith  kisses  Iralmier  than  half  opening 

buds 
01  April,  and  could  hear  the  lips  that 

kiss'd 
Whispering  I  knew  not  what  of  wild  and 

sweet, 
I.ike  that  strange  song  I  heard  Apoiio 

sing, 
W  hile  Ilion  like  a  mist  rose  into  towers. 


Lo  I  ever  thus  thou  g;rowest  Ijcauliful 
In  silence,    Lhen    Iwfore    thine   .answer 

given 
Departcst,    and    thy   tears    are    on    my 

cheek. 

Why  wilt  thou  ever  scare  me  with  thy 
tears, 
And  make  me  tremble  lest  a  saying  learnt, 
T 


Yet  hold  me  not  for  ever  in  thine  East  ■. 
How  can   my  nature   longer  mix  with 

thine  ? 
Coldly  thy  rosy  shadows  bathe  me,  cold 
Are  all  thy  lights,  and  cold  my  wrinkled 

feet 
Upon  thy  glimmering  thresholds,  when 

the  steam 
Floats  up  from  those  dim  fields  about  the 

homes 
Of  h.appy  men  that  have  the  power  to 

die. 
And  grassy  bairows  of  the  happier  dead. 
Release  me,  and  restore  me  to  the  ground ; 
Thou  secst  all  things,  thou  wilt  see  my 

grave  : 
Thou  wilt   renew  thy  beauty  morn  by 

morn  ; 
I  earth  in  earth  forget  these  empty  courts. 
And  thee  returning  on  thy  .silver  wheels.' 


I.OCKSI.EY  HAI.L. 


I.OCK.SI.F.V    MAI.I., 

Comrades,  kavc  me  here  a  liiile,  while  as  yet  'lis  early  mom  ■ 
Leave  me  liere,  and  when  you  want  me,  sound  U|H)n  the  l.uijleliorn. 

'Tis  the  place,  and  all  around  it,  as  of  old,  the  curleu  s  call 
Dreary  gleams  about  the  mooilanil  flying  over  Locksley  Hall  ; 

Locksley  Ilall,  that  in  the  distance  overlooks  the  srndy  tracts 
And  the  hollow  ocean  lidjjes  roarinj;  into  cataracts.  ' 

Many  a  night  irom  yonder  ivied  casement,  ere  I  went  to  rest 
Did  I  look  on  i"ell  Orion  sloping  slowly  to  the  West.  ' 

Many  a  night  I  saw  the  Pleiads,  risin-  thro'  the  .,Kl!nw  shade 
Glitter  hke  a  swaim  uf  llie-llies  l.ingled  in  a  silver  l.r.dd. 

Here  .ahotit  the  l.e.-ich  I  wander 'd,  nourishing  a  youth  s,'.linie 
With  the  fairy  tales  of  science,  and  the  long  rcsull  of  Time  ; 

men  'he  centuries  behind  me  like  a  fruitful  land  r.-nosnl  • 
When  1  clung  to  all  Ihe  present  for  the  promise  that  it  cl.jsed  : 

When  T  di|>t  into  the  future  far  as  human  eye  could  see  • 

haw  the  Vision  of  the  world,  and  all  the  won.ler  that  would  be.-  -. 

In  the  .Spring  a  fuller  crimscm  comes  upon  the  robin's  breast  ■ 
In  the  Spring  the  wanton  lapwing  gets  himself  another  crest ;' 

In  the  Spring  a  livelier  iris  changes  ,.n  the  burnish'd  dove  • 

In  the  Spring  a  young  man's  fancy  lightly  turns  to  thoughts  rf  love. 

■Then  her  cheek  was  pale  and  thinner  than  should  be  for  ore  so  young, 
And  her  eyes  on  all  my  motions  with  a  mule  observance  hung. 

And  I  sai,I,  .  My  cousin  Amj;,  speak,  and  speak  the  truth  to  me, 
irust  me,  cousin,  all  the  current  of  my  being  sets  to  thee.' 

On  her  pallid  cheek  and  forehead  came  a  colour  and  a  ll-ht 
As  1  have  seen  the  rosy  red  Hushing  in  the  noilhern  iiighl. 

And  she  lurn'd-  dier  bosom  shaken  with  a  sudden  storm  of  si"hi- 
All  the  spirit  deeply  dawning  in  the  dark  of  hazel  cyes-^ 

Saying,  '  I  have  hi.i  my  feelings,  fearing  they  should  do  me  wrong:  ' 
baying.    Dost  thou  love  me,  cousin  ? '  weeping,  '  I  have  loved  thee  long.' 

Love  took  up  the  glass  of  Time,  and  tum'd  it  in  his  glowing  hands  • 
livery  moment,  lightly  shaken,  ran  itself  in  golden  sands. 

Love  took  up  the  harp  ol  Life,  and  smote 
Smote  the  chord  of  Self,  that,  tremhl 


on  all  the  cl.ords  with  might  ; 
pass'il  in  music  our  of  sight. 


LOCKSI.F.Y  HAI.L. 


Many  a  morning  on  tl,c  mo.„lan,l  did  wc  l,„r  the  cop..,  rinc 
And  1,.,  whisper  ,hror,-l  my  pulses  wi.l,  ,l,e  /ui.u-ss'uf.h;  Spring. 
Many  an  eveninj;  by  the  „«,..,  <|id  we  »atch  the  stately  ,t,ip. 
And  our  sp,r,„  rushVI  together  at  the  touching  of  the  Hps     "^ 

O  my  cousin,  shalh>w.,.earted  !     O  my  Amy,  mine  no  more  ' 
O  the  d,.ary,  dreary  moorland  !     O  the  b.,rren,  l,arrenT,'re\t 
Faker  than  all  fancy  fathoms,  falser  tl>an  all  sonus  have  sun,, 
-^uppet  to  a  father's  threat,  and  servile  to  a  shret^sh  ton^ue'V 
Is  it  well  to  wish  thee  happy  ,.^h.,vi„,.  u„„w„  me-,o  decline 
On  a  range  of  lower  feol,n:,.s  and  a  narrower  heart  than  „",,"! 

Yet  it  shall  he  :  thou  shalt  lower  to  his  level  d.ay  by  day. 

What  ,.,  hne  w„h,n  thee  growirtg  coarse  tu  symi^llLe  with  clay. 

And  the  crossness  of  h,s  nature  w,!!  have  weisi.t  to  ,lr.,g  tr^  down 

i™.2i^t:ir;i:^r^jr^^at^t:-t.:ni:i,r^-' 

It  may  be  my  lord  is  weary,  that  his  brain  is  overwroucht  • 

Soothe  h.„,  w,th  thy  finer  fancies,  touch  him  with  thy  tiler  though, 

iiettcr  tl,ou  «ert  dead  .K-fore  me,  tho'  I  slew  thee  with  my  hand  ! 

Roll  d  ,n  one  another's  arms,  an.l  silent  in  a  l,i.,t  embrace, 

Otrsed  !;,  ;!,'"  "*'•'!  T"'?  "■"•  ^'"  •'■8--'i"»'  ""^  ^"ength  of  youth  ' 
Cursed  be  the  socal  I.es  that  warp  us  from  the  living  truth  I 

Sl::i:^:^l';,^-i^----s-^^^ 
^tSr-i;:;rcrTh;!;^nx^n::^trS- 


l.OCKSl.E  y  HAl.I.. 


I  remi;nili.T  ore  lh.il  perish'd  :  •iwcclly  <li(l  ■.lit  sjicak  ami  move : 
Such  a  line  ilo  I  romvmbcr,  whom  to  look  at  was  lo  love 

Can  I  think  .>f  hei  a«  dcaii,  antl  bve  her  for  the  love  she  bore? 
No— she  never  lovpcl  me  truly  :  love  '<  love  for  evermore. 

Comfort?  comfort  Kotn'd  of  devils  !  this  is  truth  the  foct  linRs, 
That  a  sorrow's  crown  of  sorrow  is  rememljcring  happier  things. 

Driic  thy  memories,  lest  thou  learn  it,  lest  thy  heart  he  put  to  proof. 
In  the  (lead  unhappy  night,  ami  when  tiie  rain  is  n  the  roof. 

Like  a  dog,  he  hunts  in  dreams,  anii  thou  art  sl.iring  at  the  wall, 
Where  the  dying  nifht-lamp  flickers,  and  the  .shadows  rise  and  fall. 

Then  a  hand  .shall  pa.ss  iK-fo'o  ll,.   ,  pointing  to  his  .Irunkrn  sleep. 
To  thy  widoiv'd  marriage-pillows,  to  the  tears  that  thou  wilt  weep. 

Thou  Shalt  hear  the  'Never,  nev.r,'  whisperM  by  the  ph.intom  vrars. 
And  a  .,ong  from  out  the  distance  in  the  ringing  of  thine  ears  ;  ' 

And  an  eye  shall  vex  thee,  looking  ancient  kindness  on  thy  pain. 
Turn  thee,  turn  thee  on  Ihy  pillow  ;  gel  thee  lo  thy  rest  again. 

Nay,  l.ut  Nature  hring    hee  solace  \  for  a  tender  voice  will  cry. 
'Tis  a  purer  life  than  thine ;  a  lip  to  drain  thy  trouble  dry. 

Baby  lips  will  lau,;!-.  me  down  :  my  latest  rival  lirings  thee  rest, 
flaby  lingers,  waxen  touches,  press  me  from  the  mother's  breast. 

O,  the  child  too  clothes  the  father  with  a  deamess  not  his  due, 
Half  is  thine  and  half  is  his  :  it  will  l>c  worthy  of  the  two. 

O;  I  see  Ihce  old  and  formal,  fitted  to  thy  petty  part. 

With  a  little  hoard  of  maxims  preaching  down  a  daughter's  heart. 

'They  were  djingerous  guides  the  feelings— she  herself  was  not  exempt- 
Iridy,  she  herself  had  .sulTer'd '— I'erish  in  thy  self-contempt  ! 

Overlive  it— lower  yet— be  happy  !  wherefore  should  I  care? 
I  myself  must  mix  with  action,  lest  I  wither  by  despair. 

\yhat  is  that  which  I  should  turn  to,  lighting  upon  days  like  these  ? 
Every  door  is  barr'd  with  gold,  and  opens  but  to  golden  keys. 
Every  gate  is  throng'd  with  suitors,  all  the  markets  overflow 
1  have  but  an  angry  fancy :  what  is  that  which  I  should  do? 

I  had  been  content  to  perish,  falling  on  the  foct^an's  ground. 

When  the  ranks  are  roli'd  in  vapour,  and  the  win- Is  are  laid  vvith  souno. 

But  the  jingling  of  the  guinea  help?  the  hurt  that  Honour  feel. 

And  the  nations  Jo  but  murmur,  snarling  at  each  other's  heels.' 


'OI.KSI.KV  ll.tl.l.. 


""Ic  mc  f.om  ,„y  .1,,,,  ,„„„i„„,  f)  „,„„  ^^^_^j^^^^  »tl„t^;.Ai.,., 

iK.ir.l  „,y  ,by,  l^.f„„,  „„,  „„j  ,1,^.  „,„_^u  ^^^  ^^^^   |.|!^  ^ 

h»>.cr.l,c,.ilc.la-.al...,   uhcn  l,i,i  l,„  leave,  his  falh<.rM,cld, 
An.|  al  nifhl  alo,,n    .,  ,lusky  highway  near  aiij  „,aHi  ,l,awn, 
S.™  in  heaven  Ihe  l.fhl  of  l..,„,l„„  llarinf  lil..  a  ,l,eaty  ,la«„  j 

And  hi,  spiril  leai,.s  will.in  him  .„  l,e  K„„e  lvf,„e  hin,  ihen, 
Undemea.l.  ihe  i.^l,,  |,e  lo„k,  a,,  iu  among  ,he  (hro„t,  of  „,e,.  : 

Mu,    ,ny  U„,he,s,  ,„c„  Ihc  wc„l<er»,  ever  .ea,.i„g  s„melhi.,i;  new  • 
Ihal  w!.,eh  .l>ey  have  d„ne  but  earneM  uf  ,he'>hi,,Ks  ,hu,  iheyTall  dn  : 
Kor  I  dipt  into  the  future-,  far  as  human  eye  could  see 
baw  the  \i,ion  of  the  «  ,rld,  and  all  the  wonder  thai  would  U-  i 

Saw  the  heavens  till  with  con.mcrce,  argosies  of  magic  sails, 
I  dots  of  the  purple  Iwdight,  drop,„ng  d,.wn  will,  cosily  bales  ; 

From  the  nations'  any  navies  grappling  i„  the  central  blue  ;     * 

Far  along  the  world-wide  whisper  of  the  south-win,!  ruslnng  warn. 
W,.h  the  standards  of  the  peoples  plunging  thro'  the  Ihunder^rm  , 

Till  the  war.drum  throbb'd  no  longer,  and  the  battle-flags  were  furl'd 
In  the  lV.rl.an,ent  of  man,  the  Federation  of  the  world. 

There  the  common  sense  of  most  shall  hold  a  fretful  reahn  in  awe 
And  the  kmdly  earth  .,h.dl  slumber,  lapt  in  universal  law. 

So  I  triumph'd  ere  my  passion  sweeping  thro'  me  left  n.e  dry 
Left  me  wtth  the  palsied  heart,  and  left^,,  with  the  jaundiced  eye  , 
Eye,  to  which  all  ord=r  festers,  all  things  here  a,e  out  of  joint  ■ 
Scrence  moves,  but  slowly  slowly,  creeping  on  fro.n  poin.^o  point  : 
Slowly  comes  a  hungry  people,  as  a  lion  creeping  nigher, 
Wares  at  one  that  nods  and  winks  behind  a  slow  lydying  f.re. 

'^n;/,h'i°;'l'"  "f  ""■,"'  ""  "2"  °"=  increasing  purpose  runs, 

■and  the  thoughts  of  men  are  widen'd  with  the  pricess  of  the  suns. 

Th'l'',i,'  'i'"  '"J"'"  '!■""  "''I'''  "°' ''"™»'  "f  h'^  y™'""'  joys, 
The  the  deep  heart  of  existence  beat  for  ever  like  a  boy's? 

Knowledge  comes,  but  wisdom  lingers    and  I  ■• ,.,-,-        ,i      ^. 
And  the  indtvidual  withers,  and  tht  w^rld  is  moreln^i'nXf  °"' 
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Knowlvdk;c  ccmws  liul  «i»iloni  linRcri,  .iml  In-  bcori  a  Isittn  hrcojl, 
Jull  of  «;iil  cxiKTitiicc,  liiiiiinu  l.>»aril  \.\k  »lillncs»  of  his  risl. 

Ilnrk,  my  mtrry  ronira.li-H  call  mo,  s..imilin(!  .in  lllo  lini'k-linTn, 
They  to  whom  my  rooliih  [lannion  were  i  tarsjil  fur  ihilr  n-orn : 

Shall  it  nnl  lie  «orn  lo  nic  to  harp  on  -uch  a  moulilor'.l  «trin(;  ? 
I     n  .hamcil  thrr.'  all  my  iialurc  to  have  h     ■.!  sd  ulight  a  Ihing. 

\       '<nc»l  tn  hf  HTfilh  Willi  wcakncM  !  womaii'«  pleasmo,  woman's  pain-- 
Naluie  mide  Ihem  hlimliT  molions  lioundcd  in  a  shallower  brain  ; 

Woman  i.>  Jic  lessor  man,  ami  all  thy  passions,  inatch'l  with  mine. 
Are  as  moonliytit  unto  sunliglit,  and  as  water  unto  wine 

Here  at  least,  where  nature  »icl:n!,  nothing.      Ah,  for  some  retreat 
Ueep  in  yonder  shininj;  Orient,  where  my  life  licjjan  lo  lieat  ; 

Where  in  wild  .Mahratta-liattle  fell  my  father  evil-slarr'd  ;— 
I  wu  lefl  a  trampled  orphan,  and  a  sellish  uncle's  word. 

Or  to  burst  all  links  of  habit— there  to  wander  far  nway, 
On  from  ishnd  unto  island  at  the  gateways  of  the  day, 

Ijirper  constL-llalions  burning,  mellow  moons  and  happy  skies. 
Breadths  of      ipic  shade  and  palms  in  cluster,  knots  of  I'aradise. 

Never  comes  i:ie  tirtdcr,  never  floats  an  European  flag. 

Slides  the  bird  o'er  lustrous  worHland,  swirii;s  the  trailer  from  the  crag  i 

Droops  the  h    .vy-blossom'd  liowei,  hangs  the  heavy-fruited  tree- 
Summer  isles  of  Eden  lyiny  in  dark-purjilc  spheres  of  sea. 

There  n.ctliinks  would  be  enjoyment  more  than  in  this  march  of  mind, 
In  the  steam  hip,  in  the  railway,  in  the  thoughts  that  shake  mankind. 

There  the  pa.ssions  cramp'd  no  longer  shall  have  scope  and  breathing  space 
I  will  tak^^  some  savage  woman,  she  shall  rear  my  dusky  r.ice. 

Iron  jointed,  supple-sinew'il,  they  shall  dive,  and  they  shall  run. 
Catch  the  wild  goat  by  the  h.air,  and  hurl  their  lances  in  'he  sun  ; 

\yhistlc  back  the  parrot's  call,  and  leap  the  rainbows  of  the  brooks, 
Not  with  blinded  eyesis;ht  poring  over  miserable  books- 
Fool,  again  the  <Iream,  the  fancy  !  but  I  hia-.i.'  my  words  ai^  wild. 
But  I  count  the  gray  barbarian  lower  than  the  Christian  child. 

I,  to  herd  w  il!i  narrow  foieheads,  vacant  of  our  glorious  gains. 
Like  a  beast  with  lower  pleasures,  like  a  beast  with  lower  pains  ! 

Mated  with  a  squalid  savr.gc— what  to  me  wcic  sun  ot  dime  ? 
I  the  heir  of  all  the  .ages,  in  the  foremost  files  of  time — 
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ncllir  nil)  ,t,i.»  uf  Kuropo  ihaii  a  tyclv  >,f  Calhay.jlCJ-*    ' 

kift'lh'.' hill  "'"'■  1""',';  'u''""" """  '"'■'n  ""■■  ■"  «1-^'"  lif"  '.a-m  • 

K.r.  .he  h.ll.s  an,l  „.l|  ,h„  ».„,„,,  „a,h  .ho  lich.ni,,,..  >..,;,';,'",.  Sun. 
O   I  s«  ,1,.  „c.,.cn,  |,r,„niv.  „f  ,„y  .,,!,;,  ,,„h  „,„  .^, 
Anucnl  f„um,,  „l  inspiration  wdl  ihto'  all  ,„y  fmcy  ,,.. 


GO  DIVA. 

/  I.    -'eJfir  tht  lr,!iM  al  C.r.„/:y  ■ 

I  himg  Mill  i^iMms  ami  jvrtcrs  cii  IL 

To  valth  lilt  line,  l.,ll  sfi,  -s  ;  Ml  Hut, 

■  htcily's  .maiiil  l<x,-nj  i„i,.  ,l„,  .__ 

Not  only  «c,  the  htest  sei;.l  of  Tinii! 
Ac-w  men,  that  in  the  (lying  of  a  wheel 
'-ry  ,lown  llie  past,  n.,t  only  wr,  ihal  prate 
Ul   rights   an, I   wrongs,    have   love,l    ,l,e 

pe  iple  well, 
And  loathed  to  s«  them  overlax'.l  ;  Imt 

she 
Did  more,  and  underwent,  and  over.-ame 
I  he  woman  of  a  lliousand  summers  back' 
I.Mdiva,  wife  to  that  grim  Karl,  who  rule.l 
I"  fovenlry  :  for  when  he  laid  a  tax 
!-]>«'    his    town,    and    all    th,.    mothers 

lirought 
Their  chihiren,  damonring,  'If we  pay, 

w-e  stai-ve  ! ' 
She  sought  her  lord,  and  found  him,  where 

he  strode 
Ahoul  the  hall,  among  his  dogs,  alone, 
Mis  beard  a  foot  '«fore  him,  and  hu  ha.r 


j  A  yaid  hehiml.     M,^  p^jj  ,„•„,  ^f  ,|,j,^_ 
tear-i, 
And  prayM  him,  •  If  they  p.,y  ihij  lax, 
they  starve.' 
I  Whereat  he  stared,  replying,  half-amaied, 
j  •  ^ou  would  not  itt  yuur  little  finger  a.  he 
1-r  su.  h  as  llu-u  /  •  .-^'  Uut  I  would  die  ' 
;  said  she. 

I   He  laut;h'd,  and  swore  by  IVter  and  by 

raul  ; 

,  Then  lillip',1  .at  the  diamoml  in  her  car ; 

■  l-lli  .ay,  ny,  .ly,  y„„  laH  .  .    . .  ,\Ia:,  !  •  she 

•said, 

i   •  Hut  prove  me  what  it  is  I  would  not  do.' 

And  from  a  he.nt  as  totigh  as  Esau's  hand, 

,  I.e  aii,wir'd,  'Hide  you  naked  thro'  the 


lovvn, 

•And  I  repeal  it ; '  and  nodding,  as  in  scorn. 
He  ptnted,  with  great   strides  among  hi* 

dogs. 
.So  left  alone,  the  p.a.s5ions  of  her  mind. 
.As  w.nils  from  all  the  compass  shift  and 

blow. 
Made  war  upon  each  other  for  an  hour, 
I  ill  pity  w„„       She  ieni  a  herald  forth. 
And  ba<lehim  cry,  witli  sound  of  trumpet 

all 
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The  hard  condition  ;  but  that  she  would 

loose 
The  people  :  therefore,  i\->  they  loved  her 

well, 
From  then  till  noon  no  foot  should  pace 

the  street, 
No  eye  look  down,  shepassing;  but  that  all 
Should    keep    within,    door    shut,    and 
window  barr'd. 
Then  fled   she   to  her  inmost   bower, 
and  there 
Unclasp'd  tlic  wedtit    ea^jles  of  her  belt, 
The  grim  KarPs  f^\        Ijul  ever  at  a  breath 
She  lin^'er'd,  looking;  ..k?  a  summer  mocn 
Half-dipt  in  cloud  :  anon  she  shook  her 

head. 
And  sliower'd  the  rippled  ringlets  to  hei 

knee  ; 
Unclad  herself  in  haste  ;  adown  the  stair 
Stole  on  ;  and,  like  a  creeping  sunbeam, 

slid 
From  pillar  unto  pillar,  until  she  reach'd 
The  gateway  ;  there  she  found  her  palfrey 

trapl 
fn  purple  blazon'd  with  armoiial  gold. 
Then  she  rode  forth;  c'cthed  on  with 
hastily  : 
The  deep  air  listen'd  round  her  as  she  rode, 
And  all  the  low  wind  hardly  breathed  for 

fear. 
The  little  wide-mouth'd  heads  iipor  the 

spout 
Had  cunning  eyes  to  see  :  the  barking  cur 
Made  her  cheek  flame  :  her  palfrey's  font- 
fall  shot 
Light  horrors  thro'  her  pulses  :  the  blind 

walls 
Were    full    of  chinks    and    Iioles ;    and 

overhead 
Fantasticgable?,  crowding,  stared:  but  she 
Not  less  thro'  all  bore  up,  till,  last,  she  saw 
The  white-flower'd  elder-thicket  from  the 

field 
Gleam  thro'  the  Gothic  archway  i<^  the 
wall. 
Then  she  rode  )ack,  clothed  on  with 
chastity  : 
And  one  low  churl,  compact  of  thanklrss 

earth, 
The  ffttal  byword  of  all  years  to  come, 


Koiing  a  little  augei-hole  m  /eai, 
Peep'd^but  his  eyes,   before   they  had 

their  will, 
Were  shrivell'd  into  darkness  in  his  head, 
And  dropt  before  him.      So  the  I'owers, 

who  wait 
On  noble  deeds,  cancell'd  a  sense  nnsuscd  .- 
And  she,  that  knew  not,  nass'd  :  and  .^]l 

at  once. 
With  twelve  great   shocks  of  sound,  the 

shameless  noon 
Was  clash'd  andhainmer'd  from  ahundrcd 

towers, 
One  after  one  :  but  even  then  she  gain'd 
Her  bower ;  whence  reissuing,  robed  and 
]  crown'd, 

I  To  meet  her  lord,  sh-  took  the  tax  away 
'  And  built  herself  an  everlasting  name 

I  THE  DAY-DREAM. 

PROLOGUE. 

O  Ladv  FlorA;  let  me  speak  : 

A  pleasant  hour  has  passed  away 
While,  dreaming  on  your  damask  cheek. 

The  dewy  sister-eyelids  lay 
As  by  the  lattice  you  reclined, 

I  went  thro'  many  *ayward  mooda 
To  see  you  dreanii[ig--and,  behind, 

/  summer  crisp  with  shining  woods 
And  I  too  drt..im'd,  until  at  last 

Across  my  fancy,  brooding  warm. 
The  reflex  of  a  legend  past, 

.\nd  loosely  settled  into  form. 
And  would  you  have  the  thought  I  had, 

And  see  the  vision  that  1  saw, 
Then  take  the  broidery -frame,  and  add 

A  crimson  to  the  quaint  Macaw, 
And  I  will  tell  it.     Turn  your  face, 

Nor  look  with  that  too-earnest  eye   - 
The  rhymes  are  dazzled  from  their  place 
And  order'd  words  asunder  fly, 

THE  SLEEPING  PALACE 
1 
The  varying  year  with  blade  and  sheaf 
Clothes  and  rcclothcs  the  happy  pkiua. 
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Here  rests  the  sap  within  the  Jcaf, 
Here  stays  the  blocxl  along  the  veins 

vmtA  shadows,  vapours  lightly  curlil, 
I'aint    murmurs    from    the    mea.lows 
come, 

Like  hints  ami  echoes  of  the  worlJ 
To  spirits  folded  in  the  womb. 


Soft  lustre  bathes  the  rani^c  ..f  urns, 

On  every  slanliny  lerrace-lawii. 
The  fountain  to  his  place  returns 

Deep  in  the  garden  lake  withdrawn. 
Here  droops  the  banner  on  tlie  tower, 

On  the  hall-hearths  the  festal  fires. 
The  peacock  in  his  laurel  bower. 

The  parrot  in  his  gilded  wires. 


Uoof-hauniing  martins  warm  their  eggs  : 

In  these,  in  those  the  life  is  slay'd. 
The  mantles  from  the  golden  pegs 

Droop  sleepily  :  no  sound  Is  made, 
Not  even  of  a  gnat  that  sings. 

Mure  like  a  picture  seemeth  all 
Than  those  old  portraits  of  old  kings, 

That  watch  the  sleepers  from  the  w'all. 


Mere  sits  the  Butler  with  a  flask 

lietween  his  knees,  half-drain'd ;  and 
there 
The  'vrinkled  steward  at  his  task. 

The  maid-of-honour  blooming  fair  ; 
The  page  has  caught  her  hand  in  his  ■ 

Iler  lips  are  sever'd  as  to  speak  : 
I  lis  own  are  pouted  to  a  kiss  : 

The  blush  is  fix'd  upon  her  cheek. 


Till  all  the  hundred  summers  p.iss, 

The  Iwams,  that  thro'  the  Oriel  shine. 
Make  prisms  in  every  carven  glass, 

And  beaker  brimm'd  with  noble  wine, 
liach  baron  at  the  banquet  sleeps. 

Grave  faces  gather'd  in  a  ring. 
His  slate  the  king  reposing  ki-cps. 

He  must  have  been  a  jovial  king. 


All  round  a  hedge  upshoots,  and  shows 

At  distance  like  a  liltle  wood  ; 
Thoins,  ivies,  woodbine,  mistletoes, 

And  grapes  with  bunches  red  as  blood  j 
All  crecpmg  plants,  a  wall  of  green 

Close-malted,  bur  and  brake  and  briar 
And  glimpsing  over  these,  just  seer.. 

High  uj),  the  topmost  jialace  spire. 

VII, 
When  will  the  hunilred  summers  die. 

And  thought  and  time  be  born  again 
And  newer  knowledge,  drawing  nigh 

liilng  truth  that  sways  the  soul  of  men  } 
Here  all  things  in  their  place  remain. 

As  all  were  ordcr'd,  ages  since. 
Come,  Care  and  Pleasure,  Hope  and  Pain 

And  bring  th    ,ited  fairy  Prince. 

THE  SLEEPINH  BEAUTV. 


Vkae  after  year  unto  her  feet, 

•She  lying  on  her  couch  alone. 
Across  the  purple  coverlet, 

The  maiden's  jet-black  hair  has  grown 
On  either  side  her  tranced  form 

Forth  streaming  from  a  braid  of  pearl 
The  slumbrous  light  is  rich  and  warm. 

And  moves  not  on  the  rounded  curl. 

II. 
The  silk  slar-broider'd  coverlid 

Unto  her  limbs  itself  doth  mould 
Languidly  ever  ;  and,  amid 

Her    full    black    ringlets    downward 
rolrd, 
Clows  forth  each  softly-shadow'd  arm 

With  bracelets  of  the  diamond  bright  : 
Her  constant  beauty  dolh  inform 

Stillness  wilh  love,  and  day  with  light, 

III. 
She  sleeps  :  her  breathings  are  not  heairl 

In  palace  chambers  far  apart. 
Tlie  fragrant  tresses  are  nut  slirr'd 

That  lie  upon  her  charmed  heart. 
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She  sleeps  :  on  either  hand  upswells 
The    gold  -  fringed    |.ii|,,w    lightly 
presl : 

She  sleeps,  nor  dreams,  Imt  ever  dwells 
A  perfect  fomi  in  perfect  rest. 

THE  ARRIVAL. 


Ar.l,  precious  things,  discoverM  late, 

To  those  that  seek  them  i..  ue  forth  ; 
For  love  in  sequel  works  with  fate. 

And    draws    the    veil    from    hidden 
worth. 
I  le  travels  far  from  oilier  skies— 

His  nuntle  glitters  on  the  rocks  - 
A  fairy  I'rince,  with  joyful  eyes. 

And  lighler-fooled  than  the  fox. 


The  bodies  and  the  bones  of  those 

That  strove  in  other  days  to  pass. 
Are  wilher'd  in  the  thorny  close. 

Or  scaner'd  blancliing  on  the  grass. 
He  gazes  on  the  .silent  dead  : 

'  They  perish'd  in  their  daring  deeds. ' 
This  proverb  Hashes  thro'  his  head, 

'  The  many  fail :  the  one  succeeds. ' 


III. 


He 


scarce    knowing    what    he 
hedge  :    he    enters 


comes, 
seeks  : 
He    breaks    the 
there : 
The  colour  flies  into  his  cheeks  : 

He  trusts  to  light  on  something  fair 
For  all  his  life  the  charm  did  talk 
About  his  path,  and  hover  near 
With  words  of  promise  in  his  walk. 
And  whisper'd  voices  at  his  ear. 


IV, 


More 


close     his    footsteps 


close    and 
wind  ; 

The  Magic  Music  in  his  heart 
iieats  quick  and  quicker,  till  he  find 
The  (juiet  chamber  iar  apart. 


His  spirit  flutters  like  a  lark, 

He  stoops  -to  kis.s  her— on  his  knee. 
'  l.ovc,  if  thy  tresses  be  so  dark, 

How  dark  those  hidden  eyes  must  be  !' 

THE  REVIVAL. 


A  TOUCH,  a  kiss  !  the  charm  was  snapt 

There  rose  a  noise  of  .striking  clocks, 
And  feet  ik  !^  ran,  and  doors  that  clapt. 

And  barking  dogs,  and  crowing  cocks ; 
A  fuller  light  illumined  .all, 

A  breeze  thro'  all  the  garden  swept, 
A  sudilen  hubbub  shook  the  hall, 

.•\nd  sixly  feet  the  fountain  leapt. 


The  hedge  broke  in,  the  banner  blew. 

The  butler  drank,  the  steward  .scrawl'd, 
The  fire  shot  up,  the  martin  flew. 

The    parrot    scream'd,    the    peacock 
-squall'd. 
The  m.aid  and  page  renew'd  their  strife, 

The   palace   bang'd,   and    buzz'd   and 
clackt, 
.Vnd  all  the  long.pent  stream  of  life 

Dash'd  downward  in  a  cataract. 

III. 
.\nd  last  with  these  the  king  awoke, 

And  in  his  chair  himself  uprear'd, 
And   yawn'd,   and  rubb'd   his  face,'  and 
5i)oke, 

'  liy  holy  rood,  a  royal  beard  ! 
I  low  say  you?  we  have  slept,  my  lords 

.My  beard  has  grown  into  my  lap.' 
The  barons  swore,  with  many  words, 

'Twas  but  .an  afler-diiincr's  nap, 


Tar.ly,'  return'd  the  king,  'but  still 

My  joints  are  somewhat  stiff  or  so. 
My  lord,  and  shall  we  p.ass  the  bill 

I  niention'd  half  an  hour  .ago  ?' 
The  chancellor,  sedate  and  vain, 

In  courleous  woids  relum'd  reply  : 
liui  dallipi!  wilh  his  golden  chain. 

And,  smiling,  put  the  question  liy 


THR  DAY-DKEAM. 


THE  DEPARTURE, 
r. 
Ani,  on  Iier  lover's  arm  she  leant, 

Ami  round  her  wai^t  she  fell  it  fold 
And  far  across  the  hill,  they  went 

In  that  new  vorld  which  is  the  old  ■ 
Across  the  hills,  and  iir  away 

Beyond  their  utn.ost  purple  rim, 
And  deep  into  the  dyin^  day 

The  haj.py  prince-     ollow'd  him. 

II. 
■  I'd  slee|)  another  hundred  years, 
O  love,  for  such  another  kiss  ;' 

0  wake  for  ever,  love,' .she  heirs, 

"  l"ve    'twas  such  .as  this  .and  this.' 
and  o  er  them  many  a  sliding  star 

And  many  a  merry  wiml  was  home. 
And    stre.am'd  thro'  many  a  golden  bar. 

The  twilight  melted  into  morn. 

III. 
'O  eyes  long  laid  in  h.appy  sl-ep  f 

■  O  happy  sleep,  that  lightly  fled  T 
O  happy  kiss,  that  woke  thy  sleep  " 
'  p  love,  thy  kiss  would  wake  the  dead  \ 
And  o  er  them  many  a  flowing  range 

Of  vapour  buoy'd  the  crescent-bark. 
And    rapt  thro'  many  a  rosy  change, 

1  he  twdight  died  into  the  dark, 

IV. 

'  A  iiundred  summers  !  can  it  be  ? 
_    And  whither  yoest  thou,  tell  me  where'' 
U  seek  ..,y  father's  ourl  with  me 

For  there  are  greater  wonders  there.' 
And  o'er  the  hi'ds.  and  far  auay 

lleyond  Iheir  mniost  purple  rim, 
lieyond  the  night,  across  the  liay 

Thro'  all  the  world  -he  follow'd  him. 

MORAL. 


•So,  Lady  Flora,  take  my  l,-.y. 
And  if  you  lind  no  nmral  there. 

Go,  look  in  any  glass  and  say. 
What  moral  is  in  Ijeing  fair. 


Oh,  to  what  uses  shall  we  put 

The  wildweed-flower  that  simply  blows  ? 
And  IS  ti.ere  j„y  ^y^.^,  ^^^^^ 

Within  the  bosom  of  the  rose? 


Hut  any  man  that  walks  the  mead, 
I       In  bu,l  or  blade,  or  bloom,  m.iy  (ind 
According  as  his  humours  lea.l, 

A  meaning  siiiieil  to  his  mind. 
And  liberal  .ipplicalions  lie 

In  Art  like  Nature,  dearest  friend  • 
■"lo   twere  to  cramp  its  use,  if  I 

Should  hook  it  to  some  useful  end. 

L'ENVOI. 

.  \  "IT  shake  your  hea.l.     A  random  string 
^our  hner  female  sense  offends. 

lo  ftll  asleep  with  all  one's  friends  • 
10  pa.ss  with  all  our  .social  ties 
I       To  silence  from  the  paths  of  men  ; 
And  every  hundred  years  lo  ri=e 

And  learn  the  world,  and  slee;,  again  • 
'»/=<-plhro' terms  of  mighty  wars, 
,       And  wake  on  science  grown  to  more, 
i  (Jn  secrets  of  the  bi.iin,  the  stars 
\       Aswi!         aught  of  fairy  lo,,'. 
I  And  all,    -.else  the  years  will  show, 
I        1  he  I  oet-forms  of  stronger  hours. 
I  The  vast  Republics  tlmt  may  grow,  ■ 
I        Ihe  !■  derations  and  the  Powers  ■ 
I   iitanic  foices  taking  birth 

In  divers  seasons,  divers  climes  ; 
lur  we  .are  Ancients  of  tile  earth 
And  in  the  morning  of  the  times. 

II. 
So  sleeping,  so  aroused  from  sleep 

Thro  sunny  deea.ls  new  and  strange. 
Or  gay  qumquenniads  would  we  reap 

1  he  nower  and  quintessence  of  change. 
III. 
Ah,  yet  would  I— and  would  I  might  I 

^n  '""^li  your  eyes  ray  f.uicy  take— 
l.e  still  the  hrst  to  leap  to  light 

1  hat  I  might  ki.ss  those  eyes  awake  1 


io8 


AMl'HION. 


i'or,  am  I  right,  or  am  1  wrong, 
^  To  ciiooGs  your  own  you  did  no(  caic 
Vou'd  have*  my  moral  iniiii  ihe  song, 

And  r  will  take  my  pleasure  there  : 
And,  am  I  right  or  am  1  wrong. 

My  fancy,  ranging  thro'  and  thro'. 
To  search  a  meaning  for  the  song, 

I'erforce  will  still  revert  to  you  ; 
Nor  finds  a  closer  truth  than  this 

All. graceful  head,  so  richly  curlVI, 
And  evermore  a  costly  kiss 

The  prelude  to  some  brighter  world. 

IV. 
For  since  the  lime  when  Adam  first 
Embraced  his  Eve  in  happy  hour. 
And  every  bird  of  Eden  burst 

In  Carol,  every  bud  to  flower, 
What   eyes,   like    thine,   have  waken'd 
hopes, 
What    lips,    like    thine,    so    sweetly 
join'd  ? 
Where  on  the  double  rosebud  droops 
The  fulness  of  the  pensive  mind  ; 
Which  all  too  dearly  self-involved. 

Yet  sleeps  a  dreamless  sleep  to  -n ;  : 
A  sleep  by  kisses  undissolved, 

That  lets  thee  neither  hear  nor  see  ; 
But  break  it.     In  the  name  of  wife. 
And   in    the  rights   that   name  m.ay 
give. 
Are  clasp'd  the  moral  of  >hy  hfe. 
And  that  for  which  I  cai«  to  live. 


EPILOGUE. 

So,  Lady  Flora,  take  my  lay. 

And,  if  you  find  a  meaning  there, 
O  whisper  to  your  glass,  and  say, 

'  What  wonder,  if  he  thinks  me  fair  ?' 
What  wonder  I  was  all  unwise. 

To  shape  the  song  for  your  delight 
Like  long-tail'd  birds  of  Paradise 

That  float  thro'  Heaven,  and  cannot 
light  ? 
Or  old-world  trains,  upheld  at  court 

By  Cupid-boys  of  blooming  hue — 
But  take  it — earnest  wed  with  sport. 
And  either  sacred  unto  you. 


AMPHION. 

Mv  lather  left  a  park  to  me, 

Hut  it  is  wild  and  barren, 
A  garden  too  with  scarce  a  tree, 
^  And  waster  than  a  warren  ; 
Vet  say  the  neighbiurs  when  they  call. 

It  is  not  bad  but  good  land, 
And  in  it  is  the  germ  of  all 

'Ihat  grows  within  the  woixlland. 

O  had  I  lived  when  song  was  great 

In  days  of  ol.l  Aniphion, 
And  ta'en  my  fiddle  to  the  gate. 

Nor  cued  for  seed  or  scion  ! 
Ami  had  1  lived  when  song  was  great, 

And  legs  of  trees  were  liml«,i, 
And  ta'en  my  fi<ldle  to  the  gate, 

And  fiddled  in  the  limber  J 

Tis  said  he  had  a  tuneful  tongue. 

Such  happy  intonation. 
Wherever  he  s.it  down  and  sung 

He  left  a  small  plantation  : 
Wherever  in  a  lonely  grove 

He  set  up  his  forlorn  pipe^. 
The  gouty  oak  began  to  move, 

And  flounder  into  hornpipes. 

The  mountain  stirr'd  its  bushy  crown, 

And,  as  tradition  teaches, 
^'oung  ashes  pirouetted  down 

Coquetting  with  young  benlics  ; 
And  briony-vine  and  ivy  \,reath 

Kan  forward  to  his  rhyming. 
And  from  the  valleys  underneath 

Came  little  copses  climbing. 

The  linden  broke  her  ranks  and  rent 

The  woodbine  wreaths  that  bind  her. 
And  down  the  middle,  buzz  !   she  went 

With  all  her  bees  behind  her ; 
The  poplars,  in  long  order  due, 

With  cypress  promenaded, 
The  shock-head  willows  two  and  two 

By  rivers  gallopader' 

Came  wet-shod  alder  from  t.ie  wave, 
Came  yews,  a  dismal  coterie  ; 

Each  pluck'd  his  one  foot  from  the  grave, 
ruuabcttmg  with  a  sloe-tree  r 
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01,1  e;m»  cimc  l,re,iki„K  fron.  Ihe  vine, 
1  ne  vine  streani'.l  out  to  follow 

And,  swciting  rosin,  plimpVI  llie'pine 
from  many  a  clomly  liojlow. 

Anil  wasn't  it  a  sight  to  see, 

\\  lien,  ere  his  song  was  endeil 
I.Ae  some  great  lamlslip,  tree  by' tree, 

1  lie  coujitiy-side  il.seeniled  ; 
Ami  shepherds  Irom  tlic  nioiinl.iiii.eaves 

I.o.jkM  down,  half-jileased,  hali'-fright- 
en'd, 
As  dashVl  aljoiit  the  drii.,l<en  leaves 

The  random  sunshine  lighten'il  ! 

Oh,  nature  first  was  fresn  to  men. 

All  1  wanton  wiihoiit  n.easure  •' 
■So  youthful  and  so  He\il?  then, 

Vou  moved  lier  at  your  pleasure 
Twang    out,     my    fiddle!    shake 
twigs  I 

And  make  het  dance  attendance  ; 
Blow,  flute,  and  .m„  the  slilT.set  sprigs, 

Anil  scirrhous  routs  and  tendons. 


the 


'Tis  vain  I  in  such  .i  brassy  age 

I  could  not  move  .i  thistle  ; 
The  very  sparrows  in  the  hedge 

Scarce  answer  to  my  whistle  ; 
Or  at  the  most,  when  three  parts-sick 

\\ilh  strumming  and  with  scraping 
A  jackass  heehaws  from  the  rick, 

The  passive  oxen  gaping. 

Hut  what  is  that  I  hear?  a  sound 
Like  sleepy  counsel  pleading  ; 

°  -',1!"'  '~,'''*  '"  '"y'":'BW>ou?s  ground, 

1  he  modern  Muses  reading. 
They  read  liotanic  Treatises, 

And  Works  on  Gaiileuing  thro'  there 
And  Methods  of  transjilanting  trees 

To  look  as  if  they  grew  there. 

The  wither'd  Misses  !  how  they  prose 

O'er  books  of  travell'd  .seamen. 
And  show  you  slips  of  all  that  grows 

From  England  to  \  an  Diemen. 
They  read  in  arbours  clipt  and  cut, 

And  alleys,  fade''  i    ^ces. 
By  squares  of  Irop.i,  suiiinier  shut 

And  warm'd  in  crj-stal  cases. 


j  But  these,  tho'  fed  with  careful  din. 

Are  neither  green  nor  sappy  ; 

ILilf-eonscious  of  the  garden-squirt, 

The  spindlings  lixik  unhaj.py. 
BeUer  to  me  the  meanest  wceil 
,    T*""'  '''<>«»  upon  its  mountain, 
ITie  vdest  herb  that  runs  to  seed 
Beside  its  native  fountain. 

And  [  nui.t  work  thro'  months  of  toil. 

And  years  of  cultivation. 
Upon  my  proper  patch  of  toil 

To  grow  my  own  plantation. 
I II  take  the  showers  as  they  fall, 

I  will  not  vex  my  bosom  : 
Enough  if  at  the  end  of  all 

•\  little  garden  blo.ssom. 

ST.  AGNES'  EVE. 

Deep  on  the  convent-roof  the  .snows 

Are  sparkling  to  the  moon  ■ 
.My  breath  to  heaven  like  vapour  goes  : 

May  my  soul  follow  soon  ! 
The  shadows  of  the  convent  towers 

.Slant  down  the  snowy  sward 
Still  oreepitrg  with  ihe  neeping' hours 

Itiat  lead  me  t  >  my  I,,,rrl  ; 
Afake  Thou  my  spirit  pure  and  clear 

As  are  the  frosty  skies, 
Or  this  first  snowdrop  of  tho  year 
'1  hat  in  my  bo.som  lies. 

As  these  white  robes  are  soii'd  and  dark 

To  yonder  shining  ground  ;  ' 

A.s  this  pale  taper's  earthly  s,,'ark, 

To  yonder  argent  round  ; 
So  shows  my  soul  before  the  I.amb 

-My  spirit  before  Thee; 
So  in  mine  earthly  house  I  am. 

To  that  I  hope  to  be. 
llirak  up  the  heavens,  O  Lord  !  and  far 
Thro'  all  yon  starlight  keen, 

w  mo,  thy  bride,  a  guttering  star, 

.1  ra-ment  white  and  clean. 

He  lifts  me  to  the  golden  doors  ; 

The  flashes  come  and  go  ; 
All  heaven  bursts  her  starry' floors 

And  strows  her  lights  below,      ' 


S/A'  GALA/IAD. 


And  deepens  on  and  up  !  the  yales 

Roll  back,  and  far  within 
For  me  the  Heavenly  Hritiegrouni  waits, 

To  make  mt  pure  of  :.in. 
The  sahhailis  of  Ktcrnity, 

One  sabbath  deep  and  wide — 
A  li^hi  upon  tlie  shining  sea — 

The  iiiiiit-i^rouin  with  Ids  bride  I 


SIR  GALAHAD. 

Mv  j;ot>d  blade  C;i.i  vcs  the  casques  of  men, 

My  toiij^li  lance  thrustcth  suie, 
My  strcnjjth  ii  as  the  strenj^th  often, 

Because  my  heart  is  pure. 
The  shattering,'  trumpet  shrilleih  hi^ih, 

The  lianl  l)rands  sliiver  un  the  steel, 
The  splintcr'd  spe:ir-shafts  cuck.  and  fly, 

The  horse  and  rider  rer'  : 
They  rtel,  they  roll  in  clan^^ing  lists, 

And  when  the  tide  uf  combat  stands, 
Perfume  and  llowers  fall  in  sb    seis, 

That  li^'htly  rain  frcm  ladit .   hands. 

How  sweet  are  looks  that  Indies  bend 

On  whom  their  favours  fr.ll ! 
Kor  them  J  battle  lill  the  end, 

To  save  from  shame  aiul  thrall : 
But  all  my  lie;irt  is  drawn  above, 

My    knees    are    bow'd    in   cryjit   and 
shrine : 
I  never  felt  the  kiss  of  love, 

Nor  maiden's  hand  in  mine. 
More  bounteous  aspects  on  me  beam, 

Me  mifjhtier  transports  move  and  thrill ; 
So  keep  I  fair  thru'  faith  and  prayer 

A  virgin  heart  in  work  and  will. 

Vhen  down  the  stormy  crescent  goes, 

A  light  before  me  swims, 
Between  dark  stems  the  forest  glows, 

I  hear  a  noise  of  hymns  : 
Then  by  some  secret  shrine  I  rJde  ; 

I  hear  a  voice  l)Ut  none  are  tliere  ; 
The  stalls  are  void,  the  doors  are  wide, 

The  tapers  burning  fliir. 
Fair  gleams  the  snowv  altar-cloth, 

The  silver  vessels  sparkle  clean, 
The  shrill  b-'II  rings,  the  censer  swings, 

And  solemn  chaunts  reaoimd  brtwcet:. 


Sometimes  on  lonely  mocntain-mcres 

I  (ind  a  magic  bark  ; 
I  leap  on  board  :   no  helnisman  steers : 

I  float  lill  all  is  dark. 
A  gentle  sound,  an  awful  light  ! 

Three  angels  boar  the  holy  Grail ; 
With  folded  feet,  in  stoles  of  whhe, 

On  sleeping  wiiigs  they  -Jail. 
Ah,  blessed  vision  !  blood  of  God  I 

My  spirit  beats  her  mtrrtal  bars, 
As  down  dark  tides  the  glory  slides, 

And  star-like  mingles  wiili  the  stars. 

When  on  my  goodly  charger  borne 

Thro'  dreaming  towns  I  g(», 
The    cock    crows    ere    th^   Christmas 
morn, 

The  streets  are  duml)  with  snow. 
The  tempest  crackles  on  the  leads, 

And,  ringing,  spring.-,  from  brand  and 
mail  ; 
Mut  o'er  the  dark  a  gloiy  spreads, 

And  gilds  the  driving  hail. 
I  leave  the  plain,  I  climb  the  height  ; 

No  bran''hy  thicket  shelter  yields  ; 
But  blessed  forms  in  whistling  storms 

My  o'er  waste  lens  and  windy  fields. 

A  maiden  knight— to  me  is  given 

Such  hope,  I  know  not  fear  ; 
I  yearn  to  breathe  the  airs  of  heaven 

Tliat  often  meet  me  here. 
1  muse  on  joy  that  will  not  cease, 

I'ure  spaces  clothed  in  living  beams, 
Pure  lilies  of  cleinal  peace, 

Whose  odours  haunt  my  dreams  ; 
vVnd,  slricken  by  an  angel's  hand. 

This  mortal  armour  that  I  wear 
This  weight    and  size,    this  heart   and 
eyes, 

Are  touch'd,  are  turn'd  to  finest  air. 

The  clouds  are  bro!    n  in  the  sky. 

And  thro'  the  mountain-walls 
A  rolling  organ-harmony 

Swells  up,  and  shakes  and  falls. 
Then  move  the  trees,  the  copses  nod, 

Wings  flutter,  voices  hover  clear  : 
'  O  just  and  faithful  knight  of  God  1 

Ridt-  on  I  the  prize  is  near.' 


BnWARn  GRAY. 


So  pass  I  hostel,  hall,  and  grange  • 
By  brulge  and  ford,  by  park  and  pale, 

All-arm  d  I  ride,  whale'or  beiide. 
Until  I  find  the  holy  Grail. 

EUWAKD  GRAY. 

Sweet  En.m.-j  Morelat.d  ofyon.ler  town 
/l=l  me  walking  on  yonder  way, 
And  have  you  l„.,t  y„„r  heart  ?■  she  said  ; 
And  are  you   married    yet,   ICilu;,^! 
Grayp' 

Sweet  Emma  Moreland  spoke  to  ine  • 
l.ilterly  weeping  I  liirn'd  away  • 

■Sweet  Emma  M,„-,.lan,l,  love  no  mure 
Can  tuuch  the  heart  of  Edwar.l  Cray. 

'  Ellen  A.lair  she  loveil  me  well 
Against  her  fat.ier'sand  mother's  wiH  ■ 

1  o-d.iy  I  sat  for  an  hour  and  wept,  ' 

liy  Ellen's  grave,  on  the  windy  iiili.       j 

•Shy  she  W.1S,  .and  I  thought  her  eol.l  ; 

Thought  herproud, and fledoverlheseai 
flld  I  w.as  with  folly  .and  spite 

When  Ellen  Adair  was  dying 'for  me. 

Cruel,  cruel  the  words  I  said  ! 
^    Cruelly  came  they  hack  to-day  ; 
"  \  ou're  loo  .flight  and  tickle,"  I  .sai,l 

"  1  o  trouble  the  heart  of  Edward  firay." 
There  I  put  my  face  in  the  grass 

Whispei'd,  "  Listen  to  my  despair  • 
1  repent  nie  of  all  I  did: 

Sprak  a  little,  Ellen  Adair  1" 

'Then  I  took  a  pencil,  and  wrote 

On  the  mossy  slone,  as  I  lay 
"  Here  lies  the  body  of  Ellen  A.Iair  • 

And  here  the  htart  of  Eilward  Gray  !" 

'  '-o^'e  may  com,-,  an<l  love  may  m 

Andfly    like  a  bird,  from  tree  to'treeji 

liut  I  will  love  no  more,  no  more,  ' 

Till  Ellen  Adair  come  back  to  inc.  ' 

'  Bitterly  wept  I  over  the  stone  •  ' 

liittcrly  weeping  I  turn'd  away : 

I  here  lies  the  body  of  Ejlen  AH.iit  •  I 

And  there  the  heart  of  Edward  Gray  ''  I 


WILL   WATERPROOF'S 
LYRICA!,     MOKOLOGl'E. 

MAIIE  At  THK  COCK. 

O  Pl.m,p  head-wailer  at  The  Crck 

To  which  I  ii,„.,i  resort, 
How  goes  the  time?  'Tis  live  o'clocl.. 
Go  letch  a  pint  of  port : 
^   Hut  let  it  not  be  suih  as  that 
I       Vou  set  Ijefore  chance-comers 
I   nut  such  whose  father  grape  grew  fat 
j       K)a  J.iisuanian  summers 

!  N'o  vain  libation  to  the  Muse, 
j       Hut  m.ay  she  still  he  kind. 
And  wliisper  lovely  wor.ls,  and  use 

Her  intluence  on  the  mind. 
To  mike  me  write  my  random  rhymes 

Ere  they  be  half-forgotten  ; 

N'T  add  and  alter,  many  lin.es. 

Till  all  be  ripe  and  rotten. 

I  pledge  her,  and  :,lie  comes  and  dips 

Her  laurel  in  the  wine. 
And  lays  it  thric:  tipon  my  lips, 
1  hese  favour'd  lips  of  mine  ; 
Until  the  charm  have  power  t.)  make 
,       IVeiv  hfeblood  warm  the  bosom, 
I  And  barren  comn-.onplaces  break 
I       In  full  and  kindly  blossom. 

j  I  pledge  her  silent  at  the  boanl  ; 
j       Her  gradual  fingers  steal 

I  "^'^r'",','"!'  "''""  ""=  masler-chortl 
Of  .all  I  felt  and  feel. 
01,1  wishes,  ghosts  of  broken  plans, 

And  phantom  hopes  as.seml>le  ; 
And  that  child's  he.art  within  the  man  - 
Begins  to  move  an.l  tremble. 


Thro'  many  an  hour  of  summer  suns 

By  many  pleasant  ways. 
Against  its  fountain  upward  nms 

The  current  of  my  days  : 
I  hiss  the  lips  I  once  have  hiss  d  j 

The  g,as-lig,it  wavers  dimmer  : 
And  .-..iltly,  iliro'  a  vinous  mint. 

My  college  friendships  glimmer. 


'nrr  WATERPKooF's  ,.y,,cu.  Momr.oavR 


1  STOW  in  w„iili,  a„,i  „i,_  j,„|  5^^,^^ 

Unboiling  critic-pen, 
Or  that  eternal  want  of  pence, 

Which  vexes  pulilic  men. 
Who  hold  their  hands  to  all,  and  cry 

l-or  that  which  all  deny  them— 
W  ho  sweep  the  crossings,  wet  or  dry 

And  all  the  world  go  by  ihcm. 

Ah  yet,  tho'  all  the  world  forsake, 

Tho'  fortune  clip  my  wings, 
I  will  not  cramp  my  heart,  no'r  take 

llalf.views  oi  men  anil  things. 
U't  Whig  and  Tory  stir  their  blood  ; 

There  must  be  stormy  weather  • 
Rut  for  some  true  result  of  good 

All  parlies  work  together. 

I.el  there  be  thistles,  there  are  grapes  ; 

I  fold  things,  there  are  new  ; 
Ten  ihousand  broken  lights  and  shapes, 

»  et  slimpses  of  the  true. 
l-a.  raffs  l)e  rife  in  prose  and  rhyme 

We  I.acl;  not  rhymes  and  lensons. 
As  on  this  whirligig  of  Time 

We  circle  with  the  seasons. 

This  earth  is  rich  in  man  and  maid  ; 

With  fair  horizons  bound  : 
This  whole  wide  earth  of  light  and  shade 

Comes  out  a  perfect  round. 
High  over  roaring  Temple-bar, 

And  set  in  Heaven's  third  story 
1  look  at  all  things  as  they  are. 

Hut  thro' a  kind  of  glory. 


Heail-wailer,  honour'd  by  the  guest  ' 

Half-mused,  or  reeling  ripe,  i 

The  pint,  you  brouglit  me,  was  the  besl     ' 
1  hat  ever  came  from  pipe. 

But  tho'  the  port  surpasses  praise, 
My  nerves  have  dealt  witli  stiffcr. 

Is  there  some  magic  in  the  pl.ace  ? 
Or  do  my  peptics  difrcr  ? 

For  since  I  came  to  live  and  learn. 

No  pint  of  white  or  red 
Had  ever  half  the  rower  to  tum 

This  wheel  within  my  head. 


Which  Iwars  a  scason'd  brain  about, 

Unsubjcct  to  confusion, 
Tho' soak'd  ami  saturate,  out  and  out, 

1  hro  every  convolution. 

Kor  I  am  of  a  numerous  house, 
I       With  many  kinsmen  gay, 
■  Where  long  and  largely  we  carouse 
As  who  shall  say  me  nay  : 
Each  month,  a  birth-day  coming  on, 

«e  drink  defying  trouble, 
Or  sometimes  two  woulil  meet  in  one 
Ami  then  we  drank  it  double ; 

Whether  the  vint.age,  yet  unkept. 

Had  relish  tiery  new. 
Or  elliow-deep  in  sawdust,  slept, 

As  old  as  Waterloo  ; 
Or  stow'd,  when  classic  Canning  died, 

In  musty  bins  and  chamliers. 
Had  cast  upon  its  crusty  side 

The  gloom  of  ten  Decembers. 

The  Muse,  the  jolly  .Muse,  it  is  1 

She  answer'd  to  my  call, 
Sh;  changes  with  that  mood  or  this 

Is  all-in-all  to  all  :  ' 

She  lit  the  .spark  within  my  throat 

To  make  my  blood  run  quicker, 
U.sed  all  her  fiery  will,  and  smote 

Her  life  into  the  liquor. 


And  hence  this  halo  lives  about 

The  waiter's  hands,  that  reach 
To  each  his  perfect  pint  of  stout, 

Ilis  proper  chop  to  each. 
He  looks  not  like  the  common  breed 

Ihat  with  the  napkin  dally  ; 
I  Ihink  he  came  like  Ganymede, 

Fum  some  delightful  valley.  ' 

The  Cock  was  of  a  largei  egg 

Than  modern  poultry  drop. 
Slept  forward  on  a  firmer  leg, 

And  cramm'd  a  plumper  crop  • 
Upon  an  ampler  dunghill  trod, 

Crow'd  lustier  late  .  .id  early, 
.Sipl  wine  from  silver,  praising  Gml 

And  raked  in  golden  barley. 


7^ . '  ^""^^f  -iroxof.oauF 

A  private  lif.  ^..  .1,  .  .    .  " ; 


A  private  ,i,i,„„„ 

Till  ,n  a  co„^,  ^^  ^^^  J  y, 
Asomething.po,,,^.,,^ 

He  f,     ^m"'^'''^''  "'  "-e  taw. 
'"rd;""'""^"'-^"'-.   fair  an,, 


And  others'  follies  ,„^^ 

Our  n!!  "''"8  »■""".  iswhil 

0"r  own  ex,,erience  preaches 

Ah.  let  the  nisty  , heme  alone  1 
">  gone,  and  let  it  c,         '^       ' 


But  whither  would  „yr 

4-.ro;itsrn^'-/^" 

4"rat?;ra^l"r.ri;<>-o„, 
Asanybomof„„^Je"'an 

S-?^ontr~- 

I-«of,hefta„«.„f„' 
Fo    T/."™P'3'fla3/: 

joj^e'-r.^it™"^- 


Go.  therefore,  thou  !  thy  l«„e,. 

I'Onp  sinr*»  n«j         ^  'witeis  went 
With  ifeahnr     "^-  ?""  ""  raore  , 

From  1  ^°°'"' "^'araour  sent 

Th'ne  elder,  and  thAefte^s 

;'"-;:^r^^^--s.nd,oou 

Efe  days,  that    eJ?  ^l'>->--<-hcs, 

So  mix  for  ever  with  the  past 

last,       '^  "  ""■■'^'  '^""'''sl   tliuu 

'm'tirrstr-^^^^-'^p-- 

^-•'t  makes  me  nfauX:^o„, 

SOa"  fling  hrrSS^Clrter'"''' 
I 


IM 


/..■f/>V  CLAKB, 


Hut  thou  wilt  never  move  fri-m  hence, 

The  sphere  thy  fate  allots  : 
Thy  latter  days  increased  with  jience 

(Jo  down  amonj^  ihc  pots  : 
Thou  Iiattenest  by  the  greasy  glenrn 

In  haunts  of  hungry  i^inners, 
Old  IrnxM,  lardctl  with  the  steam 

Of  thirty  thousand  dinners. 

We  fret,  we  fume,  would  shift  our  skins, 

Would  quarrel  with  our  hit ; 
Thy  care  is,  unrler  jKiIish'd  tins, 

To  serve  ihe  hot-ami-hut ; 
To  come  and  j;o,  and  come  a(jain, 

Returnin^r  like  the  pewit, 
And  waicti'd  by  silent  gentlemen, 

That  trifle  with  the  cruet. 

Live  long,  ere  from  thy  topmost  head 

The  thick -set  hazel  dies  ; 
Long,  ere  the  hateful  crow  shall  tread 

The  corners  of  thine  eyes  : 
Live  long,  nor  feel  in  head  or  chest 

Our  changeful  equinoxes. 
Till  mellow  Death,  like  some  late  guest, 

Shall  call  thee  from  the  lH)xts. 

But  when  he  calls,  and  thmi  shalt  cease 

To  pace  the  gritted  flof.r. 
And,  laying  down  an  unctuous  lease 

Of  life,  shalt  earn  no  more  ; 
Nocarved  cross-lxines,  the  types  of  Death, 

Shall  show  thee  past  to  Heaven  : 
But  carved  cross-pipes,  and,  underneath, 

A  pint-po'  iieatly  graven. 

LADY  CLARE. 

It  was  the  time  when  lilies  blow. 
And  clouds  are  highest  up  in  air. 

Lord  Ronald  brought  a  lily-while  doe 
To  give  his  cousin.  Lady  Clare. 

I  trow  they  did  not  part  in  scorn  : 
Lovers  long-betroth'd  were  they  : 

They  two  will  wed  the  morrow  morn  ! 
Go<rs  blessing  on  the  day  t 

'  He  does  not  love  me  for  my  birth, 
Nor  for  my  lands  so  broad  and  fair  ; 

He  loves  mc  for  my  own  true  worth, 
Apd  that  is  well,'  said  T..ady  Clare. 


In  there  rame  old  Alice  the  nurse, 
Said,  '  Who  was  this  that  went  from 
thee?' 

'  It  was  my  cousin,'  said  Lady  Clare, 
'To-morrow  he  weds  with  me.' 

'  O  Cod  !«  thank'd  I '  said  Alice  Ihe 
nurse, 

*  That  all  comes  n-und  so  just  and  fair : 
I^rd  Ronald  is  heir  of  all  your  lands. 

And  you  are  not  the  Lady  Clare.' 

'  Are   ye  out  of  youi    mind,    my  nurse, 

my  nurse  ?' 
Said   Laily  Clare,   '  that    ye  speak  so 

wild?' 
'  As  (kkI's  above,'  said  Alice  the  nurse, 

*  I  speak  the  truth  :  you  are  my  child. 

'  The  old  Earl's  daughter  died  at  my 
breast ; 

I  speak  the  truth,  as  I  live  by  bread  ! 
I  buried  her  like  my  own  sweet  child, 

And  put  my  child  in  her  stead.' 

'  Falsely,  falsely  h.-'.vc  ye  done, 
O  mother,'  she  said,  '  if  this  l>e  true, 

To  keep  the  best  man  under  the  sun 
So  many  years  from  his  due." 

*  Nay  now,  say  child,'  said  Alice  the 
nurse, 

*  Rut  keep  the  secret  for  your  life, 
And  all  you  have  will  be  Ix>rd  Ronald's, 

When  you  are  man  and  wife,' 

'  If  I'm  a  l)eggar  liom,'  she  said, 

*  I  will  speak  out,  for  I  dare  not  lie. 
Pull  off,  pull  off,  the  brooch  of  gold, 

And  fling  the  diamond  necklace  l)y.' 

'Nay  now,  my  child,'  said  Alice  th' 
nurse, 

'  liut  keep  the  secret  all  ye  can.' 
She  saifl,  '  Not  so  :  but  I  will  know 

If  there  I*  any  faith  in  man.' 

'Nay  now,  what  faith?'  said  Alice  liie 
nurse, 

'The  man  Mrill  cleave  unto  his  right. 
'And  he  shall  have  il,'  llie  la<iy  replit-ii. 

'Tho'  I  should  die  to  nighr. 


THK  CAI'TAIN. 


'  Vet  lure',  a  kk,  f„r  „,y  „„n 

An  1  ay  ,.,,,,r  !,„„,,„,,,,,,        ,,^ 
An.1  hlcss  me,  „,„i|,er,  ert  I  g„. 


THE  CAPTAIN. 

A   l.Ki;F.Nn„K    IIIH  NAVV. 


\\»haM,:clc.r.»cMnhc,hai,.  ' 

"'"  "X^  ■'-  '-<"'■  «"-'.> ...... 

Leapt  „p  f,.„„  ^,,„^  ,1 

-'-w;!^:^tta^-"- 

'^'>.7'"'=)'™''l^«tlikcavillaK,„°" 
'h.itar.,hen„«.er„f„,,ea,S,"""'' 

■'flcomodres,  like  a  village  ma,M 

'■•>mal,eKgarbn„,,',hesai.ir 
And  not  l|,e  La,ly  Clare.' 

I'.rIamyo„r,in«™<l.i„,|in,|,,.| 
'l-yn.en,M„cks,'sai,l|,.>r.lK,„"a,     ' 
Vo..r  riddle  i,  hard  to  read.'  ' 

'>  »nd  proudly  ,,t„„|  ^,,^       , 

Sl,e  T     JY-  "'"''"  •>"  'li'l  not  fail  . 
''I.e  look'.l  ,„,o  r,„r,l  R„„,,,|,; '"    • 

And  tol.l  hi,n  .all  l,ern„,,e.,  rjit," 

Andl,    ™dhe,  .the„exti„|,l„;j. 

•"yj  are  not  „,e  heiress  1„,„, 
,      -^ndl,   saulhe,  '  the  !a..vt\,l  heir 
,  Ac.».ow.llwedto-n,o,row„o,r' 
'^nd  you  .hall  still  be  lady  <W.' 


"«  'l.»    only  r„le»  hy  ,er,„, 
l>«lhgr,evo,„„„ 

'•«  l...n  he.,,  „,y  .„,„ 
"r.lvc  the  (■a|>lain  wi«  T  il, 
,.M-.ca6.aLt"er:;V""-"-™" 

„  ■"'''"''  '"'.'.  nnd  true. 
'■"'  'hey  hale,l  hi,  nppre,si„„, 
Vwn  he  was  and  rash  ; 

""<'".  dlliemto  the  la,h. 

>CLnul  the  Ciptain's  , „„,„,, 
■'"'•'  "-"'h  'i^e  sn,„,herV|  iuei 

B  r„   ,„       h  „,a„'.  Mo,«l. 
^«  1.0  ho,H.d  to  purchase  glo.y, 

Hoped  to  make  the  name 
Of  h,s  vessel  great  in  story, 

"heresoe'er  he  came. 

.-'I'lny  a  h.arbour.moulh, 
.Sa,l,„6„„|„,,,,,„y^      ■ 

Far  wMhtn  the  .South 
O"  a  d.,y  when  they  were  gomt; 
^er  the  lone  expanse,    *"    ^ 

'nlhe  north   her  canvas  flowing 
Kose  a  ship  of  France.         ^• 
'l.en  the  Captain's  colour  l.eighlen'tl 
Joyful  came  his  speech  •      •"  ' 

'"','  ••"  ;;'""''y  eladness  ligh'ten',1 

In  the  eyes  of  each.    *■ 
'-..a.e,^^^he  said  :    the  ship   flew  f„,. 

' '"  ^ne  near'd  the  foe. 
Thenti       l„    ,,,^^^.^ 

Had  what  they  desired  •  ' 

Mu^e  with  folded  .arms, hey  waitetl- 
iNot  a  gun  was  (irerl. 

«"lll.ey  heard  the  foeman's  thunder 
Koarmg  out  their  doom  ;  " 

"  .I.ea.r  w.as  ,o,„  i„  sunder 
Craihmg  „em  ,|,(.  |„,„„,^ 


i\\;  Y.*<W 


THE  l.OKD  OF  HUKIF.ICH. 


Sp«Mwere«plinter<l,ilB;k«wcreilmlti;r'il 

llullets  fell  like  rain  s 
Over  mast  anil  dock  were  Kattei'J 

UI<)o<l  and  liraini  of  men. 
Sp:ir»  were  •plinlerd  j  decki  were  broken  \ 

Every  mother'l  ion— 
IJuwn  they  drnpt— no  word  wai  ipokcn- 

Kach  licsifle  hit  (jun. 
On  Ihc  dcck«  as  they  were  lying, 

Were  their  facei  grim. 
In  their  Wooil,  aj  they  lay  dying, 

Did  they  smile  on  him. 
Those,  in  whom  he  had  reliance 

For  his  noble  name, 
With  one  smile  of  still  defiance 

Sold  him  unto  shame. 
.Shame  and  wrath  his  heart  confoumled, 

r.ile  he  turn'd  and  red, 
Till  himself  was  deadly  wounded 

Falling  on  the  dead. 
Dismal  error  I  fearful  slaughter  I 

Yeats  have  wander'd  by. 
Side  by  side  Ixneath  the  water 

Crew  anil  Captain  lie  ; 
There  the  sunlit  ocean  tossei 

O'er  them  mouldering. 
Ami  the  lonely  seahird  crosses 
With  one  waft  of  the  wing:. 


THE  LORD  OF  BURLEIGH. 

In  her  ear  he  whispers  gaily, 

'  If  my  heart  by  signs  can  tell, 
Maiden,  I  have  watch'd  thee  daily, 

And  I  think  thou  lov'st  me  well.' 
She  replies,  in  accents  fainter, 

'  There  is  none  I  love  like  thee.' 
He  is  but  a  landscape-painter, 

And  a  village  maiden  she. 
lie  to  lips,  that  fondly  falter. 

Presses  his  without  reproof : 
Leads  her  to  the  village  altar, 

And  they  leave  her  father's  roof. 
'  I  can  make  no  marriage  present : 

Little  can  I  give  my  wife. 
Ixjve  will  make  our  cottage  pleasant, 

And  I  love  thee  more  than  life.' 
They  by  parks  an<l  loilges  going 

See  the  iuidly  castles  stand  : 


Summer  wikxI.,  aliout  them  blowing, 

Mad«  a  murmur  in  the  land. 
From  deep  thought  himself  he  rou»«. 

Says  to  her  that  loves  him  well, 
'  Let  ui  see  these  handsome  houses 
Where  the  wealthy  nobles  ilwcll.' 
So  she  goes  by  him  attendeil, 

Hears  him  lovingly  converse, 
Sees  whatever  fair  and  splenilid 

Lay  lietwixt  his  home  and  hers  ; 
Parks  with  oak  and  chestnut  shaily. 
Parks  and  order'd  gardens  great. 
Ancient  homes  of  lord  and  lady, 

Built  for  pleasure  and  for  stale. 
AP  he  shows  her  makes  him  dearer 

liverniore  she  seems  to  gaze 
On  that  cottage  growing  nearer. 

Where  they  twain  will  spen.l  their  days 
O  but  she  will  love  him  truly  I 

He  shall  have  a  cheerful  home  i 
She  will  order  all  things  duly, 

When  licneath  his  roof  they  come. 
Thus  her  heart  rejoices  greatly, 

Till  a  gateway  she  discerns 
With  armorial  bearings  stately, 

And  beneath  the  gate  she  turns ; 
Sees  a  mansion  more  majestic 

Than  all  those  she  saw  before  : 
Many  a  gallant  gay  domestic 

Hows  before  him  at  the  door. 
And  they  speak  in  gentle  murmur. 

When  they  answer  to  his  call, 
While  he  treads  with  footstep  firmer. 

Leading  on  from  hall  to  hall. 
And,  while  now  she  wonders  blindly. 

Nor  the  meaning  can  divine. 
Proudly  turns  he  round  and  kindly, 

'  All  of  this  is  mine  and  thine. ' 
Here  he  lives  in  state  and  bounty. 
Lord  of  Burleigh,  fair  and  free, 
Not  a  lord  in  all  the  county 

Is  so  great  a  lord  as  he. 
All  at  once  the  colour  flushes 

Her  sweet  face  from  brow  to  chin  : 
As  it  were  with  shame  she  blushes, 

And  her  sfiirit  changed  within. 
Then  her  countenance  all  over 

Pale  again  as  death  did  prove : 
But  he  clasp'd  her  like  a  lover. 
And  he  cheer'd  her  soul  with  love. 


And  ,l,e  murmur',1,  .oh  Vi»\ 

More  ,o  earth  her  b^y.S' 
'"at  her  sp,r,t  migh,  have  rest. 


The  l.a,lyV,,,„|       , 

'"'^r^-"""-.."'..W.,.he 

hv=felttheK„„hi^   2 '!"''=''''>''"", 

III. 
"7  "f"  *'  M«  Ihe  .Sun  retire 

AlP.nweda,hyi„,o,helw„, 
IV. 

N"- star,  all  „,gh,.|„„„,^ 

"ley  climlMl  0.1  nu  cklv    f..r  il      ■ 
Ch..„Ke.levvr/,,,,,S;,t'^'[.™ 

Of  her  own  halo's  dusky  shield, 


THE  VOYAGE. 


I  "•■™   broke   the  Lze  against   the 
t^TMnstteUckle,  sang  the  saU: 


weca™e77.t„",^:,rtr.r""- 

The  nutmeg  rocks  and  istet^love? 
mdjhe  low  coast  and  quivering 

Glow'dfo,.      '"■"■'"8'«'*'»<ls 
'o»d  for  a  moment  as  we  past. 


S/ff  LAUNCKLOT  AND  QUEEN  GUINEVEKE. 


O  handled  shures  of  liappy  ciiines, 

llow  swiftly  strcam'd  ye  by  the  Jtaik  ! 
At  times  the  whole  sea  burn'd,  at  times 

With  wakes  uf  fire  we  tore  ihe  dark  ; 
At  times  a  carven  craft  would  shoot 

Krom  havens  hid  in  fairy  l«)wcrs, 
With  naked  limbs  and  floweis  and  fruit, 

But  we  nor  paused  fur  fruit  nor  flowers. 


For  one  fair  Vision  ever  fled 

Down  the  waste  waters  day  and  night, 
And  still  we  follow  d  where  she  led, 

In  hope  to  gain  upon  her  flight. 
Her  face  was  evermore  unseen, 

And  fixt  upon  the  far  sea-line ; 
But  each  man  murmur'd,  '  O  my  Queen, 

I  follow  till  I  make  thee  mine.' 


And  now  we  lost  lier,  now  she  gleam'd 

Like  Fancy  made  of  golden  air, 
Now  nearer  to  the  prow  slie  seem'd 

Fike  Virtue  fnm,  like  Knowledge  fair, 
Nov^  high  on  waves  thai  idly  burst 

Like  Heavenly  Hope  she  ciown'd  the 
sea, 
And  now,  the  bloodless  i)oiiit  reversed, 

She  bore  the  blade  of  Liberty. 


And  oidy  one  among  us— him 

We    pleased    not— he    was    seldom 
pleased  : 
He  saw  not  far ;  his  eyes  were  dim  : 

IJul  ours  he  swore  were  all  diseased. 
'  A  ship  of  fools,'  he  shriekM  in  spite, 

'A   ship   of  fools,'   he  sneer'd  and 
wept. 
And  overboard  one  stormy  night 

lie  cast  his  body,  and  on  we  swe]>t. 


And  never  sail  nf  ours  was  furl'd, 
Nor  anchor  dropt  at  eve  or  morn  ; 

We  lov'd  the  glories  of  the  world, 
But  laws  of  nature  were  our  scoru. 


For  blasts  would  rise  and  rave  and  cease. 
But  whence  were  those  that  drove  the 
sail 

Across  the  whirlwind's  heart  of  peace, 
And  to  and  thro'  the  counter  gale  ? 

Xli. 

Again  to  coldei  climes  we  came, 

Fur  slill  we  follow'd  where  she  led  ; 
Now  mate  is  blind  and  captain  lame, 

And  half  the  crew  are  sick  or  dead, 
But,  blind  or  lame  or  sick  ur  sound. 

We  follow  that  which  flies  before  : 
We  know  the  merry  woild  is  round, 

And  we  may  aail  for  evermore. 

SIR    LAUNCELOT  AND 
QUEEN  GUINEVKKE. 

A  FKAGMENT. 

Like  souls  that  balance  joy  and  pain, 
\\  ilh  tears  and  smiles  from  heaven  again 
The  maiden  Spring  upon  the  plain 
Came  in  a  sun-lit  fall  of  rain. 

In  crystal  vapour  everywhere 
IJhie  isles  of  heaven  laugh'd  between. 
And  far,  in  forest-deeps  unseen, 
The  topmost  elm-tree  gather'd  green 

From  draughts  of  balmy  air. 

Sometimes  the  linnet  piped  his  song  : 
Sometimes  the  throstle  whistled  strong  : 
Sometimes  the  sjiarhawk,  wheel'd  alont;. 
Ilush'd  all  the  groves  from  fear  of  wrong 

By  grassy  cai)es  with  fuller  sound 
In  curves  the  yellowing  river  ran, 
And  drooping  chestnut-buds  began 
To  sjfread  into  the  perfect  fan,  , 

Above  the  teeming  ground. 

Tlicn,  in  the  boyliood  of  the  year, 
Sir  Launcelot  and  Queen  Guinevere 
Kode  thru'  the  coverts  of  the  deer, 
With  blissful  treble  ringing  clear. 

She  seem'd  a  part  of  joyous  Sprini: 
A  gown  of  grass-green  silk  she  wore, 
Buckled  with  golden  clasps  Iwfore  ; 
A  light -green  tuft  of  plumes  she  bore 

Closed  in  a  golden  ring. 


■^  '■■■^'^'K'viiu.  ^riiH  HEca.-u. 


Now  on  some  twisted  iv.-nM 
Now  by  some  tinkling  rivi,l,.| 
in  mosses  mixt  with  violet     ' 
Iter  creamj^».hi.e  mule  his  pastern  set: 
plains         """■  *■■■  '''"■""'•'    ""•■ 

«y  nisht  to  eery  warblincs,  '^ 

U  hen  ail  the  Khnnnerin;;  moorland  ring, 
\\'lhj,„i;lmg  bridle-reins.  ^ 

As  fast  she  fled  thro- sun  and  shade, 
1  he  happy  winds  upon  her  phiyM, 

Wowmg  , he  ringlet  from  the  braid  .• 
hhe  look  d  so  lovely,  as  she  swivd 
The  rein  with  dainty  Hnge',  tip. 

And  all  h,s  worldly  worth  for  this 
To  w    ,e  h,s  whole  heart  in  one  kk 
I'F"  .  iter  jicrfect  lips. 


y Am-  THE  E.IG/.K. 
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A  FAREWELL. 

Klow  down,  eold  nvulet,  to  the  sea, 
iny  tribute  w.ive  deliver- 

No  „,ore  by  thee  my  steps  shall  Ik.-, 
ror  ever  and  for  ever. 

Flow,  soflly  flow,  hy  lawn  and  lea 

A  rivulet  then  a  river  : 
No  where  by  thee  my  steps  .hall  l« 

ror  ever  and  for  ever.  ' 

But  here  will  sigh  thine  .alder  tree 
And  here  thine  aspen  shiver  ; 

And  here  by  thee  will  hum  the  bee 
tor  ever  and  forever. 

A  tliousand  suns  will  strean.  on  thee 
A  thousand  moons  will  .puiver  ■ 

Hut  not  by  thee  my  steps  shall  be, 
ror  ever  and  for  ever. 

THE  BEGG.AR  MAID. 
IIER  arms  across  her  breast  she  laid  • 

-She  wa.,  more  fair  than  words  can  say  ■ 
Barefooted  c.ame  the  l^ggar  maid        *■ 

li<:    re  the  king  Cophetua. 


I "  meet  .mo  ;:eet  her  on  her  way: 
■;i  no  wond,,- said  the  lords, 
I         -^I'O  ,s  mor.  beautiful  than  day.' 

'"f '"",'"=  -noon  in  clou.le,!  skie., 
.-'he  m  her  poor  attire  was  seen  • 

One  pr.o,ed  her  ancles,  one  her  eyes, 
Oneherd.a,kh.airandloveson,'niu, 

■^'V„"";f;'"^^'f'^"'^''""i;<-I  grace, 
'n  .all  that  land  had  never  been  : 

>.  ophetua  swaie  a  royal  oath  : 

1  Ins  beggar  maid  shall  be  my  ijueen  " 


THE  EAGLE. 

FRAGMENT. 

I  '',''■  "^'f  P^  1''=  "ag  with  crooked  hands  • 

Klose  to  the  sun  in  lonely  Lands  ' 

Kmg d  with  the  .azure  world,  he  »l,a„ds. 

i^lt7,;'f'"'''^-->'-"''a.hhin,  crawls; 
He  ,  alehes  from  his  mountain  walls, 
And  like  a  thunderbolt  he  falls. 

Move  eastward,  happy  «rth,  and  leave 

»  on  orang?  sunset  waning  slow  ■ 
from  fringes  oi  'he  faded  eve, 
I  -r..?'  •'"PP)'  planet,  eastward  go  : 
Till  over  thy  dark  shoulder  glow 
Ihy  sdver  sister-world,  and  rise 
to  glass  herself  in  dewy  eyes 
That  w,atch  me  from  the  glen  below. 
I  Ah    be.a,  me  with  thee,  smoothly  borne, 
iJip  forward  under  starry  light 
And  move  me  to  my  marri.ige.morn, 
-^nd  round  again  to  happy  night. 

CoMK  not,  when  I  am  dead, 

To  drop  thy  foolish    tears  upon  my 
,  grave,  •' 

To  tr.ample  round  my  fallen  head, 
I       And  vex  the  unhappy  dust  thou  wouldsl 
not  save. 
There  let  the  wind  sweep  and  the  plover 
cry ;  *^ 

liut  thuii,  yo  by. 


THE  LETTEHS—THK  VISION  OF  SIN. 


CIuM,  if  it  were  thine  error  or  thy  crime 

I  care  no  longer,  being  all  unblest : 
Wed  whom  tliou  wilt,  but  I  am  sick  of 
Time, 
And  I  desire  to  rest. 
Pass  on,  weak  heart,  and  leave  me  where 
1  lie; 

Go  by,  go  by. 

THE  LETTERS. 


Snr.L  on  the  tower  stood  the  vane, 

A  black  yew  gloom'd  the  stagnant  air, 
I  peerM  athwart  the  chancel  pane 

And  saw  the  altar  cold  .and  bare. 
A  clog  of  lead  was  round  my  feet, 

A  band  of  pain  across  my  brow  ; 
'  Cold  altar.  Heaven  and  earth  shall  meet 

Before  you  hear  my  marriage  vow. ' 


1  tum'd  and  humm'd  a  bitter  song 

That  mock'd   the  wholesome  human 
heart. 
And  then  we  met  in  wrath  and  wrong. 

We  met,  but  only  meant  to  part. 
Full  cold  ray  greeting  was  and  dry  ; 

She  faintly  smile<l,  she  hardly  moved  ; 
I  saw  with  half-unconscious  eye 

She  wore  the  colours  I  approved. 


She  look  the  little  ivory  chest, 

With  half  a  sigh  she  tum'd  the  key, 
Then  raised  her  head  with  lips  comprest, 

And  gave  my  letters  back  to  me. 
And  gave  the  trinkets  and  the  rings, 

My  gifts,   when  gifts  of  mine  could 
please  ; 
As  looks  a  father  on  the  things 

Of  his  dead  son,  I  look'd  on  these. 


She  told  me  all  her  friends  h.ad  said  ; 

I  raged  .against  the  pul)lic  liar  ; 
She  talk'd  as  if  her  love  were  dead, 

But  in  my  words  were  seeds  of  fire. 


'  No  more  of  love  j  your  sex  is  known 
I  never  will  be  twice  deceived. 

Henceforth  I  trust  the  man  alone, 
The  woman  cannot  be  believed. 


'  Thro'  slander,  meanest  spawn  of  Hell— 

And  women's  slander  is  the  worst. 
And  you,  whom  once  I  lov'd  so  well. 

Thro'  you,  my  life  will  be  accurst.' 
I  spoke  with  heart,  and  heat  and  force, 

I  shook  her  breast  with  vague  alarms- 
Like  torrents  from  a  mountain  source 

We  rush'd  into  each  other's  arms, 

VI. 
We  parted  :  sweetly  gleam'd  the  stars, 

And  sweet  the  vapour-bmided  blue. 
Low  breezes  fann'd  the  belfry  bars, 

As  homeward  by  the  church  I  drew. 
The  very  graves  appear'd  to  smile. 

So  fresh  they  rose  in  shadow'd  swells 
'  Dark  porcli     I  said,  '  and  silent  aisle, 

There  comes  a  sound  of  marriage  bells. 

THE  VISION  OF  SIN. 


I  MAD  a  vision  when  the  night  was  late  : 
A  youth  came  riding  toward  a  palace-gate. 
He  rode  a  horse  with  wings,  that  would 

have  flown, 
But  that  his  heavy  rider  kept  him  down. 
And  from  the  palace  came  a  child  of  sin, 
And  took  him  by  the  curls,  and  led  him  in, 
\yhere  sat  a  company  with  heated  eyes. 
Expecting  when  a  fountain  should  arise  : 
A  sleepy  light  upon  their  brows  and  lips— 
As  when  the  sun,  a  crescent  of  eclipse, 
Dreams  over  lake  and  lawn,  and  isles  and 

capes — 
Suffused    them,   sitting,    lying,    languid 

shapes, 
By  heaps  of  gourds,  and  skins  of  wine, 

and  piles  of  grapes. 


■Then  inethought  I  heard  a  mellow  sound, 
Gathering  up  from  all  the  lower  ground  i 


THE  VISION  or  SIN. 


i^w  volup  uous  music  winding  trembled 
P-inled  hand-m-hand  with  faces  pale 
^""'"S^,';™f"ves.a„dinlowLesre 

Tm  thefountkin  spouted,  showering  wide 
Sleet  of  d,amond-drift  .    1  pearly  haU  • 
Then  themusic  touch'd  the  gatesand  d  e  1  • 
Rose  again  from  where  it  ^em'd  ,o  f^    ' 

T.II  thronging  in  and  in,  ,o  whefe  the; 

waited,  ' 

As  'twere  a  hundred-throated  nightingale 

The  strong  tempestuous  treble%hrobb  d 

and  palpitated  ; 
Ran  into  its  giddiest  whirl  of  sound. 
Caught  the  sparkles,  and  in  circles 
i;urple  gauzes,  golden  hazes,  liquid  mazes 
Flung  the  torrent  rainbow  lound 
Then  they  started  from  their  places. 
Moved  with  violence,  changed  in  hie. 
Caught  each  other  with  wild  grimace 
I  lalf-invisible  to  the  view       ^  ™''^' 

i^'',f'"S7",'' precipitate  paces 
10  the  melody,  till  they  flew. 

Twisted  hard  m  fierce  embraces. 
Like  to  Furies,  like  to  Graces, 

Till,  kill'd  with  some  luxurious  agony 
The  nerve-dissolving  melody  ^  ^' 
Hutter'd  headlong  from  the  sky. 
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And  wam'd  that  madman  e,e  it  grew  too 

B"'.  as  in  dreams,  I  could  not.     Mine 

Was  broken, 
When  that  cold  vapour  touch'd  the  palace 

gate,  ' 

And  link'd  again.    I  saw  within  my  head 

dTath^"'""""''''  "■""  ^  '""  ^ 

And'liihT'';  'V'  =«^.'™'>  "i'her'd  lieath, 
And  lighted  at  a  ruin'd  inn,  and  said  : 

IV. 

'  Wrinkled  ostler,  grim  and  thin  ' 
Here  is  custom  come  your  way  ; 

«."  ffr*"""'  ™<'  '"<•  ''i"'  in. 
I^tutr  his  nbs  with  mouldy  hay. 

'  Bitter  barmaid,  waning  fast  I 

See  that  sheets  are  on  my  bed  ; 
What!  the  flower  of  life  is  past: 
It  IS  long  before  you  wed. 

'  S''P-sllod  waiter,  lank  and  sour. 

At  the  Dragon  on  the  heath  ! 
1-et  us  have  a  quiet  hour, 

Let  us  hob-and-nob  with  Death. 
'  'am  old,  but  let  me  drink  ; 

Bring  me  spices,  bring  me  wine  : 
i  remember,  when  I  think. 

That  my  youth  was  half  divine. 


And  then  I  look'd  up  toward  a  mountain, 
tract, 

^'""  ^lawn  •  ''^'™  "'"■  ''*''  ''"^  ""'' 

BovTnd'Th  TT  """"'"S'  *■"'  '"ilhrf-'awn 
r/i      i  ^T,'^"''"'-"''  ""''  *=  eataract, 
^U^  '!S''l  '"""^^If  »"  awful  rose  of  dawn 
Unheeded  land  detaching,  fold  by  foH 
From   those   still   heights,    .and,  ^slowly 
drawing  near, 

Ume  floating  on  for  many  a  month  and 
year, 

Unheeded  land  I  thought  I  would  have 
spoken. 


Wine  is  good  for  shrivell'd  lips 
When  a  blanket  wraps  the  day. 

V\  hen  the  rotten  woodland  drips, 
Andtheleafisstamp'dinclay. 

Sit  thee  down,  and  have  no  shame. 
Cheek  by  jowl,  and  knee  by  knee; 
^\™^areIforanyname? 
"  hat  for  order  or  degree  ? 

Let  me  screw  thee  up  a  peg  • 

Callest  thou  that  thing  a  leg? 

\Vhich  is  thinnest?  thine  or  mine? 

Thou  Shalt  not  be  saved  by  works: 
Thou  hast  been  a  sinner  too: 
Kumd  trunks  on  wither'd  forks, 
*■■  scarecrows,  I  and  vou  i 


THE   VISION  OJ'  SIN. 


'  Kill  the  cup,  and  till  the  can : 
Have  a  rouse  before  the  morn  : 

fcvcry  moment  dies  a  man, 
Every  .nomcnt  one  is  born. 

•  AVe  are  men  of  ruin'd  blood  j 
Therefore  comes  It  we  are  wise. 

fish  are  we  that  love  the  mud, 
Kisiiig  to  no  fancy-flics. 

•N 


ame  and  fame  I  to  fly  sublime 
Thro'    the    courts,    the 


schools. 
Is  to  be  the  hall  of  Time, 

Bandied  by  the  hands  of  fnols. 

'  Friendship  !— to  be  two  in  one- 
Let  the  canting  liar  pack  ! 

Well  I  know,  when  I  am  gone. 
How  she  mouths  behind  my  back. 

'Virtue  !— to  be  good  and  just— 
Every  heart,  when  sifted  well, 
Is  a  clot  of  warmer  dust, 

Mix'd  with  cunning  sparks  of  hell. 

'  O  !  we  two  as  well  can  look 
Whited  thought  and  cleanly  life 

As  the  priest,  alwve  his  book 
Leering  al  his  neighbour's  wife. 

'  Kill  the  cup,  and  fill  the  can  : 
Have  a  rouse  before  the  morn  : 

K-very  moment  dies  a  man. 
Every  moment  one  is  born. 

'  Drink,  and  let  the  parties  rave : 
They  are  fill'd  with  idle  spleen  j 

Kising,  falling,  like  a  wave, 

Kor  they  know  not  what  they  mean. 

'  He  that  roars  for  lii^rty 
Faster  binds  a  tyrant's  power  ; 

And  the  tyrant's  cruel  glee 
Forces  on  the  freer  hour. 

•Fill  the  can,  and  fill  the  cup : 

All  the  wmdy  ways  of  men 
Are  but  dust  that  rises  up. 

And  is  lightly  kid  again. 


camps,    the 


'l.reet  her  with  a|.plausive  breai'i. 
Freedom,  gaily  doth  she  tread  : 

In  her  right  a  civic  wreath. 
In  her  left  a  human  head. 

'  No,  I  love  not  what  is  new  ; 

She  is  of  an  ancient  house  ; 
And  I  think  we  know  the  hue 

Of  that  cap  upon  her  brows. 

'  Let  her  go  !  her  thirst  she  slakes 
Where  the  bloody  conduit  runs, 

1  hen  her  sweetest  meal  she  makes 
On  the  first-bom  of  her  sons. 

'  Drink  to  lofty  hopes  that  cool  -■ 
Visions  of  a  perfect  State  : 

Drink  we,  last,  the  public  fool, 
Frantic  love  and  frantic  hate. 

'  Chant  me  now  some  wicked  stave. 
Till  lliy  drooping  courage  rise, 

-And  the  glow-worm  of  the  grave 
Glinnner  in  thy  rheumy  eyes. 

j  '  Fear  not  thou  to  loose  thy  tongue  j 
Set  thy  hoary  fancies  free  ; 
What  is  loathsome  to  the  young 
Savours  well  to  thee  and  nie. 

'  t;hange,  reverting  to  the  years. 
When  thy  nerves  could  understand 

What  there  is  in  loving  tears. 

And  the  warmth  of  hand  in  hand. 

'  Tell  me  tales  of  thy  first  love— 
Apiil  hopes,  the  fools  of  chance  ; 

Tdl  the  graves  Iiegin  to  move, 
And  the  dead  begin  to  dance. 

'  Fill  the  can,  and  fill  the  cup  : 
All  the  windy  ways  of  men 

Are  but  dust  that  rises  up. 
And  is  lightly  laid  igain. 


'  Trooping  from  their  mouldy  dens 
The  chap-fallen  circle  spreads : 

Welcome,  f-ilowcitizens, 

Hollow  hearts  and  empty  heads  1 
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'  \  ou  ire  Lunes,  and  what  of  that  ? 

Every  face,  however  full, 
I'ailileil  rciuiid  wilh  tle.sh  and  (al, 

Is  Ijut  modell'd  on  a  skull. 

'  Death  is  kinj;,  and  Vival  Rex  ! 

Tread  a  measure  on  the  stones 
Wadam-if  I  know  your  sex, 

l''rora  tlie  fashion  of  your  hones, 

'  No,  I  cannot  |iraisc  the  fire 
In  your  eye- -nor  yet  your  lip  ; 

^11  the  more  do  I  admire 
Joints  of  cunning  workmanship. 

'  I.O  !  (Jufl's  likeness-the  ground-plan 
^elther  mo,le!r.t,  glazeil,  nor  framed 

Huss  me,  thou  rough  sketch  of  man, 
l-ar  too  naked  to  lie  shamed  1 

'  1  'rink  to  fortune,  drink  to  Chance, 
While  we  keep  a  little  l)iealli  ! 

l>riiik  to  heavy  Ignorance  1 

Holi-and-nol)  with  brother  Death  ! 

'  'I'hou  art  mazed,  the  night  is  long, 
And  the  longer  night  is  near : 

"  hat  !  I  am  lu.t  all  as  wrong 
As  a  hitter  jest  is  dear. 

'  \'oulhful  hopes,  by  scores,  to  all, 
When  the  locks  arc  crisp  and  curl'd  • 

Unto  me  my  maudlin  gall  ' 

An<l  my  mockeries  of  the  world. 

'  Fill  the  cup,  and  fill  the  can  : 
Mingle  madness,  mingle  scorn  ' 

I>regs  of  life,  and  lees  of  man  : 
Vet  we  will  not  die  forlorn.' 

V. 

The  voice  grew  faint:  there  came  a 
further  change : 

Once  more  uprose  the  mystic  mountain- 
range  : 

IJelow  were  men  and  hoises  pierced  with 
worms, 

And  slowly  (iMickenmg  into  lower  forms  : 

iiy  shards  and  scurf  of  salt,  and  scum  of 
dross, 

Old  plash  of  rains,  and  refuse  patch 'd 
with  moss. 


Then  some  one  spake  :   '  Heboid  1  it  was 

a  crime 
Of  sense  avenged  by  sense  that  wore  with 

time.' 
Another    sail:     'The    crime    of    sense 

wcame 
■I'lie  crime  of  malice,  and  is  e.iual  blame  ' 
And  one:   '  He  had  not  wholly  ,,uench'd 

his  power  ; 
A  htlle  grain  of  conscience   m.ide  him 

sour.' 
At  last  \  heard  a  voice  upon  the  .slope 
I  ry  to  the  summit,  •  Is  there  any  hoiie  ?' 
To  which  an  answer  jiealM  from  that  high 

land,  *" 

liut  in  a  tongue  no  man  could  understand  • 
And  on  the  glimmering  limit  far  with- 
drawn 
Ciod  made  1  limself  an  awful  rose  of  dawn. 


TO , 

AH  KR  KKALI.N-C.  A  LIKE  AM,  l.ETTliKS. 
'  CurstJ  ke  l,e  i|,.,t  ,„„>.,.,  ,„y  |„,„,^  , 

'''"V  might  have  won  the  Poet's  name. 
If  such  be  worth  the  winning  now 
And  gain'd  a  laurel  for  your  brow' 

0(  sounder  leaf  than  I  can  claim  ; 

Hut  you  have  made  the  wiser  choice, 
A  life  that  moves  to  gracious  ends 
Thro'  troops  o(  unrecording  friends 

A  dccdful  life,  a  silent  voice : 

And  you  have  miss'd  the  irreverent  doom 
Of  those  that  wear  the  Poet's  ciowii  • 
1  ereafter,  neither  knave  nor  clown 

.Shall  hold  their  orgies  at  your  tomb. 

l-'ornow  the  Poet  cannot  die, 
Nor  leave  his  music  as  of  old 
Hut  round  hiin  ere  he  scarce  Ih;  cold 

Hegins  the  scandal  and  the  cry  : 

'  Proclaim  the  faults  he  would  not  show 
Hreak  lock  and  seal :  betray  the  trust- 
Keep  nothing  sacred  :   'tis  but  just 

•  he  many-headed  beast  should  know  ' 
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Ah  shameless  I  for  he  tiki  but  sing 
A  song  that  pleased  us  from  its  worth] 
JVC  public  life  was  his  on  earth, 

No  blaion'd  statesman  he,  nor  king. 

He  gave  the  people  of  his  best  : 

His  w-orst  he  kept,  his  best  he  gave. 
My  bhakespeare's  curse  on  clown  and 
knave 

Who  will  not  let  his  ashes  rest  I 

Who  make  it  seem  more  sweet  to  lie 
The  little  life  of  bank  and  brier, 
The  bird  that  pipes  his  lone  desire 

And  dies  unheard  within  his  tree, 

Than  he  that  warbles  long  and  loud 
And  drops  at  Glory's  temple-gates 
For  whom  the  carrion  vulture  waits 

1  o  tear  his  heart  before  the  crowd  ! 


TO  E.  L.,  ON  HIS  TRAVELS 
IN  GREECE. 

Illyrian  woodlands,  echoing  falls 
Of  water,  sheets  of  summer  glass. 
The  long  divine  Peneian  pass, 

The  vast  Akrokeraunian  walls, 

Tomohrit,  Athos,  all  things  fair. 
With  such  a  pencil,  such  a  pen, 
V  ou  shadow  forth  to  distant  men 

I  read  and  felt  that  I  was  there : 

And  trust  me  while  I  turn'd  the  pace 
And  track'd  you  still  on  classic  ground 
I  grew  in  gladness  till  I  found 

My  spirits  in  the  golden  age. 

For  me  the  torrent  ever  pour'd 
And  glisten'd-here  and  there  alone 
The   broad. hmb'd    Gods  at   random 
thrown 

By  fountain-urns  ;— and  Naiads  o.-ir'd 

A  glimmering  shoulder  under  gloom 
Of  cavern  pillars  ;  oi.  the  swell 
The  silver  lily  heaved  and  foil  • 

And  m.my  a  slope  was  rich  in  bloom 


iTora  him  that  on  the  mountain  lea 
«y  dancing  rivulets  fe.l  his  Hocks 
lo  him  who  sat  upon  the  rocks. 

And  fluted  to  the  moniing  sea. 

Break,  break,  break, 

On  thy  cold  gray  stones,  0  Sea  ' 
And  I  would  that  my  tongue  could  uttc, 

Ihe  thoughts  that  arise  in  me. 

0  well  for  the  fisherman's  boy. 
That  he  shouts  with  his  sister  at  play! 

0  well  for  the  sailor  lad,  '  ^ 
That  he  sings  in  his  boat  on  the  bay ! 

And  the  stately  ships  go  on 
To  their  haven  under  the  hill  j 

l!ut  O  for  the  touch  of  a  vanish'd  hand. 
And  the  sound  of  a  voice  that  is  still  I 

Break,  break,  break. 

At  the  foot  of  thy  crags,  O  Sea  I 
But  the  tender  grace  ol  a  day  that  is  dead 
Will  never  come  back  to  me. 

THE  POET'S  SONG. 

Thk  rain  had  fallen,  the  Poet  arose. 
He  passd  by  the  town  and  out  of  the 
street, 
A  light  wind  blew  from  the  gates  of  the 
sun. 
And  waves  of  shadow  went  over  the 
wheat. 
And  he  sat  him  down  in  a  lonely  place, 

And  chanted  a  melody  loud  and  sweet. 
That  made  the  wild-swan  pause  in  her 
cloud, 
And  the  lark  drop  down  at  his  feet. 

The  swallow  stopt  as  he  hunted  the  fly, 

1  he  snake  slipt  under  a  spray, 

The  wild  hawk  stood  with  the  down  on 
his  beak. 
And  stared,  with  his  foot  on  the  prey, 
And  the   nightingale  thought,  'I  have 
sung  many  songs, 
But  never  a  one  so  gay 
For  he  sings  of  what  the  world  will  be 
"lien  the  years  have  died  away.' 


ENOCH  AKDF.N. 


"5 


ENOCH    ARDEN 

AND  OTHER  POEMa 


ENOCH  ARDEN. 


"eyon,l,  red  r'ooft  about  a  narrow  wharf 
A  long^tre,,  climbs  to  one  .all-.ower'd 


Was  m^to:,hcn  would  Philip,  his  blue 
All  floocW   with   ,he  helpless  wrath  of 

Shriek  o,;,:  I  bate  ,ou,  Enoch,,  and  at 

sake,    ■"'  ""'  '°  ''"""''    f"^  her 
And  sayshe'wouldl;e  little  wife  to  lx,lh. 


Here  on  this  beach  a  hundred  years  apo 
Three  ch,  dren  of  three  houses,  Antlege' 
IndPhir"L'""l''"""*''"">eport      ' 
Z,  p""''?  '*^>'  *=  n>ill"'»  only  son 
And  tnoch  Arden,  a  rough  sailor's  "ad 

Made  orphan  byawintershipwrecrDlavVI 
Among  thewaste  and  lumbe"^-  of  t'  's^^ore 

An.h'°''"/"'"'^B^'^™«hylishmg  ne  s' 
drawnT"  ""'"'  '"'  '^''^  "P" 
And  built  their'  castles  of  dissolving  sand 
To  watch  them  overflowed,  or  followin„"  „ 
And  flymg  ,he  white  breaker,  daiWkft  "^ 
The  httle  footprint  daily  wasiy  away 

tA^^'V  '"^  ■^"  '"  heneath  the  cliff- 
'-'^^t  children  play'd  at  k^p^'g 

Enoch  was  host  one  day,  Philip  the  next 
«h.le  Ann.e  still  was  mistre^;  bu.^al 

Enoch  would  hold  possession  for  a  week 
U  hen,  if.hej,q„arrelrd,E„„ch  stronger. 


But  when  the  dawn  of  ro.sy  childhood 

And  the^ne'w  warmth  of  life's  ascending 

^\Welt  by  either,  either  flxt  his  heart 
On  tha.^o„eg,rl,  and  Enoch  spoke  his 

Se"e'm'^S"i;P 'H'""  ^"^°«  '  ™"he  girl 

A^re^Setl^-bls^-c- 
To  hoard  all  savings  to  the  uUeSt, 
Topurch^eb,sownboat,andmakea 

-'^':«riSLcn 
ThanEn^^h.     Ukewise  had  he  served  a 

°"  '"hfms:if""=''"°""»-  --^  -Oe 
Full-iior;  and  he  thrice  had  plucky  a 
''"'"'X"st!""P°"''-">™-"-,n. 
And  all  tjren  look'd  upon  him  favourably 
And  creche  wuch'd  ins  one.and.twentieTh 
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He  purchased  hi<i  own  l)oat,  md  made  a 

home 
For  Annie,  neat  and  ncsllikc,  halfway  up 
The  narrow  street  that  claml)cr'd  Inward 

(he  mill. 

Then,  on  a  golden  autumn  eventide, 
The  youn^'er  pLople  niakuuT  holiday, 
With  l)ag  and  sack  and  liasket,  preat  and 

small, 
Went  nutting  to  the  h.izcls.     I'hilip  stayM 
(His  father  lying  sick  and  needing  him) 
An  hour  l)chind  ;  Imt  as  he  clinih'd  the  hill. 
Just  where  the  prone  edge  of  the  wood 

began 
To  feather  toward  the  hollow,  >,aw  ih.; 

pair, 
Knoch  and  Annie,  sitting  hand-in-hand. 
His  large  gray  eyes  and  weither-heatcn 

face 
All-kindled  Ity  a  .stdl  ami  sacred  fire. 
That  Imrn'd  as  on  an  altar.     Philip  look'd, 
And  in  their  eyes  and  faces  read  his  doom  : 
Then,    as    their    faces    drew    together, 

groan'd. 
And  slipt  aside,  and  like  a  wounded  life 
Crept  down  int<)  the  hollows  of  the  wood  ; 
There,  while  the  rest  were  loud  in  merry- 
making, 
Had  his  dark   hour  unseen,  and  rose  and 

past 
Hearing  a  lifelong  hunger  in  his  heart. 

So  these  were  wed,  and  merrily  rang 

the  bells, 
And  merrily  ran  the  years,  seven  happy 

years, 
Seven  happy  years  of  health  and  com 

petenre. 
And  mutual  love  and  horoura})le  toil ; 
With  children  ;  first  a  daughter.     In  him 

woke, 
With  his  first  bal>e's  first  cry,  the  notilc 

wish 
To  save  all  earnings  to  the  uttermost, 
And  give  his  child  a  better  bringing-up 
Than  his  had  been,  or  hers  ;  a  wish  le- 

new'd. 
When  two  years  after  came  a  Imy  to  be 
The  rosy  idol  of  her  solitudes, 


While  Enoch  was  abroad  on  wrathful  sean, 
*  )r  often  journeying  lamiward  ;  for  in  truth 
Knoch's  white  horse,  and  Enoch's  rnrean 

spoil 
\t\  ncean-smcliing  osier,  and  his  face, 
Knugh-reddcn'd  with  a  thous.and  winter 

Rales, 
-Vet  only  to  the  market-rross  were  known, 
Hut  in  the  leafy  lanes  l)ehind  the  down. 
Far  as  the  portal-wnrding  lion-whelp, 
And  peacock -yewtree  of  the  lonely  Hall, 
Whose  Friday  fare  was  Enoch's  minister- 

ing. 

Then    came    a    change,    as  all    things 
human  change. 
Ten  miles  to  northward  of  the  narrow  port 
Open'd  a  larger  liaven  :  thither  used 
Knncli  at  times  to  gu  by  land  or  sea  ; 
And  once  when  there,  and  clambering  nn 

a  mast 
In   harl)our,    by  mischance  he  slipt  and 

fell: 
A    limb    was    broken   when    they   liftrd 

him; 
And  while  he  lay  recovering   there,  his 

wife 
More  him  another  son.  a  sickly  one  : 
Another  hand  crept  too  across  liis  trade 
Taking  her  bread  and  theirs  :  and  on  him 

fell, 
Althc'    a    grave    and   staid   God-fearing 

man, 
\'et  lying  thus  inactive,  doubt  and  gloom. 
He  seem'd,  as  in  a  nightmare  of  the  night, 
To  see  his  children  leading  evermore 
Low  miserable  lives  of  hand-to-mouth, 
And  her,   he  loved,   a  beggar :    then  he 

pray'd 
'  Save  them  from  this,  whatever  comes  tn 

me.' 
And  while  he  pray'd,  the  master  of  ihm 

ship 
Enoch   had   served  in,   hearing  his   mi- 
chance, 
<'ame,  for  h"  knew  the  man  and  valueil 

him, 
Kfporting  of  his  vessel  China-bonnd, 
And  wanting  yet  a  boatswain.      Won' ' 
he  go  I* 


ENOCH  ARDEN. 


There  yel  were  many  weeks  l>efote  she 

sail  d, 
Sail',1   from   ihis  p„rt.      Would    Enoch 

nave  llie  place  ? 
An<l  Enoch  all  a(  onco  nssenle.!  to  it 
Ki-jo,cmg  at  that  answer  to  his  prayer. 

■So    now  that   sha.low   of   mischance 
appearM 
>fo  Kraver  than  as  when  some  little  cluml 
Uusoir  the  liery  highway  of  the  sun, 
And  iJesa  li(;ht  in  the  offing:  yet  ihc 
wife — 

When  he  was  gone-the  childre.,  -  what 
to  do  ? 

Then  Etjocl,  lay  long- pondering  on  his 

plans  ; 
To  sell  the  l«at-and  yet  he  loved  her 

well    - 
How  many  a  rough  sea  had  he  weather',! 

m  her  I 
He  knew  her,  as  a  horseman  knows  his 

horse — 
And  yet  to  sell  her^-then  with  what  ,he 

nrought 
Buy  goo,ls  and  stores  -  set  Annie  forth 

in  trade 
With  all   that   seamen  needed  or  their 

wives — 
So  might  she  keep  the  house  while  he 

was  gone. 
Should  he  not  trade  himself  out  yonder? 

'his  voyage  more  than  once?  yea  twice 

or  thrice    - 
As  oft  as  needed-last,  returning  rich, 

vT/,,*'  """""  °f  "  '"'Bor  cfaft, 
Wh  fu  ler  profits  lead  an  easier  life, 
Mave  all  h,s  pretty  young  ones  educated 
And  pass  his  days  in  peace  among  hi', 
own. 


■a? 


Appraised  h.s  weight  an.l  fondled  father- 

like, 
H-Jt  '.ad  no  heart  to  l.reak  his  purimses 
To  Annie,  till  the  morrow,  when  he  spoke. 

Then  first  since  Enodi's  golden  ring 
had  girt  '' 

Ifer  finger,  Annie  fought  against  his  will- 
Jet  not  with  hrawling  opposition  she 

ut  manifold  entreaties,  Iny  a, ear' 
Many  .a  sad  kiss  l,y  day  l,y  night  renewM 

•Sure  that  all  evil  would  come  out  of 
!"o„Kh,h,m,  supplicating,  if  he  cared 
or  her  or  his  de.u  children,  not  to  go 

enotforl,i,ownselfc.aringl„„her,' 
llerand  her  children,  let  her  plea,linvan- 
ho  grievmg  held  his  will,  and  tore  it  thro'' 


Thus  Enoch  in  his  heart  determined  all  • 
men  moving  homeward  came  on  Annie 

pale, 
N'ursing  the  sickly  balie,  her  latest-born, 
forward  she  started  with  a  happy  crv 
Wh  '^'i"'\fc'=''l'=  'nfant  in  his  anj 
Whom  Enoch  look,  and  handled  all  i,i, 
Iimtis, 


For    Enoch   parte.l  with   his   old  sea 
friend, 
nought  Annie  goods  and  stores,  and  set 
his  hand 

withM''?;'  "'i'"^  '"••■-'iwanl  sitting-room 
With  shelf  and  comer  for  the  giKids  and 

Stores. 
So  ,ul  ,l,ay  long  til,  Enoch's  Last  at  home, 
hhaking  their  pretty  cabin,  hammer  and 

axe, 
Auger  ami  saw,  while  Annie  seem'd  to 

near 

Her  own  death-scaffold  raising,  shrill'd 

and  rang. 
Till    this   was    endeil,    and    his   careful 
hand,  -  ■ 

The  space  wa.s  nar.ow. ^having  order'd 

all 
Almost  as  neat  and  close  as  Nature  packs 
H«  blossom  or  her  seedling,   paised  ; 

and  he, 
Who  needs  would  work  for  Annie  to  the 

last, 
A.scending  tired,  heavily  slept  till  mom. 

And  Enoch  faced  this  morning  of  fare- 
well 
Brightly  and  l„ldly.   AU  his  Annie's  fears 
-Save,  as  his  .Annie's,  were  a  laughter  to 

nim. 
Vet  Enoch  as  a  brave  Godfearine  man 
Bow  d  himself  down,  and  in  thai  SijTry 
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Where  fiod-in-man  is  one  with  maii*in< 

CJoci, 
I'rayM  for  a  blessing  on  his  wife  and  bat>es 
Whatever  came  to  him  :  and  then  he  said 
'  Annie,  this  voyage  liy  the  grace  of  (Jod 
Will  bring  fair  weather  yet  to  all  of  us. 
Keep  ft  clean  hearth  and  a  clear  fire  for  me, 
For    I'll   tw   back,  my   girl,    before  you 

know  it.' 
Then  lightly  rocking  baby's  cradle  'and 

he, 
This  pretty,  i>miy,  weakly  little  one, — 
Nay— for  I  love  him  all  the  better  for  it — 
God  bles«  him,  he  shall  sit  upnn  my  knees 
And  I  will  tell  him  tales  of  foreign  parts, 
And  make  him  merry,  when  I  come  home 

again. 
Come,  Annie,  come,  cheer  up  before  \  ■■■■-  ' 

Him  running  on  thtis  hopefully  stie 

heard. 
And  almost  hoped  herself;  but  when  he 

turn'd 
The  current  of  his  talk  to  graver  things 
In  sailor  fa-^hion  roughly  sermonizing 
On  providence  and  trust  in  Heaven,  she 

heard, 
Heard  and  not  heard  him  ;  as  the  village 

girl, 
Who   sets   her   pitcher  underneath   the 

spring, 
Musing  on  him  that  used  to  fill  it  for  her. 
Hears  and  not  hears,  and  lets  it  ox  ;rflow. 

At  length  she  spoke  *  O  Enoch,  you 
are  wise  ; 
And  yet  for  all  your  wisdom  well  know  I 
That  I  shall  look  upon  your  face  no  more. ' 

•  Well  then,'  said  Enoch,  •  I  shall  look 

on  yours, 
Annie,  the  ship  I  sail  in  passes  here 
(He  named  the  day)  get  you  a  seaman's 

glass, 
Spy  out  my  face,  and  laugh  at  all  your 

fears.' 

But  when  the  last  of  those  last  moments 
came, 
*  Annie,  my  girl,  cheer  up,  be  comforted, 
Look  to  the  babes,  and  till  I  come  again 


Keep  everything  shipshape,  for  I  must  go. 
And  fear  no  more  for  me  ;  or  if  you  feir 
Cast  all  your  cares  on  Gotl ;  that  anchor 

holds. 
Is  He  not  yonder  in  those  uttermost 
Parts  (»f  the  morning?  if  I  flee  to  these 
Can  I  go  from  llim  ?  x    1  the  sea  is  Hi;v 
The  sea  is  His :  He  made  it.' 

Enoch  rose. 
Cast  his  strong  arms  about  his  drooping 

wife. 
And  kissM  his  wonder-stricken  little  ones; 
Hut  for  the  third,  the  sickly  one,  who  slept 
After  a  night  of  feverous  wakefulness, 
When    Annie  would   have    raised    him 

Enoch  saiu 
'  Wake  him  not ;   let  him  sleep ;    how 

should  the  child 
Rememlwr  this?*  and  kiss'd  him  in  his 

cot. 
But  Annie  from  her  baby's  forehead  dipt 
A  tiny  curl,  and  gave  it :  this  he  kept 
Thro'  all   his  future ;   but   now  hastily 

caught 
His  bundle,   waved  his  hand,  and  wcnl 

his  way. 

She  when  the  day,  that  Enoch 
mention'd,  came, 
Borrow'd  a  glass,  but  all  in  vain  :  perhajig 
She  could  not  fix  the  glass  to  suit  her  eye; 
Perhaps  her  eye  was  dim,  hand  tremulous ; 
She  saw  him  not :  and  while  he  stood  op 

deck 
^^'aving,  the  moment  and  ihe  vessel  past. 

Ev'n  to  the  last  dip  of  the  vanishing  sail 
She  watch'd  it,  and  departed  weeping  for 

him ; 
Then,  the'  she  moum'd  his  absence  as  hU 

grave, 
Set  her  sad  will  no  less  to  chime  with  his 
But  throve  not  in  her  trade,  not  being  brtd 
To  barter,  nor  compensating  the  want 
By  shrewdness,      ''her  capable  of  lies, 
Nor  asking  overn,...ch  and  taking  less. 
And  still  foreboding  '  what  would  Enoch 

say?' 
For  more  than  once,  in  days  of  difficuliy 
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An,l  prcs.i.K,  had  she  soM  her  warts  for 

Irss 

riian  whal  she  gave  in  huyinc  what  O.f 

.sold  ; 

She  fail'd  and  sadd^n'ci  knowing  ii  j  ami 

thus, 
l-:x|«l.int  of  Ihal  news  which  never  c.inic, 
I  .am  d  for  her  own  a  sranly  sustenance, 
Vndhve,ialifeofsiknlmelamhol}-. 
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">  you  of  what  he 


■anie  li>  s|>eak 

wish'd, 

L-noch    your  hushan,!     I  have  ever  said 

^"11  eho-e  ihe  l,esl  anionf  ,„  -a  snono 

man  ■  * 

Kor  where  he  lixt  hi,  heart  he  set  his  hand 

I      '>l""»'tt.mKl,e„i|IM,.,„,||,o,ei,,hr„-. 
And  wher,f„r,  ,,i,|  h     „,  ,|,i^  ^.^^^ 

I  Ami  leave  you  lonely?  no,  tosTethe 

;  world  - 

I  Kor  Pleasure  >^  nay,  l„i,   for  the  wliere 

vsiilial 
,  To  Kive  his  l,al>e,  a  heller  Lrin^-ing-up 

[Than  his  l,a,il..en,  or  yours  :'il^„  Us 
his  wisli. 

I  And  if  lie  come  again,  vexl  will  he  l« 
lo  lind  the  precious  morning  liours  were 

lost 
And  i,  woul.i  ve«  liim  even  in  his  grave. 

If  lie  could  know  his  l,al,es  were  running 
Wild  ** 

Ml^f  colts  alKuit   the  waste 

ni)w- 
Have  w'c  not   known  each  other  all  our 

lives  ? 
r  do  lieseech  you  l,y  the  love  you  U-ar 
llim  and  hi.s  chil.lien  nol  to  say  me  nay  - 


So,  Annie, 


Now  the  third  child  was  sickly. l,om 
and  grew 
Vet  sicklier,  iho'  Ihe  mother  cared  foi  it 
Ujth  all  a  mother's  care  :   nevertheless, 
"  lietlier  lier  Lusiness  ofii,,  „ird  hir  fr„i„ 

it, 
^Ir  thro'  tiie  want  ol  what  it  needed  most 
f)r  means  lo  pay  the  voice  who  k-sl  coul/l 

tell 
Wiat  most  it  nee.led  ^  howsoe  er  it  was 
\rier  a  lingering,     ere  she  was  aware 
■ike  the  caged  l.ird  escaping  suddenly, 
I  lie  lillle  innocent  soul  lliiied  away 

Tn  that  «ame  week  when  Annie  l.uried 
it, 
I'iiilip's  true  heart,  which  hungerM  for  hei   '• 

,>;;„„    i'^'^u  ,  ,.   ,     .  ,   """••""""-scliililiennol  t.isav 

■smce  Kn.,ch  lefi  he  had  not  look',,  „p„n      For,  If  you  will,  when  .•m.hLies  again 

S..o,e  himi'as  having  kep,  aloof  so  long    '  ^1:Tx  I^^^Tl^^X;^;^  "'"' 

snrey,'.,ai,l  Thilip,  •  I  may  see  her  no^,  ,  N- let  me  p„,  th      ;  .^i  ,  g     "  ^  ;^„„, 

M.,y  he^some  little  cmifor,  ;■    therefore  j  Thi.s  is  the  favour  that'  I  came  to  .1  •' 

,       Then  Annie  with  her  hrows  against  the 

I  wall 

Answer'd  'I  cannot  look  you  in  the  face  ■ 
I  seem  so  foolish  and  .so  l.roken  down.  ' 
\\  hen   you  came  in  my  sorrow  hroke  mt 

I  down ; 

Anil  now  I  think  your  kindness  breaks 

me  down ; 
llut  Kn,.ch  lives  ;  thai  is  Lome  in  on  me: 
He  will  repay  you;  money  can  lie  rejiaidj 

^ot  kindness  such  as  yours.' 

,  „.  And  Philip  ask'd 

I  hen  you  will  let  me,  Annie?' 


Past  thro'  the  solitary  room  in  front, 
Panscil  for  a  moment  at  an  inner  door 
rncn  struck  it  thrice,  an.l,  no  one  opening 
Enter  ,1 ;  but  Annie,  seate.l  with  her  grief 
fresh  from  the  burial  of  her  lillle  one     ' 
^ared  not  lo  l.iok  on  any  human  face, 
Hut  turn'd  her  own  toward  the  wall  and 

wept. 
Then  I'hilip  standing  up  .sai.l  fallerhigly 
■Annie,  I  cone  to  .ask  a  favour  of  you,' 

I  le  spoke  ;  the  passion  in  her  moan'd 
reply 
■liivour  from  one  so  .siul  and  so  firlorn 
■\s  I  am  !  ■  half  abash'd  him  :  yet  unaskM. 
In-  iKishlulness  ami  tenderness  at  war, 
lie  set  himself  beside  her,  s,aying  to  her  : 


-.  ,  .  There  slie  lum'il, 

ihe  rose,  and  list  her  swimming  eyes  linon 
him,  ■  ^ 


ijo 


f.voc//  jA/y^A". 


Ami  (Iwtfit  .1  m..m<-rit  nn  hiv  ((indly  faa-,      (JoinR  wr  know  nut  where:  an*!  mj  teu 

'riu-n  callini;  -lowti  i  l.l<.•,■.in^;  ..ii  his  hi-n.|  i  yr.irs 

L'aui;hl  a(  lii-i  hand,  ami  wrurij;  it  pasaion  ■  Sinci;   Knoch   left   his  hearth  and  native 

■I't'ly,  l:ui.l. 

And  p.isl  int..  the  htilp  jjarth  beyond. 
So  hitcd  u|.  ill  .spirit  he  nmved  away. 


Kled    fi)rwnrd,    and    no   m-ws  of    Enoch 
rame. 

It  chanced  one  evening  Annie'Hchildren 

lon^-d 
Ti)  i^n  with  uihcrs,  niitiinj;  to  the  woo*!, 
And  Anniu  would  go  with   thcin  ;  then 

they  lH-^,'(,Ai 
(■'or  l-athiT  I'hihplas  ihey  callM  him)  too : 
Ilim,  like  the  workinij  liec  in  blouom- 

He  oft  iIcniL-il  his  hfart  his  de;irest  wish,  IHanchM  with  his  niiH,  they  found  j  and 

And  seldom  crost  her  thresliold,  yet  I-e  i                saying  to  him 

'*pnt  ■  'Come  with  iw  Father  I'hilip'  he  denied; 

(lifts  by  the  rhihlren,  garden-herbs  and  Itutwhcn  ilie  children  phickM  at  him  to 

fruit,  I               t;.), 

The  late  and  early  roses  (rom  his  w.ill,  He  laugh'd,  and  yieliied  readily  to  their 


Then   I'hibp  pitl   ihc  boy  and  jjirl   to 

school, 
\nd    bnii^jht    tluni   n-'clfid    bot.k'-.    and 

evi.Tyw;iy, 
Like  one  who  does  his  duty  by  his  own. 
Made  himself  theirs  j  and  llu)'  for  Annie's 

saki-, 
Kearin;,'  the  lazy  gossip  of  the  port. 


Or  conies  from  the  down,  and  now 

then, 
With  some  pietcxt  of  fineness  in  the  meal 
To  save  the  oftenre  of  i  haritable,  fluiir 
From  his  tall  mill  thai  whistletl  on  the 

Waste. 

But    I'hilip    did    nor    falhom    Annie's 

mind  ; 
Scarce  could  the  woman  when  he  came 

uptm  her, 
Out  of  full  he.irt  and  l)oun'ile-^.  gratitude 
Light  on  a  broken  woid  to  thank  him 

with. 
Hut  Philip  was  her  children's  all-in-all  ; 
F'rom  distant  corners  of  I  he  street  they 

ran 
To  griLt  liis  hearty  welcome  heartily  ; 
Lords  of  his  liouse  and  of  his  mill  v.ere 

they  ; 
Worried  his  passive  ear  with  petty  wrongs 
Or  pleasures,  hung  upon  him,  play'd  with 

him 
And  call'd   him   Father    I'hilip.       Thilip 

gain\l 
As  Enoch  lost ;  fnr  Knocli  seem'd  to  them 
Uncertain  as  a  vi^i(m  or  a  dream, 
Faint  as  a  figure  seen  in  early  dawn 
Down  at  *he  f,ir  end  of  an  avpnue^ 


wish, 

For  was  not  Annie  with  them  '  and  they 
went. 

Hut  after  scaling  fialf  the  weary  down, 
just  where  the  prone  edge  of  the  wooi! 

began 
To  feather  toward  the  hollow,  all  her  forc<.- 
Fail'd  her;  and  sighing,  '  Let  merest'  she 

said  : 
So  I'hilip  rested  with  her  well-content ; 
While  all  the  younger  ones  with  jubihnv 

cries 
I  Mroke  from  their  elders  and  tumultuuu-l) 
Down  thro'  the  whitening  hazels  made  .. 

plunge 
To  the  lioltom,  and  dispersed,  and  Uni 

or  broke 
The  lithe  reluctant  boughs  to  tear  awa) 
Thiir  tawny  clusters,  crying  to  each  oth^r 
And  calling,   here  and  there,   alxjut    iIr 

wood. 

Uut  Philip  silting  at  her  side  forgot 
Her  presence,  and  remember'd  one  d..rk 

hour 
Here  in  this  wood,  when  like  a  wounilnl 

life 
He  crept  into  the  shadow :  at  last  he  s-aid 


KXOC//  .lA-pA.V. 


•J< 


T.re,l,  Annie?'  for, he, ii,l  n,„  ,,,„!,  a  "*' 

•  Tir..l  ?•  1„„  |,e,  hce  ha,l  fall'n  u|>,.n  her  '"■"'";«"■■'    -^nn.e  ,    ,en,le,ly   .Ik. 

\l»hirl,,.l,.„hakin,lnf„n..c,,nhim  ^ '""'«;;:■'•'•'•"  ^^  <..>i-.  «.«,.!  nn^.l  ,„ 

llu-  .h,|,  w.is  I,,,,,'  he  H.-.i,l,  vhe  shi.'i  '  (;„,l  1,1  ';'■  ■       . 

N'"   nir.re  of  Ihal!    «hy   shcnil.l    v,,i,    l;ii  PIT       "'.  , 

yourself  ^  >  "'  '""  '  '"''!'•  »;'l'  ■">n..lh,„,,.  l,,,|,,,i.,  ,ha„  i,„. 


Iv  cs.., 


""   '"t.^':::,"'"^"'"  -'■     An„j.an,j'L,_>„i,„„i 

" :;=l;;^"''^''^''"'-'''--'r;v'^-'---'«^--,,h«y ,. 

n,.ir  voices  make  me  feel  so  solitary  •        ■    \  |i',','l  '■'",""",'.'  '"^"'^'■"^"'i  '  to  W  love,l 
'  "iar>  A  liltic  allcT  l-n(K:h,'      '  O  '  .he  etieil 

Then   fliili,,  co-,..nK  somewha.  close,  I  '"'"'  Jhile."""'   '''""   ""'''''  ""'"    ' 
Annie    ,hereisa„„„K„,,oni„y,nin,l.  -""t^^Z"''""    "■'"'"''   '''"'   ""' 

1  know  thai  il  will  out  al  lasl      O  Annie    '      v"""  ''  '"I'V  ''     ''^'"l'  "-""y  «!'' 
"  !■>  l.ey„n,l  all  hope,  a.-ains;  al"  ha,                w'm'  "  '  '"'■"  "■""•'  '^'l  "'-^  '^^ 
n,a,  he  „|,  ,  ,,r,  yl,„  „i;  lon,;";!;^;,  ■  !  '   -'■•"   -^y,  «■•  ^'  l-:^-'      '.N-ay  she 
^.™M-,.,l,e,ivi„,,  well,he„-^|e.L  !  ■  ,  an,  l^::^!.   „ e  n,y  p.„,i.-i„ 

!^^n:;';::;^™'r::'^,:'.r^'-«'^^"'^  ^^•■"  ^™'""' >>'"^  v-  ^a,  as ,  u,. 

li.less-they  .sa:    iImi   >. „    a,e   so 

quick — 
f'    haps  you  know  %yhat   I  woulil   hayc 

you  know — 
I  >vish  you  for  my  wife.      I  fain  woul.l 

prove 
A  father  lo  your  chil.lren  .■   I  ,lo  think 
';"■>■  l"™  "'=  "»  ■■<  fether  :   I  am  sure 
llial   J  love  them  as  if  they  were  mine 

own ; 
AiW  I  liclieve,  if  yoi,  were  fust  my  wife. 
n.al  after  ail  these  sa,l  uncertain  years 
"  •    miKht    be   still    as    happy   as    Go,l 

K"nts 
T"  any  of  his  creatures.     Think  upon  il  ■ 
i"'  I  arn  welMo-do-no  kin,  no  care, 
■V.  Lurthcn,  s.we  my  care  for  you  an<l 
yours : 


niitie  ?' 
And    Philip   answer',1    •  I    w,ll    |,i,|,.   „ 
year.'  ' 

Here  both  were  mute,  till  Philii,  ..In,,. 

ing  up 

•ehehl  the  ,lea,l  flame  of  the  lallen  day 

ass  from  ihe  Danish  barrow  overhea.i  ■ 

1  hen  fearm,;  night  and  chill   fo,  .\nnie 

rose  ' 

Ami  lent  his  voice  lieneath  him  thro'  the 

wood. 
Up  came  the  children  laden  with  their 

spoil  ; 

Then  all  descended  to  the  port,  and  there 
AlAnmesdoor  he  p.-tsed  and  gave  his 

hanil, 
Saying  gently  -Annie,  when   I  spoke  to 

you,  ' 


'3« 
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That  was  your  hour  of  weakness.     I  was 

wrong, 
I  am  always  hound  to  you,  but  you  are 

free. ' 
Then   Annie   weeping   answer'd    '  I    am 

hound.' 

She  spoke  ;  .i-d  in  one  moment  as  it 
were, 
Wliilc  yet  she  went  aliout  her  household 

w.iys, 
Kv'n  as  she  dwelt  upon  his  latest  words. 
That  he  hail  loved  her  longer  than  she 

knew. 
That  autumn  into  autumn  fl.ish'd  again. 
And  there  he  stood  once  more  before  her 

face, 
Claiming  her  promise.      '  Is  it  a  ycnr?' 

she  ask'il. 
'  Ves,  if  the  nuts'  he  said  '  be  ripe  .again  : 
Come  out  and  see.'      Hut  she— she  put 
him  off — 

.So  much  to  look  to — such  a  change a 

month — 
Cive  her  a  month— she  knew  that  she  was 

bound — 
A  month  -  no  more.      Then   Philip  willi 

his  eyes 
Full  of  that  lifelong  hunger,  and  his  voice 
Shaking  a  little  like  a  <lrunkarirs  h.ind, 
'Take  your  own  time,  Annie,  take  your 

own  lime.' 
And  Annie  could  have  wept  for  pity  of 

him  ; 
And  yet  she  held  him  on  delayingly 
With  many  a  scarce-believable  excuse. 
Trying  his  truth  and  his  long-sufferance, 
Till  half-another  year  had  slipt  away. 


By  this  the  hazy  gossips  of  the  port, 
Abhorrent  of  a  calculation  crost, 
Hegan  to  chafe  as  at  a  personal  wrong. 
Some  thought  that  Philip  did  but  trille 

with  her ; 
Some  that  she  hut  held  off  to  draw  him  on  ; 
And  others  laugh'd  at  her  and  Philip  too,' 
As  simple  folk  that  knew  not  their  own 

minds. 
And  one,  in  whom  all  evil  fancies  clung 
Like  serpent  eggs  together,  laughingly 


Would  hint  at  worse  in  either     Her  own 

son 
Was  silent,  tho'  he  often  look'd  his  wish; 
Hut  evermore  the  daughter  prest  upon  hei 
To  wed  the  man  so  dear  to  all  of  them 
And  lift  the  household  out  of  poverty  ; 
And  Philip's  ro.sy  face  contracting  grew 
Careworn  and  w.an  ;  and  all  these  things 

fell  on  her 
Sharp  as  reproach. 

At  last  one  night  it  ch.anced 
1  hat  Annie  could  not  .sleep,  but  earnestly 
Pray'd  for  a  sign  •  my  Enoch  is  he  gone  ?' 
1  hen  compassM  round  by  the  blind  wall 

of  night 
lirook'd  not  the  expectant  terror  of  her 

heart, 
Started   from   bed,  .and  struck  herself  .i 

light, 
Then  desperately  seized  the  holy  Book, 
.'imklenly  set  it  wide  to  liiid  a  sign, 
Suddenly  put  her  linger  on  the  le.\l, 
'  Under  the  p;dm-tree. '    That  was  nothing 

to  her : 
No  meaning  there  :  she  closed  the  lioi  k 

and  slept  : 
\yhen  lo  !  her  Enoch  sitting  on  a  hiighi. 
Under  a  jialm-tree,  over  him  the  Sun  : 
'  He  is  gotie,'  she  thought,  •  he  is  happj, 

he  is  singing 
Ilosanna  in  the  highest  :  yonder  shines 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness,  and  these  1 1- 

palms 
Whereof  the  happy  people  strowing  end 
"Ilosanna  in  the  highest!'"     Here  slit- 
woke. 
Resolved,  sent  for  him  an.I  said  wildly  lo 

him 
'There  is  no  reason  why  we  should  nut 

wed.' 
'  Then  for  God's  sake,'  he  answer'il,  '  I  n  iili 

our  sakes, 
So  you  will  wed  me,  let  it  Iw  at  once.' 

So  these  were  wed  and  merrily  rang  the 
bells. 
Merrily  rang  the  bells  and  they  were  weil 
But  never  merrily  heat  Annie's  heart. 
A  footstep  seem'd  to  fall  Inside  lier  p.ilh 


I  ITien  baffl 

■  ^ 

I  >'u'm,  sill 

hei 


She  k„e„„oe  whence;  a  whisper  on  her 
'W-.U  child:  but  wl.e„  her  chiW  was 


"""''"sis™  '°"''"«  '»^"-"'"™l^™ 


And^whc.ewasEn„ch.p,„sp„o..,, 

"■^■'t;h°'"'^''""--'">"'--"i"« 

""   ''S  ""^''^  "*'"S    '-'ward. 

^'s%::^r;h '"'"''""•  ^«»vc« 

Th,.„   'r  *  "le  summer  of  tlic  wnrl  I 

1  hen  afler  a  lon,^  ,„m],le  ahoutlc't 

And  frequent  interchanee  of  fo,  I  ,„  ,> 

''henassiniTiI,,  '.u        '■'^  "' "™  and  fair, 

Quarnc  monsters  for  .he  market  of, hose 
A  Silded  dragon,  also,  fo,  the  babes. 

r"™^:^;;i-""^'-"-w.nds 

p-taffling,  along  course  of  them;  and 


^->  -,i:p-r^a;s^ 

"al.  hu,^ha,f  native  cavern,       So   the 

fo'on^,  the  youngest,  hardlymorethan 
"""  ';;ei  "'«^*  "f  ^■"^''-  '-"  and 
'-Vl.nBenngouta,lve-years.dca.h.in. 
They  co^KUo.  leave  him.    After  he  was 

li.e.holowinr,r      ■'."'"'^■'"'"""■"^••■ll-. 

Them„u,,tai„woo,ledtothepeak,„,e 
'""''te'"''"^'«'"'P"^-ays.„ 
'"   *Xt'es"^°'^    "™-^"«    "-"   of 

The;;;;l::::^,«!t"f'"-ta„dofbird, 
-'t^-^KaXr:::.„; 

hv'n  to  the  limit  of  the  Hn,l   ,1,      , 

■ecn  '  ""■''  '"•"  'a'n  had 
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He  could  not  see,  the  kiiiclly  human  face, 
Nor  ever  hear  a  kimlly  voice,  but  heard 
Themyriad  shriek  of  whechng  ocea.-fowl, 
The  lea^oie-long  roller  thundering  on  the 

reef, 
The  moving  whi.sjMir  of  huge  trees  that 

branch 'd 
And  blossom'd  in  the  zenith,  or  the  sweep 
Of  some  precipitous  rivulet  to  the  wave. 
As  down  the  shore  he  ranged,  or  all  day 

long 
Sat  often  in  the  seaward-gazing  gorge, 
A  shipwreck'd  sailor,  waiting  for  a  sail : 
No  sail  from  day  to  day,  but  everj-  day 
The  sunrise  broken  into  scarlet  shafts 
Among  the  palms  and  ferns  and  precipices ; 
The  blaze  upon  the  waters  to  the  east ;   ■ 
The  blaze  upon  his  island  overhead  ; 
The  blaze  upon  the  waters  to  the  west ; 
Then  the  great  stars  that  globed  them- 
selves in  Heaven, 
The  hollower-bellowing  ocean,  and  again 
The  scarlet  shafts  of  sunrise- -but  no  sail. 

There  often  as  he  watch'd  or  seem'd  to 

watch, 
So  still,  the  golden  lizard  on  him  paused, 
A   phantom   made    of  many   phantoms 

moved 
Before  him  haunting  him,  or  he  himself 
Moved  haunting  people,  things  and  places, 

known 
Far  in  a  darker  isle  beyond  the  line  ; 
The  babes,  their  babble,  Annie,  the  small 

house. 
The  climbing  street,   the  mill,  the  leafy 

lanes. 
The  peacock -yewtree  and  the  lonely  Hall, 
The  horse  he  drove,  the  boat  he  sold,  the 

chill 
Novemlwr    dawns    and    dewy  -  glooming 

downs. 
The   gentle  shower,  the  smell  of  dying 

leaves, 
And  the  low  moan  of  leaden-cotour'd  seas. 

Once  likewise,  in  the  ringing  of  his 
ears, 
Tho*  faintly,  merrily— far  and  far  away — 
He  heard  the  pealing  of  his  pariKh  hells ;  ' 


Then,  tho'  he  knew  not  wherefore,  slaitcd 
up 

Shuddering,  and  when  the  beauteous 
hateful  isle 

ReturnM  upon  Ijim,  had  not  his  poor  heart 

Spoken  with  That,  which  being  every- 
where 

Lets  none,  who  sijcaks  with  Him,  seem 
all  alone, 

Surely  the  man  had  died  of  solitude 

Thus  over  Enoch's  eariy-silvering  liead 
The  sunny  and  rainy  seasons  came  and 

went 
Year  after  year.     I  lis  hopes  to  see  his  own, 
And  pace  the  sacred  old  familiar  fields. 
Not  yet   had   perish'd,  when  his  lonely 

doom 
Came  suddenly  to  an  end.     Another  ship 
(She   wanted   wa'ei)    blown    by  bafiiing 

winds. 
Like  the  Good  Fortune,  from  licr  destined 

course, 
Stay'd  by  this  isle,  not  knowing  where 

she  lay : 
For  since  the  mate  had  seen  at  early  dawn 
Across  a  break  on  the  mist-wrealhcn  isk 
The  silent  water  slipping  from  the  hills, 
They  sent  a  crew  that  landing  burst  awa> 
In  search  of  stream  or  fount,  and  fiU'd  tlit 

shores 
With    clamour.       Downward    from    lii. 

mountain  gorge 
Stept  the  long-hair'd  long-bearded  solitarj , 
lirown,  looking  hardly  human,  stfangcl) 

clad, 
Muttering    and    mumbling,    idiotlike    ii 

seem'd. 
With  inarticulate  rage,  and  making  sii:iis 
They  knew  not  what :  e.nd  yet  he  led  liu' 

way 
To  where  the  rivulets  of  sweet  water  r:iii ; 
And  ever  as  he  mingled  with  the  crew. 
And  heard  them  talking,  his  long-bomniLi; 

tongue 
W.:     loosen'd,  till  he  made  them  un.tti- 

stand  ; 
Whom,  when  their  casks  were  fill'd  they 

took  aboard  : 
And  (here  the  talc  he  uticr'd  brokcnl-fV 


F.f^ocir  u-nKAT. 


S«  ce-cr.d,  eJ  at  fi,sl  but  more  and  mo,c, 

And  clothus  they  gave  him  and  free  pass- 
age home ; 

But  oft  he  work'd  among  the  rest  a,.d 

snook 
His  isolation  from  him.      None  of  these 
Came  from  his  co.mtry,  or  could  answer 

nini, 
If  questionM,  aught  of  what  he  cared  to 

Know. 
And  dull  the  voyage  was  with  long  delays 
The  vessel  scarce  sea-worthy  ;   but  ^J,.! 

more 
His  fancy  fled  before  the  lazy  wind 
Retunnng    til,  ,,e„,,,h  ,  ^,,„„,,^.^l  _^^^^ 
le  hke  a  lover  down  thro'  all  his  blood 

'*    breath         ''  "'"''"">■  """■"'"«■ 

OfEngland.blownacrossherghostlywall: 
And  that  san,e  mormng  officers  antl  men 

Levied  a  kmdly  tax  upon  themselves 
1  jlytng  the  lonely  man,  and  gave  him  it . 
1  hen  moving  up  the  coast  they  landed  him 
tvn  ,n  that   harbour  whence   he   saily 
ijefore. 
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^  *'™sIolen"  ""  '""'^  ""■■"  '■"'  '"Bslowly 
His  hear.  for:.shado«ing  all  calan.ity, 

"■s  eye,  upon  the  stones,  he  reachVl   the 
nouie 

Where  Anrjie  lived  and  loved  him,  and 
In   "'"Y  ^"'■"''■■^"™  '"1'1'y  )  ears  „  ere 

a.,  (inditjg  neither  li«l,t  nor  murmur  there 
(A  bill  of  sale  gleam'd  thro'  the  uriale) 

crept  ' 

•Still  dow,i,vard  thinking  'dead  or  dead 

to  me  !' 


liut  honieward-home-what  home?  had 

he  a  home  ? 
His  home,  he  walk'd.     Bright  was  that  I 

alternoon, 
Sunny  but  chill  j  till  drawn  thro'  either  i 

chasm, 
Where  either  haven  openVl  on  the  deeps, 
Koll  d  a  sea-haze  an,l  whelm'd  the  world 
m  gray  j 

Cut  offthe  length  ofhighway  on  Wore. 
And  left  but  narrow  breadth  to  left  and 
right 

Of  witherVI  holt  or  tilth  or  pasturage. 
On  the  mgh-naked  tree  the  robin  ,uped 
'..consolate  an.l  thro'  the  drippii ,- l,..„e 

Ihedead  weight  of  the  dead  leifLe  it 
down ; 

Thicker  the  tlrizzle  grew,    deeper    the 
gloom;  "^  I 

FU.'m  "  '*K™'-''  ^  ^""^  ">ist-blotled  light 
fUred  OD  him,  and  he  came  ,,por.  The  ' 
pUcr.  j 


Down  to  the  pool  and  luirow  wharf  he 
went, 
.S..-ekinK  a  tavern  which  of  old  he  knew, 
A  liont  of  timhtr-ctost  .antiquity, 
■So  propt,  worm-eaten,  ruinously  i^ld 
He  thought  it  must  have  gone  ;  b^i  ,,e 

w:is  j^'oiie 
Who  kept  it;   and   his  widow  Miriam 

Lane, 
With   daily. .Iwindling   profits    held    the 
house ; 

S.i'lT'  "';i'"»''''"K''<^^'"en  once,  but  now 
Miller,  with  yet  a  bed  for  wandering  mea 
There  Enoch  rested  silent  many  d.^s. 

But  Miriam  Lane  was  goo,l  and  g.arru- 


Nor  let  him  be,  but  often  breaking  in, 

Told  him,  with  other  ann.als  of  the  port, 
Not  knowing-Enoch  was  so  brown,  so 
uow  d,  " 

So  broken-all  the  story  of  his  house. 
His  babys  death,  her  growing  ,H,verty, 

And  kept  them  in  it,  hi,  long  wooing  her 
birU,'"'"''  ■■'"''  "•■"''"«'•  ""^  ">= 

Of  I'hili,,  s  child  1  and  o'er  his  counte- 
nance 

No  sh.adow  past,  nor  motion  :  any  one 

Regar.hng,  well  had  deem'd  he  felt  the 
talc 

Less  than  the  teller :  only  when  she  closed 
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He,  shaking  his  gray  head  pathetically, 
Repeated  muttering  'cast  away  and  lost ; ' 
Again  in  deeper  inward  whispers  '  lost  I ' 

But    Enoch   yearn'd    to  see  her  face 
again  ; 
'  If  I  might  look  on  her  sweet  face  again 
And  know  that  she  is  happy.'     So  the 

thoufjlit 
Haunted   and   harass'd  him,  and  drove 

him  forth, 
At  evening  when  the  ilull  Novcmter  d.iy 
Was  growing  duller  twilight,  to  the  hill. 
There  he  sat  down  g.azing  on  all  I.  ; 

There  did  a  thousand  memories  roll  U])on 

him. 
Unspeakable  for  sadness.      By  and  hy 
The  ruddy  square   .i' comfortable  ligli', 
Far-bl.izing    from    .oe    real    of    Philip's 

house, 
Allured  him,  as  the  beacon  blaze  allures 
The  bird  of  passage,  till  he  madly  strikes 
Against  it,  and  beats  out  his  weary  life 


Stout,   rosy,    with   his   babe  across   hij 

knees ; 
And  o'er  her  second  father  stoopt  a  girl 
A  Liter  but  a  loftier  Annie  Lee, 
Kaif.hair'd  and  tall,  and  from  her  lifted 

hand 
Hangled  a  length  of  ribbon  and  a  ring 
lo  -empt  the  babe,  who  rear'd  his  creasy 

arms. 
Caught  at  anil  ever  miss'd  it,  and  they 

laugh'd  ; 
And  on  the  left  hand  of  the  hearth  he  saw 
The  mother  glancing  often    toward  her 

babe, 
But  turning  now  and  then  to  .peak  with 

him. 
Her  son,  who  stood  besiile  her  tall  and 

strong, 
And  saying  that  which  pleased  him,  foi 
he  smiled. 


For  Philip's  dwelling  fronted  on  the 
street, 
The  latest  house  lo  landward  j  but  \x. 

hind, 
With  one  small  gate  that  open'd  on  the 

waste, 
Flourish'd    a    little    garden    square    and 

wall'd  : 
And  in  it  throve  an  ancient  evergreen, 
A  yewlree,  anil  all  round  it  r.in  a  walk 
Of  shingle,  and  a  walk  divided  it ; 
But  Enoch  shunn'd  the  middle  walk  and 

stole 
Up  by  the  wall,  behind  the  yew;  and 

thence 
That  which  he  better  might  have  shimn'd, 

if  griefs 
Like  his  have  worse  oi   better,   Enoch 

saw 

For  cups  and  si'ver  on  the  buinish'd 

board 
Sparkled  and  shone  ;   so  genial  was  the 

hearth  : 
And  on  the  right  hand  of  the  neaith  he 

saw 
Philip,  the  slighted  suitor  of  old  limes. 


Now  when  the  dead  man  come  lo  life 
beheld 
His  wife  his  wife  no  more,  and  saw  the 

babe 
Hers,  yet  not  h.s,  upon  the  father's  knee, 
And    all    the    warmth,    the    peace,    the 

happiness. 
And  his  own  children  tall  and  beautiful, 
And  him,  that  other,  reigning  in  his  place. 
Lord  of  his  rights  and  of  his  children's 

love, — 
Then  he,  tho'  Miriam  Lane  had  told  him 

all. 
Because   things  seen    are  mightier    than 

things  heard, 
.Stagger'd  and  sliook,  holding  the  branch, 

and  fear'il 
T.)  send  abroad  a  shrill  and  terrible  cry, 
Which  in  one  momijit,    like  the  blast  'li 

doom, 
Would  shatter  all  the  happiness  ol  th. 
hearth 

He  therefore  turning  softly  like  a  Ihiel 
Lest  the  harsh  shingle  should  giale  under' 

foot. 
And  feeling  all  along  the  garden  wall. 
Lest  he  should  swoon  and  tumble  ana  U 
iuund. 


Crept   ,o   the  gale,   and   open'd   il,   an, 

Closed, 
^I'isMya,  a  sick  man's  chambcr-door 


And  ihere  he  wonld  have  knelt,  bu, 
that  his  knees 
Were  f.eble,  so  that  falling  prone  he  ,lug 
Uls    fingers    ,nto    the    «e,    earth,     and 
pray'il. 

'Too  hard  to  bear!  why  ,i;,l  they  take 
me  thence  ?  ' 

2,,^™!.-f' '"'Kl'ly.  blessed  Saviour,  Thon 
That  d.dst  uphold  me  on  my  Ion,  y  4"" 
Uphodme,Father,i„myio„e]inL     ' 
«o    to  tell  her,  never  to  let  her  know 
Help  me  not  to  break  in  upon  her  peaie 
!hese?'™''™'''"°'^P'^^'''" 

They  know  me  not.     I  should  belrav 

myself.  ' 

Xever  :  No  father's  kiss  fo,  me-the  girl 

^"  itke  her  tnother,  and   the  b,.y'  m  ' 

son.'  "     •' 

There  speech  and  thought  and  nature 
rad  d  a  hide, 
And  he  lay  tranced  ;bm  when  he  rose 
and  paced 

liacklow.ard  his  solitary  home  ag.ai„, 

™ m"   '"'•'  '"''  """"^  ''"■■'■■'  '"•■ 

Keating  i,  in  up„„  ,,i,  ,,.^,,  I 

■^J^",   '"T""^ '"'"'>«.  of  a  song, 
Xot  to  tell  her,  never  to  let  her  know.' 

Uoho^'v""'  "".""''-PPy-      His  resolve 
Lpbore  him,   and  firm  faith,   and  eve, 
more 

''">■'■■  ^.^  ■•'  '"'inE  source  within  the 

And  beating  up  thro'  all  the  bitter  world, 
l:lke  fountains  of  sweet  water  in  the  se. 
Kept  l™  a  living  soul.     -ThismilS 

He  said  to  Miriam  -that  you  spoke  about, 


'  Ay,  ay,  |,oor  soul '  satd  Miriam,  •  fear 

'  now  ! 
If  you  could  tell  her  you  had  seen  him 

tlead, 
Why,  that  would  be  her  comfort:'  and 

■After  ihc  Lord  has  call 'd  me  she  shall 
knou-, 

■Vorntng  an  alms,  to  work  whereby  to  live 

Almost   to  all   things  could   he  urn  hS 
Hand. 

hooper  he  w.as  and  carpenter,  .and  w         ;„ 
'""hdp'lr    *""'""-■"    ''''""K-net..   o, 
At  lading  attd  unla.ling  ,he  tall  barks, 
n.at  brought    the  stint.,1    commerce  of 
tnost.'  days  ; 

Thus  earn'd  a  scanty  living  for  himself: 

\\  or        ■  "•■  '■"   '""  '■""""  f"'  himself, 
\\ork  without  hope,   there  was  not  life 

Whereby  the  man  could  live  ;  and  as  the 

year 
Holl'd  itself  round  again  to  meet  the  day 
When    Enoch  had    return'd,   a    languoi 

came  "* 

U,>o„  him,  gentle  sickness,  gradually 
W  eakening  the  man,  till  he  could  do  no 

more, 

'""  """'hed  "  ''"'"'■  ^''  ''^"'-  ^"'^  '»»'  Ws 

[  And  Enoch  bore  his  weakness  cheerfully 

tor  sure  no  gladlier  does  the  strande^d 

wreck 
See  thro'  the  gr.ay  skirts  of  a  lifting  squall 
The   boat    that    bears    the   ho,«   of  iff" 
approach 

Tosaverhelifedespair'dof.thanhesaw 
I'eath  dawning  on  him,  and  the  close  o" 
all. 


For  thro' that  dawning  glcam'd  a  kind, 
her  Iiope 

OnEnodithinking.afierlamgone, 
I  hen  may  she  learn  I  lov'd  her  to  the  lasl. ' 

•Wona^T''"*""™'--^-''-'! 
,     »0"wn,  I  have  a  secret     o„!v  swear 

,  before  I  tell  you     swear  upon -the  lK»k 
I  Not  to  reveal  it,  till  you  see  me  d«d.' 


ijS 
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'Dead.'clamour'd  the  gooil  woman,  'hcur 

liim  tiilk  ! 
I  warranl,  man,  Ihal  wc  shall  bring  you 

round.' 
'  Swear  '  addeil    Knoch  sternly  '  on   the 

Ijook.' 
And  on  the  Iwolt,  half-frighted,  Miriam 

swore. 
Then  linoeh  rolling  his  graycyesupon  her, 
'  Did   you   know   Enoch   Arden   of  this 

town  ?' 
'  Know  him  .••  she  said  '  I  knew  him  far 

away. 
Ay,  ay,  I  mind   him  coming  down  tile 

street  ; 
I  (eld  his  head  high,  and  cared  for  no  man, 

he.' 
Slowly  and  ,s.idly  Enoch  answer'd  her  ; 
'  His  head  is  low,  and  no  man  cares  for 

him, 
I  think  I  have  not  three  days  mote  to  live ; 
I  am  the  man. '    At  which  the  woman  gave 
A  half-incredulous,  half-hysterical  cry. 
'You  Arden,  you  !  nay,— sure  he  was  a 

foot 
Higher  than  you  be."     Enoch  said  again 
'  My  Cod  has  bow'd  me  down  to  what  I 

am  ; 
My  grief  and  solitude  have  broken  me  ; 
Nevertheless,  know  you  that  I  am  he 
Who  married— but  that  name  has  twice 

been  changed — 
I  married  her  who  married  Philip  Ray. 
Sit,  listen.'     Then  he  told  her  of  his 

voyage, 
Flis  wreck,  his  lonely  life,  his  coming  back, 
His  gazing  in  on  Annie,  his  resolve, 
And  how  he  kept  it.     As  the  woman 

heard, 
Fast  flow'd  the  current  of  her  easy  tears. 
While  in  her  heart  she  yearn'd  incessantly 
To  rush  abroad  all  round  the  little  haven. 
Proclaiming  Enoch  Anien  and  his  woes; 
But  awed  and  promisc-bounden  she  for- 
bore, 
Sayingonly  '  See  your  bairns  before  you  go! 
Eh,  let  me  letch  'em,  Arden, '  and  arose 
Eager  to  bring  Ihem  down,  for  Enoch 

hung 
A  moment  on  her  words,  but  then  replied : 


'  Woman,  disturb  me  not  now  at  the 
last. 
Hut  let  me  hold  my  purpose  till  I  die. 
Sit  down  again ;  mark  me  and  understand, 
While  I  have  power  to  sjieak.     I  charge 

you  now. 
When  you  shall  see  lier,  tell  her  th.it  I  died 
l>ies.^ing  her,  praying  for  her,  loving  her; 
Save  for  the  bar  l>etwecn  us,  loving  her 
As  when  she  laid  her  head  l)e.Mde  my  own. 
■\m\  tell  my  daughter  Annie,  whom  I  saw 
So  like  her  mother,  thai  my  latest  breath 
W.as  spent  in  blessing  her  and  praying  for 
her. 


I  .\nd  tell  my  son  that  I  died  blessing  him. 

I  And  say  to  Philip  that  I  blest  liim  too  ; 

lie  llever  meant  us  any  thing  but  good. 

Mill  if  my  children  care  to  see  jne  dead. 

Who   hardly  knew  me   living,   let    them 

come, 
I  am  their  father ;  but  she  must  not  come, 
Eor  my  dead  face  would  vex  her  after-life. 
.Vnd  now  there  is  but  one  of  all  my  blood 
Who  will  embrace  me  in  the  worldto-be 
This  hair  is  his:  she  cut  it  otland  gave  it, 
And   I  have  borne  it  with  me  all  these 

years. 
And  thought  to  bear  it  with  me  to  my 

grave  ; 
But  now  my  mind  is  changed,  for  I  shall 

see  him, 
.My  babe  in  bliss :  wherefore  when  I  am 

gone. 
Take,  give  her  this,  for  it  may  comfort 

her : 
It  will  moreover  be  a  token  to  her. 
That  I  am  he.' 

He  ceased  ;  and  Miriam  Lane 
Made  such  a  voluble  answer  promising  all, 
That  once  again  he  roll'd  his  eyes  upi.i 

her 
Repeating  all  he  wish'd,  and  once  again 
She  promised. 

Then  the  third  night  after  this 
UTiile  Enoch  slumber'd  motionless  .iii'i 

pale. 
And  Miriam  watch'd  and  doied  at  intei 

vals. 


ThM  all  the  l,„uic.s  in  the  haven  rani;. 
He  woke,   he  r.,se,  he  ,,„ead  his  ar.ns 

abroatl 
Crying  wiih  a  loud  v„ice  'A  sail'  a  sail ' 

lam.,aved,'a„dsofelll,aekan,ls,,„ke 
no  more. 

So  pasl  the  strong  heroic  soul  away. 
And  when  they  huried  hi,n  the  little  port 
Had  seldotn  seen  a  costlier  funeral 


says  l:ilmi.nil  in  his 


'  O  lubhling  bronk 

rhyme, 
'  ^^'h'-"™  ™"e  you?'  and  the  htook,  why 

nnl  ?  replies. 


THK  UROOK 

Here,  by  this  brook,  we  parted  ;  1  ,0  the 

hast 
And  he  fo,  Italy-loo  late-too  late  . 
One  whon,   the  strong  sons  of  the  world 

despise  1 
tor  lucky  rhymes  to  him  were  scrip  and 

share, 
And  mellow  metres  p,ore  than  cent  for 

cent  ;  [ 

Nor    could    he   understand    how    money  | 

breeds,  ^   ! 

Thought    it   a   dead   thing;    yet    him.self  ! 

could  make  j 

The  thing  ihat   is  not  as  the  Hung  that 

IS.  ^ 

O  had  he  lived  !     In  our  schoolbooks  we 

say, 
Of  those  that  held  their  heads  above  the 

crowd. 
They  flourish 'd  then  or  then  ;  but  life  in 

him 
Could  scarce   be  said   to   flourish,    only 
touch'il  ^ 

"n  such  a  time  as  goes  before  the  leaf, 
"lien  all  the  wood  stands  in  a  mist  of 

green. 
And  nothing  perfect  ;  yet  the  brook  he 

loved, 
lo.    which,    in    branding    summers    of 

iiengal, 
Or  ev'n^the  sweet  half.  English  Neilgherry 

I  panted,  seems,  as  I  re-listen  tc  it, 
1  rattling  the  primrose  fancies  of  the  bov 
To  me  that  loved  him  ;  for  'O  brook  ' 
he  says. 


I  c.:>tne  from  haunts  of  cojt  y„a  Imrii 

I  nuke  J  ^u^iJcn  s.illy, 
And  si^nrklc  .„a  amung  ill.:  i.rn, 

'!'■  biijktT  down  a  v.'ilk.y. 
li.v  Ihiny  liill>  I  ||„„y  J  ,„,,^ 
('r>lip!«m.[.-gn  tin:  ridge-! 
H>  twunly  ll,i,r,,s,  a  liiilc  („wn, 
■A"l  l".d(  a  liiindrcd  bridgrv 
;  Till  liisl  I.y  i'lulip,  farm  Ill,,» 

1 "  join  the  lirimniini;  riier, 
f'T  men  m.iy  cume  and  nu-n  may  n, 
BUI  I  so  on  f,jr  evtr 

'  I'oor  lad,  he  died   at   Florence,  miite 

worn  (lilt, 
Travelling  to  N.,,,|,.s      There  is  Darnlev 

bruige,  ■' 

It  has  more  ivy ;  there  the  river ;  an>l  there 
Stands    I'hihps   farm   where   brook   and 

rner  meet. 

I  chatter  oxer  '.tony  w.iys, 

In  li.Ue  sharps  and  IrclJes, 
I  biilible  into  cddyiiiK  bays, 

I  babble  on  the  pebbles. 
Wlh  many  a  curve  my  banks  I  fret 

Ky  many  a  field  and  fallow, 
And  many  a  fairy  foreland  ^et 

With  »ijl„w-„„d  and  mallow. 
1  chatter,  chatter,  as  !  How 

To  join  the  brimming  river, 
For  men  may  come  and  men  inay  go, 
Lilt  I  go  on  for  ever. 

•  Hut  Miilip  chatterd  more  than  brook 

or  bird  ; 

Old  I'hilip  ;  all  about  the  fields  you  caught 

IS  weary  d.aylong  chirping,  like  the  dry 

Iligh-elbowd  grigs  that  leap  in  summer 

grass. 

I  wind  about,  .ii.d  in  and  out, 

H'llh  here  a  bl.jssom  sailing, 
And  here  and  there  a  lusty  ininl, 

And  here  and  there  a  grayling,' 
And  here  and  there  a  foamy  flake 

Upon  me,  as  I  travel 
With  many  a  silvery  waterbreak 

Above  the  golden  gravel, 
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And  draw  ihem  all  »!„„,,  ^..j  „„, 

To  join  the  brimming  river, 
fur  men  may  cume  and  men  may  ju, 

Hut  1  go  on  for  ever. 

'O  .larlinK   Kalie  Willows,   his  one 

chiKl ! 
A  maiilen  of  our  century,  yet  most  mct-k  ; 
A   .laujihler    of  our   tneailows,    vel   n,.t 

coarse ; 
Straight,  but  as  lissome  as  a  hazel  wand  ; 
Her  eyes  a  bashful  aiure,  antl  her  hair 
in  gloss  and  hue  the  chestnut,  when  the 

shell 
Divides  threefold  to  show  the  fruit  within. 


'Sweet  Katie,  once  I  did  her  a  .-mid 
turn,  " 

Her  ami  her  far-off  cousin  and  betrothed, 
James  W  ,1  ows,  of  one  name  and  hearl 

with  her. 
Korhere  I  came,  twenty  years  back— the 

week 
Ifcfore  I  parted  with  poor  E.hnuntl  ;  crost 
Hy  that  01,1  bridge  which,  half  in  rnius 

then, 
Still  makes  a  hoary  eyebrow  for  the  gleam 
lieyond  it,  where  the  waters  ra.arry-«ost    I 
«  histling  a  random  bar  of  Uonny  Doon 
And  push'd  at  Philip's  garden-gate.    The 

gate, 
Ilalf.parted  from  a  weak  and  scolding 

hinge. 
Stuck  ;   and  he  clainour'd   from  a  case- 
ment, "  Kun  " 
To  Katie  somewhere  in  the  walks  below, 
Kun,   Katie:"    Katie  never  ran;    she 
moved 
To   meet   me.   winding   under  woodbine 

bowers, 
A  little  flutter-d,  with  her  eyelids  ,lown, 
•■resh  apple-blossom,  blushing  for  a  l»on. 

'  What  was  it  ?  less  of  sentiment  than 
sense 

wf  ?",  m'  ""'  ''""-■™=  '■  ""'  "f  ">«e 
nho  dabbling  in  the  fount  of  lictive  tears 
And  nursed  by  mealy. mouth'd  philan- 
thropies, 
Divorce  the  Feeling  f,om  her  mate  the 
Deed. 


'She  told  me-.      She  and  James  had 
quarrellM.      Why  ? 
What  cause  of  ,,uarrel  ?     N„,„.,  she  said, 

no  iMuse  ; 
James  had  no  cause  :  l.ut  when   I  prest 

the  cause, 
I   k'arnt  lh..t  Jan.cs  ha<l  nickerinc  jea- 

lousie.s  ^ 

Which  anger',1  her.     Who angerM  James? 

1  said, 
llut  Katie  snatch',1  her  eyes  at  once  from 

mine. 
And  sketching  with  her  slender  pointed 

loot 
Home  lipre  like  a  wizar.l  pentagram 
On  ganlen  g,..vel,  let  n,y  tpiery  pass 
L  nclaim  d,  in  (lushing  silence,  till  I  ask',1 

"""a"™  ''""''"^'       "  '''""'"^  '''">■ 

She  .answer'd," ever  longing  to  explain, 
iut  evermore  her  father  ea.ne  acroJs 
With  some  long-winded  tale,  an.l  broke 

nim  short ; 
And  James  departed  vext  with  him  and 

her. 
How  could  I  help  her  ?  "  Would  I-was 

It  wrong  ?  " 
(Claspt  hands  and  that  petititrnaty  grace 
or  sweet  seventeen  subufed  me  ere  she 

spoke) 
"  O  would  I  take  her  father  for  one  hour, 
f  or  one  half-hour,  an.l  let  him  talk  to  me '  ' 
And  even  while  she  spoke,  I  saw  where 

James 
Ma<le  towanl  us,  like  a  wader  in  the  surf. 
Beyond  the  brook,  waist-deep  in  meadow ' 
sweet. 


O  Katie,  what  I  suffer'd  for  your  sake  : 
for  in  I  went,  and  call'd  old  Philip  out 
To  show  the  farm  ,  full  willingly  he  rose  : 
He  led  me  thro'  the  short  sweet-smellhv- 

lanes 
Of  his  wheat-suburb,  babbling  .as  he  went. 
He    praised    his    land,    his   horses,    his 

machines  ; 
He  praised  his  ploughs,  his  cows,  his  hogs, 

his  dogs  i 
He  prai«d  his  hens,  his  geese,  his  guinea- 

hens; 


.Tw.nkL.,l, he  ,„„„,„,„,,,,„,  ,  sun,       ^' '^''-'»  f'"-"  .he  fam„K 

S,,uire."  '        "'"'   '  ■•"'•'  ll'e     Arrive,!    an,    i;,„n,l  ,h 

An,i  Ihere  he  t„l,l .-,  |n„„  ,  „        .    ,  tent  "'"  "^  "'^-^l  ^-n- 


An,lh„wi.„as,hethinghi.,,,„,H.er 

Anil  hi)w  he  sent  the  l.ailiir,    .i 
-'-n^..p.ee,™,ti:l;'-;-^ 

''"•"'"n:,r'™''f«™.l.a.hc«.., 

"'"■\:::;^':"™'™'-.'-.a.,eri 

"eBave^,he,n  line  ...™,nve  „„,»,,„ 

lie  met  the  haililTat  the  (;„l,l„     i.-, 
-ho.h.a..„hereha:;:a„;:^ 

"eg.™th^n,,lne..a„dho..,eha„ce 
Ami.    .alk„:f:'5';'"S':^">efarm^ 


well. 

"'■•"«"'»  r"''l.-'PPVl..ver,, 

AKa„„i  „,,.  ,,„jj,  ,^^||^^^^ 

'7;""""-l"'M0„.,„J„,,„ 
'"  ''rimbly  .vi],krncs,os  ■ 

";"'■■!''■>' .nv~hi„«|y,,„;. 
'  l"i'tr  roiin,!  „,y  ercsi-,,  ; 

An,I„„>,ga,„rc„r,-.,„a„„„ 
'"J-'mihclimniningrivt, 

l'"l  I  go  on  for  ever.  ' 


■'■""^;t"^'-^""-  — and  rustic 


him  in.  P"""-  he  <lrew     B,„  unfa'n,;,-,,  ^„,„ 

'""  "Z^^  "^"°-'"  ""  '-'^  h-  «i.h  I  ?!J^X;-ti  f  r "  -  "^-  he, 
Lntiitheyclosedabargain,  hand  i„  hand    L      ""'"^        '="'  "'^  '"ish  waste  of 
"d.nhand.  |Kema,„..helea„P.w,„nhist„n.b. 
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I  scrapetl  tht  lichen  from  it ;  Katie  walks 
By  the  Iorr  wash  ,>f  Aus>     asinn  soas 
Far  ofT,  and  hnl.ls  her  I.    ..  t„  other  stars. 
And    Lrcalhes  in    A|.r,l  autumns.      All 
are  (jonc. ' 

.So  I-awrence  Aylmer,  leated  on  a  stile 
III  the  long  heilge,  and  rolling  in  his 

niinil 
Old  waifs  of  rhyme,  and  [rawing  o'er  the 

brook 
A  tonsured  head  in  middle  .age  forlorn, 
Mused,  and  was  mute.      On  a  sudilen'  a 

low  breath 
Of    tender    air    made    tremble    in    the 

hedjje 
The   fragile   bindweed -hells  and   brion) 

rings ; 
And  he  look'<l  up.     There  .stood  a  maiden 

near, 
Waiting  to  pass.      In  much  amaze  he 

stared 
On  eyes  a  bashful  .azure,  and  on  hair 
In  gloss  and  hue  the  chestnut,  when  the 

>l>ell 
UiviJes  threefold  to  show  the  fruit  with- 
in : 
Then,   wondering,    ask'd   her    'Are  you 

from  the  farm  ?' 
'  Yes  '  answerVl  she.     '  Pray  st.ay  a  little  : 

pardon  me  ; 
What  do  they  call  you?'    'Katie.'    'That 

were  strange. 
What   surn.ame?'      'Willows.'      'No." 

'  That  is  my  name. ' 
■Indeed!'    and   here   he   look'd  so  self- 

perplext, 
That  Katie  laugh VI,  antl  laughing  blush'd, 

tilt  he 
Laugh'd    also,    but    as    one    before    he 

wakes, 
W'ho  feels  a  glimmering  strangeness  in 

his  dream. 
Then  looking  at  her  ;   '  Too  happy,  fresh 

and  fair, 
Too  fresh  and  fair  in  our  sad  world's  best 

bloom, 
To  l)e  the  ghost  of  one  who  bore  your 

name 
About  these  meadows,  twenty  years  ago.' 


'Have  you  not  heard?'  said  Katie, 
'  we  came  lark. 
We  lH>ught  the  farm  we  tenanted  licfnie. 
Am  I  ,„  like  her?  so  they  said  on  boanl. 
Sir,  if  you  knew  her  in  liet  English  days. 
My  mother,  as  it  seems  you  did,  the  days 
That  most  she  loves  to  talk  of,  come 

with  me. 
My  brother  James  is  in  the  harvest-field  ; 
Hut  she--  you  will  lie  welcome  -O,  come 


AYLMER'S   FIELD. 


DtisT  are  our  frames  ;  ami,  gilded  dust, 

our  pride 
Looks   only   for  a    moment   whole    and 

sound  ; 
Like  that  long-buried  body  of  the  king. 
Found  lying  with  his  urns  and  ornaments. 
Which    at   a   touch  of   light,    an  air   ol 

heaven, 
Slipt  into  ashes,  and  was  founil  no  more. 

Here  is  a  story  which  in  rougher  shape 
Came  from  a  grizzled  cripple,   whom   f 

saw 
Sunning  himself  in  a  waste  field  alone- 
Old,  and  a  mine  of  memories— who  had 

served. 
Long  since,  a  bygcme  Rector  of  the  place. 
And  been  himself  a  part  of  what  he  told. 

.SIK  AVI.MF.R  AVI.MER,  that  almighty 
man, 
The  county  God  — in   whose  capaeioiH 

h.ill,  ^ 

Hung  with  a  hundred  shields,  the  family 

tree 
.Sprang  from  the  midriff  of  a  prostral.' 

king — 
Whose  blazing  wyvern  weathercock'il  !lie 

spire, 
Stood  from  his  walls  and  wing'd  his  entry- 
gates 
And   swang   liesides  on   many  a   win.lv 

slj;.-!  - 
Whose  eyes  from  under  a  pyramidal  he.id 


^y/.ArF.K-s  F/F./.n. 


What  l.,vdi„  of  h„  own  ,,„,,  he  „,„„ 

i?h™£''H'''»K'lul.,whon,helove.l 
B"t    'he   .hat   marrie,    h„    „„^i,,   h„ 

ThU  fi.!^  somewhat  soolhecf  himsdf  an,i 

Hi»wifeafa,le<ll,c.m.tyoftheHaths 

more     "'■'^'  ""''   '"="'"8  hanlly 
Than  hi,  own  shadow  in  a  sickly  ,u„. 

A  laml^^of  hops  a„d  poppy .  mi„g|„, 
Little  about'il  stirring  save  a  hrook  1 

The  same^oM  rut  would  dee,«„  year  l,y 

Where  AyW  followed  Aylmer  at  the 
And  Averill  Averill  at  the  Reeloty 
Thnce  over  ;  so  that  Rectory  and  Hall 
Hound  tn  an  immemorial  intimacy, 
Were  open  to  each  other  j  tho'  to  dream 

That  Love  could  bind  them  closer Ten 
had  nade 

Thel,oarhairoftlK.Iiar«netl.ris,leup 
W.th  horror    worse  than  had  he  heard 
his  priest 


With    wou„,le,l    peace   which   each"^ 

prick'd  to  ,leath. 
,'i""  '""'■'-■"  '  -^""ll  said,  or  lauchincl" 
•^o".e  other  race  of  Averills'J"3„ 

or  no,  ' 

What  cared  he?    what,   if  other  or  the 
snmc  ? 

I  ijut  Liolin,  his  hrolhcr,  livinc  „ft 
'^,!'/)™l'.'™l.-'>-ear„r,woLfore 

^^"'''''  c'laim"  '"   '"'  '''""  "'"'   '-''"''. 
A  distant  kinship  ,„  ,he  gracious  l,h„,d 
That   shook  the  hear,  of  Edith  hearing 


^"''i';'*''-""'  Averill,  had  hewillM 

So™ewh£,je„eath  his  own  low  range 
Ilave  also  set  his  many-shielded  tree? 

--"  Aylmer.Averill  marriage 

S Vo^rk'"'  Z'"  *''  ''^'^''  "'-  '"elf, 
ter's,  '""'""' "^  '■^"™' 


Th^n"*'7',?''",™''"'""l'^»  vivid  hue 

nZd  l'°^'''",'^'^"^«'"•■'-l-l"™ 
Ha„ud_,„h.eh„k;a„deagereyes, 

Took  joyful^note  of  all  things  joyful, 
Reneath  a  manelike  mass  of  rolling  g„i<| 
Iheir  best  andhrightcst,  when  tliey'd'-S 

Edith,  whose  pensive  beauty,  perfect  else 
"ut  subject  to  the  season  or  the  moL^  ' 
-Shone  like  a  mystic  star  betweenTl^Tfes, 
And  greater  glory  varying  to  and  fm, 

nude""'  "''"''°"'    l'°"n,eously 

™  'lj^"i-  would  seem  to  thin  her  in  a 
A  joyous  ,0  ,n,„e,  ^  ,„„,„, 

Z  '  '"=^"  '"B='h"  fi-onVlhe 
l-lin's_J,r;,  nurse  was,  five  years  after, 
SomucMhel„yforera„ib„,  when  his 
Doul.lcd^her  own,  for  want  of  playmates, 
(Since  Averill  wa=,d«.J  and  a  half 
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Km  hoop  to  piMiure  EJiih.  with  her  dipt 
Againm  the  nuh  of  the  nir  in  ihe  prone 

swinj;, 
Made  Mimom-ball  nr  daisy. chain,  ar. 

ranged 
llcr  (.-arclcn.  sow'd  her  name  and  kepi  il 

green 
In  livinu  letters,  told  her  fairy.|.ile«, 
Show'd    lier  the   fatty    fimiini-s   ..n   the 

(jrass, 
The  little  dells  <if  cow  'ip,  fairy  palms 
The  petty  mareslail  f,.Kst,  fairy  pines, 
Or  fnim  the  tiny  pitl,,i  laruel  hlew 
What  l,>„l>M  a  llij;ht  ..f  fairy  arrows  aiiii'd 
All  at  one  mark,  all   hiltintr:   make-l.e 

lieves 
Kur  K.lilh  and  himself:  ,„  else  he  forge.l. 
Hut  that  was  later,  !»;■!, I,  histories 
Of    battle,    l-.l,:        Iventure,    dunee.m, 

wreck, 
Flights,  terror  .  sudden  rescues,  and  tree 

love 
Crown'd  after  trial  ;    sketches  rude  and 

faint. 
Hut  wliere  a  passion  yet  nnlsirn  |>erhaps 
Lay  lii.lden  as  the  music  of  the  moon 
Sleeps  in  tlie  plain  eggs  of  the  nightingale. 
And  thus  together,  save  for  college-limes 
Or  Temple-eaten  terms,  a  couple,  fair 
As  ever  painter  painted,  poet  sang, 
Or   Heaven    in   kvish  Iwunty  moulded, 

grew. 
And  more  and  more,  the  maiden  woman. 

grown. 
He  wasted  hours  with  Averill  j   there, 

when  first 
The  tenleil  winter-Held  was  broken  up 
Inio  that  phalanx  of  the  summer  spears 
Tliat  soon  shoulrl  wear  the  garland  j  there 

again 
When    burr    and    bine   were   galher'd ; 

Uslly  there 
At  Chrislm.as  ;  ever  welcome  at  the  Hall, 
On  whose  dull  sameness  his  full  tide  of 

youth 
llrc.ke  with  a  phosphorescence  charming 

even 
My  lady  j  ami  the  Haronel  yet  had  laid 
No  bar  between  them :    dull  and  self- 
involved, 


Tall   and   erect,   but  bending  from   hia 

height 
With    half-allowing    smiles    for  all    the 

uorM, 
And  mighty  courteous  in  the  main— hii 

pride 
Lay  dre|>er  than  to  w.ai  it  .as  his  ring- 
lle,  like  an  Aylmer  in  his  Aylmerisni, 
Would      I,  n..  more  for  Leolin's  walking 

>■  !'ii  lier 
Than  for  ni;;  ol.l   Newfoundlaml's,  when 

they  ran 
To  I.Hise  him  at  the  stables,  for  he  rose 
TwofiKite.l  at  the  limit  of  his  chain, 
Soaring  to  make  a  third  ;  ,ind  how  should 

Li  tve. 

Whom  the  cross-lightnings  of  four  ch.incc- 
ini  f  eyes 

Flash  into  liery  life  from  nothing,  follow 

Such  dear  familiiiiiies  of  .lawn? 

SeMom,  but  when  he  does,  .Masler  of  all 

So  these  young  hearts  not  knowini;  that 
they  loved, 
Not  she  .at  least,  nor  conscious  of  a  bar 
Hetween  them,  nor  by  pligh,  ,„  broken 

ring 
Hound,  but  an  immemorial  inlimary, 
WamierVI  .at  will,  and  oft  accompanied 
lly  Averill :    his,  a  brother's  l,)ve,  that 

hung 
Wiiii  wings  of  brooding  shellcr  o'er  her 

peace. 
Might  have  Ix^en  other,  save  for  leolin's— 
Who  knows?  Imt  so  they  wamler'd,  hour 

by  hour 
Gather'd  the  blossom  that  rebloom'd,  ami 

drank 
The  magic  cu|>  that  fill'd  itself  anew. 

^  A  whisper  half  teveal'd  her  to  herself. 
For  out   beyond  her  lodges,   where  Ilk' 

brook 
Vocal,  with  here  and  there  a  silence,  ran 
Hy   sallowy    rims,   arose    the    lalx)urer~' 

homes, 
A  fre!|uenl  haunt  of  Edith,  on  low  knoll. 
That  dimpling  died  into  each  other,  huts 
At    random    scail-jrM,    each    a    nest    in 

bloom. 
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hy. 


'•■>mi«l  all  h.1,1 


""  an,  h,.,  |,a„,| 
wr(.il,i;li( 

W.-..  paru,|.|K..ar;ie.l  wi,h  ,h.  .rav,!!,,',. 
In  Annmm,  ,,,,avl  ivy-cLTl  :  an.l  l,u, 

A  lily..ivenue  ciiiiil,i„^,  ,„  „,^,  ,,        . 
One,  .taost  l„  ih.  mar,in.lu.„,e,l  e'lvc. 

Ami  E,li,i,":e,  vishan,  „i,,,  ,,i,,,, 
lie  l.ut   less  lov,.-,!  ihan   K,|i,h,   „f  he 
poor :  •      '   lit 

Queen  y  responsive  when  ,he  l.,yari  ™| 

Kose  from  ,he  clay  i,  ».„k.,|  i'^'^  '^^ 

past,  "^ 

Not  sowmg  hedgerow  ,ex,.,  n,„l  pass.ng 

Nor<lealin,;i,.,x„lly  counsel  from  a  hc.ht 
Tha.  makes  ,he  lowes,  hale  i,,  ),„,  ."^ 

splen  i„    presence  flaMerinc  the   ,;or 
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The  l..n,ler  pink  ,U,..|,e„,K,,|  ,„, 
"-";^;|^^.o,lmo,„er.„n,yU;l;:, 

Ana,l.„f.emi.Jeal„„syclearMi.   ,„ 

J-airef,       ;'':•-;  "''l'''^  «-'""'  fa^r, 
hour,  ••■""•■  ""'  "''"I   '»"•■ 

'''°''"l"lhi'™"""'^"'«''^"«™'>e 

ii]'\"'"'"""i'-leora,lee.lful,lay, 

Of,;   ,'"„".  ■''^'T'-''''''" '-r '"■'!= 


K'vere,!  as  theirs,  but  kindlier  ,han  them, 
selves 

To  ailinff  wife  or  wailini;  infancv 

0;°il.edri,ldenpalsy,'L:t"a;.„red 
"'•  '°™'f'"  l>erand  for  himself.      .V 

'"'hia;,""™""  ""'^  "'"^'^  "f  'he 
^^'hildly  way  with  children,  and  a  laur.1, 

«;j:mg  I,  e  proven  golden  coinajet^t 

iZ  '^T^"-  '°  "'^'  f»=V  re.->lm 

^  ^|'«  w.,h   Leolin  at  her  side  -h^ 

T 


'  ■   Wen     unawares  they  lli„e,i  „fr. 

winch!"""  """  '  "'"   "~"'''=  '" 
The,„eleorofas,,lendidseason,  she 

I  dl  leolin  ever  watchful  of  her  eve 
Hated  hm,  with  a  n^omentaryha^ 
W.fc-hu„,,„g,  a.  the  rumoJr  ran,  wa,, 

'    '"""hreVi-    ""^    ''""'^-   "-•    ""'^ 
His  oriental  gifts  „„  everyone 
An.l  most  on  Edith  :    like  a  storm  he 
came, 

And  sh,.k^,he  house,  and  like  a  storm 

H-^""""^  "'^.Pf's  he  left  her  (p„ssil,|y 
"e  flow,  and  el.hVI,mcertai„,";oretu'r„ 
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When  others  had  lieen  tested)  Ihele- was 

A  dagger,  in  rich  shealh  with  jewels  on  it 
Sprinkleil  aliout   in  gold    that   brancliM 

itself 
Fine  as  ice-ferns  on  January  panes 
Made  by  a  lireath.      I  know  not  whence 

at  first, 
Nor  of  what  race,  the  work  ;  but  as  lie  told 
The  story,  slormini;  a  hill-fort  of  thieves 
He  got  it  ;  for  their  captain  after  fight, 
His  comrades  having    fought    their  list 

below. 
Was  climbing  up  the  valley  ;  at   whom 

he  shot  : 
Down  from  the  beetling  crag  to  which  he 

clung 
Tumbled  the  tawry  rascal  at  his  feet. 
This  dagger  with  him,  which  when  now 

adtnired 
By  Edith  whom  Iiis  pleasure  w.as  to  plea':e. 
At  once  the  costly  Sahib  yielded  to  her. 

And  Leolin,  coining  after  he  was  gone, 
Tost  over  all  her  presents  petulantly : 
And  when  she  show'd  the  wealthy  scab 

bard,  saying 
'I-ook  what  a  1     ely  piece  of  workman- 
ship ! ' 
Slight  was  his  answer  '  Well—  I  care  not 

for  it : ' 
Then  playing  with   the  blade  he  prick'd 

his  hand, 
*  A  gracious  gift  t<j  give  a  lady,  this  !' 
'Hut  would  it   be  more  gracious'  ask'd 

the  girl 
'Were  I  to  give  this  gift  of  his  to  one 
Thalisnolady?'    '(iracious?  No'sai.fhe. 
'  Me  ?--but  I  cared  n(.t  for  it.    O  pardon 

me, 
I  seem  to  be  ungraciousness  itself.' 
'  Take  it '  she  adde<l  sweetly,    '  tho'  his 

Bift; 
For  I  am  more  ungracious  ev'n  than  you, 
I  care  not  for  it  either  : '  and  he  suid 
'  Why  then    I   love  it  : '  but   .Sir  Aylmcr 

p.ast. 
And  neither  loved  nor  liked  the  thing  h''  ' 

heard. 


The    next    day   came    a    neighbour. 

nines  and  reds 
They  talk'd  of:  blues  were  sure  of  it,  he 
thought  : 

Then  of  the  latest  fox— where  started 

kill'd 
III  such  a  bottom  :  '  Peter  had  the  brush, 
My  Peter,  first :'  and  did  .SirAylmer  know 
That  great  pock-pitten  fellow  hart  been 

caught  ? 
Then  made  his  pleasure  echo,   hand  to 

hand, 
And  rolling  as  it  were  the  substance  of  it 
Fietween   his   palms  a   moment   up  and 

down — 
'  The  birds  were  warm,   the  birds  were 

warm  upon  him  ; 
We  have  him  now  :'  an<I  had  Sir  Aylmer 

heard— 
Nay,  but  he  must — the  land  was  ringing 

of  it— 
This   blacksmith   border  -  marriage — one 

they  knew — 
Raw  from  the  nursery  -who  could  trust 

a  child  ? 
That  cursed  France  with  her  egalities  ! 
And  did  Sir  Aylmer  (deferentially 
With  nearing  chair  and  lower'd  accent) 

think— 
For  peo[ilel,ilk'd— that  it  was  wholly  wIm' 
To  let  that  hanilsoine  fellow  Averill  wall; 
Sc    freely    with    his    daughter?    peoiik 

talk'd  — 
The  boy  might  get  a  notion  into  him ; 
The  girl  might  be  entangled  ere  she  kne«. 
Sir    Aylmer    Aylmer    slowly    stiflfeniiiij 

spoke  : 
'  The  girl  and  boy.  Sir,  know  their  difTcr-    I 
ences ! '  I 

'Good,'   s.aid   his  friend,    'but  watch!' 

and  he,  '  Enough, 
More  than  enough.  Sir  !   I  can  guard  mv 

own.' 
They   parted,   and   Sir  Aylmer    Ayhmt 
watch'd. 

Pak,  for  on  her  the  thunders  of  llii 
house 

Ila.l   fallen   first,  was   Edith   that   sniiir 
night ; 


Turn /hr  1    ,:    '  r  ^"=™»  •'PKl.e.s, 

her,  "''■    ""'■gnant; 

spur^?;  '"  '"  ™-"  ^<='e  devil 
'""'  "1::^'^'"  ^-^'■'■•■''•en,  ,.e.,hi„« 
■  Ungenercu.,,  <lisl,o„o„r.-,l,lc   l,ase 

The,„,e.„ccee,W,o,he.„e.„H.„,, 

'Winj.™„cha.,o„h.vep„.,,,,„„ 
Things  in  an  Avhrr^'^ff ''''"'' « 

,     "•"''.«?;rr'--^«^<'-'.a„„,„ 

•V'.you_shanwn,e.an,i„o,.„her.,.m 
In.l  ynu  shall  ,„     ,c  . 

I  with  m,,    '^      "'  ''"'■'"B  spoken 

'••-f<->-k-d,n,„  yourself.  ,„„„„, 


Tha.,™„,e.„,„„.,i„^.      «"C..an,a,ch 
Impossihie,    prcxiigious  '  ■      Tl, 

A3.he_^™..l,.,.„han,si„Z,„„„. 
'"  ^^:--„-.„ening  ,„.  „,  ,„^„, 
^'■en:»^e^a„l,o„ds„fcon,.,es,,„,i 

""''■ :«:;:;  "^"■' ^- "^ -y  <ws 

"'""™4^?"'-''Vou.o,„,h™,i.ea 

-^'^-e^ti^rjh^^it 

Beneath  a  pale  ami  unimmssinn- 1 


ponderous  <loo,  "'    ">= 

Uoso,  crashing  ., ,1,  long  „„,^,,,^,,^^ 

«•-  L^in,, hen,  his  passions  ainn 

brcherfran    *-  '    '"*'^    '"    >■" 
An..foa,n.,,awayhishe,ar,a,Averill, 
"'hom    Averiil    solaced    as    h.       ■  , 
amazed:  '    ""S'". 
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ayimf.m's  field. 


The  man  was  his,  had  been  his  fathtrr's, 

fricm!  : 
He  must  have  seen,  himself  had  seen  it 

long; 
He  must  have  known,  himself  had  known  : 

tjesides, 
He  never  yet  had  set  his  daughter  forth 
Here  in  the  woman-markets  of  the  west, 
Where  our  Caucasians  let  themselves  be 

sold. 
Some  one,    he    thought,    had    slander'd 

Leolin  to  him. 
*  lirother,  for   I  nave  loved  you  more  as 

son 
Than  brother,  let  me  tell  you  :  I  myself— 
\Vhat  is  their  ])retty  saying  ?  jilted,  is  it  ? 
Jilted  I  was  :  I  say  it  for  your  peace.    ' 
I'ain'd,   and,    as    l)earing  in   myself  the 

shame 
The  woman  should  have  Imrne,  humili- 
ated, 
I  lived  for  years  a  stunted  sunless  life  ; 
Till  after  our  good  parents  past  away 
Watching  your  growth,  I  seem'd  again  to 

grow. 
Leolin,  I  almost  sin  in  envying  you  : 
The  very  whitest  Iamb  in  all  my  fold 
Loves   you :     I    know    her :    the    worst 

thought  she  has 
Is  whiter  even  than  her  pretty  hand  : 
She  must  prove  true  :  for,  brother,  where 

two  fight 
The  strongest  wins,  and  truth  and  love 

are  strength, 
And  you  are  h.ippy :  let  her  parents  be.* 

But  Leolin  cried  out  the  more  upon 

them — 
Insolent,    brainless,    heartless  !    heiress, 

wealth, 
Their    wealth,     th<;ir    heiress  I     wealth 

enough  was  theirs 
For  twenty  matches.      Were  he  lord  of 

this. 
Why  twenty  boys  and  girls  should  marry 

on  it, 
And  foriy  blest  ones  bless  him,  and  him- 
self 
Re  wealthy  still,  ay  wealthier.      He  be-  i 

lieved 


This  filthy  marriage-hindering  Mammon 

made 
The  harlot  of  the  cities  :  nature  crost 
Was  mother  of  the  foul  adulteries 
That  saturate  soul  with  l>ody.      Name, 

too  I  name, 
Their    ancient    name  !    they    mi'sht    iw 

proud  ;  its  worth 
Was  being  Edith's.      Ah  how  pale  she 

had  look'd 
Darling,  to-night !  they  must  have  rated 

her 
lieyond  all  tolerance.   These  old  pheasant- 
lords. 
These  partridge -breeders  of  a  thousand 

years. 
Who  had  mildew'd  in  their  thousands, 

<ioing  nothing 
Since    Egl>ert~why,    the  greater    their 

disgrace  ! 
Fall  back  upon  a  name !  rest,  rot  in  that ! 
Not  keep  it  noble,  make  it  nobler  ?  fools, 
With  such  a  vantage-ground  for  nobleness! 
He  had  known  a  man,  a  quintessence  of 

man. 
The  lifeof  all— who  madly  loved — and  he. 
Thwarted  by  one  of  these  old  father-fools, 
Had  rioted  his  life  out,  and  made  an  end. 
He  would  not  do  it  I  her  sweet  face  anii 

faith 
Held  him  from  that:  but  he  had  powers, 

he  knew  it : 
Back  would  he  to  his  studies,  makeaname, 
Name,  fortune  too :  the  world  should  ring 

of  him 
To  shame  these  mouldy  Aylmers  in  their 

graves : 
Chancellor,  or  what  is  greatest  would  he 

be— 
'  O  brother,  I  am  grieved  to  learn  yciir 

grief— 
(}ive  me  my  fling,  and  let  me  say  my  say.' 

At  which,  like  one  that  sees  his  own  | 

excess, 
And  easily  forgives  it  as  his  own. 
He  laugh'd;    and  then  was  mute;    bui  | 

presently 
Wept  like  a  storm  :  and  honest    Avfn 

seeing 


""'li,,'™'"''-"""'-*.. 

Then  d„nk  and  past  U;,i„«k„g,h  .he 


"■e.  .ove..e.  and  because  I  We  ,„e. 
The,ha.„,e.,hcreis„a.,««.eenu, 

"'"ch  Weaksall  bonds  !,«  our,  ■  we 
^  must  remain  '  "'^ 

r).c  rain  on,eaven,  and  ...eir  own  bm. 


-;3X^trs.,e„ 

ay  bea^t^^apatUayou,   to  wealth  and 

''''''^Too',;;:'''"-^''''''''-''''^p'™ier.s 

L-fihtnint;  of   the   hour,    the    nun     ,h 
^„,        scurrilous  „l,,_'  ''""'    ""= 

01dscandal5buriednows,iv,.n  1       >    , 
,  In  other  scandals  th-,,  1,        ,     •''-'"''■'■lee]. 

i^^'r^^^^t'-i-'^'^-he, 
Except  whe,  f,  ■  T    ""u-"'  ^'"'  ""-^i*. 
.Some  uiKca   I  ;?,'"";'"«■"■'"'=  «  "■^• 

'W.ietK,tba,r      "?'?"'"■ '■=  ™' 
n-er_.h..nneJr,-;l;-^;|, 

Were  bWdier.  and  the  according  hearts 
"'™'"w::^'"'°'^"">e»a  river. 

Vet'ta''in':f"'^"'°^'''"'"-'™- 

"'^  ^bF- -r^him 


My  lady's 


^"^^J^  went;  and  as  we  task  our. 
rolearna  language  known  but  smatte 
[■"pl.ases_^hcrcaudther.atrando„,.i 


Tl'^i  lo  his   books  again 
cousin, 

'"'=:iiSi^r'°'"--"™s 

world  ""   °"'   ""°   ">e 

""'"':;'J:f:.;''"^^"'™'vi,.„d 

■^-w^not  the  chord  too  sharp,,, est  i, 
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w  yi.men's  field. 


Then  left  alone  he  pluck'd  her  da^er 

forih 
P'rom  where  his  worldless  hearl  had  kept 

it  warm, 
Kissing  his  vows  upon  it  like  a  knight. 
And   wrinkled   benchers  often  talk'd   of 

him 
Approvingly,  and  prophesied  his  rise  : 
For  heart,   I  think,    help'd  head :    her 

letters  too, 
Tho'  far  between,  and  coming  fitfully 
Like  broken  music,  written  as  she  found 
Or  made  occasion,  being  strictly  watch'd, 
Charm'd  him  thro'  every  labyrinth  till  he 

saw 
An  end,  a  hope,  a  light  breaking  upon  him. 

But  they  that  cast  her  spirit  into  flesh, 
I  ler  worldly-wise  Iwgetters,  plagued  them- 
selves 
To  sell  her,  those  good  parents,  for  htr 

good. 
Whatever  eldest-born  of  rank  or  wealth 
Might  lie  within  their  compass,  him  they 

lured 
Into  their  net  made  pleasant  by  the  baits 
Of  gold  and  beauty,  wooing  him  to  woo, 
So  month  by  month  the  noise  about  their 

doors. 
And  distant  blaze  of  those  dull  banquets, 

mnde 
The  nightly  wirer  of  their  innocent  hare 
Falter  Ijefore  he  took  it.     All  in  vain. 
Sullen,  defiant,  pitying,  wroth,  retum'd 
Leolin's  rejected  rivals  from  their  suit 
So  often,  that  the  folly  taking  wings 
Slipt  o'er  those  lazy  limits  down  the  wind 
With  rumour,  and  l>ecame  in  other  fields 
A  mockery  to  the  yeomen  over  ale, 
An^l  laughter  to  their  lords  :  but  those  at 

home, 
As  hunters  round  a  hunted  creature  draw 
The  cordoi.   . :   -^e  and  closer  toward  the 

death, 
Narrow'd  her  goings  out  and  comings  in  ; 
Forbad  her  first  the  house  of  Averill, 
Then  closed  her  access  to  the  wealthier 

farms, 
Last   from  her  own  home-circle  of  the 
poor 


Theybarr'd  her  :  yet  she  bore  it :  yet  hw 

check 
Kept  colour:  wondrm  s  !  but,  O  mystery ! 
What  amulet  drew  her  down  to  that  old 

oak, 
So  old,  that  twenty  years  before,  a  part 
Fallin-  had  let  api^'ar  the  brand  of  John— 
Once  grovelike,   each  huge  arm  a  tree, 

but  now 
Tlie  broken  base  of  a  black  tower,  a  cave 
Of  touchwood,  with  a  single  flourishing 

spray. 
There  the  manorial  lord  too  curiously 
Iv   i  ing  in  that  millennial  tuuchwood-dusi 
Fuund  for  himself  a  bitter  treasure -trove  ; 
liursi  his  own  wyvern  on  the  seal,  and  ruail 
Writhing  a  letter  from  his  child,  for  whicli 
Came  at  t!ti:  moment  Leolin's  emissary, 
A  crippled  j;id,  and  coming  turn'd  to  fly, 
IJut  scared  with  threats  of  jail  and  lialtei 

gave 
To  hiui  that  fluster'd  his  poor  parisli  wits 
The  letter  which  he  brought,  and  swort- 

l)esides 
To  play  tlieir  go-between  as  heretofore 
Nor  let  them  know  themselves  betray'd  ; 

and  tlien, 
Soul  -  stricken  at  their  kindness  to  him, 

went 
Hating  his  own  lean  heart  and  miserable 

Thenceforward  oft  from  out  a  despo; 

dream 
The  father  panting  woke,  and  oft,  as  dawn 
Aroused  the  black  republic  on  his  elms, 
Sweeping    the   frothfly  from    the    fescik 

brush 'd 
Thro'     the    dim    meadow    toward    \\\>. 

treasure -trove. 
Seized  it,  took  home,  and  to  my  lady,- 

who  made 
Adownward  crescent  ofher  minionmouth, 
Listless  in  all  despondence, — read  ;  and 

tore, 
As  if  the  living  passion  symbol'd  there 
Wore  living  nerves  to  feel  the  rent ;  aii^i 

burnt, 
Now  chafing  at  his  own  great  self  defitil, 
Now  striking  on  huge  stymbUng-bloclia  -A 


\L        "l""'  ■■"  '""=  ^  '^'■i'W'^n  child 
After  much  wailing,  hush'd  i,.sdra7h;, 

Horeksso  answer;  .hen>h„'Avcrinwrl 

"""hL^ir^"' -'"-'= 

All  would  be  well-,hc  lover  heeded  nr,l 
iiut  passionately  res.le«  came  and  we^  ' 
And  ru.,l,„g„nce  at  ..i«h.  ahont  theplac  ' 

Kt'n,r'e,u™r^^''''"^'''«'''^ 

watch  ^"J  ™e  was  set  to  , 

The  watcher,  ^.nd   Sir   AyWwatchV,  I 

'""ilZd."™"  "'^  -'""«-  ™cel 
WarmV,^^  his  wines,  or  taking  prid  J 
She  louk'd  so  ;weet,  he  kiss'.l  her  tenderly 

sl'^n'if  f'r'  """=  '"""S  rival  upon  earth  • 
.eenrd^hope^s  returning  rose:  and  then 
A  Martin's  summer  of  his  faded  love 
Orordealbykindness,  after  this      '         , 
He  seldom  crost  his  child  without  a  sneer  • 

Ihe  mother  flow'd  in  shallower  acrin,,:  I 

k",1'  ,T  ''""">'  ™"''^'  ""=  khidly  word  • 

He    cha   ,:kT""'  ""^""^  ''""  '-"'  ^"' 
w:,i, ,  ""  ""=•  "'"'  '"'"^'^  '°  face 

^.thtwetity  months  of  silence,  slowly  lost 
W  greatly  cared  to  lose,  her  hold  on  1  ifc 
Us.,  sotne  low  fever  rangtng  roun.l  ,„  y 
rhe  weakness  „f  a  people  or  a  house,  '^ 

L'l^efl.es  that  haunt  a  wound,  or  dee,  or 
men,  ' 

Or  almost  all  that  is,  hurting  the  hurt  - 

i'ave  Chnst  as  we  believe  h,n,-found  the 

And  flung  her  down  upon  a  couch  of  fire    \ 
\Uerecarelessofthehousehold  facesne.  r 
And  crying  upon  the  nan.e  of  I.eolin 
S'hc,  and    with  her   the  rar^  „f    V 

past.  Aylmer, 


S.ar^u,^sur  vibrates  light:   may  soul 

■     f';';;/f--->---h  as  at  once?  o, 

•"■••■t  night,  that  moment,  when  she  nan.ed 
"IS  name, 

Wa  the  Uen  shriek.  Ves  love,  yes,  Edith, 

■Shrill,  ,i,l'„,,c.,mrade  of  his  chaud.ers 

And  came  upon  him  half-arisen  frotn  sleep 

I  lUs  ha.r  as  it  wee  crackling  into  flames 
H.^  l«Hly  half  flung  forward  in  puS' 

U-or  knew  be  wherefore  he  had  made  the 
cry  ;  ""■ 

i  And  being  much  befool'd  an,l  idioted 
As  .nto    kep  agam.     The  second  day 
M)  lady  slnd,ankinsn,a„  rushing  in' 
Foumf:7    ,'''''""  ""^f™"  home, 
death       '"""■  '  '"•■""  "^e^'^  *"h 

<avetd„h,   redden  d  with   no  bandits 
'  '■'""'  '•''"'' '  "as  engraven  on  the  blade. 


Then  AveriUwem  and  ga^ed  upon  hi. 
i  '^'"^  "  J^.jl'^-^""'  "«''"'■  ''is  ""ck  he. 
jlieholdin^huw  the  years  which  are  not 
j  ""'"''t;;"'''''™-"""  ">any  thousand 
i  ^^j^  clipt  by  horror  from  his  term  of  life. 

inc  first, 
.o,l^.e  harroWd   brother,    praying 

.wnix^",h'"^i"i  ''"•'P^i'''--  °'  h"  child, 
to«  '^""^  """  "^y 


If* 


■I  VI.A/JiA'S  HELD. 


Autumn's   mock  sunshine  of  (he  faded 

woods 
Was  all  the  life  of  it ;  for  hard  on  these, 
A  breathless  burthen  of  luw-folded  heavens 
Milled  and  chiU'.l  at  once;  but  every  roof 
hem  out  a  listener:  many  too  had  known 
tdith   among  the  hamlets   round,    and 

since 
The  parents'  harshness  and  the  haiiless 

loves 
And  double  death  were  widely  murmur  d, 

left 
Their    own   gray    tower,   or    plainfaced 

tal«.'rnacle, 
To  hear  liiin  ;  all  in  mourning  these,  and 

tliose 
With  blots  of  it  atout  them,  riblx)n,  glove 
Or    kerchief;    while    the   church,  -one 

night,  except 
For  greenish  glimmerings  thro'  the  lancets, 

— made 
Still  paler  the  pale  head  of  him,   who 

tower'd 
Above   them,   with   his  hopes  in   either 
grave. 


Long    o'er    his    bent    brows    linger'd 
Averill, 
His  face  magnetic  to  the  hand  from  which 
Livul  he  jiluck'd  it  forth,  and  lakiur'd 

thro' 
His  brief  prayer.prelude,  gave  the  verse 

*  Behold, 
Vour  house  is  left  unto  you  desolate  '' 
But  lapsed  into  so  long  a  pause  again 
As  half  amazed  half  frighted  all  his  flock  : 
J  hen  from  his  height  and  loneliness  of 

gnef 
Bore  down  in  flood,  and  dash'.l  his  ancrv 

heart  ''  ' 

Against  the  desolations  of  the  world. 

Never  since  our  bad  earth  became  one 

sea, 
Which   rolling  o'er  the  palaces  of  the 

proud. 
And  all  but  those  who  knew  the  livinir 

God—  '■ 

Eight   that   were  left    to  make  a   purer 

world — 


When  since  ha,l  floo,!,  f,re,  earthquake, 

thunder,  wrought 
Such  waste  and  havock  as  the  idolatries, 
«  hich  from  the  low  light  of  mortality 
•Shot  up  their  shadows  to  the  Heaven  ol 

Heavens, 
And  worship!  their  own  d.irknes5  in  the 

Highest? 
'Gash   thyself,    priest,   and    honour   thy 

brute  liaal, 
And  to  thy  worst  self  sacrifice  thvscif, 
1-or  with  thy  worst  self  hast  thou' clothed 

lliy  (iod. 
Then  came   a  Lord   in  no   wise  like  to 

IJaal, 
The  babe  shall  le.id  the  lion.     Surely  now 
1  lie  wilderness  shall  blossom  as  the  rose. 
Crown  thyself,  worm,  and  worship  thine 

own  lusts  ! — 
No  co.arse  and  blockish  God  of  .acreage 
Stands  at  thy  gale  for  thee  to  grovel  to— 
1  hy  God  is  far  diffused  in  noble  groves 
And  princely  halls,  and  farms,  and  flowing 

lawns. 
And  heaps  of  living  gold  that  daily  grow, 
And  tule-scri>lls  and  gorgeous  heraldries. 
In  such  a  shape  dost   thou  behold  thy 

Gixl, 
Thou  wilt  not  gash  thy  flesh  for  him:  for 

thine 
Fares  richly,  in  line  linen,  not  a  hair 
kuflled  upon  the  scarfskin,  even  while 
■|  he  deathless  ruler  of  thy  .lying  house 
Is  wounded  to  the  death  that  cannot  die  i 
And  tho'thounumberest  with  thefollowers 
Of  One  who  cried,  "Leave  all  and  follow 

nie." 
Thee  therefore  with  His  light  about  thy 

feet. 
Thee  with  His  message  ringing  in  thine 

ears, 
Thee  shall  thy  br,.lher  man,  the  Lord  from 

Heaven, 
llorn  of  a  village  girl,  carpenter's  son, 
Wonil,  iful,  ivince  of  peace,  the  Migljly 

God, 
Count  the  more  base  idolater  of  the  two; 
Crueller  :  as  not  passing  thro'  the  lire 
Bodies,  lait  Muls— thy  children's— lliio' 
the  smoke 


'"  "£.1'™ '--  "■'..i, 

Vair-^  '"■  8'™  '"■■aight  and 

Who  c„,„i„«r,aVl  .he  l,ou.cwah  sudden 

Forso.i„e„.nwa.bri«,,,en.d..i,ere 

''"    Xa:;„'"""^   "'"    "-    -..    of 
"awn'd    sometime    thro'   tl,.   a 
^  »hose,l,elX  """'""y' 

Too  ragged  to  l,c  fondled  „„  he,  la, 

"e.nto  natures  music  when  the,  saw 
Low  was^Jer  voice,  but  won  mysterious 
"'"'  '!';;•/'"'■''  -'  '"  which  a  i.uder 
"■"1a'nd'-:*''"-'-"'--her 

'°""sm'oo7h^''"-'^'~Pi"ow 
"aJyou^^one  sorrow  and  she  shared  it 
0- burthen  and  .he  would  not  lighten  i„ 


S"^rrh-^Si--- 

j  And  stca,,™rromeach  other.,  for  she 
Wearing, he  ,igh,,o,.e  of  that  Lord  o, 

^^'Si^^hirf"^-"^^^"'-' 
speak-  '   *'"''   "°'   I'id    >° 

.   ''"'  "'S  "■■•"'  --•   «--  ."u  a,so 

I  """  "ir  '"''"'  <"'  "^  -s  worth, 

And  these,  had   heen  together  from  the 

T'-y  might  have  ,«e„  together  tii,  the 

<  '■"■•■"*•   "•■^   '™l   harl.-   of  ours,    when 
sorely  tried,  '      "'° 

VMiose  siiame  is  tin.   ,r  i 

,,  with  sha'ne ;    ■      '"•■  "™'  '"••"'^' 

iXr;tfct-'''''t«'''''^"^'''- 
"%->o::is',:;;-';;;;t:;;;-.. 


'"'t;'::,!;r'">''^-'''^''-rswe„t, 

'"""'tlt'"*'-- other  trowns  than 
Thatktmthemselvesfor  summer  shadow. 

No  P.le^s,,e.,,ight„i„g,  fron.  afar,   h„t 

or  the^near  s.onn.  and  aiming  at  his 

Sat  anger-charm'd  ,rom  sorrow,  soldier- 

Erect:  hut 'when  the  preacher^        , 

flnwV?  I'reacncrs  cadence 

his  face,      ""'"'f'-'Whowatch'd 
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I'alcd  at   a   sudden  twitch  of  his   iron 

mouth ; 
Aiid  '  O  pray  t;o<l  thai  he  hold  up  '  she 

thought 
'  Or  surely  I  shall  sl'anie  myself  anil  him. ' 

'  Nor  yours  th..'  blame— for  who  beside 
your  hearths 
Can  lake  her  place— if  echoing  me  you 

cry 
"Our  house  is  left  unto  us  desolate '7 
Hut  thou,  O  thou  that  killesl,  hadst  thou 

known, 
O  thou  that   slonest,   had,,t  thou  under- 

stooii 
The  things  lielouging  to  thy  peace  aixl 

ours  ! 
Is   there  no  ])rophet  but  the  voice  that 

call- 
Doom  upon  kings,  or  in  the  waste  "  ke 

[lent "? 
Is  not  our  own  child  on  the  narrow  way. 
Who  down  lo  those  that  saunter  in  the 

broad 
Cries  "  Come  up  hither,"  as  a  prophet  to 

us? 
Is  there  no  stoning  save  with  flint  and 
rock? 

Yes,  as  the  dead  we  weep  for  testify 

No  desolation  but  by  sword  and  lire  ? 
Yes,  as  your  moanings  witness,  and  iiiv- 
self  ' 

Am  lonelier,  darker,  earthlier  for  my  loss. 
Give  me  your  prayers,  for  he  is  past  your 

pr.ayei:. 
Not    past    the    living    fount    of   pity    in 

Heaven. 
But  I  that  thought  my.self  long-suflering, 

meek. 
Exceeding  "po<jr  in  spirit"  -how  ;i,e 

words 
Have  twisted  back  upon  themselves,  and 

mean 
Vileness,    we    are   grown    so    proud  -I 

wish'd  my  voice 
A  rushing  tempest  of  the  wrath  of  God 
To  blow  these  sacrifices  thro'  the  world- 
Sent  like  the  twelve-divided  concubine 
To  inflame  the  inbcs :    but  there- out 
yomler— earth 


Lightens  from  her  own  central  Hell- O 

there 
The  red  fiirit  of  an  old  idolalry— 
The  heads  of  chiefs  and  princes  fall  so 

fast. 
They  cling  together  in  the  ghastly  sack  — 
■1  he  land  ail  shambles— naked  marriages 
Flash  from  the  bridge,  and  evcr-murJer'd 

France, 
Hy  shores  that  darken  with  the  gathering 

wolf, 
Nuns  in  a  river  of  bloo<l  to  the  sick  sea. 
I»  this  a  time  to  madden  madness  then? 
Was  this  a  time  for  these  to  flaunt  their 

pride  ? 
May  Pharaoh's  darkness,  folds  as  dense 

as  those 
Which  hi<l  the  Holiest  from  the  people's 

eyes 
Kre  the  great  death,  shroud  this  great  sin 

from  all  ! 
Doubtless  our  narrow  world  must  canvass 

it  : 

0  rather  pray  for  those  and  pity  them. 
Who,  thro'  their  own  desire  accomplish'd, 

Tl    ■      '"■'"'■'       .  . 

1  lieir  own  gray  hairs  with  sorrow  to  the 

grave— 
Who  broke  the  bond  which  they  desired 

to  break. 
Which  else  had  link'd  their  race  with 

times  to-come- 
Who   wove   coarse   '.-bs   to   snare  hci 

purity. 
Grossly  contriving  their  dear  daughter '.s 

good — 
Poor  souls,  and  knew  not  what  they  did, 

but  sat 
Ignorant,  devising  their  own  daughtcr'i 

death  ! 
May  not  that  earthly  ch.astisement  suffice? 
Ibive   not   our    love   and   reverence   lefl 

them  bare  ? 
Will  not  another  take  their  heritage  ? 
Will  there  be  children's  laughter  in  theii 

hall 
For  ever  and  for  ever,  or  one  stone 
l.eft  on  another,  or  is  it  a  lii;ht  tiling 
That   1,    their  guest,    their   host,    their 
ancient  friend. 


■  iy/A/;-/^'s  //^v/,. 
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I  made  by  el,e«  the  last  „f  all  „,y  ,ac,      I  a„,1  ^^        T" 

Must  CO-  to  these  the  lost  of  the!  s   as  ""l    "   ''"'"'•''   ""    '"'    """^h'd    'he 

cried  '  (liior ; 

""I  l»y  the  temple  hut  iIiPo/iM  -«  i       .  stood, 

Their  own  ,ra.'li,ions  ,'';:r,'';,"?:.'..:"?^-  I  «'''^'=   ""n.    .he    ....ch,    ,.-,11   and   e,ec. 

again, 


-"-  v  '"^  >c„i|,ic  nut  llieno  ,1,  and  n,,,i„ 

And  left  SiMnemorie,,  a  world's  curse- 
iienold 


liut 


nev.-rmore  di,l  cither  pass  the  catc 
Save  under  pall  with  l,ea„'„.      In  C 


Vcu,  house  is  lert  unto  you  desolate  v.     , 
tnd«l  he  had  not,  but  she  brook'd  „„  I  V^flu^^'""'  >T  -"  ""ricr  hours. 


i  no     '1  he  childless  nioiliei 


■f  Went  to  seek  he 


,  _   —■-.  - ntuL  lo  seek  Jier 

-.^.;-..  heart  had  heat  ren,orse.i.„dwi:^t=.tthesi,..„c^ 

Her  crnn,|„.up  sorrow  pa.nM  her,  an,l  a  i  "T  "'"'  ""-"  '''■"'E^  ""J  not  the 

Of  meanness  in  her  unresislinj;  l,(c.  s^arin'IlT  ""  T'  "' ''"'"'"'  ''""■""'•^ 

Ilien  thetr  eyes  vext  her  ;  for  on  oterin,.  .'  i)?!   ,   "'',  ^™"'  "'"'  K''''^''  «••>"'' 
lie   had   cast  the  curtains  of  their  S  '  \      ?'  ''■"'   ''"■^'-■"'i'"",  his  own 


""=''  ^'••■t  ■'  head 

Black  velvet  of  the  costliest-she  herself      liX'il'"  ''r'''  '°  ''""  '  ""■  '«•'>"  '-'■■^■™e 


aside  — 

-.__.-  velvet  of  ine  costliest— slu-  hc-rs^lf  i„.T 

Had  seen  to  that:   fain  had  sl'e  d  ,    ,  S  for  t              '    ,-■  ™    — -'• 

""■"  '  ""''  '"'  <»o  years  before  his  death  was 


v.,    1      T '  i,„         ' — ■'■>:  "IS  oeain  was 

n:^Z  !;ti:;  'S:ZX  \  "-'  ^  —  --.-a^  cam. 


laid, 
H.S  face  wiih  the  other,  and  at 


Wifelike,  her  hand  in  one  of  his,  he  veil'd  i  To',l:'f''"f'  ""''  '.'"=  '^<'''"'  »'>ich  he  fell, 
His  face  with  ih..  oih .1  _.  ■■ '  "     _'"  '""I  a  deeiwr  i-  -i- '' 


falls 


once   as  I  Hv  Z'ii  "  ""'."''V  '"  ""'^^  "■'™«'  B'oom 
""«,  as  j  By  wtfe  a„d  child  ;  nor  ,vanl«l  at  his 

t  end 


swoon'd.  ■""''  I  ^'Solden  thresholds;    nor  from  tende, 

h";!:;^-",-?::;^^-'-^;^  ;  And  ^L  sorrow,  o'er  a  .nish. 


fact: 

^mM  with  the  shallow  cares  of  fifty 
years :  ' 

■■""■  *>"  ""^,  L^'d  "'  all  the  landscape 
round  ^ 

Kv'n  10  its  last  horizon,  and  of  all 

Tt     '"  ''™  '°  *■■"•■"'>■•   ''°"""'d 
Tall  and  erect,  but  in  the  middle  aisle 
Keeld,    as   a   footsore    ox    in   crowded 

ways 
stumbling  across  the  market  to  his  death, 
1-npiI.cd  :  fu,   he  groped  as  blind,  an, 
seem  d 

Always  about  to  fail,  .r,:spi,t;  the  pews 


I'ily,  the  violet  on  the  tyrant's  rrave 
Then  the  peat  Hall  was  wholly  broken 

down, 
And   the  broad  «oodland  parcell'd  into 

f^imis  ; 
And    „.l,e,.e    the    two    contrived    their 

<laughter's  goo<l, 
Lies  Ihe  hawk's  cast,  the  mole  has  made 

nis  run, 

^'"'  ^^\S^  'mderneath  the  plantain 
The  rnhbit  ^;„d!cs  hi,  own  harmless  face, 
Ihe    slow-worm    creeps,    and    the    thii^ 

weasel  there 
Follows  the  mouse,  and  all  is  open  6eld. 
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SEA  DREAMS. 

A  CITY  clerk,  but  (-enlly  Imrn  nnil  bred  ; 
His  wife,   an   unknown   anisl's  orphan 

child  - 
One  balw  waa  theirs,  a  Margaret,  three 

years  old  ; 
They,  thinking  that  her  clear  germander 

eye 
l)rcK>pt  in  the  i;iant-factoried  citygloom, 
CiijiLe,  witli  a  month'!  leave  given  them, 

to  the  sea  : 
I'or  which  his  gains  were  dock'd,  however 

small : 
Small  were  his  gains,  and  hard  his  work  j 

besides. 
Their  slender  household  fortunes  (for  the 

man 
Had  risk'd  his  little)  like  the  little  thrift. 
Trembled  in  perilous  places  o'er  a  deep  : 
And  oft,  when  sitting  all  alone,  his  face 
Would  darken,  as  he  cursed  his  credulous. 

ness, 
And  that  one  unctuous  mouth  which  lured 

him,  rogue, 
To  buy  strange  shares  in  some  Peruvian 

mine. 
Now  seaward  Ixrand  for  health  they  gain'd 

a  coast, 
All  sand  and  cliff  and  dcep-inrunning  cave. 
At  close  of  day  ;  slept,  woke,  and  went 

the  next. 
The    Sabbath,    pious    variers    from    the 

church, 
To  chapel  ;  where  a  heated  pulpiteer, 
Not  preaching  simple  Christ  tosiinplenien. 
Announced  the  coming  doom,  and  ful- 
minated 
Against  the  scarlet  woman  and  her  creed  ; 
For  sideways  up  lie  swung  bis  arms,  and 

shriek'd 
'Thus,  thus  with  violence,'  ev'n  as  if  he 

held 
The  Apocalyptic  millstone,  and  himself 
Were    that    great    Angel  ;     •  Thus    with 

violence 
Shall  Babylon  be  cast  into  the  sea  ; 
Then    comes    the   close.'      The    gentle 
heartcil  wile 


Sat  shuddering  at  the  ruin  of  a  world  i 
He  at  his  own :  but  when  the  wordy  storm 
Had  ended,  forth  they  came  and  paced 

the  shore, 
Kan  in  and  out  the  long  sea-framing  caves. 
Drank  the  I.irge  air,  and  saw,  liui  scarce 

Ijelieved 
(The  soottlakc  of  so  many  a  summer  still 
Clung  tntheir  fancies)  th.ttthevsaw,the  sea. 
So  now  on  sand  they  walk'd'  and  now  on 

cliff, 
l.ingering  about  the  thymy  promontories, 
Till  all  the  s.7ils  were  darken 'd  in  the  west. 
And  rosed  in  the  cast :  then  homeward  and 

to  bed  : 
Where  she,  who  kept  a  tender  Christian 

hope. 
Haunting  a  holy  text,  and  still  to  that 
Keturuing,  as  the  bird  returns,  at  night, 
'Let  not  the  sun  go  down  U|icm  your 

wrath,' 
Said,  'Love,  forgive  him : '  but  he  did  not 

speak  : 
And  silenced  by  that  silence  loy  the  wife, 
Kememliering  her  dear  Lord  who  died  for 

all, 
And  musing  on  the  little  lives  of  men, 
And  how  they  mar  this  little  by  their  feuds. 

But  while  the  two  were  sleeping,  a  lull 
tide 
Kose  with  ground -swell,  which,  on  the 

foremost  rocks 
Touching,  upjtlted  in  spirts  of  wild  sea- 
smoke. 
And  scaled  in  sheets  of  wasteful  foam,  and 

fell 
In  vast  sea-cataracts — ever  and  anon 
Dead  claps  of  thunder  from  within  tlieclifis 
Heard  thro'  the  living  roar.     At  this  tlie 

balie. 
Their  Margaret  cradled  near  them,  wail'd 

and  woke 
The  mother,  and  the  father  suddenly  crieil, 
'A  wreck,   a  wreck  I'   then  turn'd,  and 
groaning  said, 

'  Ftirgivc  !     How  many  will  say,  "  for- 
Ki-.f,"  and  find 
A  soil  of  absolution  in  the  sound 


liL 


To  hale  a  litil,.  |„nm.r  t     v        ,       . 

^^^r  <„„i  n„r  man  can  wdl  l.„. 
Hypocrisy,  I  ,,„  ;,  ,„  ,,; 

Ah  l..ve^,he„  s„„,y  n...  in  man  .nd 
'""■"t?,:"™"= '■>«-" -hen,  „f,hri, 

Tok„„vv^h,,..more,I,„..   i,.k„,,.h, 
Wen,  taher,  fool!  and  ,ru„e,lhin,wi,h 


And  here, he  nigh..,igM  flickering  in  m. 
Awoke  me,' 


-:^rr';s^;SdT"^ft^ 

roars  '"^  '"' 

Kuin  :  a  fearful  night ! 

■Said  the  good  wife  "m?"'""^"'-  '■'"'•■' 
hea™         ''•     ''  "'■>      "  i" 


TheTS''"''''='"='K^''"'»J  pieced 
'  lie  nroken  vis  on  •  fn,  i  i         , .'  "^'•'■" 

The  n,o,i„„  „f  he'ereat  '  ™","'  """  """ 

And  t,.^,.  w:^'-;;!^-"— ;;;:; 

'wondery^a,  her  strength,  and  a.kV,  he, 

""■::°;e;';^^""'-"»^-"'i"Bmthe 
'"":£.,'*•  ■•■»"-.™ 

But  she  with  her  sirone  feet  nn  ,1,     . 

hill  >■  '™'  "P  Ihe  sleep 

1hatnpnen,on,en.cea,ed\o,hunder, 

Insunshine:  n^ht  acr^.-.;  i„  ,^--  ,,       , 
Down  in  the  «,,„    ,   "'■■■ 'r=' .>llierelay, 

Orwhatsecni-r    ;;.'™f,'"f"f»f»W. 
(Irst  "        ■     "'■  '  "■'-  Kl-T'  al 


IJS 


SK.^  /)x-/r.^,i/.<!'. 


Shll  «,  much  Boia  WM  loft  ,  ana  then  I  |  Of  .lm«.'v    i,  „uk..,„,;,U  k  m  ,|„,„c^„, 

I-Pil  Ihi-  (jiy  nnvy  there  ihoul.l  splinter  |  Cript  my  han.l  li.ir.l,  an.l  with  C.xl.l.lcs.- 

.     ,  ,   ":•  "•          ,  !                y<m  »cnt. 

An,l  fi-nnnj!  wavcl  my  arm  t..  warn  Ihi,..  j  I  ,io.i,i  hke  ,mi-  ihal  ha.l  rereivv.1  a  l.l<,w: 

An  ..lit..  s,tn,,l.  for  the  br.ltic  ll«t  A  h».se  „ne  in  tl,e  har.l  Rrip  nf  hi,  h.tn.l, 

(llhm.j;ht   I  >„ul.l  have  tl.c.l  to  »avc  11 1  A  cur«c  in  hi»  lio.)  I.less.v,,u  :   thin  mv 

near. I,  ^.,,^.,                                                  ' 

FouchM,     clinkM,     ami     cln«hM.     ^mrf  I'ursimi   him  .l„wn    the  ilrcet.  ami   f ■! 

i.inish'.l,  ami  I  woke.  |                :,«•:,,, 

I  hennl  the  cl.,.1,  s„  cimrly.      Now  I  see  i  Amonn'the  h'one,t  shouhleriof  thecrowtl. 

My  dream  w..»   Life;  the  wnm:,,.  honest  |  Kea.l  rascal  it.  the  n.otionj  of  hi^  hack 

WorK;  A...... _  i_^i  ;_  .t  

Airl  tny  poor  venture  but  a  fleet  of  glass 
Wreek'd  on  a  r-ef  of  visirmary  ^'ol(l  ' 


'  Nay,'  saiil  thi'  Ijimlly  wif.'  to  comfort 

him, 
'  You  raised  your  arm,  you  tun. bled  down 

and  broke 
The  (jlass  with  little  Marijarct'a  meilicine 

in  it  ; 
And,  breaking  that,  you  marie  and  t>roke 

your  dream  : 
\  trine  makes  a  ilrean.,  a  trille  breaks.' 

'No     trine,'    groan'd     the    husbami  ; 
'  yesterday 
I  met  him  suddenly  in  the  street,  .ind  a.sk'il 
That  which    I    ask'd   tl.e  woman  in   my 

dream. 
Like  her,  he  shook  his  head.     "Show  nic  !  -.•■H  ' 

the  Iwoks  !"  , 

lie  dmlijed   me  with  a  long  ao,l   k«,se  [       '"  With  all  his  conscience  .ml  one e, 

"  The  books,  the  books'"  hut  he,  he  couhl  |  I,„ve.  let  me  quote  ihere  tine,,  tbal  vo 
„        ,  '""  ^^i''  I  may  learn  ' 

Round  on  a  matter  he  of  life  anti  death  :       \  man  is  likewise  counsel  for  himself 


And  scoundrel  in  the  stipple-sliding  knee.' 

'  \Vas  he  .so  bound,  jx-.r  soul?'  sai<l 

I  lie  good  wife  J 
'  .So  are  we  all ;  but  do  not  call  liim,  love, 
llefore  you  prove  him,  n>i,nie,  and  proved, 

forjjive. 
Mis  gain  is  loss;  for  he  that  wrongs  his 

friend 
Wrongs   himself  more,    ind    ever    bears 

about 
A  silent  court  o(  justice  in  his  breast, 
IlimseM  the  judge  and  jury,  and  himself 
The  prisoner  at  the  bar,  ever  condemn'd: 
And  that  drags  down  his  life:  then  comes 

A  hat  comes 
Hereafter  ■    and    he   meant,    he   saiil   hi 
,  meant, 

I'erhaps  he  meant,  or  oai-ly  meant,  y,i:, 


When  the  gre.at  Hooks  (see  IJanicl  seven 

and  ten) 
Were  open'd,  1  should  find  he  meant  me 

well; 
And  then  began  to  bloat  himself,  and  ooee 
All  over  with  the  fat  alS'ctionate  smile 
That  m.akcs  the  widow  lean.   "My  dearest 

friend. 
Have  faith,  have  faith !  We  live  by  faith," 

said  he; 


Too  often,  in  that  silent  court  of  y<uirs- 
"  With  all   his  con.srience  and  one  ey 

askew, 
.So  false,  he  partly  took  himself  for  true  : 
Whose  pious  talk,  when  most  his  heirl 

was  dry, 
Made  wet  the  crafty  rrowsfoot  round  hi. 

eye  ; 
Who,  never  n.aming  God  except  for  pair' 
So  never  took  that  useful  name  in  vain. 


■^'f-  I  Df/r-i.ir^. 


M"Unin.|„„a,«|.,,wan.l,hcC,«„l,i. 
A.,.la^,,,,e,,.,„,„,„phi,.|„,^„„l 

An.l  ,n.ik.  ;L  .li,„,,|  hi,  ,i„i„  „^ 

Ar.s,n«,  ,h,i  hi, h„|y „;,;;„,;;"- '"• 

'''''mUX''''' '''"''''  ""'  """"'"' 

T..  N'r^.'l  iP  \V,,r,i  l,y  „hich  himsdf  I  Tho„  «ih|-'       , 
lliiw  Jilic  ,uu  ,his  uW  salin-  f  '  '  '''■"  "" 


'59 
Thm  from  ,h..  gap,  „„,,  ,,,„„„,  ,  ,  „_i^ 

*-'■'""■■  ";';';_;;'|'"l  «""hh  I,,  ,la,k  duM.r, 

so„. .;:;-,  s.  „ .„„,„^^,,^„ 

An,l,„h.n,..,..,,,,..n,,l.,^r,„.,,h„. 

'^"''''If.r,.'.''"''"'''''™*'^''''  "'"' 

Inh.rma„KoU„.,„...:.el.„c«,„„wl., 
I"  line!  ' 


'  .i.s  ihp 


shrieks 

N;.r  ever  care,!  ,„  |.,„„  hi,  „w„\i„.     '       ,,,  ,      "."»"  . 

Hut  w,  I  ,.„u  hear  „,.  .irean,,  f,„  |  hf,,,  „„^      , .,    .     "'<■"■  eyes 

Thai  a  logelher  went  tu  „,u,io  }     siill         '''■"'"»■'•  '""'  l™»i"natc  i,«,k,,  a:,„  ,w,,.t 

Jt  awed  mo.  i  awny  • 

T,         ,  ■'■'"=  ""'"  ">■  "''^h  ="•!  l'l.»xl,  ar„l  „,e„  „f 

Then  shs  tol.l  it,  having  (IrcamVl     r     ,  ■ 

1  same  e.v.t  '■  '"  I    I  n  the  waste  deeps  lr.gei|,er. 


Of  that  same  coast. 


—  flul  round  the  North,  a  licht 
A  W,,,seemVl,  of, „„,:„,,„,  ,^Km 

And  ever  m  .1  a  low  nmsical  note 

.Swelldup.anddie,i,and,a,itsweird 
a  ridfje 


MywistWeveson.wota.ri^Ig::,"^" 

;;;:':<;a:;'^"""""'"'^»"'""^ 

The   VirKin   .Mother  siandinR  with    her 
CmUl 


Of  breaker  issued  from  the  Mi,  .and  still      ll,„t,     '''''''' 

'.rew  w,,h  the  growing  note,  and  when         "^  "P  '"!  ""'  "'  "««'  ''^'l'  "nnster 

the  mite  _  "oiits  - 

Had   reach',1   a   thun.lero,,,,    M,^    „„     (^j  '  *=  '"■I."'"  '"'"I'",  an,!  the  cinid 
„,      those  clitls  'Kvrf-""""""'"' ■""'«"' nut  a  CIV 

Itroke,  mixt  with  awful  light  (the  same  a,  '  ""I'  ""'"■  '"""  *'"K''--t'^.  and  I 

that  I  woke, 

'^"'I  my  dream  awed  me  .- ^    well -hut 

what  are  dreams  ? 
^•""rs  came  hut   from  the  breaking  of  a 

glass,  *• 

And    mine    hut    from    the    crying    of    a 
child.'  ^ 


that 

I  hat  all  those  lines  o(  cliffs  were  clifTs  no 
more, 

""t  huge  ca.he,lral  fronts  of  every  age 
;mve  Horul,  stern,  as  fa,  as  eye  coull  ^, 

drew''  """  ""^"  ""  S"-'"  ri'lfc'c 
Ussening  to'the  lessening  music,  hack, 
:™'  ,P»^'  """  'he  helt  and  swellM  a^-^in 
^o„i^,o„„Kic:  ever  when  it  broke 
li.e  statues,  k.„g,,r.s;,inl, or  loimd.rf- 


■'.Mdi.     Nol'said  he,  -but  this  tide's 
roar,  and  his, 

%a„crgcs„iih  his  threats  of  doom, 

'■   '■:";M^'"k'd.\,„ilnl,vlo,„,„i„,„ 
•      "    'Kram  liui  liiile  mu,ic  ilierej 


i6o 


s£:a  da'eams. 


Went  boih  to  make  your  dream  :  hut  if 

there  were 
A  music  hfirmonlzing  our  wild  cries, 
Sphere- music  such  as  that  you  dream'il 

alMJut, 
Why,  that  would  make  our  passions  far 

too  like 
The  discords  dear  to  the  musician.     No— 
One  shr.ek  of  hate  would  jar  all  the  hymns 

of  heaven ; 
True  Devils  wiih  no  ear.  they  howl  in  tunc 
With  nothing  but  the  Devil  !* 

'  "  True  "  indeed  ! 

One  of  our  town,  hut  later  by  an  hour 

Here  than  ourselves,  spoke  with  me  on 
the  shore  ; 

While  you  were  running  down  the  sands, 
and  made 

The  dimpled  tlounce  of  the  sea-furhelow 
flap, 

(jood  man,  to  please  the  child.  Slie 
brought  strange  news. 

Why  were  you  silent  when  I  spoke  to- 
night ? 

I  had  set  my  heart  on  your  forgiving  him 

Before  you  knew.  We  must  forgive  *he 
dead.' 

'  Dead  !  who  is  dead  ?' 

'  The  man  your  eye  pursued. 
A  little  after  you  had  parted  with  him, 
He  suddenly  tlropt  dead  of  heart-dis<;xse.' 

'Dead?  he.-"  of  heart-disease?  what  heart 

had  he 
To  die  of?  dead!' 

'  Ah,  dearest,  if  there  he 
A  ilevil  in  man,  there  is  an  angel  loo. 
And  if  he  did  that  wrong  you  charge  liiin 

with, 
His  angel   broke   his   heart.      Hut    your 

rough  voice 
(You  spoke  so  loud)  has  roused  the  child 

.igain. 
Sleep,  little  birdie,  .sleep  !  will  she  not 

sleep 
Without  her  "little  birdie"?  well  then, 

sleep. 
And  I  uiU  --inL;  yim  "liir.lic."' 


Saying  this, 

The  woman  half  iurn'd  roiuii  from  him 
she  loved, 

Left  him  one  hand,  an<l  reacliing  thro' 
the  niglit 

Her  other,  found  {for  it  was  close  Ix; 
si.ic) 

.\nd  half-embrarcd  tlie  basl;et  cradle- 
head 

With  orj  soft  arm,  wliich,  like  the  pliant 
hough 

That  moving  moves  the  n;;st  and  nestling, 
sw.iy'd 

The  cradle,  while  she  sang  tliis  hahy  song, 

Wliat  <!oes  little  birdie  say 
In  her  nest  at  peep  of  day  ? 
Let  nie  Hy,  says  little  liirdie, 
Mother,  let  me  fly  away. 
Birdie,  rest  a  little  longer, 
Till  the  little  wings  are  stronger, 
.So  she  rests  a  little  longer. 
Then  she  flies  away. 

Wlir.t  does  little  1  .      say, 
In  her  l)ed  at  peej   ■     day? 
Haby  says,  like  little  hirdic, 
Let  nic  rise  and  fly  away. 
Haby,  sleep  a  littk  longer. 
Till  the  little  limbs  r.i,;  stronger. 
If  she  slee]i>.  a  li'.tle  longer. 
Baby  too  shall  fly  away. 

'  She  sleeps  ;  let  us  loo,  let  all  evil. 

sleep. 
He    also    sleeps  -another     sleep    tli;ii! 

ours. 
He  can  do  no  more  wrong  ;  forgive  him, 

.lear. 
And  i  shall  sleep  the  soundt-r ! ' 

Then  the  man, 
'  His  deeds  yet  live,  the  worst  is  yet  \<' 

come. 
Yet   let  your  sleej)  for  this  one  night  hf 

sound  r 
I  do  forgive  him  I ' 

'  Th.inks,  my  love,'  she  s.iiil, 
'  Your  own  will  lie  the  sweeter,'  and  tht:> 
slept. 


T-UCRBTIUS. 


LUCRETIUS. 


LuciMA,  wedded  to  L„creli„s,  f„„nd 

flush '"'"'•  ^^  """"'' "">'"'■"».' 
Betw«t',r"''  'I'^T'  ="'•"•»«  '•»''  Jied 

Ret™  froi*""  ""  "°""'"  '"^>'<'  Ws  foot 
Keturn  from  pacngs  ,n  ihe  field,  and  ran 

sLT:?™  *"'■"''"'•''''--'-  -St 
Half  bu  i^':  "  """""'>'■  ^"-his  n>ind 
Ha  f  buried  ,„  some  weighlier  argument 
Or  l.,,cy-,„r„e  perhaps  upon  .h?rise  ' 
And  long  ro  i  of  the  Ilexanie.er_he  past 
'^°""^^^^;!/™<'-">ose  three  hundred 

Sh!?^  ";  m'^'"'^'""''' "*""" '•'^ '•••W '"vine 
•She  hr,K>k',l  ,t  not ;  but  wrathful,  petulant 

'™'a"li,cr  "™'''""sht  ;„^d7',u„d 
Who  brew'd  the  philtre  which  had  pou- 

they  said,  "^ 

To  lead  an  errant  passion  home  ai-ain 
-^"''"■'J;.^^'™".  she  mingled  with  h 

*"'"''i;;;«"-''y''ll>™i  for  the  wicked 

Confused  the  chemic  labour  of  the  bloo,! 
And  fckhng  the  brute  brain  withinX 

man  s 
Made  havock  among  those  tender  cehs 

and  check 'd 
ili»  power  to  sha,«..  he  loathed  himself 
and  once 

After  a  tempest  woke  upon  a  morn 

""r^li^dr^"""^"""'"^-'- 


Stom,  and   what   dreams,  ye  holv 

^,       ^  (.n<:s,  what  .Ireams  1         ^  ^ 

!•  or  thr.ce  I  waken'd  after  dreams.  Per- 

chance 

lusVeren,!.  '■T"'"  "" '''~'»»  """  ■=<""« 
Jus  erethewakmg:  terrible!  for  it  seem'd 

CrS'.":?''^'"'^'"'"'^ '""''- '""J 
st'rr,:','"^""^"-^""'^"'- 

Ru.mng  along  the  illimitable  in.-.ne, 
Hy  on  to  clash  together  again,  and  make 
Another  and  another  frame  of  thing, 

°'"-kn;:-uL*----^''Ai 

Witi!"'  '^'''"Sing  to  me,  a.s  the  dog 
W.th  tnward  yelp  and  res,le«    forefoot 

'"'  '""nei™  °'  ""  ""«'"'»'':  but  the 
I  thought  that  all  the  bloo<i  by  .Sylla  shed 
Came    dr.vmg   rainlike  down'   igatn  'o,, 

And  where  it'  d.tshM  the  reddening  mea- 

dow,  sprang 
No  dragon  warriors  from  Cadmean  teeth, 
f-r  these  I  thought  my  dream  would 

Show  to  me. 
But  girls    Hetairai,  curious  in  their  art 
ll.re,l  an,mal,sms,  vile  as  those  that  made 
The    mulberry-facd    Dictator's    oTgT« 

Worse  ** 

Th.an  aught  they  fable  of  the  quiet  Gods 
And   hands  they  mixt,  and  Vl'd   and 

round  me  drove 
In  narrowing  circles  till  I  yell'd  again 
laf.suWted,a„d.pra„gup,a„,fsa„,._ 
" '.s  . t  the  first  lH;am  of  my  latest  day? 


■  Storm  in  the  night !  for  thrice  I  heard 
the  rain 
Pushing;    and    once    the    flash    of 

thunderlHilt— 
'Iclhought  I  never  saw  so  fierce  a  fork- 
•''■ruck  out  the  streanunc  mountain-side 

and  show'd 
A  riotous  con/luence  of  witeicourses 
Blanchmg  and  billowing  in  .hollow  of  it, 

■WureanbutyeKl..r.,.vc„,,  ,|„„j,,, 


Then    then    from  utter  gloom  stood 

i>ut  the  brt-asts 

The  breasts  of  Hel.n,  and  hoveringly  a 

sword  h  /  •» 

Now  over  and  now  under,  now  direct 

'••■■■-;;-;;-..  P.r.e,  but  sank  :S;n 

5-;"h^^iefr's:;,--''-- 

^not  out   of  then,     nn.l  .....„l,.j    .       ^. 

I  woke.      "^ '*"'  '"■=""»' 


mm-M^ 
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'  Is  this  thy  vengeance,  holy  Venus, 

thine, 
Hecaufie  I  woulil  not  one  nf  thine  own 

I  loves, 
N'lt  ev'n  a  rose,  were  ofTerM    to  ihce  ? 

thine, 
Forgetful  how  my  rich  proiennon  rmkes 
I'hy  glorj'  lly  along  the  Iialian  field. 
In  lays  that  will  outlast  thy  Deity? 

'  Ileity  ?    nay,   ihy  worshippers.      My 

tongue 
Trips,  or  I  speak  profanely,      \Vhic*i  of 

these 
Ar.gers  thee  most,  or  angers  thee  at  all  ? 
\iit  if  thou  l>e'-it  of  those  who,  far  ilmrf 
From  envy,  han>  ami  pity,  antl  spite  and 

scorn, 
r*iv :  ihe  great  life  which  all  our  threat' 

fain 
Would  follow,  centerVl  in  ettriial  ralm. 

Nay,  if  Miou  canst,  O  (Jot'wiess,  like 

ourselves 
Tiuirh,  and  !)e  tonchM,  then  would  I  cry 

to  'hec 
To  kiss  thy  Mavors,  roM  thy  tender  arms 
kound  him.  ind  keep  !iim  from  the  lust 

of  hio'>ri 
That  makes  n   si.-;iining  slaughter-h-^use 

of  Komf 

'Ay,  Imii    1  nu\iri'   no*  'hee ;  I  mean* 

not  her, 
Whom  all  ihe  pines   >f  In  >  ^book    n  ^ct 
Slide  I'rom  that  quie'  rwaven  ^d  'lerS;  and 

tempt 
The  Trojan,   while  his   fieat-tierrts  were 

abroad  ; 
Nor  her  that  o'er  her  woundecl    hniuer 

wept 
Her  Deity  ii\*r  m  human-amorous  tears  ; 
N'or  whom  her  beardless  ajiple-athitcr 
Itecidwl  fairest.      Rather,  O  ye  Hods, 
I'oel  like,  as  the  grc'St  Sicilian  called 
*\dlioiic  to  grace  his  golden  ver'^e 
Ay,  and  this  Kypris  rdso     did  !  take 
That   popular  name  of  thine  to  shadow 

forth 

Tht'nll-pf'npralmii  nnw.'i';  and  a.^Wy-A  \\^'-yX 


Of  Nature,   when   she  <;trikes   (hm'  the 

thick  blood 
Of  cattle,  and  light  is  targe,  an<I  lambs 

are  glad 
Nosing  the  mother's  udder,  and  the  bir<l 
-Makes  his  heart  voice  amid  the  blaze  of 

flowers  : 
Which  things  appear  the  work  of  mighty 

r,o<ls. 

'The  f io<is !   and  if  I  go  my  work  is 

left 
Un/inish'd  -    if  .   ^o.     The  Tiods,   who 

hnimt 
The  lucid  imers.pace  ■-   W'*'ld  and  world, 
Where  never  creeps  a  ci'Mid,  or  moves  a 

wind, 
\i>r  e^er    fails    ih**   least    white    -tar   of 

.now, 
Nor  ever  lowest  roll  of  thund."-  monns, 
N'or  'OUikI  of  human   -orrow    iMnofii-;  t( 

mar 
Their  iiacic.!  everiasti;^  calm      .nd  *«di, 
\  .'  al'  '■■'i  hry^,  nor  so    Itvine  a     -ilm. 
Not  .-.uch,  nor  all  unlike  .',  man  ma^  ffis^ 
l.»ftting  his  own  Eiifr  go      The  <>>*.■.  •- 

*  .o>U  ! 
If  at!    l-^  atoms,    how    h«n    ■ho«M 

Reing  atomi*'  r>o'  !«  <^\*i»(fr.iAf, 

Not   fol!<>»f  ii«    ;,Teat   law        My    iiasK 

helA 
Thai    'ii>ds     l»ere   are,    for    -•':    inei 

■■elievf 
I  prest  my  fo('tJ*«pr-  m'.o  I,is,  suif-  mean 
.■^urely  v,  lead  my  Memmius  in  a  irain 
Of  flowery  clauses  onward  i"  th*-  pr  ><*! 
That    (jods    there   are,    and    dealt"  le 

Meant  i*  I  meant  ? 
I  have  forgotten  what  I  meant :   my  ni'iii 
Stumbles,  antl  all  my  faculties  are  la«tf 

'  Look  where  another  of  our  Gods,  i'i< 

Sun, 
Apollt\  Delius,  or  of  older  use 
All-seeing  Ilypt'rion      what  yn\[  will 
lias    moimrcd    yonder;    ^ince   he   n(\L': 

s\\are. 
Kxrept     his    wrcilh     wprr-    wreak'd     'i 

\vretcheJ  man. 


I.VCKETIVS. 


Thai  he  wouhi  only  shine  among  the  ,lea,I 
Hereafeer  ;  ,aies  I  for  never  ye,  „n  earth 
Could  Head  flesh  creep,  or  hits  of  roM 

ing  ox 
Moan   ro™<l   ,he  spit -nor    l<now.,   he 

What  he  sets  ■ 

King  of  the  East  aitho'he  seem,  and  girt 

W.lh  song  and  llan,eand  fragrance,  slowly 

lifts  ' 

Th',^'?'"/":'  °"  "'°''  en,purple,l  stair, 
That    chmb    mto    the    windy    halls    of 

heaven  : 
And  here  he  glances  on  an  eye  new-born, 

And  gets  for  greeting  but  a  wail  of  pain; 
And  here  he  stays  upon  a  (reeling  orb 
That  fa,n  would  gaze  upon  him  to  the 

last  ; 
And  here  upon  a  yellow  eyelid  fall'n 
An.l  dosed  by  those  who  mourn  a  frietul 

in  vain, 
N'.it   thankful    that    his   troubles  are   no 

more. 

And  me,  altho- his  fire  is  on  my  face 

Bbnding,  he  sees  not,  nor  a.  .all  can  tell 
■  heth      ,  „,„„  „„^  ,,^^  ^__  ^^^^ 

"  lend  an  ear  to  rial,,  where  he  says, 
1  hat  men  like  soldiers  may  no,  qui,  ihe 
post  ^ 

AUoltedby.heGods:   l.u,  he  ,ha,  holds 
he  Cods  .ire  careless,  wherefore  need  he 

aire 
'"^tly  for  them,   nor  rather  plunee  at 

once,  ^ 


■How  should  Ihe  mind,  except  it  loved 
them,  cLisp 

These  idols  to  herself?  or  do  they  r 
Nr.w  thinuvr,  and  now  thicker,  lik,,|,e 
ilakes 

Of  '„n,'f  ,""'""■•  '"■'  '"  P"--«  '"■  l"-''f"rce 
Ofm,,iude,ascrowdsth.atin.anl,our 
W'-niclum,n,jam,hL.doo„,.andbear 
The  keepcis, town,  .and  throng,  their  rag, 
and  they  '^ 

The  b.x,est,  far  into  that  council-hall 
Where  s,t  ,,e  best, ™l  stateliest  of  ,l,e 
land  ? 

■'^t-eing  with  how  gr^at   easo  \a,„,-,.  can 

smile, 
Ralmier  and    noble,    from   her    bath    ,.f 

storm, 
At  random  rav.,ge  >  .and  h..-,- easily 

'  "°fo"ugh  ""'■"'■  ''•''■''  "-'  ^''  ''"'"'y 

Now.to„cring'u'erhimi„,,renestair 
A  mounlam  o'er  a  niounnin,-ay,  .a,„| 

Within 
AM    hollow   as    the    hopes   and    fears   of 

men  ? 


'  **  ""hquake  ^ay,  and  gout  and  stonr 

ihat  hreak 
K«lv  toward  death,  and  palsy,  dcath-in- 

.^"'i  «r«rhe,l  .age-a„,l  worst  disea.se  of 

a)  I. 

'CT,^,''TV  °f '"y'""l  "i-kednesses, 

■J"'l  >«»  ed  shapes  of  lust,  unspeakal, le 

Abnmi.able,  strangers  at  my  hearth 

'"  wirom.-,  harpies  miting  evet-y  dish 

'  '■     ";'|'^'^^"'   ""«'<■•  of  wmelhing  fou||j. 

Ar,d(Iee,ing',h,o'lheboundles,„nive„e. 
;;n;ibl.as„ng  the  long  q„,et„fn„,.„.„l; 
•'  ..-1  aniniai  i.cai  .and  dire  insanity? 


nut  who  was  he,  that  in  the  garden 
>nared 
Picu,  .and  Faunus,  rustic  fJods?  a  t.ale 
Fo°r  ?o"\  "'~v."'°" '"  '^"8''  ■•«  '"  "y^eir- 

loners,  a  noiseless  not  underneath 
^irikcs  through   Ihe  wood,   set,   all   the 
tops  r|uivering-  - 

The  mount.ain  ouickens  into  Nymph  .and 
rniin  ; 

And  here  an  Oread-how  the  sun  delight, 

I  A'"l  budded  bosom-peak,--who  this  wai 
I  runs  ' 

'  I.''!"'"'"^^;"'     A  satyr,  a  s.a,vr,  .see, 
.  lolow-s:   I^M  him  (  proved  impisiW.; 
lll;;,"Tf''"""""'"«^y«h^rlraws 

Hca-stl,er  than  any  phantom  of  his  kind 
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^%- 


That  ever  butted  his  roiijjh  brother-brute 
Ft-r  lust  or  histy  blo<»<l  or  provender  : 
I  hnte,  abhor,  spit,  -.icken  at   him  ;  and 

she 
1/iathes  him  as  wi-ll  ;  siirh  ?i  jirecipiiale 

heel, 
Fledged  as  it  were  with  Mercury's  anklc- 

wing, 
Whirls  her   to  me  :  but  will   she    fling 

herself, 
Shameless  upon  me?     Catch  her,  goat- 

fof>t  :  nay, 
Hide,  hi*ie  them,  million-myrtled  wilder- 
ness, 
And  cavern -shadowing  laurels,  hi<te  '  do 

I  wish — 
What  ? —that   the  bush  were  leafless?  or 

to  whelm 
All  of  them  in  one  massacre  ?  O  ye  Gods, 
I  know  you  careless,  yet,  behold,  to  you 
From  childly  wont    and    ancient    use   I 

call  — 
I  tliought  I  lived  securely  as  yourselves — 
No  lewdness,  narrowing  en\7,  monkey- 
spite, 
No  madness  of  ambition,  avance,  none  ; 
No  larger  feast  than  under  plane  or  pine 
With  neighbours  laid  along  the  grass,  (■> 

take 
Only  such  cups  as  left  us  triendly-warin, 
Affirming  each  his  own  ])hilosophy— 
Nothing  to  mar  tlie  sober  majesties 
Of  settled,  sweet,  Epicurean  life. 
i*ut  now  it  seems  some  unseen  monster 

lays 
Ilis  vast  and  filthy  hands  upon  my  will, 
Wrenching  it   backward    into   his  ;    and 

spoils 
My  bliss  in  bting  ;  and  ii  was  noi  great  ; 
For   save   wdien  shutting   reasons  up   in 

rhythm, 
Or  Heliconian  honey  in  living  words, 
To  make  a  truth  less  harsh,  I  often  grew 
Tired  of  so  n)uch  within  our  little  life, 
Or  of  so  littlf  in  our  little  life — 
Poor  little  life  that  twldles  half  an  hour 
Crown'd  with  a  flower  or  two,  and  there 

an  end  — 
And  since  the  nobler  plcMsure  seems  to 

t'adf. 


Why  should  I,  beastlike  as  I  find  myself, 

Not  manlikeendmyself?—  our  privilege — 
What  beast  has  heart  to  \V\  ii  ;*  And  what 

man, 
What  Roman  wouhl  bedraggM  in  triumph 

thus? 
Not  I ;  not  he,  who  bears  one  name  with 

her 
Wiiose   drnth-blow    struck    the   dateless 

doom  of  kmgs. 
When,  brooking  not  the  Tarquin  in  her 

veins. 
She  made  her  blood  in  sight  of  Collatine 
And  all  his  peers,  flushing  the  guiltless 

air. 
Spout  from  the  maiden  fountain  in  hei 

heart. 
And  from  it  sprang  the  Commonwealth. 

which  breaks 
As  I  am  breaking  now  ! 

'  And  therefore  nou 
Let  her,  that  is  the  wondi  and  tomb  nf  all, 
Great  Nature,  take,  and  forcing  far  apart 
Those  blind  beginnings  that  have  madi 

me  man. 
Dash  them  anew  together  at  her  will 
Ttim'  all  her  cycles-    into  man  once  more, 
tJr  iK'ast  or  bird  or  fish  or  npident  flower: 
Itut  fill  this  cosmic  order  evetywhere 
Shalter'd  into  one  earthquake  in  one  day 
(racks   alt    to    pic<  es,  -    and    that    hou; 

perhaps 
Is  not  so  f".r  when  momentary  man 
Stall  seem 'ru  more  a  something  to  him- 
self. 
But  he,  his  hopes  am!   hates,  his  houii- 

and  fanes. 
Ant!  even  his  Umes  long  laid  within  the 

grave, 
The  \>rrysid''s  of  the  grave  itself  shall  pa-^-. 
\'anishing.  aiiim  and  void,  atom  and  vo^ 
into  the  unseen  for  ever,  -till  that  ho'  ■ 
My  golden  work  in  which  I  told  a  frii'  ; 
i'hiat  stays  the  rolling  Ixionian  wheel, 
An'1  numbs  the  Fury's  linglel  snake,  iini 

plucks 
The  mortal  soul  from  t)Ut  immortal  Iiell, 
Shall  stand  :  ay,  surely  :    llicr    it   fiil-  > 

iast 
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Pa«.o„  e«  bride,  divine  Tranqu  S' 
Jearnd  .fter  b,,  ,he  wise,,  „f  the  wUe 
^i.o  fad  ,o  find  .hee,^i„g,,,H:„',^; 
V\ahoul   one  pleasure  and  wi,l,„u,  one 

pain, 
Howbei,  I  know  ,hou  surely  must  be  mine 
Or  soon  or  late,  ye,  ou,  of  season,  ,hu 
woo  ,l,ee  roughly,  for  ,hon  cares,  „", 
How  roughly  n,en  may  w«,  thee  so  ,1  ey 

Win —  '  j 

Thus-thus :  the  soul  mes  out  and  d,.s 
in  the  air,' 
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With  ,ha,  he  drove  the  knife  into  his 

sule : 
I  She  heard  him  rn„,„g,   heard  him  fall  ; 

ran  m, 
t  Bea,    br^^  ,„,.   ,,,,    ^,^,   ^^,   ^^^ 

Iha,  she  bul  meant  ,u  win  him  back,  fell 

on  lum,  ' 

Clasj.'d   kiss'd  him,  wailM  :  he  answer 'd, 
Larc  no,  ,huu  I 

""'weilr'""""""'^'     Karethee 
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I'KOI.OCUE. 


MK\\aller  Vivian  all  a  summer's  d.-v 
.ave  his  broad  lawns  until  ,l,c  set  o,  sun 
Lp  loth,  people:   thither  iWk'.l  at  n,«," 
'"^  '^-JS  wife  and  child,  and  thX, 

The    neighlH,uring    iKirough    with    their 

In.stituic 
Of   which    he   was   Ih.    patron.      I    „i. 

From  college,  v,s„,„„,heson,-,he  son 
.vu.iltert,»,,_wuh  others  of  our  set 
Hve  others:    we  were  seven  at    Vivi  n- 
place. 

And  „..  ,n„  „,„„,i„j,  ^^,^,1^,^  ^|^__^ 

liic  huust.-, 
'■'-k.*t  with  busts:   from  vases  „,  the 
Howers  of  .d,  heavens,  and   l,n.,ier  „,:!„ 

';rewsi,Jeby„de:,n,:o„thep,uv,„em 

lay  '  " 

'""■"'  "'^^  '■'  '"■•■  Al,l,ey.ruin   m  ,li. 
ilu^.e  Amm^iies.  and  the  l,rs,  bone,  o- 

""'  ""  '""^  '*''''■-  "^0-  clmu  uu,l  .,i;e 


|J..n,lMtogetl,e,;eel,s.u,dc:du,„ets, 
I  '-'■^>""™  ^"'1   H,ow,h,x.-,    toys   in   la'va. 

i  Of  sandal,  aml,c'r,  ancient  rosaries 

[  Laborious  orient  ivory  spheie  in  sphere 

j        '  '™  ,"'■■■>""  "'■•'"^■'  ""'i   ''-'>'- 

'  """''"'le;,'  "'"»'■"•""»  ''"'ns  of  elk  an,l 
i   '"'  ""hung."'"'"''"'  """  ""'   ^'■"■"'" 

i       And    ., his'  he  said    •  w,as    Hugh's  a, 

Agincourt  ;  "^ 

:  And   that    w.-,s   old    Si,    Ralph's   at   As. 

Ag,,o,ll<,,,,,h,hel    «e  keep  a  chronicle 
'"'"I;,!";""""'        which  he  brought. 

"''''f-^-K.n.l,    half  historic,    counts    arul 
kings 

^^'""^  ''dfed '■"■"  ""'"  "  ""■■''  *'""  ^"'1 

""'   '"iiui""   "'^-■'  "  I-"').   ".i>:ll.at 
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Hei  own  fair  head,  anil  sallying  thro'  ihe 

Kate, 
Had  bcal  her  f<jos  with  slaughter  irom 

her  walls. 

'  O  luiraclt:  of  womtn,'  said  the  book, 
'  O  noblu  heait  who,  l)eing  strait-bfsiegeil 
My  this  wild  king  to  force  her  to  hib  wish, 
Nor    Iwnt,    nur    broke,    nor    shunn'd    a 

Soldier's  death, 
Hut  now  when  all  was  lost  or  scem'd  as 

lost— 
Her  stature  moie  than  mortal  in  the  burst 
Of  sunrise,  her  arm  lifted,  eyes  on  fire— 
Hrakc  with  a  blast  of  trumpets  from  the 

gale, 
And,  falling  on  them  like  a  thunder)H>lt, 
She  tramplai  some  l)eneath  her  horsus' 

hCLls, 

And  some  were  whelmM  with  missiles  of 

the  wall, 
And  some  were  i)ush'd  with  lances  iVuni 

the  rock. 
And  part  were  drown'il  witliin  the  wliirl- 

ilig  brouk  : 
L)  Miiiacle  of  noble  womanhood  !' 

Su  sang  the  gallant  glorious  chionicle  ; 
And,  I  ail  rapt  in  this,  *  Come  out,'  he 

said, 
'To  the  Abbey;   there  is  Aunt  El;zalx:th 
And  si.-.ter  Lili.t  with  the  lest. '     We  went   ! 
(I  kepi  the  l>ook  untl  had  my  linger  in  it)  1 
iJnwn  thro'  the  jKiik  ;   strange  was   the  i 

bight  to  me  ;  ! 

For  all    the   sloping   jjasture    murmur'd, 

sown 
With  happy  facts  aivl  wiili  holiday. 
'I'heti    moved   ihi-    mulliiudc,  a  thous;ind 

lieada  : 
Tiie  patient  IcTdcr.-.  of  ilieir  Instiluit 
i:>uglil    llieiii    with    f.itls.      One   tea'    l    ;i    I 

font  ■     stoui 
And  i\\K-*.,     '  m   I'Mits  of  water    -ju    dm  ' 

slop' 

The    founiaii'      •'      ne    luumt^Li. .   pjaiying, 

now 
A  tWL'wed  ^a:i-      .utd  nu«  ^  saui  ol  ^ar 
Oi  aacp-ift  ^■nt  wkcaeoB   the  ii^a^i 


,  and  there  a  group  of 


Danced  tike  a  wisp  :  and  somewhat  iuwct 

down 
A  man  with  knobs  and  wires  and  vials 

fired 
A  cannon  :   Echo  answer'd  in  her  sleep 
From  hollow  fields  ;  and  hete  were  tele- 
scopes 
For  azure  view; 

girls 

In  circle  waited,  whom  the  electric  shock 
Uislink'd    with     shrieks     and     laughter : 

round  the  lake 
A  little  clock-work  steamer  iiaddling  plied 
And  sluMik  the  lilies :   perch'd  about  the 

knoll.-, 
A  dozen  angry  niotlels  jetted  steam  : 
A  petty  railway  ran  :   a  firediallooii 
Rose  gem  like  up  l)efore  the  dusky  groves 
^Vnd  (Iropt  a  fairy  paiachute  and  past  : 
And  there  thro'  twenty  i>Obts  of  telegrapb 
They  flashM  a  saucy  message  to  and  fro 
iSetween  the  mimic  stations  ;  so  thai  spoil 
Went  hand  in  hand  with  Science  ;  other 

where 
Pure  s])ort  :  a  herd  of  Iwys  with  elamoui 

bow  I'd 
And  stunipM   the  wicket;    babies  roii'i; 

al>out 
Like   tumbled    fruit   in   grass;   and    mei- 

and  maids 
Arranged  a  eountiy  dance,  and  flew  thro 

hght 
,\nd  shadow,  while  the  twangling  violin 
Struck  up  with  Soldierdaddie,  and  ovci 

head 
The  broad  ami)rosial  aisles  of  lofty  lime 
Made  noise  with   bees  and  breeze  fmi 

enu  to  end. 


S;iaiige  was  the  -ight  and  sm.ickm;^    ■' 

the  lime  ; 
Aiiii  long  we  i^mc^i.  but  satiated  at  lenglli 
'    iuic  to  tli    --..^ns.     llij,h-archd  and  ivj 

cla-~t* 
Ot  hntjM  (riHniC  lightei  i;   .n  .i  tire. 
Thro    im*-  *i>ie  chasm  »■;    time  ami  li. 

tiiey  gave 
Thw  i*«rk,  the  crowd,  the  louse  ;  (<ut  .ill 

witliin 
n«.  twani  wiia  irim  :i^  any  gar»K  n  kwi 


TT^ 
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IJuickamwerVILilia- There  ar»,h^ 
i»anils  now 

■Such  women,  but  convention  bwi.  tl.em 
down  : 

V„'u  '■"' ''V"K'"«,''l'  ■•  ■>"  n>orc.  than  ,hal  : 
\""mt-n^havcdu„c.ii:  how  I  l,ale  you 


AiK   here  «e  lit  on  Aunt  tlizalieth, 

Worn   neighbour  «.,.,:    and   there  wa. 

Kalph  himself, 
A  broken  statue  propt  asainsl  the  wall 

Half  JhTlT^'lV     '^"'''  *"''  *"•■  »P»". 
Half  ehihl  half  woman  a.  .be  wxsV  had 

wound  I  

A  scarf  ol  oran^.e  roun.l  the  stony  helm  ""^  '  ^''""■■"lins  great  !  I  wish   I 

And  rob.-,l  the  shoulders  ,„  a  rosy  sU          I  >;  '"'^' 

That  made  the  old  warrior  from  his  H^ed  I  ",'1'=^'''  '"*'"'•  ^  """W  ''"■"c  you 

nook                                                    I  "icn, 

':i"w  like  a  sunbeam  :  near  l„s  t,«l,  a  -rhat'  IT  '"  '""''  "'  '*'''''"••"  •'  ^  I  wish 
feast  '^•"  '  r',V°""-"  B'eat  princess,  I  would 

Mlone,  silver-set  ;  alout  it  lay  the  cuests    '  F„  „«■  r 

And  there  we  j„,„'d  them,  the^^  r^'  ^"d  I  ±,n  TV  J""'*-''  "'<=  ^  "™'». 
niaidenAimt  -^"'"  *"""  '"ch  them  all  that  men  are 


maiden  Aunt 
Took   this  fair  ,lay  for  la.,,  a,„|   fro,,,  ;, 
preach'd 

\n  universal  cultuie  lor  tlie  crowd, 
An.l  all  things  great  ;  but  we,  unw„„l„„, 

Of  collcjje  :  he  had   climb  d  across   [he 

spikes, 
And  he  had  s.,ueeze,l  h.mself  l«:twxt  the 

Ifats, 
\nd  he  had  breathed  the  I'roctor ,  ,l,,ts  • 

md  one  ' 


taught  ; 
Wc^,.   twice  as,, tuck!'     And  here  she 

'fiuok  aside 
The  haiij  that  play'd  the  patron  with  her 

curls. 

"^"''  ""ht"'"'''  '"''''"^'  '  ''"'">'  *'""  '1" 
I'    nn  oi,l  halls  could  cha.igc  thcr  sex, 

With  prudes  for  proctors,  dowagers  („, 
deans, 


1"— i  hts    tuto,,  rougl,   to  c„„,„,„„  And  sweul'w        , 

men,  \  '"'"  *«>"-|  U'rl-graduates  in  their  golden 

I    .  honeying  at  the  whisper  of  a  lord  •  \  1   .^.■   s     ,"' 

^"J  one  the  Master,  as  ,a  n^ue  in  g  a'i„  '           "''  ""=>■  '''""'''  "<"  «<^'"   ""'  rusty 

Unec-r'dwiihsanclimon.ouMheory  i   |i„,  „    *""''''    , 

)■  '"""■""•■>-J"*.ls   K,„pero..mo,hs,  or 

l.ut  while  they  talk  d,  above  the.r  head  Ul,      I        ""^ 

I  saw                                        ""■"'  " '"'  »'""•■-  »o  ,n  th,-  ,  orne,     y,-!  I  fear 

'K    f.ud.al    warrior    udy.cl«i  ;    .h.ch  (               T  "™'*'  '''"-'""« '"""•k  ' 

brought                   ^               *'"'^''  ""*""  ''eep  you  m.ght  en.bower  the 

Jly  l«.«k   to  m,nJ  :  and  opening  tl,i,  1  s,  „„    "'"''     ,  , 

read                            '         ^           '  -  """=    <'y  wouM  spy  it.' 

' '!  old  Sir  Kaliih  u  MaiT,.  fi,  ,,. ,.  ,L  .  ,,                             ■^'  this  tiiioii  ihc  su.t,,i 

«1.h  tilt  and  '.ourn'e^^rhe.r;!'':  1™!;-  %:T  ""  "r^  -lke„.sa,!,lard  irr" 

her                                          "^  '"  (  ">"'  i   your    light    way :   but    I    would 

lial  drove  her  (oes  witli  slaughtei  Iron,  I             "'*^'  "  "'*-■"'" 

her  walls,                      ^    "  """'  '  "'  ""'  ■«-  ih.ng  but  to  pef,,  at  us  ' 

^ •  u'iJ:^'^  ^"  ""'•'--  -'  — .  .he  s,.*.,  a.,  a,  „_,  „„ 

^!idl^l;ir;i!:i!:"!iie^'i-"*'"v  i  a  ros..::?;?;"w,„,  „,„.  „.,„„i ,.._ 

now  ?  '                  ""'"*"'  :  •"^•"  •'*«■'  a-  Kogltoh  air  could  tiike  her 

she ;  * 
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But  Walter  hail'H  a  score  of  names  upon 

her, 
And     'petty    Oyrcss,'    and    'ungrateful 

I'uss, " 
And  swore  he  long'd   at  college,   only 

long'd, 
All  else  was  well,  for  s)ie-socicty. 
They  boated   and    they   cricketed  ;  they 

talk'd 
At  wine,  in  cluhs,  of  art,  of  ixiliiic^  t 
They   lost   their  weeks;    they   ve>      ii;e 

souls  of  deans  ; 
They  rode  ;  they  betted  ;  made  \  ''u.idred 

friends, 
And  caught   the  blossom   of   the   flying 

terms, 
But  miss'd  the  mignonette  of  Vivian -place, 
The  little  hearth-flower  Lilia.     Thus  he 

spoke. 
Part  banter,  part  affection. 

'True,'  she  said, 
'We  doubt  not  that.      O  yes,  you  miss'd 

us  much. 
I'll   stake    my    ruby    ring    upon    it    you 

did.' 

She  held  it  out ;  and  as  n  parrot  turns 
Up  thro'  gilt  wires  a  crafty  loving  eye, 
And  takes  a  lady's  finger  with  all  care, 
And  bites  it  for  true  heart  and  not  for 

harm, 
So  he  with  Lilia's.     Daintily  she  shriek'd 
And  wrung  it.     *  Doubt  my  word  again  !  * 

he  said. 
'  Come,    listen  !  here   is   proof  that   you 

were  miss'd  ; 
We  seven  stay'd  at  Christiiir.s  up  to  read ; 
And  there  we  took  one  tutor  as  to  reatl  : 
The  hard-graind  Muses  of  the  cul)e  and 

square 
Were  out  of  season  ;  never  man,  1  think, 
So  mouUlcr'd  in  a  sinecure  as  lie  : 
For  while  our  cloisrers  cclio'd  frosiy  feet. 
And  out   long  walks  were  stript  aj>  bare 

as  brooms, 
We  did  hut  lalk  you  over,  pledge  you  all 
In  wassail  ;  otter    like  as  many  girls  - 
Sick  for  the  hollies  ana  the  yews  of  home — 
As  many  link  iritlinj;  I.ilias  -  play'd 
Charad'-i--.  and  riddlei  as  at  r.hrLs)!v.as  here, 


And  what's  my  thought  and  when  and 

where  and  h(m>, 
And  often  told  a  tale  from  mouth  to  mouth 
As  here  at  Christmas.' 

She  remember'd  that : 
A  pleasant  game,  she  thought :  she  liked 

it  more 
Than  magic  music,  forfeits,  all  the  rest. 
Itut  these — what  kin<l  of  tales  did  men 

tell  men, 
•She  wonder'd,  by  themselves  ? 

A  half-disdain 
Tcrcli'd  on  the  jwuted  bios,-.oni  of  her  lips  : 
And  Walter  ntnlded  a:  me  ;  ' //t*  began, 
'i'he  rest  would  follow,each  in  turn;  and  so 
W'e   forged   a   sevenfold    stor>'.      Kind  ? 

what  kind  ? 
Chimeras,  crotchets,  Christmas  solecisms, 
Seven-headed  monsters  only  made  to  kilt 
Time  by  the  fire  in  winter.' 

'  Kill  him  now, 
The  tjiant  !  kill  him  in  the  summer  too,' 
Said  Lilia  ;  <  Why  not  now  ?'  the  maiden 

Aunt. 
'  Why  not  a  summer's  as  a  winter's  tale  ? 
A  talc  for  summer  as  befits  the  time, 
.And  something  it  should  be  to  suit  the 

place. 
Heroic,  for  a  hero  lies  beneath. 
Grave,  solenm  !' 

Walter  warp'd  his  mouth  at  tin  - 
To  something  so  niock- solemn,  that    ' 

laugh 'd 
And    Lilia   woke  with    sudden -shrilliiiL' 

mirth 
An  echo  like  a  ghostly  woodpecker, 
Hid  in  the  ruins  ;  till  the  maiden  Aunt 
(A  little  sense  of  wron^'  had  loucird  Iitr 

face 
With  colour)  turn'd  to  nic  with  *As  \ 

will  ; 
Ikroic  if  you  will,  or  what  you  will, 
ijr  bf  yourself  your  hero  if  you  will. 

*  Take  Lilia,  tliuii,  for  heroine,"  clain 

our'd  be, 
'And  make  her  sonic  great  I'rinces,-.,  ;-i- 

feet  hii;h, 
lirand,  epic,  homicidal  ;  and  be  you 
The  Prince  lo  win  hi>r '. ' 
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•Then  follow  me,  the  I'rince,' 
I  ainwer'il,  ' eacli  be  luro  in  his  turn  \  ' 
Seven  and  yet  one,   like  bhadows  in  a 

dream.  - 
Heroic  seems  our  Pjinress  as  rcquircil  — 
But  something  made  to  suit  with  Time 

and  phce, 
A  Gothic  ruin  and  a  (Iretian  house, 
A  talk  of  colli.|;c  and  of  ladies'  rights, 
A  feudal  kniglil  in  silkun  ma.s<|uerade, 
And,  yonder,  shrieks  anil  strange  e«ncri. 

ments 
For  which  iheRi^l  Sir  Ralph  had  burnt 

them  all  - 
This  7</.-»-<  a  medley  !  we  should  have  hini 

back 
Who  told  the  "  Winter's  talc  "  to  <lo  il 

fur  us. 
No  mailer  :  we  will  say  whatever  comes. 
And  let  the  la<lies  sing  us,  if  they  will, 
l-rom  time  to  time,  some  Irallad  or  a  so'ng 
To  give  us  brealhing-spaci-.' 
I    .    ,  ^^^  '>egan. 

And  the  rest  follow'd  :  and  the  women 

san;,' 
Hetwcc-n  the  r<.iigher  voices  of  the  men, 
I.ike  hnnels  in  the  pauses  of  the  wind  : 
And  here  I  give  tiie  story  and  the  songs. 


And,  truly,  waking  dreams  were,  more  o. 

less, 
An  old  and  strange  affection  of  the  house. 
.Myself  to<i  had  weird  seizures,  Heaven 

knows  what : 
On  a  sudden  in  the  midst  nf  men  and  day, 
And  while  I  walk'd  and  talk'd  as  hereto- 
fore, 
I  seem'd  to  move  among  a  world  of  ghosts, 
And  feel  myself  the  .shadow  of  a  ilream 
Our  great  court-Galen  \wxk\  his  gilt-hcad 

cane. 
And    paw'd    his    beard,    and    muttcr'd 
'catalepsy.' 
[  My   mother    pitying   made   a   thousand 


A  prince  I  w:v,,   blue-eyed,   and  fan  in 

face, 
■>'  temper  amorous,  as  the  first  of  May 
\\  ah  lengths  of  yellow  ringlet,  like  a  girl, 
(■or  on   my  cradle  shone  the   Northern 

star 

There  lived  an  ancient  legend  in  our 
house. 

.■iome  sorcerer,  whom  a  far-ofi  grandsire 
burnt 

I  because   he  ca.st   no  shadow,    had   fore- 
told, 

Dying,  that  none  of  all  our  blo<id  should 
know 

The  shadow  from  the  substance,  and  lh.at 
one 

Should  come  to  fight  with  shadow.,  m 
to  fall. 

-''"r  so,  iny  rn-,jihcr  said,  tin;  »io-v  ran. 


j  prayers ; 

;  My  mother  w.^s  as  mild  as  any  saint 
I  llalf-canonizc-d  by  all  that  I.Kikd  on'lier 
!  .So  gracious  was  her  tact  and  tendeme-ss  : 
1  Hut  myg.x„l  father  thoughl  akingakingj 
1  I  [e  cared  not  for  the  alfection  of  the  house ; 
He  held  his  sceptre  like  a  ,x:danfs  wand 
To  lash  offence,  and  with  long  arms  and 

hands 
Kcach'd  out,  and  pick'd  ollenders  from 

the  mass 
I'or  judgment. 

,,.,  -,      *'°"'  '•  i^hanceil  that  I  had  Ix^.n, 
\\hile   life  was   yet    in   bud   and   blade 

lietroth'd 
To  one,  a  neighbouring  Princess :  she  to  me 
Was  proxy-wedded  with  a  Ixmtless  calf 
At  eight  years  old  ;  and  still  fiom  time 

to  time 
Came  murmurs  of  her  lieauty  from  the 

South, 
And  of  luT  brethren,  youths  of  puis.sance  ■ 
An<l  still  J  wore  her  picture  by  my  heart,' 
And  one  dark  tress  ;  and  all  around  them 

lioth 
.Sweet  tliout-hlswould  swarn.  as  l^-esalxiut 
then  queen. 


Hut  when  the  days  dr.  w  nigh  that   I 
should  well, 
.^ly  father  sent  amUissadois  with  furs 
And    jewels,  gifts,   i,,    fi-td,  her:    il,^.,^ 
'  Uoughl  l>,u  k 

I  .\  l«e>ciu.  a  great  lalxiur  of  il„;  !,_-jn,  ; 
i  And  therewithal  an  aiisHtr  vague  at  wtuil  i 


170 


THE  PRINCESS;    A  MEDLEY. 


lii'vides,  ihey  uiw  ttw  V\n^  \  he  tixik  the 

Kifi** ; 
He  Ml*)  tlicre  wAit  a  compact  ;  UiAt  was 

true : 
Itut  iht-n  she  had  a  will ;  was  he  to  bhinie  t 
Ami  maidvn  fancies ,  luved  to  live  aloiiu 
Among  her  women  i  certain,  would  nut 

wed. 

That  morninjj  in  the  presence  louni  I 

stood 
Willi  Cyril  and   with    Florinn,   my   iwo 

friends  : 
The  first,  a  genlleniim  of  broken  means 
(His  father's  fault)  but  j^iven  to  starts  and 

bursts 
Of  revel ;  and  the  last,  my  other  heart, 
And  almost  my  half-self,  for  still  we  moved 
1'ogethei,  twinn'd  as  horse's  ear  and  eye 

Now,   while    they  spake,    1    :iaw    my 

father's  face 
(Irowlong  and  troubled  like  arising  mm  m, 
Intlamcd  uith  wrath;  he  started  on  hij 

feet, 
T(tre  the  king's  lettci,  snow'd  it  dnwn. 

and  rent 
The  wonder  of  ihe  loom  thro'  warp  and 

woof 
trom  bkiri  t<>  skirt ;  and  at  thr  last  he 

sware 
Tliai  he  wouUl  send  a  hundred  thousand 

men, 
And  bring  her  in  a  whirlwind  ;  then  be 

chew'd 
The  thrice-tuin'd  cud  of  wralh,  and  cook'd 

hi^>  spleen, 
Cunimunmg  with  his  captains  of  the  war 

At  U.-1  I  spouc.     '  My  fulhcr,  lei  ine  jji.    1 
li  cannot  Iw  but  some  gross  error  lies         i 
In  this  report,  tliis  answer  of  a  king, 
W  bom  all  men  rate  as  kind  and  hospitable :  ' 
Or,    mayl«,    I    myself,    my    bride   onLc 

seen, 
Whate'er  my  grief  to  find  her  less  than 

fame. 
May  rue  ihe  bargain  made.'    And  t'lorian  j 

saiil : 
■  I  have  a  ai^tcr  m  llit;  foreign  ctmrt,  ! 


Who  movch  alKJUt  the  I'rinceis  ;  slu*,  you 

know. 
Who  w  elided  with  a  nobleman  frmn  thence  • 
He,  dying  lately,  left  her,  as  I  heai. 
The  lady  of  three  castles  in  tha*.  lanii . 
Thro' her  thi.s maiier might  l>e  sifted  cleun.  * 
And  Cyril  whisper  d  ;   'Take  me  with  ynii 

loo.' 
Then    laughing    'what,    if    these    weird 

seizures  come 
Upon  you  in  those  land.s,  and  nt>  one  near 
To  |X)int  you  om   the  shadow  fnini  the 

truth  I 
TaUe  me     I'll  serve  you  Utter  tn  a  strait ; 
I  I  grale  on  rusty  hinges  here  :  '  but  *  Nu  !' 
j  Uoar'd  the  rough  king,  'you  shall   not  ; 

we  ourself 
!  Will  crush  liei  pretty  niailen  fancies  dea<i 
j  In  iron  gauntlets  -   break  the  cuuncil  up. 

[       liut  wli(;n  the  council  broke,  I  losc  an  I 

past 
I  Thro"  the  wild  woods  tiiat  liun{jal>out  the 

I  own  ; 
hound  a  Mill  place,  and  pluck'd  her  hk» 

ne^?.  out , 
Laid  It  on  flowers,  and  watch'd  i|   lyini: 

luthcd 
In  the  green  gleam  of  dcwy-ta-ssell'd  trees 
What  w»jie  those  fnucie!.  ?  wherefore  bruiV 

ner  tioth? 
IVoud  look'rt  ihe  lips;   but  while  I  mcdi- 

lateti 
A  wiiul  arose  and  lush'd  uiwn  the  SoutN. 
And  shook  the  songs,  the  whispers,  and 

the  shrieks 
Of  the  wild  wo(hIs  together ;  and  a  Vuui 
Went  with  it,  'Follow,  follow,  thou  sha'i 

win.' 

Then,  ere  the  silver  sickle  of  that  nmiill' 
Hecame  her  golden  shield,  I  stole  fruin 

court 
With  t'yril  and  with  Klunan,  un])erceive(l. 
tat-r(K)ied  thro'  the  town  andhalf  indrci'! 
'I'll  hear  my  father's  clamour  at  our  back> 
With  Ho  !   from  some  bay-window  sluiKt. 

the  nigli!  ; 
Hut   ail   was   quiet:    from   the   bastion  J 

waIU 
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Like  thieailnl  »|jidi-,.,  one  by  one,  »c 

<lropt, 
And  flying  rtach'd  the  frunlicr  :  linn  wo 

crost 


I  ill.-  Honuin  ;   ihcn,   Sir,  awful  ixlm  sIk 

wrote, 
'I'ou  awful,  surt,  lor  whac  ihcy  rrealol  .)( 

To  a  l,..,.r  land  :  and  „  1,  „,.,  .„,  |   'l^^^^^^^^^^,  l^^,,. 

Andvir^^^d   ,„ow.n«U.Uofwdd.      j  Cn^ririiZ:  JIZ^^^^^X , 
V.c  gain'd'.he  molher-cuy  U.ick  wUh  I  '^■""»'Y„f;';;;---l"hi"S»     I^ugh, 

Andinr.:;;;.rial,,alao.f„und,hekin«.  j  ■'"  "''%l~.*"'''''   ""    """  '"•"'"■ 
ll.»   nam.  was  Ga^a .   .rackM   and  '  ''''''  "C;!"  ""•     '"  '"'  "'"■■  '"««'''  ^ 

..u.  i„a^iie^™r^L  I,,  a  wrrnki.n,  1 5^l5;yfsl'^t,"::■:^'.lrr:, 

On  (jlassy  walfr  drove  his  check  in  lims  ; 
A  liltle  dry  old  ni.-ui,  wilhuut  a  slar. 
Not  like  a  king  :  three  days  he  feasted  u,. 
And  on   the  fourth   I  spake  of  why  we 

came. 
And  my  Ixlroth'd.     •  Vou  do  us,  Prince,' 

he  said. 
Airing  a  snowy  hand  and  signel  gem, 
'All  honour.     We  rememljer  love  oui- 

selves 
In  our  sweet  youth  :   there  did  .i  compact 

pass 
Ijing  summers  hack,  a  kindol  ceremony 
I    think    the    year    in   which  our   olive, 

fail'd. 
I  would  you  had  her,  I'rince,  with  all  my 

heart, 
U'ith    my    full    heniu     hut    there    we!e 

■vidows  lie 


Vet   being  an  easy  man,   »;.ivc  u  :    and 

tliere. 
All  wild  to  found  an  Unii..,sliy 
I'or  maidens,  on  ihe  spur  she  lle.|  ;  and 

mcjre 
We  know   not.      Mill)  this:    liny  see  no 

men, 
Nol  c»'n  her  lirolhei  Arac,  nor  llic  twins 
Her   brethren,   ih..'  ihey  love  hei,   liH,k 

U)Hin  her 
As  on  a  kind  of  para^jon  :  and  I 
(I'ardoi;  me  saying  it)  weie  iniuli  loth  l.. 

bleed 
Dispute  Utwixt  myself  and   mine  ;    but 

since 
(And  I  confess  with  righl)  you  ihink  me 

iKiund 
In  some  sort,  I  can  give  you  letters  to  her; 
And  yei,  to  speak  llie  liiilh,  I  r.lte  your 

chance 


Tw„wi.kms,l,adyp'syche,L.,dylil.uul,c;  I  Alm.Kt  ^^'^1  no.t  ,^ 

'  hey  fell  her  theories,  in  and  out  of  place  i  T]       ,1     I 

M  i.nlaining  that  with  equal  husbandry      |  An,l  I,  iho'  nettled  that  he  sel  'd  lo's'lu,' 

Tl lev  hTrTl  ""r,  ""  '■'""    ";  "'^'  """■  ''■'"    P"""""^  --  »"<i  "ilv  court  .: 

nue      an''"'  "     '"'"  ™'  '""    '  P". '"'mal  compact,  yet,  i,oi  less, all  Ircl, 
0.  da^.  brok^  ;nd  bu.'.l  ,„  knots  o,  j  W^i^'tlS^rrJ-'l^rir'^S. 

?oLtr'',hl'''k;LXV,7"'"r''',''"'  '  ''■^">  ■•'"  "s'lelgue  back   to  the  .N„r,h 
luuear  mem.  knuwieUgf,  su  iiiydauj^'lUci  Ai  last 

Was  al|t''al,  :  they  had  but   l.en,  she  j   ""'"  't^f  '""'''  ''""'  '  """'  "' 
\    rl,ll  t^y  '.'i,  ,  i   ^^''  '''"I''  *'•''  •■■veiling  <'n  a  rustn  town 

atimo      '   •'""  '""■  '"  '"'''•   '  5='  »  ''  B'-"">K  ■"':'-^  crescenl-cuive, 
Cloi,c  at  the  U'LintUry  ui  iliu  Jibcriit;. ; 


V"'f 
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There,  enler'd  an  old  hoi.lel,  call'd  mine 

hoal 
To  council,   })Iied   him  wilh   his   richest 

wines, 
Anil  show'd  the  late-writ  letters  of  the 

king. 

He  wilh  a  lung  low  sibilation,  stared 
As  blank  as  death  in  marble  ;  then  ex- 

claim'd 
Averring  it  was  clear  against  all  rules 
For  any  man  to  go  ;  but  as  his  brain 
Began  to  mellow,  *  If  the  king,'  he  said, 
'  Ilad  given  us  letters,  was  he  bound  to 

speak  ? 
The  king  would  bear  him  out  ;'  and  at 

the  last  — 
The  summer  of  the  vine  ii.  all  his  veins— 
'  No  doubt  that  we  might  make  it  wortli 

his  while. 
She  once  had  past  that  way ;  he  heard 

lier  sjx'ak  ; 
She  scared  him  ;  life  !  he  never  saw  the 

like; 
She  look'd  as  grand  as  doomsday  and  :uj 

grave : 
And  he,  he  reverenced  his  liegc-lady  there ; 
He   always  made  a  point   to  jKjst  with 

mares  ; 
His  daughter  and  his  housemaid  were  the 

boys : 
The  land,  he  undersloixl,  (or  miles  about 
Was  till'd  by  women  ;  all  the  swine  were 

sows. 
And  all  the  dogs ' 

liu'  while  he  jested  thus, 
A  thought  flash'd  thro'  me  which  I  clothed 

in  act, 
Kememljering    how   we   three  ])resented 

Maid 
Or  Nymph,  or  GtKldess,  at  high  tide  of 

feast, 
In  masque  u.  pageant  at  my  father's  court. 
We  sent   mine   host  to   purchase  female 

gear  ; 
He  brought   it,  and   himself    a  sight  to 

shake 
The  midriff  of  despair  with  laughter,  holp 
To    lace    us    up,    till,  each,    in    maiden 

plumes 


\Ve  rustled ;  him  we  gave  a  costly  bribe 
To  guerdon  silence,   mounted  our  good 

steeds, 
kwCi  Iwldly  ventured  on  the  liberties. 

We  follow'd  up  the  river  as  we  ro<le. 
And  ro<le  till  midnight  when  the  college 

lights 
Began  to  glitter  fireHy-like  in  copse 
And  linden  alley  :  then  we  jiast  an  arch, 
Whereon    a    woman  •  statue    rose    wilh 

wings 
From  four  wing'd  horses  dark  ag;  inst  the 

stars  ; 
And  some  inscription  ran  along  the  from, 
Hut  deep  in  shadow :  further  on  wc  gainM 
A  little  street  half  garden  and  half  house  ; 
But  scarce  could  hear  each  other  speak 

for  noise 
Of  clocks  and  chimes,  like  silver  hammer-- 

falling 
On  silver  anvils,  and  the  sjilash  and  stir 
Of  fountains  sjxjuted  up  and  showering; 

down 
In  meshes  of  the  jasmine  and  the  rose  : 
And  all  about  us  pcal'd  the  nightingale, 
Rapt   in  her  song,   and  careless  of  the 

snare. 

There  stood  a  bust  of  Pallas  for  a  sign. 
By  two  sphere  lamps  blazon 'd  liki;  Heaven 

and  Earth 
Wilh  constellation  and  with  continent, 
Above  an  entry  :  riding  in,  we  call'd  ; 
A  plump  arm'd   Ostleress  and  a  blal»le 

wench 
Came  running  at  the  call,  and  help'd  ii-. 

down. 
Then  slept  a  buxom  hostess  forth,  aii-l 

sail'd, 
Full-blown,  before  us  into  rooms  whitl. 

gave 
Ujxjn  a  pillar'd  porch,  the  bases  lost 
In  laurel  :  her  we  ask'd  of  that  and  ihi-, 
And  who  were  tutors.      '  Lady  Blanche' 

she  said, 
*  And     Lady    Psyche.'       *  Which    wai- 

preltie.it, 
Bcst-natured?'     'Lady  Psyche.'     *  Her:. 

are  we,* 
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One  voice,  we  cried  ;  and  I  sat  down  and 

wrote, 
In  such  a  hand  as  when  a  field  of  com 
]!ows  all  its  cars  l^'fore  the  roaring  lOasI ; 

'Three   lailies  o(   the   Northern   empire 

pray 
\our  Highness  would  enroll  them   with 

your  own, 
As  Lady  Psyche's  pupils.' 

This  I  seal'd : 
The  seal  was  Cujiid  bent  above  a  scroll, 
And  o'er  his  head  Uranian  Venus  hung. 
And  raised  the  'jhnding  bandage  fro  ■■  'is 

eyes : 
I  gave  the  letter  to  be  sent  with  dawn  i 
And  then  to  bed,  where  half  in  doze  I 

seem'd 
To  float  aljout  a  glimmering  night,  and 

watch 
A  full  sea  glazed  with  mu/llcd  moonlight, 

swell 
On  some  dark  shore  just  seen  that  it  was 
rich. 

It. 

As  thro'  the  land  at  evt  we  went, 

And  pluck'd  tht,  ripen'd  ears, 
We  fell  out,  my  wife  and  1, 
f>  we  fell  out  1  know  not  why, 

And  kiss'd  again  with  tears. 
And  blessings  on  th.»  falling  out 

That  all  the  more  endears. 
When  we  fall  out  with  those  we  love 

And  kiss  again  with  tears  I 
For  when  we  came  where  lies  the  child 

We  lost  ill  other  years, 
There  above  the  little  gr.-ive, 
O  there  above  the  little  fave. 

We  kissM  ag.iin  with  i-ars. 


■73 


At  bre.ik  of  day  the  College  Portress 

came : 
She  brought  us  Academic  silks,  in  hue 
The  lilac,  with  a  silken  hood  to  each. 
And  zoned  with  gold  ;   and  now  when 

these  were  or. 
And  we  as   rich  as   moths  from   dusk 

cocoons. 
She,  curtseying  her  obeisance,  let  us  know 
The  I'rinccss  Ida  waitcrl  :  out  we  paced, 


I  hrst,  and  following  thro'  the  porch  that 

sang 
•Ml  round  with  laurel,  issui-d  in  a  coi-rt 
Compact   of  luciil  marbles,   Uns'd  with 

lengths 
Of  cl.as.sic  frieze,  with  ample  awnings  gay 
Hetwixt  the  pillais,  and  with  great  urns 

of  llowers. 
The  Muses  and   the  Graces,   group'd  in 

threes, 
Enring'd  a  billowing  fountain  in  themidst  • 
AntI  here  and  there  on  lattice  eilges  Lay  ' 
Or  book  or  lute  ;  but  hastily  we  past. 
And  up  a  flight  of  stairs  into  the  hall. 

There  at  a  board  by  tome  and  p.ancr 
sat,  ' 

With  two  tame  leopards  couch'il  beside 

her  throne, 
All  beauty  compass'd  in  a  female  form, 
I  he  Princess  :   likcr  to  the  inhabitant 
Of -some  clear  planet  close  upon  the  Sun 
Than  our  man's  earth  ;  such  eyes  were  in 

ber  head. 
And  so  much  grace  and  power,  breathing 

<lown 
From  over  her  arch'd  brows,  with  every 

turn 
Lived  thro'  her  to  the  tips  of  her  long 

hands. 
And  to  her  feet.     She  rose  her  height, 

and  said : 

'  We  give  you  welcome  :  not  without 

redound 
Of  use  anil  glory  to  yourselves  ye  come. 
The  first-fruits  of  the  stranger :  aflerlime. 
Anil  that  full  voice  which  circles  round' 

the  grave. 

Will  rank  you  nobly,  mingled  up  with  me. 
What !   are  the  ladies  of  your  land  so 

tall  r 
'  We  of  the  court '  said  Cyril.     '  From 

the  court ' 
She  answer  (1,  'then  ye  know  the  Prince?' 

and  he : 
'The  climax  of  his  age  !  as  tho'  there  were 
One  rose  in  all  the  world,  your  Highness 

that. 
He  worships  your  ideal : '  she  replied  : 


fl 
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'  We  scarcely  Ihoughl  In  oui  -  iwn  hall  to  ' 

hear 
Tins  barren  verbiage,  current  amonR  men, 
Light  coin,  the  tinsel  clink  cif  compliment. 
Voiir  flight  from  out  your  twxikless  wilils 

would  seem 
As   :irguing   love   of  knuwleilge   ami    I'f 

[lower ; 
Your  language  proves  you  still  the  clilUl. 

Indeed, 
We  drenm  not  of  him  :  when  we  set  our 

hand 
To   this  great  work,  we  purposed  with 

ourself 
Never  to  wed.     Vou  likewise  will  do  well. 
Ladies,  in  entering  here,  to  cast  and  fling 
The  tricks,  which  make  us  toys  of  men,  | 

that  so,  j 

Some  future  time,  if  so  indeed  you  will,     I 
You  may  with  those  self-styled  our  lords  j 

ally 
Your  fortunes,  justlier  balanceil,  scale  with 

scale.' 

At  those  high  words,  we  conscious  of 
ourselves, 
Perused  the  matting  ;  then  an  officer 
Rose  up,  and  read  the  statutes,  sucn  as 

these  : 
Not  for  three  years  to  correspond  with 

home  ; 
Not  for  three  years  to  cross  the  lil>:rlies ; 
Not  for  three  years  to  speak  with  any 

men  ; 
.\nd  many  more,  which  hastily  subscribeil, 
We  enter'd  on  the  boards:  and  'Now, 

she  cried, 
'  Ye  are  green  wootl,  see  ye  warp  not 

Look,  our  hall  ! 
Our  statues  !  — not  of   those  that   men 

desire. 
Sleek  Odalisques,  or  oracles  of  mode. 
Nor  stunted  squaws  of  West  or  East ;  but 

she 
That  taught  the  Sabine  how  to  rule,  and 

she 
The  foundress  of  the  Babylonian  wall, 
The  farian  Artemisia  strong  in  war, 
The  Rhodope,  that  br.ilt  the  pyramid, 
Clclia,  Cornel  .a,  with  the  Palmyrcnc 


That    fought   Aurelian,  and   the  Roman 

brows 
or  Agrippinx      Dwell  with   these,   and 

lose 
Convention,  since  to  look  on  noV)le  fornix 
M.akes  noble  thro'  the  sensuous  organism 
That  which  is  higher.    O  lift  your  natures 

up: 
Embrace  our  aims  :  work  out  your  free- 
dom,     (lirls. 
Knowledge  is  now  no  more  a  fountain 

seal'd : 
Drink  deep,  until  the  habits  of  the  slave. 
The  sins  of  emptiness,  gossip  and  spite 
And  slander,  die.      Better  not  be  at  all 
Than  not  lie  noble.     Leave  us  :  you  may 

go  ; 
Po-day  the  Lady  Psyche  will  harangue 
The  fresh  arrivals  of  the  week  l)efore  ; 
For  they  press  in  from  all  the  provinces, 
.And  till  the  hive. ' 

She  siMke,  and  towing  waved 
Dismissal :  back  again  we  crost  the  court 
To  Ijidy  Psyche's  :  ,as  we  enter'd  in. 
There  sat  along  the  forms,  like  morning 

doves 
That   sun    their   milky  Iwsoms   on   the 

thatch, 
.\  patient  range  of  pupils  ;  she  herself 
Erect  behind  a  desk  of  satin-wood, 
A  quick  brunette,  well-moulded,  falcon 

eyetl. 

And  on  the  hither  side,  or  .so  she  look' a, 

Of  twenty  summers     At  her  left,  a  child. 

In  shining  draperies,  headed  like  a  star, 

]  Her  maiden  babe,  a  double  April  old, 

;  Agbia  slept.     Wes.at:  the  Lady  glanced ; 

,  Then  Florian,  but  no  livelier  than  the 

dame 
I  That  whisper'd  '  Asses'  ears,'  among  the 
!  sedge, 

'  My  sister.'     '  Comely,  too,  by  all  that's 
I  fair, ' 

!  Said  Cyril.     'O  hush,  hush!'  and  slio 
1  began. 

'       '  This  world  was  once  a  fluid  haze  ol 
!  light, 

j  Till  toward  the  centre  set  the  starry  lide>, 
I   .Vnd  eddied  into  suns,  that  wheeling  ca»'. 
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The  planets  :  ilien  Ihe nster,  Ihen  the 

man  ; 
fnttoo'd  or  wnaileil,  winter  tiail  in  skins, 
Raw  from  the  prime,  anil  criishinK  ''o«" 

his  mate  ; 
As  yet  we  lind   in  l>ail:arous  isles,   anil 

here 
Among  the  lowest.' 

Thereupon  she  look 
A  bird's-eye  view  of  all   the  ungracious 

past  ; 
Glanced  at  the  legendar>'  Amazon 
As  emblematic  of  a  nobler  age  ; 
Appraised  the  Lycian  custom,  spoke  of 

'hose 
That  lay  at  wine  with  Lar  and  Lucumo  ; 
Ran  down  the  Persian,  Grecian,  Roman 

lines 
Of  empire,  and  the  woman's  state  iii  each, 
How  far  from  just ,  till  warming  with  her 

theme 
She  fulmined  out  her  scorn  of  laws  .Salique 
And    little -footed    China,    touch'd    on 

Mahomet 
With    much    contempt,    and    came    to 

chivalry : 
When  some  respect,  however  slight,  was 

paid 
I  o  woman,  superstition  all  awiy  : 
However  Ihen  commenced  the  dawn  :  a 

beam 
Had  slanted  forward,  falling  in  a  land 
Of  promise  ;  fruit  would  follov, .      Deep, 

indeed, 
Their  <lebt  of  thanks  to  her  who  first  had  I 
dared  j 

To  leap  the  rotten  pales  of  prejudice,         i 
Disyoke  their  necks  from  custom,  and 

assert 
None  lordlier  than  themselves  but   that 

which  made 
Woman  and   man.     .She  had   founded  , 

they  must  build. 
Here  might  they  learn  whatever  men  were 

taught : 
Let  them  not  fear:  some  said  their  heads 

were  less : 
Some  men's  were  small  ;   not  they  the 

le.a.st  of  men  : 
For  often  fineness  compensated  size  ; 


;  Besides  ihe  brain  was  like  the  hand,  and 

grew 
I  With  using  ;   thence  the  man's,  if  more 

was  more  ; 
!   He  took  advantage  of  his  strength  lo  l>e 
First  in  Ihe  HcM :  s<inie  .ages  had  been  l.,sl  : 
Hut  woman  ripen'd  earlier,  and  her  life 
j  Was   longer  ;    and   allieil    their  glorious 

names 
j  Were  fewer,  scatter'd  stars,  yet  since  in 

truth 
I  The  highest  is  the  measure  of  the  man, 
:  And  not  the  Kaffir,  Hottentot,  .M.nl.ay, 
i  N'or  those  Iiornhandeil  breakers  of  the 
i  glelic. 

Out  Homer,  Halo.  Verulam  ;  even  so 
i  With  woman  :  and  in  arts  of  government 
I  F.lizalieth  and  others  ;  arts  of  war 

The  peasantjoan  and  others;  artsof  grace 
j  Sappho  and  others  vied  with  any  man  : 
;  And,  last  not  least,  she  who  had  left  her 
I  place, 

j  And  bow'd  her  state  to  them,  that   they 
j  might  grow 

I  To  use  and  power  on  this  Oa.sis,  lapt 
\  In  the  arms  of  leisure,  sacretl  f  om  Ihe 
i  l>light 

Of  ancient  influence  .and  scorn. 

At  last 
She  rose  upon  a  ■      1  of  prophecy 
Dilating  on  the  .       e  ;  '  eve.ywhere 
Two  heads  in  council,  two  ocside  the 

hearth. 
Two  in  the  tangled  bu.uness  of  the  world. 
Two  in  the  liberal  offices  of  life. 
Two  plummets  dropt  for  one  to  sound 

the  abyss 
Of  science,  and  the  secrets  of  the  mind  : 
Musician,  painter,  sculptor,  critic,  more ; 
And  everywhere  the  broad  and  bounteous 

Earth 
Should    bear  a  double  growth   of   those 

rare  souls, 
Poet.s,  whose  thoughts  enrich  the  blood 
of  the  world. ' 

She  ended  here,  and  beckon'd  us  :  the 
rest 
Parted;  and,  glowing  full-faced  welcome, 
she 
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Begftn  to  address  us,  and  \i?iS^  mo^inp  nn  j 
III  jjratulation,  till  as  whiii  a  iioat 
Tn:ks,   and  the  slacken'd  sail  iaps,  all 

lier  voice  \ 

Faltering  and  flutieriiig  in  her  throat,  she  1 

crii-d  1 

•  My  brother  ! '     •  \\V!I,  my  sister.'     '  O,'  1 

she  saiti, 
'What  do  you  here?  and  in  this  dress? 

and  these  ? 
Why  who  are  these?  a  wolf  within  the 

fold  ! 
A  pack  of  wolves  !  the  Lord  be  gracious 

to  me  !  ! 

A  plni,  a  plot,  a  plot,  to  rnin  all  !'  ! 

'  No     plot,    no     plot,'     he     answer'd.  | 

'  Wretched  boy, 
Ilfiw  saw  you  not  the  inscription  on  the 

gate, 

LrT    no    man    enter     tN    ON     PAIN    OF 

i)KArir  ? 
'  And  if  I  had,'  he  answer'd,  *  who  could 

think 
The  softer  Adams  of  your  Academe, 
O  sister,  Sirens  Iho'  they  be,  were  such 
As  chanted    on  the  blanching  bones  of 

mail  V 
'  T^ut  you  will  find  it  otherwise  '  she  said. 
'  You  jest :  ill  jesting  with    edge-tools  ! 

my  vow 
Binds  me  to  speak,  and  O  that  iron  will, 
That  axelike  edge  unturnable,  our  ilead. 
The  Princess.'     '  Well  then,  Psyche,  take 

my  life, 
And  nail  me  like  a  weasel  on  a  grange 
P'or  warning ;   bury  me  beside  the  gate, 
And  cut  this  epitajih  alxive  my  b<mes  ; 
Here  lies  a  hrother  by  a  sister  slain, 
AH  for  the  common  good  of  womankind.'' 
'Let   me   die   too,'  said   Cyril,    'having 

seen 
And  heard  the  Lady  Psyche.' 

[  struck  in  : 
'  Albeit  so  mask'd,  Madam,  I  love  the 

truth  ; 
Receive  it ;  and  in  me  liehold  the  Prince 
Your  countryman,  affianced  years  ago 
To  the  Lady  Ida  :  here,  for  here  r,iie  was, 
And  thus  (what  other   way  wax  Itrfi)   I 
came.' 


'O  Sir,   O   I'rince,    I  have  no  country; 

none  ; 
If  any,  ihi.^  ;  but  none.      Whatc't-i  I  wa; 
l)i-;rooted,  what  I  am  is  graftid  here. 
AfTianced,   Sir?    love- whi-^jK-rs  may  not 

breathe 
Within  this  vestal  limit,  and  how  should 

I, 
Who  am  not  mine,  say,  live:  the  ihundcr- 

iKllt 

llanos  silent  ;  but  prepare:   I  speak  ;  it 

falls.' 
*  Vet  pause,'  I  said  :   '  for  that  inscrijilion 

there, 
I  think  no  ni.ire  of  deadly  lurks  therein, 
Than  in  a  clapper  clapping  in  a  parlh. 
To   scare    the  fowl  from  fruit :   if  more 

there  be, 
If  more  and  acted  on,  what  follows?  war, 
Your  own  work    niarr'd  :    for  this  your 

Academe, 
Whiclu:ver  side  be  Victor,  in  the  iialloo 
Will  topple  to  tlie  trumpet    down,   and 

l»ass 
With  all  fair  theories  only  ma<lc  to  gild 
A  '^tormless  summer.'      '  Let  the  Princesb 

judge 
Of  that'  she  sai«l:   'farewell.  Sir — an^i 

to  you. 
I  shudder  at  the  sequel,  but  i  go.' 

'  Are   you    that    A-ady  Psyche,'  I    re 

join'd, 
'The  fifth  in  line  from  that  old  Florian, 
Vet  hangs  his  portrait  in  my  fathers  hall 
(The  gai:nt  old  Haron  with  his  lieetle  brow 
Sun-shaded  in  the  heat  of  dusty  fights) 
As  he  bestrode  my  (irandsire,   when  hi' 

fell, 
And  all  else  fled  ?  we  point  to  it,  an^l 

we  say, 
The  loyal  warmth  of  Florian  is.  not  coM, 
Hut    branches    current    yet    in    kindr^'i 

veins.' 
'  Are  you  that  Psyche,'  Florian  addci! ; 

'she 
With  whom  I  sang  about  the  morning 

hills. 
Flung   ball,    fiew   kite,    and    raced    the 

purple  fly. 
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ri..-.l  l,r„ll,i.r.,is,cr  Psyche,  l,„,l,  i„  ,„„.. 
\".i»ercll,.t  IVhe,  1„„  what  ,ro  un, 

now?'  ■' 

•V-o„  „re  that    IVlH-.'Cyril  sai.I,    .f,„ 

r  «™l,n,e,h.,f,,r  eve,  whi,I,r  scorn, 
u  .  .un,  ,f  I  „„.ht  .it  l,csi<io  ;.n„r  feet, 
Mi'l  ;;lc-an  y.nir  scilterM  sapience' 

riien  once  ninre,  I 
I'^vr-Ii,.  •  r  1 


r..  sm.,„,hc  „,y  |,ili„H'.  ,„i^   ,he  r„„„i„..     T1     c  ,*"'• 

'liMiKhl  "  I    1"'^  '^'''"s;  l'"lilics  if  n.nrl,..|  H,,„„. 

Of  fever,  tell  „,e  ,,lcas.n.  t,.K  anu  re:„l  j  '"   '  "'S/'''''  '"'* '^'"■''''  '^  »' ''-M 

My  sickness  ,lown  l.>  h.iT.nv  ,lr„„,„  j  ...  I  ,.,        .  ""^^V 

'"111  Itis  s„ns :   :,„,!  [    ,,,.,||   , 
"  hom 
The  sccilar  e,„at:cipnli„„  ,„r„s 

t'„"«ve"'''''""™™'^"'""'«'" 
"""'  -".^^pcrchaneo,  f,,r  „s,  .a,„i  „.,||  f,„ 
Ol..ar,I,«he„I„vea,:,l,I,„ycIn,h-  I  fe.r 

Are  y.m  that  Fa.ly  I'^yrhe  '  I  1,  '  i,  '  -™~ 

,:n"l  on  herl.ri.ial  „K,,n  Ivfore  she  pVt  I  v"'  '">■""""'"""••  pr"n.isc  (otherwise 

kin;;  ,    '"  "-ly.   ti-mnrrow,   soon:    it  shall   he 

-«  "   ^- J-L'^"^-    "-'-"•    -  i  ^"-  -c„  were  too  l,arharo„s,  wou,„ 
-o.Us.i,,he.learl.eyo.l,Heso„.hern:rhey„:;:r',i,hthavesha„e,,us. 

"^"' h^ll|}iemM!!X:  ^;;;;^t  Il^'l'l^e  j       '''''"!,S"'h/"'"'  '^n^"'"!'"'  "ch; 

•Are  yo„    th'at    Psyche,'   Florian    ask',1    \   '""'  "™'   ""''   f'^''-''-'^   n'=»ly.c.age,|, 
'  to  whom  '  i  fomriienced  "^     ' 

Inffcntler.lays,  your  arrow-„o„„,le,l  fawn  j  iI'kIoh',!!'"','",  !"''"S  ""  -'"^  P"'"'--'' 
ante  lly.ng  while y„„  sat  besMe  the  „  Jl?     Tooh  bot]^  i  "h    '1^'  "'"  ^"  '''>■  """' 
ifce  creature  lai.l  his  mt„.le  on  y„„,  |,  '        '""''  ''^  ','"'  han.ls,  an.l  smiling  faintly 
An.l  sul,I,,l,  an,l  y,,,,  sol,l,',l  with  it    an,    '  •  T  ,  ■ 

the  i,'oo,l  "•  ""'  !     '  '-'""^-  ynii  -It  the  first  :   ,h„'  you  have 

*Vas  sprinkle.1  tm  yottr  kirtle,   an,l  yo„  i  \-„„  ,,f  °T         , 

wept.  >■■"  j   \""  ^cace  havealter',!..   I  an,  s.a.l  and 

That  was  fawn's  liloorl,  n„t  hrmher's    v.,  \  T  "• 

yo„we„t.  "'Others,  jet      Jo  seeyott,  Kloriar,.     /give  thee  to  death 


yon  wept. 
'^  l>y  the  liright  head  of  my  little  liece 
"•11    »ere  that    I'syche,  .and  what' a're 

you  now  ?' 

'Von  are  th.at  Psyche,' Cyril  s.iidagaiT 
he  mother  of  the  .sweetest  little  maid 
I  hat  ever  crow'd  for  kisses.' 

Out  upon  it : 


Mv  l„  ',1,         •  <■  "^  ineetodeat 

M    brother  I  ,t  was  ,l„ty  spoke,  not  I. 
^1)  ncedfid  seetning  harshness,  paidon  it 
Our  mother,  is  she  well?' 

His  forehead,  tlien,  a  tnoment  after,  clung 
About  htm,  and  lH.twi,t  them  bloLw! 

from  out  a  common  vein  of , 


^he  answer-d,    •  peace  I  and  v^!  y  she    Id      w"^  T  "  T^^  '''"  "^  "'•^"■"0' 

I  not  play  ^  """'''  I  ■^"«'  household  t.alk,  and  phrases  cj  the 

neartJi, 
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And  f.ir  iIliHiim,  til!  ilie  giacinus  ilew« 
Began  to  glisten  and  !■>  fall :  and  while 
They  stood,  <io  rapt,  wc  R.izing,  came  ri 

voice, 
•  I   brou[;ht  a  message  here  from   Lady 

Ulanchc' 
Back  started  she,  and  timing  round  we 

saw 
The  Lady  lilanche's  daughter  where  she 

stood, 
Melissa,  with  her  hand  upon  the  lock, 
A  rosy  blonde,  and  in  a  college  gown. 
That  clad  her  like  an  April  datf'HUIly 
(Her  mother's  colour)  with  her  lips  apart. 
And  all  her  thoughts  as  fair  within  her 

eyes, 
As  liottom  agaten  '^L-en  to  wave  and  float 
In  irystal  currents  of  clear  morning  seas. 

So  stood  that  same  fair  creature  at  the 

door 
Then  Lady  I^vlIu-,  '  Ah — Melissa — you  ! 
Vou  heard  us?'  and  Melissa,  *0  pardon 

mc 
I    heard,    I   could  not    help   it,   did  not 

wish : 
Hut,  dearest  Lady,  pray  you  fear  me  not. 
Nor  think  I  bear  that  heart  within  my 

breast, 
To  give  three  gallant  gentlemen  to  death.* 
'  I  trust  you,'  i^aid  the  other,  *  for  we  two 
Were  always   friends,    none   closer,   elm 

and  \ine  : 
Rut  yet  your  mother's  jealous  tempera- 
ment— 
Let  not  your  prudence,  dearest,  drowse, 

or  prove 
The  Danaid  of  a  leaky  vase,  for  fear 
This  whole  foundation  ruin,  and  I  lose 
My  honour,  these  their  lives.'     *  Ah,  fear 

me  not ' 
Replied  Melissa ;   'no — I  would  not  tell 
No,  not  for  all  Asp.isia's  cleverness. 
No,   not   to   answer,    Madam,    all   those 

hard  things 
That  Sheba  came  to  ask  of  Solomon.' 
'  Be  it  so '  the  other,  '  that  we  still  may 

lead 
The  new  light  up,  and  culminate  in  peace, 
f'ot  Solomon  may  rome  to  Sheba  yet.' 


Said  Cyril,  '  Madam,  he  the  wisest  man 
Feasted  ilu-  woman  wise*;!  tit.  n,  in  halls 
Of  I*ebanf)nian  ced.ir :   nor  ^ImuM  you 
(Tho\  Madam,  v,'//    should    answer,    ice 

would  a.ik) 
Less  welcome  find  aiuong  us,  if  you  came 
Aiiutng  us,  debtors  for  our  lives  to  you, 
Mysflf  fur  something   more.'      He  ^.lid 

not  what. 
Hut  'Thanks.' she  nnswer'd 'do  :  wehavr 

been  too  lung 
Together:    keep   your   howls  al>'>iil    thf 

face ! 
They  do  so  that  affect  abstraction  htrc. 
Speak  little  ;  mix  not  with  the  rest  ;  and 

hold 
\'our  piuniiic  :  all,  I   trust,  may  yet   W 

well.* 

We  tum'tl  to  go,  but  Cyril  took  the 

child, 
And  held  her  rou.ul  the  knees  against  hi-^ 

waist. 
And  blew  the  swoll'n  cheek  of  a  trumpeter, 
While  Psyche  watch'd  them,  smiling,  and 

the  child 
Pnsh'd  her  tiat  hand  against  his  face  and 

laugh'd  ; 
And  thus  our  conference  closed. 

And  then  we  stroHM 
For  half  the  <lay  thro'  stately  theatres 
Heuch'd  crcseent-wise.      In  each  we  sat, 

we  heard 
The   grave    Professor.       On    the    lecture 

slate 
The  circle  rounded  under  female  hands 
With    flawless    demonstration :    followVi 

then 
A  classic  lecture,  rich  in  sentiment, 
With  scraps  of  thundrous  Epic  lilted  on! 
Py  violet-hooded  Doctors,  elegies 
And  quoted  odes,  and  jewels  five•word^ 

lon^ 
That   on   the   stretch'd   forefinger  of  all 

Time 
Sparkle  for  ever  :  then  we  dip*  in  all 
That  treats  of  whatsoever  is,  ihj  state. 
The  total  chronicles  of  man.  the  mind, 
l  lie  mornls,  S(»nu'thing  of  \\\<-  frame,  llu 

rock, 


THE  P/t/WnsS;   A  MED/.gy. 


Tl.^  .tar    rhc  l.ir,l,  lh,.  ,K|„  ,|„.  .hell,  ,he 

linwer, 
Klc'-tric    ,:hemic  bivs  a,„l  all  ihe  re.l, 
An,l    whntsnever    cm     W    l.iughl    nnd 

known : 
Till  like  Ihrre  horses  ll,,,i   have  l.n.kcn 

ft-'nre, 
And  Klutlol  all  ni;;hi  |„ng  l.rc-ast-clcui,  in 

corn,  ' 

We  issUL-,!  gnrgcd  wilh  knowledge,  and 

I  spoke  : 
■  Why,  Sirs,  they  do  all  this  „s  «.ell  a, 

we. ' 
'They  hunt  old  trails'  sai.l  Cyril  -verv 
well  i  ' 

l!>U  when  dirl  woman  ever  yel  invent?' 
Ungracious!'  answer'd  Klorian  ;   Mnve 
ynu  learnt 
No  more  from  Psyche's  lecture,  you  that 

talk  d 
The  trash  that  made  me  sick,  and  almost 

sad  ?' 
'O  trash'  he  said,  '  but  with  a  kernel  in 

■^hoi.l.l  I  not  call  her  wise,  who  made  me 

wise? 
And  learnt  ?  I  learnt  more  from  her  .n  a 

flash. 
Than  if  my  l.rainpan  were  an  empty  1„,11 
And  every  Muse  tumhleil  a  science  in     ' 
A  thousand  hearts  lie  fallow  in  these  halls 
And  rotjnd  these  halls,  a  thonsan.l  babJ 

loves  ^ 

Fly   twanging    headless    arrows    at    the 

hearts, 
IVhencc   follows  many   a   vacant    pane 

but  O  »       K  ' 

n-ilh  me,  Sir,  enter'd  in  the  bigger  l,„y, 

The  Head  of  all  the  golden.shaLl  firm 
■f.»  .>.i,g-limb'd  lad  that  had  a  Psyche 

t(xt  ; 
I'o  cleft    me   thro'   the  stomacher  j   an,l 

now 
H-hat  think  you  of  it,  Florian  ?  do  I  chase 
Ihe   substance   or  the   sha.low?   will   it 

hold  ? 
'have  no  sorcerer's  malison  on  me 
Jo  ghostly  hauntings  lite  his  1  lighnc^s     I 
Hatter  rnyself  that  always  everywhere 
■  know  the  substance  when  I  see  it    Well 
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Are  cn>lles  .hadow,?     Three  of  them? 

is  Sllf 

Shall  those  three  castles  patch  my  talfr', 

coal  ,■• 
l''or  dear  are  those  three  castles  to  „,„ 
wants,  ' 

Atitl  dear  is  sister  I\v.  he  to  my  h.ati 
.\n.l  two  ,lear  things  are  one  „l  double 

worth, 
An,l  much   I  ,„ight  have  said,  1„„   ,ln, 

my  June 
L-nmunn'.l  me  :  then  the  Doctors  !    O  to 

ne:ir 
The    Doctors!      O  to  watch  the  thirst v 
plants 

Imbibing  I  once  or  twice  I  thought  to  roar, 
l"l'reakmycha,n,  losluke  my  mane 
but  thou. 

Modulate  me.  Soul  of  mincing  mimicry! 
Make  l,^,i„l  ,rel,le  of  that   :,assoon,  my 

Abase  those  eyes  that  ever  love.l  to  meet 
Slar-Msters    answering    un.ler    crescent 

11  rows  ; 
Abate  the  stride,  which  speaks  of  man, 

and  loose 

\Vherr';.,'-'"n'  "^'''"^''«  "••■■'•  this  Cheek, 
Where  they  like  s»all„ws  coming  „„t  o 
lime 

Will  wonder  why  they  came:  but  hark 

tlio  liell 
For  dinner,  let  us  go  !' 

Among  .hecolunms,  pacing  stai.l  and  still 
I  liy  twos  ami  threes,  till  all  from  end   1-. 
end 
With  beauties  every  shade  of  brown  and 

fair 
r.i  colours  gayer  than  the  morning  mist 
The  long   hall   glitter'd   like  a   l«d  'f 

flowers. 
How  might  a  man  not  wander  from  his 

w-ils 
Tiereed  thro'  wilh  eyes,  but  that  I  kept 

niiiie  own 
Intent  on  her,  who  rapt  in  glorious  dreams 
I  he  second-sight  of  some  Astra-an  age,   ' 
■V.t  compass'd  with  profersors  :  they,  the 

while, 


i8o 


THE  FKISC  ■«.■    A  MF.niF.r. 


IlisciisVil  1  ;l.iiil.l  nn.l  Un'  il  I'l  in'l  Iro 
,V  rlniLMir   llrc'k'-iiM,    ninl    nilll    iiimii 

Of  iirl  ;\ii(l  V  i.-nr<- ;    1  nrly  l'liii"-he  ilim'-    i 
1)1  h'\-'\  form  .ina  lnii';lilii-t  liniMiiu'iils 
Wiih  :ill  li'T  lumnin    r.    ~c's  I'll-.ly  limwn, 
Sl,(,t  'iiU-l.tlv^  'l:l^;;'"i^  nt  11^,  :l  licft  C;1f        , 
III  act  •'»  sprint;. 

At  list  ^.  -"li-mn  Rnrf  ; 
Cr.ncUicli-iI,  aivl  W.J  ^mii^;!!!   the  i;ar.lni-i-  j 

tlVTL'  i 

One  wnlliM  nriliii;;  liy  lirrsilf,  nn.l  nni- 
fn  Ihi-^  hnnil  hfl'l.  a  voliiini;  .is  ici  ro.iil, 
An.l  snicilheil   a   |i(llc-<l   i»ri)ck    •l.mn 

witli  tliiit  : 
Siimc  I.I  a  liiw  MiiiK  i.atM  a  sli;illri|i  liy, 
Or  iiniltT  aichcs  nf  tho  m  irlitL-  I'ri'Un- 
lliinp,    slii'lo'vM    from    Ihi:   lnjt  :    '""m' 

hill  anil  -nnfilil 
In  the  nrani;t;  thirkt-ts ;  othrrstn^t  a  ball 
Aliovc  the  fimntaiii-ji'ts  an'l  l>ai:k  ai;ain 
Willi    laUKhttr:     mliers    lay    ah<OTl    Hi'- 

lawns, 
Of  the  nl.liT  sort,  anil  murninrM  thil  their 

May 
Was  passing' :    what   was  Icarnini;    unto 

them  ? 
They  wish'rl  tn  marry  ;  they  cnulil  rale  a 

house  ; 
Menhateil  leaine'l  women  :  h'lt  well  rie 
Sat   mufrieil  like  the    Kates ;    ami  "flen 

came 
Melissa  hitting  all  we  saw  with  shafts 
Of  gentle  satire,  kin  tn  charity, 
That  harm'il  not  :  then  ilay  ilroopt  ;  the 

chapel  lu'lls 
CallM  US :   we  left  the  walks  •,  we  mi\t 

with  those 
Six  hnnilreil  maiilens  clail  in  inirest  whit'-, 
lieforc  two  streams  of  lifjht  from  w   11  'o 

wall. 
While  the  great   oi(;an  almost  hurst  his 

pipes, 
I '.loaning  for  power,  anil  rolling  thro'  the 

con't 
A  long  meloilious  thunder  to  the  sounil 
Of  soicpin  psalms,  and  silver  litanies, 
The   work    ol    Ida,   'o   call    down    from 

Heaven 
A  Ijlessing  on  her  lahours  for  the  world. 


lit. 

.»,..l  .lil.l  l..»-,     w-l  1i"l  1'>V. 
Wi.l.l.if  l|...W.-|.til  SCI. 

.,»■.  1,,.«,  l,r..ailit  »•  .1  l.l.ii-., 
Win.t  ..fill.:  .vc.lrrn  se.i  ! 


Ilir 


'..llii 


l-.,iiicfr...ii  Itlf  .l)'i.isin...ii.  :i.:.IIi.».. 

I'.l'iw  hiiTi  UK  .ill  1.1  111.1  ; 
Wlii!.:  my  tilde  ..iK-,  ulii'''  mV  I'^'HV  '..i.--  -Ic'li^ 

Sleet.  an<i  ^e^^  -ieeii  ;iit.l  r..-..t, 

KiUtier  will  .-..me  l.i  ll.ee  >.i..ii  ; 
Ke-t,  n-st,  r.i  ...-'llin-  t.r-.ast, 

f..tli..r  will  (r.m..  1.1  ttiee  s  ..in  ; 
rotli.-r  will  ...line  I..  Ills  tiat.u  l.i  til.'  neM. 
Silv.  r  s.ills  nW  ...It  ..f  llie  iv^sl 

irii,|.rlhe«.l.eiin...in: 
sl...p,  M.y  lillle   .nc,  sleep,  my  pretty  niie,  .lee). 


Morn  in  the 


■  wake  of  ihe   nioiniiu; 


t.'ame  fuirowing  all  tl   ■  orient  inlo  gul.l. 
W.i  rose,  and  each  l.y  other  drest   viil 

rare 
I  Icsren.led  t..  lliecirarl  that  lay  three  par; 
In  ..hallow,   liut'the  Muses'  heads  w.i 

toueh'il 
Above  Ihe  darkness  fiiim  their  nali\el'a-.. 

There  while  we  stoo.l  beside  Ihe  foun', 

Tiul  watch'd 
Ors-enr.!  to  watch  the  dancing  htibbl'. 

approaih'.l 
Melissa,   tinge.l    with  wan    from  lack   '  '. 

sl'ep. 
Or  grief,   and  .^lowing  roiin.l   her  .I.-mv 

eyes 
The  cireie.l  Iris  of  a  n!i;ht  ..f  tears ; 
'An.l   lly,' she  cried,    'O  lly,   while  vt 

you  may  ! 
,My  mother  knows;'  and  when   I  a^k 

her  '  how.' 
'  My  fault '  she  wept  '  my  fault  1   an.l  y. 
}  not  mine  ; 

Yet  mine  in  part.      O  he.ar  me,  par.l.  ' 

1  ""*-'■ 

]  My  mother,  'tis  her  wont  from  nighl  '' 

night 
1  To  rail  at  l.aily  Psyche  and  her  side. 
j  She  .says  the  Princess  shmd.l  have  '■..■' 
1  the  Head, 

i    Herself  and  I.ady  I'syche  the  tw.i  ar-  ^ 
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/'///;  /'A7A'(7-.s,v  ;    A  MKI>!  KY.  l8t 

A^uh'Sir:,;;;::;";:^':;;;':;::: '  '■""''5;!''^"^ •'•'"^'■"^■■'"^  "'- 

IUts  i„.„.  i|,.u,  hall  11,0  sui.l.n.,,  all  llu   '  Tli„~>   lil.o.  ■..•(■■i  l,lu-,:,  ,„„  l,v.,   ,>,  „ 

A,„is„i:;:;  ;,.,,„  ,hc  icn  ,„„,.as.,,.„ ,  j  ^"  '^',1;  !:.;''"• '"'  """^ ''""  ■ ^''' 

//.v  CO,,,.,  j„,„„a,:     sh,-   .|„1  ,„„  ,,„,.  ,   ||,.,.|,i„i,  .U,tM„„c-cl.,..i.A„K.l  .,.   „ 

"wi,oJw;««.s„ci,  uii.i  ,,:,„,.„„.  ! '"  *"■;;,:;/"■  "■''">■  """""^  ■  '■■'">• 

<.irU?-„,„ru  liU.  ,„,„;"  ,„„,  „,  ,|,,,^  |  T,,  „„„|,i..,  v,;ic,u,»,  ,m  il,.  ,.:cu,„l  ,„„„  " 


,1..  lilt  s,i,iL., 
Mysfcm,  scL-i,,'il  1,1  stir  Kill, in  1,1)  l.rcasl; 
Ami  oil,  Sir,,   cuulil   1   licli,  ii,   Imi  my 

clic.k  ' 

I't't'-iii  lo  l,ur,i  anil  L;in,,  ami   Iri   lynx 

c>  0 
'lo   /,»    ami    niakt    me    holler,    nil    she 

lauttli'il ; 
"O  marvel Imisly  mo<le.,l  maiden,  )■-,■  ! 
Men  !  girls,  hke  men  !  «hy,  i;   ihey  hail 

heen  men 
I'uu  neeil  mil  set  youi  lh„i,yl.l»  in  riiSiie 

thu.- 
l  or  wliolesale  cnimeiil,"     Tanl,,!,,  I  an, 

shamed 
1  Hat  I  must  needs  repeal  l,,r  my  /:sciise 
\Vlial  looks  so  little  gracelnl  ;    •■  ,iiei,  " 

(for  still 
My  molher  went  revolving  ,,„  the  «n,i,) 
"Ami  so  ihey  are,- very    like  men   in 

'  X'd 


llul  1  Hill  i„ell  this  niiil.k.  into  vi.ix 
'1  o  yield  Us  farlhei  hiiluinjli ; '  ami  he  » tin. 

.Melissa  shook   her  doiiLll.il  curl,,  and 
ll„.u:'.hl 
lie   scarce   woiiM    piospti.       ''i'ell    its,' 

llori.in  .ask'il, 
'Uou  (jievi    this   feml    lieuvi.vl    ihe   ,,i.|,| 

ami  lell,'  *■ 

'O  loiiy  au",'  slie   saiil,    M-eUlixt    these 

two 
Division    siiioiildtrs    hi,l,I,  n  ;     'tis     my 

mother. 
Too  jealous,  often  frellcl  as  ihe  w,i„l 
I'ent  in  a  creviie  :   much  I  W.ir  vvilh  hei : 
1  never  kiievv  my  father.  Inn  she  says 
((■oii  hel|i  her)  she  was  we,lilt,l  to  a  fool  ( 
And  still  she  ra:"d  against  the  state  ol 

things. 
She  had  the  care  of  Lady  Ida's  youth, 
I  And  Irom  the  (Jucen's  decease  she  liroughl 


And  will,  that  woman  closeted /or  hour,: "  hei  ui. 

'•\Vhy-lliese-,„,   -  meiii-I.shudder'di  \  Of  Ida  :'ti,''y  were  slill  logether,  grew 
••Oask,i:t,^t'hmt''''l  "i        ...        1      i  <'—"-)--' <l.<--"-lves)ino;culii:d; 
kl  uws  1     ,  *■  ''  ^  '•  ^  ""^""^'"  •-■'"■"'»  •l'^>'  ^h'  el  to  one  note  : 

>.i,d   si  e  conceals   ii  ■•      s  ,  i       '  '^'"^  """''  '"  ""  """K" '  ^^^l  '">  "'"'l'" 

.1,0  sit  tonceals  It.        ho  my  m,,ihti  ,  .s-in 

n.  .u^:;ri':^ce,  l,ul  wuH  no  word  Hon,  I  A^lt-'Tl'ij^r '^^^  ^;|;!— I 

A..I.   ..owjhiis  early  risen   she   goes   to  j  ^n  Tt  J^IT^I^J  tot  tJ;;^  tid 

""    'craTh'd-    '"''    '''  "'"    '"  f  -^^  "i-''h-*-"l-v  Ufa  hud,  she  lied. 

!."  you  may  yet  U  .saved,  and  Iherclore  Tlim   imirmur'd    I'-louan  ga/.ig  after 

But  heal  me  with  your  pardon  eie  you  go. '  |  ■  An  o,«n!hearted  maiden,  true  and  pure. 


lS2 


HIE  /'A-/\i  /■■■■<       .1    1/A7>/AJ'. 


lu.u  ;.iu:  l.li^liM 


If  1  cuul<i  InVL-,  wli>  lliis  wcic  ^ln:  :    low 

Ilei    l>lusliiiit;  w.. 

A-.  if  !>'  tl'i^c  Willi  Cyril's  ramlnm  v,'i>\\ : 
Nni    like    yiiur    Princchs   ciammVl    wiili 

cniiit;  piiilc, 
Ni»i  liUu  poui  INyclic  whom  fihc  '■U.i\^--  in 

tow.' 

'The  crinc,'  I   sxiil,  *  m;iy  cliatUr  uf 

UiL'  craiR-, 
Till.-  (love  liiuy  iiiunnur  nf  the  dovt*,  Itiit  I 
An  ea;;li;  cKiiit^  an  cii^lc  to  tlit:  sphere 
My  priiicc-'S,  ( )  my  princess  I  true  she  erf, 
Hut  ill  ler  own  ^;raiul  way:   bein^  lierseit 
Three  times  mure  noble  than  thiee  !)0)ie 

of  men. 
She  sees  herself  in  every  woman  else, 
And  su  she  we.irs  lur  error  like  a  erovMi 
To  liliinl  the  iiuth  ami  uie  :  for  her,  un-l 

hei, 
llelics  are  they  to  haiul  ambrosia,  mix 
The  ni;i:lar  ;  but  —ah  she— whene'er  she 

moves 
The  Samian  Here  rises  and  she  s[)eak^ 
A    Mcmnon    siiiitleu   with    the   morning 

Sun.' 

So    sayinj;  Iroin   the    court  ve  paced, 

and  j;.iinM 
The  terrace  r.ini;ed  alony  the  Northern 

fr(jnt, 
And  leinin^;  tliere  on  those  balusters,  hij,'li 
Above  the  eni|)UipIed  champaign,  drank 

the  (;ale 
Tliat  blown  al)out  the  foliage  uiKlcmeath, 
And  sated  with  the  innumerable  rose, 
Beat  balm  upon  our  eyelids.     Hither  came 
Cyril,   and  yawning   '  O   hard   task/  he 

cried  ; 
•  No  lighting  shadows  here  !     I   forced  a 

way 
Thro'  solid  opposition  crabb'd  and  gnarlVl. 
lietler  to  clear  prime  forests,  heave  and 

thump 
A  leagiiL'   of  sttvi-!    in   summer    solstice 

down, 
Than  hammer  at    this  reverend  gentle- 
woman. 


I    kiiotl.'d  and,    bidden,  enleiM  ;    lound 

her  there 
At  point  to  move,  aii-l  settled  in  her  eyes 
The    jjiceii    nialigimni    lit;ht    uf    coming 

storm. 
Sti,   1  Wil>   lourteou-*,  every    plii-'.-.c  wi,il 

nild, 
Awnan\  could  l>e  ;  yet  maiden-meek    * 

priiy'd 
Concealment  :    she    demaiKled    uli'»    wf 

were, 
And  vliyw.' came?  I  f.\bled  iKithiii^;  fait, 
liut,  your  examph-  pilot,  lold  her  all. 
Up  went  the  hush'd  amaic  of  hand  am; 

e\  e. 

Hut  will  11  I  dwelt  upon  your  r>ld  affiance. 
She  an^wer'd  shari>ly  that  I  talkM  astray 
1  urgtti  the  fierce  inscriptioium  Ihegatt. 
And    our    three    lives.      True  —  we    hai 

hineti  ourselves 
\Vith  open  eyes,  and  we  must  take  th' 

chance. 
Hut  such  extremes,  I  told  her,  well  migh; 

harm 
The  woman's  cause.      "  Xot  more  th:ii, 

now,"  she  said, 
"  S(.  puildled  as  it  is  with  favouritism." 
I  tried  the  mother's  heart.    Shame  might 

befall 
Melissa,  knowing,  saying  not  she  knew  : 
Her  answer  w.i^  "  Leave  me  to  deal  wiih 

that." 
I  spoke  of  war  to  come  and  many  death  . 
And  she  rej)Iied,  her  duty  was  to  speak, 
And  duty  duty,  clear  of  consequences. 
I  grewdiscouiaged.  Sir;  but  since  I  km  n 
No  rock  so  hard  but  that  a  little  wave 
May  l)eat  admission  in  a  thousand  ye.ii-. 
I   recommenced;    "Decide  not  ere  >  >. 

pause. 
I  hnd  you  here  bu:  m  the  second  plaii, 
Some  say  the  third — the  authentic  louiiii 

ress  \ou. 
I  offer  boldly  ;  we  will  seat  you  highe^l . 
\Vink  at  ■  ur  advent  :  help  my  prince  t) 

gain 
Uis   rightful  bride,  and  here  I  pruiui ^ 

you 
Some  palace  in  our  land,  where  you  sh:il^ 

reign 


iJ/ti  I'K/Xi  /■:ss  :     I    \iKl>:i.\. 


m 


lllc  h'M.I  aii.l  licatl  nl  all  i.iii  (air  she- 
ll..rl,l, 

Arj.|>„uri;ri-:il  luiiic  ll.jvv  cm  nilh  l.j, -il 
cliiii.;  Ilti.,r 

lol  tivi. "  Well,  ,1,1-  lal.intt.l  llii^  ., 
liMlr, 

Anil  t„l,l  nil.  ,|,L.  H.iul.l  answer  ii.  l.i-il,.y, 

.Nk-aiitin.c  he  mule  :  ihui  much,  nur  nn.iL 
1  ij.niiiM.' 

lie  teasinj;,  e.inie  a  rnessaije   (rum  ilie 

lle.i.l. 
'  rlial  afletn.inn  tlle  I'lincess  rode  In  t.ike 
The  ilip  1)1  eerlaill  Mrata  t.j  tlle  Ncirtll. 
Woiiiil  «ei;.jwith  lier .'  we  sh.iul.l   Im.l 

the  laiiil 
W.Hlh  seeinj;  ;  ami  the  river  made  a  (all 
Oul    yun.ler:'    then    sli.     |iiiiiile.l    i.ii    l.i 

w'hcre 
\  tlimhle  I. ill  ran  it|t  his  fiirrowy  (.prks 
lleyollil   the   ihii-U -leaied    |.|:ilails  nf  the 

vale. 


Ai;ieed  Ici,  tlii,    the  day  (led 
all 


I  thru' 

Its  r.inj;e  i.C  duties  tn  ihe  aii|)..inlcd  hmir. 
Then  sumiiH.iiM  to  the  inin-h  we  went 

Shesti.ud 
\mung  her  maidens,  hiijliet  liy  the  he.ad, 
Her   back  ayainst  a  pillar,  her   fijut   cm 

one 
Of  those  tame  Itoiiardb.      Kittenlike  he 

rollM 
And  paw'd   about   her  sandal.      I   drew 

near  ; 
I  yazed.     On  a  sudden  my  strange  seizure 

came 
L'pon  me,  the  wend  vision  of  oui  house  : 
The  Trineess  Ida  seem'd  a  holhnv  show, 
Ilcrg.ay-furr'd  rats  a  (lainted  fantasy. 
Her    college    and    her    maidens,    empty 

masks, 
And  I  myself  the  shadow  of  a  dream, 
for  all  things  were  and  were  not.      ^'et 

I  felt 
My  heart   beat   thick    wiih    passion  and 

with  awe  ; 
1  hen  (rom  my  breast  the  involuntary  sigh  , 
biake,  as  she  smote  me  with  the  light  o(  ; 

eves  I 


Th.ll  lent   my  knee  d    lie  I.,  kn.el,  ai..l 

.h....k 
Mv  pulses,  III;  to  h..r-i  we  got,  an. I  so 
Weill  forlli  111  long  ruiinie  (..ll.iiim-  up 
The  liver  .Is  il  narrow  .1  1.,  ih    '  ills. 

I  lode  beside  her  and  to  me  she  said  : 
'O  frill,. 1,  we  trusi    th.ll  you  esteein'd  us 

nol 
Too  harsh  loyour  com      .i..ii  yestermorn  i 
t'nviillmgl)  we  spake.      -N,,      notlohcr.' 

I  aiiswcr'd,  'Put  to  one  of  wli we  spake 

Vour    lligliness  niighl    haie  sum'd   the 
I  tiling  you  s.,y.' 

i  'Ag.s.iii>     .lie  cried,    'an   you  ambassa. 
I  ..    s.es 

1   from   him   t.i   iiie  ?  we   give  jcu,  being 
siraiigi, 
.\  license  ;  speak,  aii.l  let  the  topic  die." 

I  slaniiiiei  .1   111. 11    I  kni.v   liiin     loiild 

have  wish'd 
■  Oiii    king  expects      w.       here  no  pre. 

ccnilract? 
Theie  is  no  Iruer-hearted  -.ih,  you  seem 
All  he  prefigured,  and  he  couM  not  see 
The    bird    of   passage    flying    south    but 

ling'd 
To  follow,  surely,  if  yom  Highness  kee|c 
Vour  iiur|.ort,  ).m  will  .hock  hiinev'n  to 

death. 
Or  baser  courses,  children  o(  despair.' 

'  Poor  iMiy,'  she  saicl,  'can  he  nol  read 
-no  books? 
IJu.iil,  tennis,  ball— no  games  .'  nor  deaf. 

in  thai 
Wliieh  men  delight  in,  mart  al  exercise? 
To  nurse  a  blind  ideal  like  a  girl, 
Methinks  he  seems  no  belter  than  a  girl; 
.\s  girls  were  once,   as  we  ouiself  have 

been : 
We  had  our   dreams  ;    perhaps  he   niixt 

with  them  ■ 
We  touch  on  our  dead   self,  nor  shun   to 

cl.i  it, 
Being  other— since  we  learnt  our  meaning 

heie, 
T"o  lift  the  woman's  fall'n  divinity 
Upon  an  even  i>edeslal  with  man. ' 
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She  pai  sed,  anil  added  wuh  a  haughtier 

smile 
'  And  as  lu  iirecuntracts,   we  move,  my 

friend, 
At  no  man'ii  beck,  bul  know  ourself  and 

thee, 

0  Vashti,  noble  Vashti !    Siimnion'd  out 
She  kept  her  slate,  and  left  the  drunken 

king 
To   brawl    at    Shushan    underneath    the 
palms.' 

•Alas    your    Highness    breathes    full 
East,'  I  said, 
'On  that  which  leans  to  you,      I  know 
the  Prince, 

1  prize  his  truth :  and  then  how  vast  a 

work 
To  assail  this  gray  preeminence  of  man  ! 
You  grant  me  license;  might  I  use  it  ? 

think  ; 
Ere  half  be  done  perchance  your  life  may 

fail; 
Then  comes  the  feebler  heiress  of  your 

])laii, 
And  takes  and  ruins  all ;  and  tlius  your 

pains 
May  only  make  that  footprint  upon  sand 
Which  old-recurring  waves  of  prejudice 
Rcsmooth   to  noiliing :    might    I    dread 

that  you, 
With  only    Fame    for  spouse    and    your 

great  deeds 
For  issue,  yet  may  live  in  vain,  and  miss, 
Meanwhile,   what   every    woman    counts 

her  due. 
Love,  children,  happiness  ?' 

And  she  cxclaim'd, 
*  Peace,  you  young  savage  of  the  Northern 

wild  ! 
What !  tho'  your  Prince's  love  were  like 

a  God's, 
Have  we  not  made  ourself  the  sacrifice  ? 
You  are  bold  indeed  :  we  are  not  talk'd 

to  thus  1 
Yet  will  we  say  for  children,  would  they 

grew 
Like    field-flowers  everywhere !    we  like 

them  well : 
But  children  die ;  and  let  me  tell  you,  girl, 


Huwe'er  you  babble,  great  deeds  cannot 

die; 
They  w  ith  the  sun  and  moon  renew  ihcir 

light 
I'or   rvet,   blessing   those  that    look    on 

tlieni. 
Children — that  men  may  pluck  them  from 

our  hearts, 
Kill  us  with  pity,  break  us  with  ourselves  — 
O — chiluien — there  is  nothing  ujion  earth 
More  miserable  than  she  that  has  a  son 
And  sees  him  err  :  nor  would  we  work 

for  fame  ; 
Tho'  she  perhaps  might  reap  the  applause 

of  Great, 
Who  learns  the  one  Put:  STO  whence  aftei- 

hands 
May  move  the  world,  tho'  she  herself  effect 
l!ut   little  ;    wherefore   up  and   act,  nor 

shrink 
F'or  fear  our  solid  aim  be  dissipated 
Uy  frail  successors.     Would,  indeed,  wl 

had  been. 
In  lieu  of  many  mortal  flies,  a  race 
Of  giants  living,  each,  a  thousand  years, 
Th.it  we  might  see  our  own  work  out, 

and  watch 
The  sandy  footprint  harden  into  stone.' 

I  answer'd  nothing,  doubtful  in  myscli 
If  that   strange   Poet-princess  with   licr 

grand 
Imaginatiims  might  at  all  be  won. 
And    she    broke    out    inteipreting    my 

thoughts  : 

'  No  doubt  we  seem  a  kind  of  monster 

to  you  ; 
We  are  used  to  that :  for  women,  up  till 

this 
Cranip'd  under  worse  than  South -sea -i^Ic 

taboo, 
l>warfs  of  the  gynxceum,  fail  so  far 
In  high  desire,  they  know  not,  cannui 

guess 
How  nmch  their  welfare  is  a  passion  (u 

us. 
If  we   could    give    them  surer,   quickct 

l)roof  — 
Oh  if  our  end  were  less  achievable 
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lly  slow  apiiroachcs,  lluii  l,y  single  act 

Of  imiiMlaliun,  any  phase  ul  dtalh, 

Wc  Mere  a.,  pru.nin  lo  s|.rnig  against  the 

pikfs, 
Or  il.mn  the  ticry  gulf  is  talk  of  it. 
To  compass  out  dear  sisters'  hberties.' 


She  b'ow'il  as  if  to  veil  a  noble  tear  ; 
Kvii  up  «e  cauie  to  where  the  river  sh.pe.l 
To  plunge  in  cataract,  shattering  un  black 

blocks 
A  breadth  of  thunder.     O'er  it  shook  the 

wo{>ds, 
And  danced  the  colour,  and,  below,  stuck 

out 
The  bones  of  some  vast  bulk  thai  lived 

and  roar'd 
liefore  man  was.      She  gazed  awhile  and 

said, 
'As  these  rude  bones  to  us,  are  we  to 

llL. 

Thai  K  ill  be. '     •  Dare  we  dream  of  that,' 

I  ask'd, 
'  VVhi^,.  wrought  us,  as  the  workman  and 

his  work, 
That  practice l>etters?'    'Ibra^'she  cried, 

'  you  love 
The  maaphysies !  read  and  earn  our  j.rize, 
A  golden  biooch  :    beneath  an  emerald 

plane 
Sits  Uiotinia,  teaching  him  that  d'ed 
Of  hemlock  ;  our  device  ;  wrought  lo  the 

life  ; 
She  rapt  upon  her  subject,  he  on  her  : 
I  or  there  are  schools  for  all. '     '  And  yet ' 

I  said 
'  .Methiiiks  I  have  not  found  among  ihem 

all 
One  anatomic'     '  Nay,   we   thought   of 

that,' 
She  answer'd,  •  but  il  pleased  us  not :  in 

truth 
\Ve   shudder  but    to   dream   our  maids 

should  ape 
Those   monstrous  males  that   carve   the 

living  hound, 
And  cram  him  with  the  fragments  of  the  | 

grave. 
Or  in  the  dark  dissolving  human  heart, 
■\nd  holy  secrets  of  this  microcosm.  J 


D.'bbling  a  shameless  hand  with  shameful 

jest, 
l-.n^arnalize  their  spirits  ;  yet  we  know 
■knowledge  is  knowledge,  and  this  matter 

hang.,  : 
How  belt  ourself,  foreseeing  casually, 
Nor  willing  men  should  come  among  us, 

learnt, 
hor  many  weary  moons  before  we  came 
This  craft  of  healing.      Were  you  .sick, 

ourself 
Would  tend  ujion  you.     To  your  question 

now, 
\\  hich  touches  on  the  workm.an  and  his 

work. 
Let  there  be  light  and  there  was  light  ■ 

'li.i  so : 
lor  was,  and  is,  and  will  be,  arc  but  is  ; 
And  all  creation  is  one  act  at  once. 
The  birth  of  light  :  but  we  that  are  i!ot  all. 
As  parts,  can  see   but   parts,   now  this, 

now  that. 
And    live,    perforce,    from    thought    to 

thought,  and  make 
One  act  a  phantom  of  succession  :   thus 
Our     weakness     somehow     shapes     the 

shadow,  Time  ; 
Hut  ill  the  shadow  will  we  work,  and 

mould 
The  woman  to  the  fuller  day  ' 
....  ,  She  spake 

Hith   kindled   eyes:    wc  rode  a   league 

beyond. 
And,  o'er  a  bridge  of  pinewood  crossing, 

came 
On  flowery  levels  underneath  the  crag, 
Full  ofall  beauty.     'O  how  sweet '  I  said 
(For  I  was  half-obliviuas  of  my  mask) 
'To  linger  here  with  one  that  loved  us.' 

'  Vea, ' 
She  answer'd,  'or  with  (air  lihiloso])hics 
'1  hat  lift  the  fancy ;  for  indeed  these  fields 
Arc  lovely,  lovelier  not  the  Elysian  lawns. 
Where  paced  the  Demigods  of  old,  and 

saw 
The  soft  white  vapour  streak  the  crowned 

towers 
lluilt  to  the  .Sun  :'  then,  turning  lo  her 

maids, 
'  Pitch  our  pavilion  here  upon  the  swatd : 
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Lay  out  the  viands.'     At  the  word,  they 

raised 
A  tent  of  satii',  elaborately  wrought 
With  fair  Coriiina's  triumph  ;    here  she 

stood, 
Knjjirt  with  many  a  florid  maiden-cheek, 
The  woman-conqueror ;  woman-conquer'd 

there 
The    bearded    Victor    of    ten -thousand 

hymns, 
And  all  the  men  moiirn'd  at  his  side  :  but 

we 
Set  forth  to  climb  ;  then,  climbing,  Cyril 

kept 
With  Psyche,  with  Melissa  Florian,  I 
With  mine  affianced.     Many  a  little  hand 
Cilanced  like  a  touch  of  sunshine  on  the 

rocks, 
Many  a  light  foot  shone  like  a  jewel  set 
In  the  dark  craj; :  and  then  we  turn'd, 

we  wound 
About  the  clift's,  tlie  copses,  out  and  in, 
Hammering  and  clinking,  chattering  stony 

names 
Of  shale  and  hornblende,  rag  and  trap 

and  tuff, 
Amygdaloid  and  trachyte,  till  the  Sun 
Grew  broader  toward  his  death  and  fell, 

and  all 
The  rosy  heights  came  out  above   the 

lawns. 

IV, 

The  splendour  falls  on  castle  walls 

And  snowy  summits  old  in  story : 

The  lung  light  shakes  across  the  lakes 

And  the  wild  cataract  leaps  in  glory. 

Hluw,  bugle,  blow,  set  the  wild  echoes  Hying, 

lilow,  bugle ;  answer,  echoes,  dying,  dying,  dying. 

O  hark,  O  hear  !  how  thin  and  clciii. 

And  thinner,  clca   t,  farther  goin^  t 
O  sweet  and  far  from  cliff  and  scar 
The  horns  of  Elfland  faintly  blowing  1 
Blow,  let  us  he.ir  the  purple  glens  replying : 
Blow,  buglf  '  answer,  echoes,  dyin^,  dying,  dying. 
O  love,  they  die  in  yon  rich  sky, 

They  faint  on  hill  or  field  or  river . 
Our  echoes  roll  from  soul  to  soul, 
And  grow  for  ever  and  fiir  ever. 
Blow,  bugle,  blow,  set  the  wild  echoes  flying, 
And  answer,  echoes,  answer,  dying,  dying,  dyini:. 


'  There  sinks  the  nebulous  star  we  call 

the  Sun, 
If  that  hypothesis  of  theirs  be  sound ' 
Said  Ida  ;  *  let  us  <lown  and  rest  ;'  and 

Down  from  the  lean  and  wrinkled  preci- 
pices, , 

liy  every  coppice -feather'd  chasm  and 
cleft, 

Dropt  thro'  the  ambrosial  gloom  to  where 
below 

No  bigger  than  a  glow-worm  shone  the 
lent 

Lamp-lit  from  the  inner.  Once  she  lean'd 
on  me, 

descending;  once  or  twice  she  lent  her 
hand. 

And  blissful  palpitations  in  the  blood, 

Stirring  a  sudden  transport  rose  and  fell 

liut  when  we  planted  level  feel,  and 

dipt 
Heneath  the  satin  dome  and  enier'd  in. 
There  leaning  deep  in  broider'd  down  wt' 

sank 
Our  elbows  :  on  a  tripod  in  the  midst 
A  fragrant  flame  rose,  and  before  us  glow'd 
Fruit,  blossom,  viand,  amber  wint--,  and 

gold. 

Then  she,  *  Let  some  one  sing  to  ua  ^ 

lighllier  move 
The  minutes  fledged  with  music:'  and  a 

maid, 
Of  those  beside  her,  smote  her  harp,  and 

sang. 

'  Tears,  idle  tears,  I  know  not  what  they  mca  i 
Team  from  the  depth  of  some  diving  despair 
Rise  in  the  heart,  and  gather  to  the  eyes, 
In  looking  on  the  happy  Autumn-fields, 
And  thinking  of  the  days  that  ate  no  more- 

'  Fresh  as  the  first  beam  Rtillering  on  a  sail, 
I  That  brings  our  friends  up  from  the  underworld 
I   Sad  as  the  last  which  reddens  over  one 


That  sinks  with  all  we  love  below  the  verge  ; 
So  sad,  so  fresh,  the  days  tliat  are  no  more. 

'  A'',  tTii^  and  strange  as  in  d.irk  summer  dawns 
The  earliest  pipe  of  half-awaken'd  birds 
'i  o  dying  ears,  when  unto  dying  eyes 
The  casement  slowly  grows  a  glimmering  squ.ire  , 
So  sad,  so  strange,  ihe  d,iys  that  arc  no  more. 
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'  Dear  a>  remember'd  kisses  afitr  death 
And  sweet  a.>  those  by  hopeless  fa.„:y  feiand 
Un  hps  that  are  for  others  ;  deep  as  love 
Deep  as  (init  lo.e,  ai,d  w.lj  with  all  regret  ■ 
O  Death  m  Life,  the  days  that  are  „„  more/ 


,  'Not  such  as  moans  about  the  retrosiwct, 
'  But  cj,;als  with  the  other  distance  .tn.i  the 
hues 
Of  pruinise  ;    „ut  a  death  s-hcail  ;,t  the 
She  cn.led  with  such  passion  that  the  *'"'''•' 

tear,  i      -.,        , 

She  sang  of,  shook  and  fell,  an  err.ng  i       ^'■'^''„,^_|;""'--'»1'"''  ""-■■  ".ysell  l.a.l 

pearl  I  ■II  fi         I         ' 

Los,  in  her  boson,:  hut  ,vith  some  dtstlain  I  ^l^X^^  .he  shallow  win,. 

Ans„.er^U  the  i^incess,  -If  indeed  there  j  Kron.  nnlie  iZ  ,a„d,   part   made   lo„« 

^::e^:rr:n^^:r  ^; -.'-  '  ^t  -? '  -?•-  — -  -  - 

-.Veil  needs  it  we  should  'cram  ourTars  '  ''"■■  ""="  '"■■'"^■'  "'^  '  ->«• 

with  wool  ,    '°  ■'*"''""»'.  shallow,  llyi„B,flyi„,.S„„,h 

And  so  pace  by:   hut  thme  are  fancies  ,  VV"  nT""""''^' "P"" '"•■"■'■I'"''' '■aves.    ' 

hatch 'd  j   •""'  '="  ll",  tell  her,  what  1  teJI  to  thee. 

In  silken-folded  idleness  ;  nor  is  it  i      '  o  tell  her.  Swallow  thou  th„  i 

\\ .ser  to  weep  a  true  occasion  losl,  '  ■''■».  '-sht  and  .,erc.  k,,d "f ol     s  Z Wh    ' 

But   trim  our  sails,   and  kt  old  bygones  :  '^"^  ■""'I' -'J '"«  and  tender  is  the  Norl 


Upon  her  laloee,  I  would  pipe  and  trill, 
And  cheep  and  twitter  twenty  million  h„^.,. 


Wliile  down  the  streams  that  float  us  each 

and  all 
To  the  issue,  goes,  Uke  glittering  beri-s 

of  ice, 
Throne^n^  throne,  and  molten  on  the     And  Cl^e'^^Z/tl:!;:  Stitr '"■ 

Becomes-^  a  cloud  :    for  all   things  serve 

their  time 
Toward  that  great  year  of  equal  mights 

and  rights. 
Nor  would  I  fight  with  iron  laws,  in  ll,e 

end 


, ,'      ,     ,■■  ■■"'  ''"■soin,  ana  ner  heart 
Would  rock  the  snowy  cradle  till  I  died 

■  Why  lingereth  she  to  clothe  her  heart  with  love 
Delaying  as  the  tender  ash  delays 
I-o  clothe  herself,  when  all  the  woods  are  green ! 

Sa'vMo  h"  ^":  ;'':'"""■■  "'"  "'>■  ^'•'•"^  i'  "°"n  : 
,,■';"'';"•'''"'""  vanton  in  the  South, 

I'ound  golden  :  let  the  past  be  past ;  let  I        '"  "   '""'^  "'""  '">'  "'"  '»  "'■•'<l«- 

Tl,   •       '"'     ,  '       ' '^  "'">>'"•  trier  is  life  hu,  love  is  Ion,. 

Their  cancell'd  liabels  :    tho'  the  rough     fj  1;™^  "«^ -""  "f  s.,n"ne,  i„  the  Nordi 

kex  break  "      |  -^nd  bnef  the  moon  of  beauty  i„  the  Soutli 

The  starr'd  mosaic,  and  the  beard-blown  \  ^.'OSwallo.   ,yi,„  ,,,„.„,  ^„„,_„^^ 

•^  '    ">"°  '■f '■  ='"'1  V'f  and  woo  her,  and  n.ake  her 


Hang  on  the  shaft,  and  the  wild  hgtree  ">"'«• 

cnli»  ^  a,..!  1.1,  i._  . 


split 


j  And  tell  her,  tell  her,  that  I  follow  thee,' 


T,,     .         '  i  "'• '^■' "er,  tnai  ,  follow  thee,' 

Iheir  monstrous  idols,  care  not  while  we  '       I  ceased  lurl  ,11  .l,    1    . 

hear  j  .}  «3-«d.  and  all  the  ladies,  each  at  each, 

A  trumpet  in  the  distance  pealing  news  s,',rM    '  J!''"""'""'™  S"''""*  '"  old  time. 

Of  better,  and   Hope,  a  poi   ng  eade  f  f"'  ^^'^'  ""''  '^"B^M  with 

bums                                '^     ^    '  "'""i  ''Ps. 

Above  the  uhrisen  morrow  :'  then  to  mc  •  ""'■  '''''■"  ""^>  ""•'■■""  '  f"f  still 

'  Know  you  no  song  of  your  own  knd'^h:  K          ">' ™'« 

^._^^         4.     your  own  land,  she  Rang  false:  but  smiling  'Not  for  thee.' 

I  she  said, 
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'O  Luliiul,  any  rose  of  (Julistau 

bhall  buiit  her  veil:  m^irsh-tlivers.,  ratlier, 

maid, 
Shall  croak  thee  sister,  or  ilie  meadow- 
crake 
Grate  her  liarsh  kindred  in  the  gras^- ;  and 

this 
A  mere  love-poem!  O  for  such,  my  friend, 
We  hold  them  slight :  they  mind  us  of 

the  time 
When  we  made  bricks  in  Egypt.     Knaves 

are  men, 
That  lute  and  flute  fantastic  tenderness, 
And  dress  the  victim  to  the  offering  up. 
And  paint  the  gates  of  Hell  with  I'aradise, 
And  play  the  slave  to  gain  the  tyranny. 
I'oor  soul  !  I  had  a  maid  of  honour  once ; 
She  wept  hei   true  eyes  blind  for  such  a 

one, 
A  rogue  of  canzonets  and  serenades. 
\  luved  her.      Peace  be  with  her.      She 

is  dead. 
So  ihey  blaspheme  ihc  nmsc  I     but  great 

is  song 
I'sed  to  great  ends  :  uurself  have  often 

tried 
\'alkyrian   hymns,  nr  into  rhythm  have 

dash'd 
The  passion  of  the  i)iophetess  ;  for  song 
Is  ducr  uniu  freedom,  force  and  growth 
Of  spirit  than  to  junketing  and  love. 
Love  is  it  ?    Would  this  same  muck-love, 

and  this 
Mock  -  HyniL-n  were  laid  up  hke  wmter 

bats, 
Till  all  men  grew  to  rate  us  at  our  worth. 
Not  vassals  to  be  beat,  nor  ])retty  babes 
To  be  dandled,  no,  but  living  wills,  and 

sphered 
Whole  in  ourselves  and  owed   to  none. 

Enough  1 
liut  now  to  leaven  play  with  pioht,  you, 
Know  you  no  song,  the  true  growth  of 

your  soil. 
That  gives  the  m;\nners  of  your  country- 
women ?' 

She  spoke  and  turn'd  her  sum^ituous 
head  with  eyes 
Of  shining  expectation  fixt  on  mme. 


Then  while  I  diaggd  my  brains  (or  such 

a  song, 
Cyril,  with  whom  the  bcllmouth'd  glass 

had  wrought, 
Or  master'd  by  the  sense  of  sport,  began 
Tt)  troll  a  careless,  careless  tavern-catch 
Of  Moll  ;ind  Meg,  and  strange  experiences 
Unmeet  for   ladies.      Florian  nodded  at 

him, 
I  frowning  ;  Psyche  flush'd   and  wann'd 

and  shook  ; 
The  lilylike  Melissa  drimp'd  her  brows  ; 
'  Forbear,'  the  Princess  cried  ;   '  Forbear, 

Sir'  1; 
And  heated  thro'  and  thro'  with  wralli 

and  love, 
]   smote  him  on   the  breast ;  he  slartciv 

up; 
There  rose  a  shriek  ai,  of  a  city  sack'd  ; 
Melissa  clamour'd  '  Flee  the  death  ;'  '  To 

horse ' 
Said  Ida  ;   *  home  !  to  horse  I'  and  fled, 

as  flies 
A  troop  of  snowy  doves  athwart  the  dusk, 
When  some  one  batters  at  the  dovecote- 

dot>rs, 
Disorderly  the  women.     Alone  I  stoo<l 
With  Florian,  cursing  Cyril,  vext  at  heart, 
In  the  pavilion  :  there  like  parting  hopes 
I  heard  them  passing  from  me  :  hoof  by 

hoof. 
And  every  hoof  a  knell  to  my  desires, 
Clang'd  on  the  bridge  ;  and  then  another 

shriek, 
'The  Head,  the  Head,  the  Princess,  O 

the  Head!' 
For  blind  with  rage  she  miss'd  the  plank, 

and  roir<l 
In  the  river.     Out  I  sprang  from  glow  to 

gloom  . 
There    whirl'd    her    white    robe    like  a 

blossom'd  branch 
Rapt  to  the  horrible  fall  :  a  glance  1  gave, 
No  more  ;  but  woman-vested  as  I  was 
Plunged  ;    and    the    flood    drew  ;   yet   I 

caught  her  ;  then 
Oaring  one  arm,  and  bearing  in  my  left 
The  weight  of  all  the  hopes  of  half  the 

world. 
Strove  to  buffet  to  land  in  vain.      A  tree 
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\V:>s  halr-disrnoted   from   his   place  and 

tJtonpM 
To  (Iri-nch  his  dnrk  Incks  in  Ihe  1;  irgling 

wave 
Mid-channel.      Kiplil  on  this  we  .Imve 

and  caught, 
And  grasping  down  Ihe  houghs  I  gain'd 

the  shore. 

There  stood  her  maidens  glimmeringly 

groupM 
fn    the    hollow    bank.       One    reacliing 

forwarrl  drew 
>ry  Iiurthen  from  mine  arms  ;  they  cried 

She  lives  ;' 
They  hore  her  liack  into  the  tent  :  hut  I, 
So   much   a   kind   of   shame   witliin   me 

wrought, 
Not  yet  endurctl  to  meet  her  opening  eyes, 
Nor  found  my  frienrls  ;  hut  pushvi  alone 

on  foot 
I  For  since  her  horse  was  lost  I  left  her  mine) 
Across  the  woods,  and  Jess  from   Indian 

craft 
Than  lieelike  instinct  hiveward,  found  at 

length 
The  garden  portals.      Two  great  statues, 

Art 
Anil  Science,  Caryatids,  lifted  up 
A  weight  of  emblem,  and  betwixt  were 

valves 
Of  open-work  in  which  the  hunter  nied 


A  step 
Of  lightest  echo,  then  a  l(.fli,-r  form 
Than  female,  moving  thro'  ihe  uncertain 

gloom, 
IMsturbM    me   with    Ihe   .loubt    'if  this 

were  she,' 
Hut  it  was   Klorian.      '  Hist  O   Ilisl,'  he 

said, 
'  They   seek   us :   out   so   late  is  out   of 

rules. 
^^ore()ver  'seize  the  strangers'  is  the  cry. 
How  came  you  here  ?'   I   lohl  him  ;   '  1 ' 

said  he, 
'  Last  of  the  train,  a  moral  leper,  I, 
To  whom  none  spake,  half-sick  at  heart, 

return'd. 
Arriving  all  confused  among  Ihe  rest 
With  hooileil  brows  I  crept  inio  the  hall. 
Anil,  couch'd  hehin.lajudilh,  underneath 
The  head  of  llolofeiiu^s  peep'd  and  saw, 
(iirl  after  girl  w.as  cali'd  to  trial  :  each 
Dis  [Jm'il  all   knowledge  of  us:  last  of 

all, 
^felissa  :  trust  me.  Sir,  I  piiieil  lier. 
.She,   question'il   if  she  knew  us  men,  at 

first 
Was  silent  ;  closer  prcst,  denied  it  not  ; 
And  then,  demanded  if  her  niolher  knew. 
Or  I'syche,  she  afTirm'd  nut,  or  denied  . 
I'rom  whence  Ihe   Koyal  mind,  familial 

with  her, 
Kasily  galhei'il  cither  guilt.     .She  sent 


His  rash  intrusion,  manlike,  but  his  brows  |   Kor  Psyche,  but  she  was'n'ot  "thereV'she 

Ha  '  sprouted,.andthel)rancheslhereupon  I  call'il 

Sp, ,  ad  out  at  top,  and  grimly  spiked  the  \  Kor  Tsyche'schild  to  cast  it  from  Ihe  doors 


gates. 

A  little  sp,ace  was   left  between  the 

horns. 
Thro'  \i  hich  I  clamber'd  o'er  at  top  with 

p.ain, 
Dropt  on  the  swar.i,  and  up  'he  linden 

walks. 
And,  tost  on  thoughts  that  changed  from 

hue  to  hue, 
Now  poring  on  the  glowworm,  now  the 

star, 
(  paced  the   terrace,  till   the   Bear   hail 

wheel'd 
Thro'  a  great  arc  his  seven  slow  suns. 


She  sent  for  Ulanche  to  accuse  her  face  to 

fr.ce ; 
.\nd  T  sli;it  out :  but  w hilher  will  you  no«  ? 
And  where  are   I'syche,  Cyril?  both  are 

fled  : 
What,  if  together?  that  were  not  so  well. 
Would  rather  we  had  never  come  I  I  dread 
His  wildness,  and  the  chances  of  the  dark.' 

'  And  yet,'  f  said,  'you  wroniz  him  more 

than  I 
That  struck  him  :  this  is  proper  lo  the 

clown, 
The'  smock'd,  or  furr'd  and  purpled,  still 

the  clown, 
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Ti>  harm  the  thing  that  trusts  him,  anil  to 

shame  ! 

That  which  he  says  he  loves  :  for  Cyril,  | 

howc'er  i 

He  (lea!  in  frolic,  as  to-nighl — the  song  j 
Migtit  have  been    worse   and    sinn'd    in 

(»rnsser  lips  i 

Beyond  all  panlon — as  it  is,  I  hold 
These  flashes  i-a  the  surface  are  not  he. 
He  has  a  solid  bnse  of  temperament  : 
But  as  the  waterlily  starts  and  slides 
Upon  the  level  in  little  pufl's  of  wind,        ■ 
Tho'  anchor'*!  to  the  bottom,  such  is  he.'  ; 

I 
Scarce  had  I  cease*!  when  from  a  tamarisk  \ 

near  i 

Two    Tmctors    leapt   upon    us.    ciying,  j 

•  Names  : '  I 

He,  standing  still,  was  clutch'd  ;  Imt   t 

began  | 

T  thrid  the  musky-circled  mazes,  wind  j 
And  double  in  and  out  the  boles,  and  race  I 
By  all  the  fountains  :  fleet  I  was  of  foot :  ! 
Before  me  shower'tl  the  rose  in  flakes  ;  | 

l>ehind 
I  henrd  tlie  puff'd  pursuer  ;  at  mine  car 
Bubbled  the  nightingale  and  heeded  not,  ' 
And  secret  laughter  tickled  all  my  soul. 
At  last  I  hook'd  my  ankle  in  a  vine, 
That  claspt  the  feet  of  a  Mnemosyne, 
And  falling  on  my  face  was  caught  and  i 

known. 

They  haled  us  to  the  Princess  where 

she  sat 
High  in  the  hall :  alrave  her  droop'd  a 

lamp, 
And  made  the  single  jewel  on  her  brow 
liurn    like    the  mystic   fire    nn   a    mast- 
head, 
Prophet  of  storm  •  a  handmaid  on  each 

side 
Row'd  toward  her,  combing  out  her  long 

black  haif 
Damp  from  the  river  ;  and  close  behind 

her  stood 
Eight  d:iughu-rs  of  the  plough,  stronger 

than  men, 
Huge  women  blowzed  with  health,  and 

wind,  and  rain. 


And  lalKiut.     Each  was  like  a  Druid  roctc ; 
Or  like  a  spire  of  land  that  stands  apart 
Cleft   from   the  main,   and  wail'd  alxiut 
with  mews. 

Then,  as  we  came,  the  crowd  dividing 

clove 
An  advent  to  the  throne :  and  therebeside, 
Half-naked  as  if  caught  at  once  from  bed 
And  tumbled  on  the  purple  f  itcloih,  lay 
The  lily-shining  child  ■  ^nd  on  the  left, 
llow'd  on  her  palms  an  .  folded  up  from 

\s  rong, 
1  ler  round  white  shoulder  shaken  with  her 

sobs, 
Melissa  knelt ;  but  Lady  Blanche  erect 
Stooil  up  and  spake,  an  affluent  orator. 

'  It  was  not  thus,  0  Princess,  in  ohl 

days : 
Vnu  prized  my  counsel,  lived  upnn  my 

lips : 
I  led  you  then  to  all  the  Castalies  ; 
I  fed  you  with  the  milk  of  every  jMuse  ; 
I  loved  yon  like  this  kneelcr,  and  you  me 
Vour  second  mother :  those  were  gracious 

times. 
Then  came  your  new  friend  ;■  you  began 

to  change — 
I  saw  it  and  grieved — to  slacken  and  to 

cool ; 
Till  taken  with  her  seeming  openness 
Vou  turn'd  your  warmer  currents  all  to 

her, 
To  me  you  tVoze  :  this  was  my  meed  for  all. 
Vet  I  bore  up  in  part  from  ancient  love. 
And  partly  that  I  hoped  to  win  you  back 
And  partly  conscious  of  my  own  deserts, 
And  partly  that  you  were  my  civil  head, 
And  chiefly  you  were  bom  for  something 

great, 
In  which  I  might  y  ar  fellow-worker  be, 
When  time  should  serve ;  and  thus  a  noblr 

scheme 
Grew  up  from  seed  we  two  long  since  ha' 

sown  ; 
In  us  true  growth,  in  hei  a  Jonah's  gourd. 
Up  in  one  night  and  due  to  sudden  sun  i 
We  took  this  palace  ;  but  even  from  the 

first 
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\-.JU  stood  in  }■„,„  ,nvn  light  and  (larkpn',1 

mine. 
What  student  came  but  that  you  plane] 

hi-T  path 
To  Lady  Psyche,  younger,  not  so  wise, 
A  foreiBner,  an,l  J  y„ur  ccmnlrywoman, 
I  your  old  fiien  '  md  iried,  she  new  in  all  ? 
Hut  stdl  her  Mm.  were  sweli'd  and  mine 

were  lean  ; 
Vet  I  horeup  in  hope  she  would  be  known  ; 
Then  came  these  wolves  :  they  knew  her  : 

thfy  endured, 
I.ong.doseted  with  her  the  yestermorn. 
To  tell  her  what  they  were,  and  she  to 

hear ; 
And  me  none  told;  not  less  to  an  eve  lik,.  '' 

mine 
A  lidless  watcher  of  the  public  weal  ' 

Last  night,  their  mask  was  patent,  and  mv  I 

foot  '    \ 

Was  to  you:  but  I  thought  again  :  I  fearM  I 
1  o  meet  a  cold  ■■  We  thank  you,  we  shall  I 

hear  of  it  ' 

From  Lady  Psyche:  •■  you  had  gone  to 

her, 

Shet.jlJ  perforce;  and winningeasymce, 
'No   doubt,    for   slight    delay,    remain",! 

among  us 
In  our  young  nursery  still  unknown,  the 

stem 
Less   grain   than   touchwood,    while  mv  '■ 
honest  heat  \ 

Were  all  miscounted  as  malignant  haste     i 
To  push  my  rival  out  of  place  an.l  power,   i 
fm    pu hh,;  use   required   she   should    he  '. 
known ;  i 

And  since  my  oath  was  ta'en  for  public  i 

vise. 
J  broke  the  letter  of  it  to  keep  the  sense. 
1  spoke  not  then  at  first,  hut  watch'd  them 

well, 
S.tw  that    ihey  kept   apart,  no   mischief 

done  ; 
And  yet  this  day  (tho'  ycu  should  hate 

me  for  it) 
r  came  to  tell  you  :  found  that  you  had 

gone, 
Ri'ld'n  to  the  hills,  she  likewise:  now.  I 
thought, 

That  s,.r.lyrtswd!  speak,  ir  not,  then  I: 
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Did  she?    These  monsters  blaronVI  what 

tiiey  \v<.re. 
According  ,0  the  coarseness  of  their  kin.l, 
l-or  thus  I  hear  ;  and  known  at  last  (mj 

work)  ^    ' 

And  full  of  cowardice  and  guilty  shame 
I  er^nt  in  her  some  sense  of  shame   she 

dies ; 
And  I  remain  on  whom  to  wreak  your 

I  1,  thtit  have  lent  my  life  to  build  up  yours, 
I  I  that  have  wasted  here  health,  wealth 
i  and  lime,  ' 

I  And  talent.  I_y„u  know  it— 1  will  „ct 

boast : 
;  nismiss  me,  an.l  I  prophesy  your  plan, 
1  Divorced  from  my  experience,  will  he  chaff 
I  ;.:"•  "7yB"st  of  chance,  and  men  will  say 
I  \\  t  .lid  not  know  the  re.-.l  lii;ht,  but  chased 
The  -.=p  that  flickers  where  no  foot  can 
I  tread.* 

She   ceased:    the    Princess    answerM 
coldly,  '  Good  : 
Vour  oath  is  broken  :  we  dismiss  you :  go 
H.r   this   lost  lamb   (she  pointed  to  the 

child) 
Out  mind  is  changed  :  we  take  it  to  our 
self.' 


Thereat  the  Lady  strelch'd  a  vulture 
throat, 
And   shot  from  crooked   lip.,  a   haggard 

smile.  *" 

'The  plan  w.as  mine.     I  built  the  nesf 

she  said 
■  To  hatch  the  cuckoo.    Rise  1  ■  and  stoopM 

to  updmg 
Melis.sa  :  she,  half  on  her  mother  propt, 
Haif-drooping  from  her,  tiirn'd  her  face 
and  cast  ' 

A  liquid  look  on  Ida,  full  of  prayer, 
n  hich  melted  Florian's  fancy  as  she  hung 
A  i\iol>ean  daughter,  one  arm  out. 
Appealing  to  the  holts  of  Heaven  ;  and 

while 
We  gazed  upon  her  came  a  little  stir 
About  the  doors,  and  on  a  sudden  rush'd 
Among  us,  out  of  breath,  as  one  pursued 
A  woman.post  in  flymg  raimem       }e„ 
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fitnrcfl  in  hor  eyes,  and  chilkVl  her  fnT.  , 

Iler  'rinsit  to  the  ihrnne,  whorv)>y  '«hr'  full  j 
IVli\L-rinf»  s.-nlM    .li^patchcs    which    'he  ; 

T<x)k  half  :im:ize(l,  nnd  tn  htr  linn's  mnn-l 
Tore  npcn,  ^ilcnt  w".  with  ttlin<l  stirmi'je 
Uegardinj^,  while  s!,c  re^il,  lill  over  t>row 
And  clicfk  antl  bosom  lunke  the  wratli- 

ful  hloom 
As  of  some  fire  against  a  stormy  rlniifl, 
When  the  wil<!  peasant  rights  himself,  the 

rick 
Khmes,   and   his  anger   re(!<!ens  in  thi; 

heavens  ; 
For  anger  most  it  SPemM,  while  now  h'T 

breast, 
Beaten  with  snme   great  pa=;t;ion   at    hir 

heart, 
Palpitated,  her  hand  -ihook,  and  weheanl 
In  the  di'ad  hush  the  papers  that  she  held 
Rustle:  at  on>,,  die  lost  lanih  at  lier  tcet 
Sent  out  a  hitter  bleating  for  its  dam  ; 
The  plaintive  rryjarrM  -m  her  ire;  she 

ciush'd 
The  scrolls  together,  made  a  sudden  'nrn 
As  if  to  speak,  but,  ntteranre  failing  h'-t, 
She  v'.irrd  them  on  to  me,  as  who  »;liould 

say 
*Read,'  and  I  read  -two  letters— one  her 

sire's, 

•  Fair   daughter,   when   we    sent    'he 

Prince  your  way 
We  knew  not  your  ungracious  lawi,  wlii(  h 

learnt, 
We,  ronscious  of  what   temper  ynu  are 

built, 
Tame  all  in  haste  to  hinder  wrong,  b"t  fell 
Into  his  father's  hands,  who  has  this  nif;bt, 
^■o^^  lying  close  up«jn  his  territory, 
*^lipt  roimd  and  in  the  dark  invested  yon,  , 
And  here  he  keeps  me  hostage  for  his  son.' 

The   second  was   my  father's  running 

thus : 
*  You  have  our  5on  ■  touch  not  a  hair  of 

his  head  • 
Render  him  up  unscathed  :  give  him  your 

hand : 


Cleave  to  your  contract!  tho'  indeed  we 

hear 
Von  hold  the  woman  is  the  better  man  ; 
A  rampant  heresy,  such  as  if  it  spread 
Would  make  all  women  kick  against  their 

I^ords 
Thro'  all  the  world,  and  which  mij;ht  well 

ilescrve 
I'hat   wc   lhi-4   night   should    phuk   your 

palace  down  ; 
And  we  will  do  ii,  unless  you  send  us  back 
Our  son,  on  the  instant,  whole.' 

So  far  T  read  ; 
And  then  strywl  up  ind  spoke  impetuously. 

'  O  not  to  pry  and  peer  on  your  reserve, 
r.ul  led  by  golden  wishes,  and  a  lioi>e 
The  child  of  regal  compact,  did  I  break 
Vnnr  precinct ;  not  a  scomei  «>f  your  s.x 
Itut  venerator,  zealous  it  should  be 
AH  that  it  might  be  :   hear  me,  for  I  ben. 
Dio'   man,  yet   human,   whatsoe'er  yom 

wrong>-, 
Frnm  the  flaxen  curl  to  the  gray  lock  ;i 

life 
Less  mine  than  yours:  my  nurse  wouM 

tell  me  of  you  ; 
r  babbled  for  you,  as  babies  for  the  moon, 
Vaguebrightness ;  when  a  boy,  you  stoop'.! 

to  me 
From  all  liigh  places,  lived  in  all  fair  lights, 
("ame  in  long  breeyes  rapt  from  inmn.i 

south 
And  blown  to  inmost  north  ;  at  eve  ai' ! 

dawn 
With  Ida,  Ida,  Ida,  rang  the  woods; 
The  leader  wildswan  iu  among  the  star- 
Would  clang  it,   and  lapt  in  wreaths    1 

glowworm  light 
The  mellow  breaker  murmur'd  I<la.    Nou, 
Because  I  would  have  reach'd  you,  Iw ! 

you  been 
Sphered  up  with  Cassiopeia,  or  the  en 

throned 
Persephone  in  IIa<les,  now  at  length, 
Those  winters  of  abeyance  all  worn  on', 
A  man  t  came  'o  ^ee  you  :  but,  indc'd, 
Not  in  this  frequence  can    I   lend   TuD 

ongue. 
O  noble  Ida,  to  'hose  thoug'nis  thai  \v.:i" 
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On  you,  their  centre  :  let  me  -ay  l.ut  thh 
Ihat  many  a  famous  man  an.l  »„man 

town 
Ami  landskip,  have  I  l,car,l  of,  after  seen 
The  dwarfs  of  prvsage :  ,h.,'  wlien  known, 

there  (;rew 
Anothe-  kind  .,f  hcauty  in  iletail 
Made  them  wortli  kn„«inn  ;  Lut  in  y„u 

I  found 
My  boyi»h  iheam  involve.!  and  dazzlcl 

down 
Ami  master',!,  while   that   after- Lcauly 


Long  lanes  of  s-dendour  slanted  o'er  a 

I'ress 
Of  snowy   shotdders,    thick   as    her.le.l 


And  rainLow  rol,e,,  and  gen.s  and  ..ent- 

liKe  evis. 
And  gohUmi  yol.lcn  heads ,  they  to  and 

Fluctuated,  as  flowers  in  storm,  some  re,l 
Some  pale,  ' 

All  open-moulh'd,  all  gaziniiloihe  light, 
'^"""•'  7>";«  ""•■'»  «••>»  an  army  in  the 
Such  head  from  act  to  act,  from  hour  to     ,\n,l  some  th«  ™ 

hour,  '   *"""-  '"'"  men   wore  in    the  very 

Within  me,  that  except  you  Hay  mo  here        \n  I       "'""f' 

..r  Witer  stat'de.took  """=  ""'>'  """'  ""'  '  '»'  '^  clamour 


According  to  y„„r  l,ittcr  stalutclwok, 
I  cannot  cease  to  follow  you,  as  they  say 
The  seal  does  music  ;    who  desire  you 
more 


grew 

As  of  a  iiew.world  lialiel,  womandmilt. 
And  worsc-ronfoumled  :  high  above  them 

stood 
T!ieplaci,l  .narl.le  Muses,  looking  peace. 


Than  growing  l,oys  their  manhood  ;  dv 

ing  lips,  ■' 

With  many  thousand  matters  left  to  do  M  . 

l-he  hreath  of  |if,  ,   q  more  thai    .oor  '  f^  ""''  '°°''''''  '""•■  "-''  :   •'"' 

men       alth,  in,,  ■      ?^    f 

Than  sick  n.en  heal.h-yours,  yours    no,  '"  '^^  '""S  "'sht  of  her  .loop  hair, 

mine— hut  half  '  ;  -r     .,    '" 

I  •>  the  open  window  move.l,  remaiidng 


Without  yo„  ;  with  you,  whole  ;  an<l  of 

these  halves 
Vou  worthiest  i   and  howc'er  you   block 

and  bar 
Vnur  heart  with  system  out  from  mine,  I 

hold 


there 

hixl  like  a  beacon-tower  above  l!ie  waves 
Of  tem|x-st,  when  the  crimson-rolling  eye 
(dares  rum,   and  the  wi|,|   |,ird,  on  .lie 

light 
Dash    themselves    dead.      .She    slretcn'l 


rhat  it  Iiecomes  no  man  to  nurse  despair    '  1,  1    "  "' 

^^^::^i^:i::!z^:;n'^r  i  ---^-"--ni;rtumuitf.i, 

|itt  that  I  came  not  all  unauthorized 
Itehold  your  father's  letter.' 

r-      ,.       ,  On  one  Knee 

l^neehng,  I  gave  it,  which  she  caught 
and  dash'd 


nopcn  d  at  her  feet  :  a  tide  of  tierce 
ivectiv,'  seem'd  to  wait  behind  her  lips 
watts  a  river  level  with  the  d.iin 


'What  foar  ye,   brawlers?    am  not    I 

your  Head? 
On  me,  me,  me,  the  storm  first  hroaks  : 

/dare 
All  these  ra.ile  thunderbolts  :  what  is  it 

ye  fear  ? 
I'eace  !  there  are  those  to  avenge  us  and 

they  come  ; 


- .. .  w-  twv^,!  \t iLii  lilt*  (ijim  tt 

: -y  ;o  1...  and  nood  the  world   with      U  not^m^^- „  |„.  .„„,,,  ,  ,,, 

Wl  so  sj.  would  have  spoken,  but  there  {  f^  l!:  il^^^rr  r^^k^^ftr' 

A  hubbub  in  the  court  of  half  the  maids    j  Dk     ye^  i  'blam'"'''"^''  "'  ""  '''"'' 
'..ather'd  together:  from  the  illumined  hai!  VUJ  blame  vou  not  so  ni-uch  foi 

T 

O 
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Six  thousand  years  of  fear  have  made  you 

that 
From  which  I  would  redeem  you:  bul 

for  those 
That  stir  this  hubbub— you  and  ynu     I 

knuw 
Your  faces  ihcrc  in  the  crowd  -  to-muriow 

morn 
We  hold  a  great  convention  :  then  shall 

they 
That  love  their  voices  more  than  duty, 

I'.arn 
With  whom  they  deal,  dismiss'd  in  shame 

to  live 
No  wiser  than  their  mothers,  hour.ch('l^l 

stuff, 
Live  challeU,  minceis   of  each   other'* 

fame, 
Full  ofweak  poison,  turnspitsfortheclown, 
The  drunkanl's  footliall,  laughing-stocks 

of  Time, 
^Tiose  brains  are  in  their  hands  and  in 

their  heels, 
But  fit  to  flaunt,  to  dress,  i^  dance,  to 

thrum. 
To  tramp,  to  scream,  i"  I'urnish,  and  to 

scour, 
For  ever  slaves  at  home  and  fools  abroad.' 

She,  ending,  waved  her  hands  :  thereat 

the  crowd 
Muttering,  dissolved  :  ihenwith  a  smile, 

that  kK)k'd 
A  stroke  of  cruel  sunshine  on  the  cliff, 
Wl.cn  all  the  gl-^ns  are  drown'd  in  azure 

gU»m 
Of  thunder-shower,  she  floated  to  us  and 

said : 

•You    have    done   well   and    like   a 

gentleman, 
And  like  a  prince  :  you  have  our  thanks 

for  all : 
And  you  look  well  too  in  your  woman's 

dicss : 
Well  have  yru  done  and  like  a  gentleman. 
You  saved  our  life  :  we  owe  you  bittti 

thanks : 
Better  liuvt;  died  and  spilt  our  U?ncs  in 

the  flood- 


Then  men  had  said— but  now— Whm 

hinders  me 
To  lake  such  bUxxly  vengeance  on  you 

iHjth?  — 
\  et  since  our  father— Wasps  in  our  good 

hive, 
Vou  >vf>uld-l)e  quenchers  of  the  light  to 

l>e, 
Barbarians,    grosser    than    your    native 

Ijcars — 

0  would  I  had  his  sceptre  for  one  hour  ! 
You  that  ha\e  dared  to  break  our  bound, 

and  guUM 
Our    servants,    wrong'd    and    lied    and 

thwarte<l  us  — 
/  wed  with  thee  !  /  lx>und  by  precontract 
Your  bride,  your  bondslave  !  not  tho'  all 

the  gold 
That    veins  the  world   were   pflck'd    to 

make  your  crown. 
And    every  spoken    tongue  should    lord 

y.iu.      Sir, 
Your  falsehood  rnd  youi^elf  are  hate.iil 

to  us : 

1  trample  on  your  offers  and  on  you  : 
Begone:  we  will  not  look  upon  you  more. 
Here,  push  them  out  at  gates.' 

In  wrath  she  spako. 
Then  those  eight  mighty  daughters  of  Ilic 

plough 
Bent  their   broad   faces  toward  us    ami 

address'd 
Their  motion  :  twice  I  sought  to  plcai 

my  cause, 
Kut   on  my  shoulder  hung   their  hea\7 

hands, 
The  weight  of  destiny :  so  from  her  fice 
They    push'd  us,  down    the  steps,    and 

thro'  the  court, 
And  with  grim  laughter  thrust  us  out  at 

gates. 

^Ve  cross 'd  the  street  and  gain'd  a  petty 

mound 
Beyond  it,  whence  we  saw  the  lights  ni;' 

h.^ard 
The  voice:,  murmunug.     \Vhile  I  listen'd, 

came 
On  a  sudden  the  weird  seizure  and  tin? 

doubt : 
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I  leein'd   lo  move  among   a  worl.l   of 

ghosts  ; 
The  Princess  with  her  monstrous  woman- 

guard, 
The  jest  anil  earnest  working  siile  by  side. 
1  he  cataract  and  the  tumult  an,l  ih,-  kin.rs 
Were  shadow.!   and    the  l,m     fantastic 

night 
With  all  its  doings  had  an,l     „1  not  been, 
And  all  things  were  an,l  wuri.-  not. 

i.    ,  .        .  "''*  went  by 

A^  stranjuy  a,  it  caine,  and  o„  my  ,;,irits 
SettL-d  a  gentle  cloud  of  melancholy  • 
Not  long  i  I  shook  it  olTj    for  spite  of 

doubts 
And  sudden  ghostly  shadowings  I  was  one 
To  whom  the  tcuch  of  all  mischance  but 

came 
As  night  to  him  that  sitting  on  a  hill 
i-ees  the  midsummer,  midnight,  Norway 

sun  ' 

Set  into  sunrise ;  then  we  moved  away. 
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It  chanced    her   empty  glove  upon  the 
tomb 

I.ay  by  her  like  u  m.«ld  of  her  h.ind. 
hhe  look   it  and  she  Hung  it.      .  Ugh,  • 

she  s.Tid, 
'  And  make  us  all  we  would  k.  neat 

and  giMxI.'  ^ 

He  knightlike  in  his  tap  inste.id  of  casque 
A  cap  of  lyr„|  U,„„„.,|  f,„„  _^_.  J, 
Arranged  the  favour,  and  assume,!  the 
I'lince. 


Thy  voice  ii  heard  Ihro'  roUinj  druim 

Tliat  Ual  to  liatlle  where  he  stands  , 
Ihy  face  across  his  fancy  Lomes. 

And  gives  the  battle  ti)  his  hands : 
A  moment,  while  the  trumpets  blow, 

He  sees  his  brood  about  thy  knee'; 
The  next,  like  fire  he  meets  the  foe. 

And  strikes  him  dead  for  thine  aild  thee 

So   Lilia   sang:    we  thought   her  half. 

possess'd. 
She  struck  such  warbling  fury  thro'  the 

words ; 
And,  after,  feigning  pique  at  what  she 

call'd 
The  raillery,  or  grotesque,  or  false  sub. 

hme — 
Like  one  that  wishes  at  a  dance  to  ch.inge 
The  music— clapt  her  hands  and  cried 

for  war, 
Or  some  grand  I5ght  to  kill  and  make  an 

end : 
And  he  that  next  inherited  the  tale 
Half  turning  to  the  broken  statue,  said, 
Sir  Ralph  has  got  your  colours :  if  I 

prove 
Vrar  knight,  and  fight  your  battle,  what 
for  me?' 


Now,  scarce  three  paces  mea.sured  from 

the  mound. 
We  stumbled  on  a  stationary  voice, 
And  '.Stand,  uhogoes?'    'Twofromthe 

palace    I. 
'The  second  two:   they  wait,'  he  said 
'  pass  on  ;  * 

His    Highness  wakes:'    and  one,   that 

t  'ash  d  in  arn^s. 
By  gliu.i.iering  lanes  and  walls  of  canvas 

led 
T:.reading  the  .sohlier-city,  till  we  heard 
The  drowsy   folds   of  our  great  ensign 

snake 
From  blazon'd  lions  o'er  the  imperial  tent 
Whispers  of  war. 

Entering,  the  sudden  light 
Daied  me  hall-blind  :  I  stood  and  seem'd 

to  hear. 
As  in  a  iwplar  grove  when  a  light  wind 

wakes 
A  lispi-3  of  the  innumcrous  leaf  and  dies, 
tach  hissing  in  his  neighl^ur's  ear  :  and 

then 
A   strailglcl   titter,   out  of  which   there 

brake 
On    all    siiles,   clamouring  etiquette   to 

death. 
Unmeasured  mirth ;  while  now  the  two 

old  kings 
Began  to  wag  their  baldness  in  •:, 

The    fresh   young  captains   .  ejr 

glittering  teeth. 
The  huge  bush -bearded   Barons  heaved 

and  r)le-A-, 
And  shiin  with  laughter  roll'd  the  gilded 
Squire. 
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At  length  my  Sire,  hii  mugh  cheek 

wet  with  tears 
ranted  (rnm  weaty  fiilea  •  KliiR,  you  are 

free  I 
We  rliil  I  -It  kce;.  you  snrely  fnr  our  vm, 
If  this  '      he,— or  a  (llaEfileil  mawkin, 

That  ten  I.  Iier  liristlM  Rrunlcts  in  Ihc 

For  I  wa-i  ilicni'  M  with  oiac,  :  a.l  torn 

with  Itricrs, 
More  crumpli-il  than  a  poppy  from  llii- 

slicalh, 
And  all  one  rag,  ilisprinccd  from  hi-a.l  to 

hi-i'l. 
Thtn  some  one  sent  licncalh  his  vaultiil 

palm 
I    whisper'd  y-X  to  som.;  one  near  him, 

•  Lo.ik, 
I  le  has  lieen  am' Mg  his  shadows.'    •  Satan 

take 
The  old  women  art  their  shadows!  (thus 

the  King 
Roar'd)  make  your    If  a  man  to  fight  with 

men. 
(In  :  Cyril  told  us  all.' 

As  Ixiys  that  slinV 
F  rom  ferule  and  the  trespass-chiding  eye, 
Away  we  stole,  an'i  transient  in  a  trire 
From  what  was  left  of  faded  woman- 
slough 
To  sheathing  sphndoursand  the  golden 

scale 
Of  harness,  issued  in  the  sun,  that  now 
Leapt   from   Ihc  dewy  shoidders  of  the 

Earth, 
Anil  hit  the  Nouhem  hills.      Here  Cyril 

met  us. 
A  little  shy  at  first,  hut  by  and  by 
We  tw:  -n.  with  mutvtal  pardon  ask'd  and 

given 
For  stroke  and  .song,  rcsolder'd  peace, 

whcieon 
Follow'd  his  t.ale.    Amaied  he  fled  away 
Thro'  the  dark  land,  and  later  in  the  ni:,dn 
Had  come  on  Psyche  weeping  :  '  then  we 

fell 
Into  your  father's  hand,  and  there  she 

lies, 
But  will  not  speak,  nor  stir.' 


I  le  show'd  a  lent 
A»lone-«hot  off;  wcentcr'd  in,  and  there 
Among  piled  arm^  and  rough  accoutre 

ments, 
I'iliful  sight,  wrapp'd  in  a  soldier's  cloak, 
Like  «i  ..le  swecl  sculpture  drajicil  from 

head  lo  foot. 
Anil    pu.h'd    by    rude    hanils    fri'm    its 

IK.leslal, 
All  her  fair  len!;lll  up<m  llie  \\    und  she 

by: 
.\nd  at  her  head  a  follower  of  the  camp, 
.\  charr'd  and  wrinkled  piece  of  womaTi 

IumhI, 
Sat  watching  like  a  watcher  by  the  ilcail. 

Then  Florian  knelt,  and  '  Come '  'v 
whispcr'd  toher, 
'  Lift  up  your  head,  sweet  sister :  lie  n- 1 

thus. 
What  have  you  done  but  right '  you  coul! 

not  sl.ay 
Me,  nor  your  prince  :  look  up  :  be  cir. 

forteil  : 
Sw  eet  is  it  tohavedone  the  thing  one  ou^li' , 
When  fall'n  in  darker  ways.'     And  like 

wise  I  : 
'  He  comforted  :  have  I  not  In.st  her  t'>", 
In  whose  least  act  abides  the  namele- 

charm 
That  none  has  else  for  me  ?'    She  heard. 

she  moved. 
She  mo.an'd,  a  folded  voice  l  and  up  she 

sat, 
.\nd  raised  the  cloak  frt)m  brows  as  piV 

anil  smooth 
.\s  those  that  mourn  half-shroudeil  ovir 

death 
In  deathless  marble.      '  Her,'  she  s,iu:, 

*  my  friend- 
Parted  from  her— b,;ray'd  her  cause  mi: 

mine — 
Where  shall  I  breathe?  why  kept  ye  nol 

your  faith  ? 
O  base  and  bad  1   what  comfort?  u""^ 

for  me  !' 
To  whom  re"-.or«-fe.!  Cyril.  '  Yet  I  pr.iy 
Take  comfort;  live,  dear  lady,  for  \"-i 
child  r 
!  At  which  she  lifted  up  her  voice  and  ctic' 
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'  Ml  iiif,  my  l»l«,  i„y  blowoni,  >h,  my 
chil.l, 
My  one  swcit  child,  »lium  I  khall  kc  no 


for  n..w  will  truvl  l<ia  kiip  ht.  lack  • 
And  tiilier  »l,.i  will  die  fr..in  want  of  cue 
Or  wckfn  willi  il|.u,,.ii;c,  wliin  thi-y  lay ' 
rh<^  diild  i,  hir,-f„,  cv«y  litile  fault, 
1  he  child  IS  h«i»  i  and  ihey  will  Uat  my 

pi  I 
UenicmW-riiin  'i«l  mollicr:  O  my  (l.mcr ' 
Or  llicy  wdl  lake  hor,  they  wdl  make  her 

hard, 
A.ul  she  will  pass  me  l.y  in  aflei-lifc 
Wuh   some  culd    rev  rente   worse   than 

wei.   -he  dead. 
Ill  mother  i.ial  I  wa,  lo  leave  her  there, 
I'u  laj;  behind,  scaled    by  the  ery  they 
made, 
>n(»t  of  the  shame  anjonp  th<'in  all ; 
will  no  and  sit  Usidc  the  doors, 
".     make  a  wil.l  j.eiiriun  nit;lit  and  day, 
L  n      they  hate  to  hear  me  like  a  v.iiul 
Uai.    .;  for  evei,  till  they  open  to  me 
And  lay  my  little  l.lossoni  at  my  led. 
My  babe,  my  sweet  Aglaia,  iny  one  child: 
And  I  will  take  her  u|i  and  j-o  my  way, 
Aad  satisfy  my  soul  with  kissins;  litr  : 
Al.  !  what  might  thai  man  not  deserve  o. 

me 
Who  gave  me  back  my  child?'      'lie 

comforted,' 
Said  Cyril,  'you  shall  have  it:'  but  oga.,i 
.^lle  veil'J  her  brows,  and  prone  she  sank, 

and  so 
bike  tender  things  thai  being  caught  feii.n 

death, 
^puke  not,  nor  stirr'd. 
.,.,     ,  "y  ibis  a  murmur  ran 

ihro   all  the  camp  and  inw.Trd  raced  the 

scouts 

|Vuh  nimoui  ,,f  Prince  Arac  hard  at  hand 
«e  left  her  by  the  woman,  and  without 
fwmd  the  gray  kings  a!  parle:  and  'Look 

you'  Clied 
My  father  '  that  our  compact  be  fulllU'd  • 
lou  Lave  spoilt  this  child  ;  ihe  laughs  al 

you  and  man  : 
she  wrongs  herself,  he:  sex,  ami  me,  and 

him : 


But  red-fwed  war  has  rinls  ol  steel  and 

fire; 
She  yields,  or  wai.' 

Then  Gaina  lurn'd  to  me  : 
'We  fear,   indeed,  you  sjiein   a  stormy 

lime 
With  our  strange  girl ;  and  yet   tliey  say 

that  still  '      ' 

\ou  love  her.     (Jive  us,  then,  your  mind 

at  large : 
Mow  say  you,  war  or  not  ?' 

, ,  ,  .       ,  ,      .  ,        '  '*'"'  *-'■  if  ix'ssible, 
U  king,    I  saiil,  Mest  frcmi  the  almst  of 

war. 
The  dcsecrateil  shrine,  ihe  trampleu  year. 
The    smouldering    homestead,    anu    the 

household  (lower 
Torn   from  the  lintel  — all   the  common 

wrong  — 
A  smoke  go  up  ihro'  which  I  loom  lo  her 
T  hree  limes  a  monster  :  now  she  lii;htens 

scorn 
At   him   that   mars  her  plan,     ut  then 

W'ould  hate 
(And  every  voice  she  talk'd  with  ratifv  it 
Ami  every  face  she  lookd  on  justify  it) 
The  general  Uk.      More  soluble   is   th's 

knot, 
liy  gentleness  than  war.     I  want  her  love. 
\}  hat  were  1  nigher  this  altho'  we  d.ash'd 
^our  cities  inio  shards  with  catapults, 
.She  would  not   love  ;-  or   brought  'het 

rhain'd,  a  slave, 
Tlio  lilting  of  whose  eyelash  is  my  lord 
i\ot  ever  would  she  love  ;  but  broo<lins 
I  .  '"'" 

The   b..;,k  of  scorn,   till   all   my  flitlinc 

chance 
Were   caught   within   the  record   of  her 

wrongs. 
And  crii,l,\l   t„  death  :  and  rather.  Sire, 

than  lhi.s 
I  would  the  old  liod  of  war  himself  were 

de;ul, 
Foigollen,  lusting  on  his  iron  hills, 
Kottmg  on  some  wild  slioie  with  ribs  of 

wreck, 
Ol  like  an  old-world  mammoth  bulkd  in 


Not  to  be  mohen  out.' 
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And  roughly  spake 
My  father,  *Tut,  you  know  them  not,  the 

girls. 
Boy,  when  I  hear  you  prate  I  almost  think 
That  idiot  legend  credible.      Look  you, 

Sir! 
Man  is  the  hunter  ;  woman  is  his  game  : 
The  sleek  and  shining  creatures  of  the 

chase, 
We  hunt   them  for  the  beauty  of  their 

skins  ; 
They  love  us  U      ♦.  and  we  ride  them 

down. 
Wheedling  and  siding  with  them  !    Out ! 

for  shame  ! 
Boy,  there's  no  rose  that's  half  so  dear  to 

them 
As  he  that  docs  the  thing  they  dare  not  do, 
Breathing  and  sounding  beauteous  battle, 

comes 
With  the  air  of  the  trumpet  round  him, 

and  leaps  in 
Among  the  women,  snares  them  by  the 

score 
Flatter'd  and  fluster'd,  wins,  tho'  dash'd 

with  death 
lie  reddens  what  he  kisses :  thus  I  won 
Your  mother,  a  good  mother,  a  good  wife, 
Worth    winning;    but    this    firebrand -- 

gentleness 
To  such  as  her  !  if  Cyril  spake  her  true, 
To  catch  a  dragon  in  a  cherry  net. 
To  trip  a  tigress  with  a  gossamer. 
Were  wisdcm  to  it.' 

'  Yea  but  Sire,'  I  crial, 
•Wild    natures   need   wise   curbs.      The 

soldier  ?     No : 
WTiat  dares  not   Ida  do  that  she  should 

prize 
The  soldier?    I  l)eheld  her,  when  she  rose 
The  yesternight,  and  storming  in  extremes, 
Stood  for  her  cause,  and  flung  defiance 

down 
Gagclikc  to  man,  and  had  not  shunn'd  the 

death. 
No,  not  the  soldier's :  yet  I  hold  her,  king, 
True  woman ;   but  you  cLibli  ihL-m  all  in 

one, 
That  have  as  many  differences  as  we. 
The  violet  varies  from  the  lily  as  far 


As  oak  from  elm :  one  loves  the  soldier, 

one 
The  silken  priest  of  peace,  one  this,  one 

that, 
And  some  unworthily  ;  their  sinless  faith, 
A  maiden  moon  that  sparkles  on  a  sty. 
Glorifying  clown  and  satyr  ;  whence  they 

need 
More  breadth  of  culture:  is  not  Ida  right? 
They  worth  it  ?  truer  to  the  law  within  ? 
Severer  in  tlie  logic  of  a  life  ? 
Twice  as  magnetic  to  sweet  influences 
Of  earth  and  heaven  ?  and  she  of  whom 

you  speak, 
My  mother,  looks  as  whole  as  some  serene 
Creation  minted  in  the  golden  moods 
Of  sovereign   artists ;   not   a   thought,    a 

touch, 
But  pure  as  lines  of  green  that  streak  the 

white 
Of  1  he  first  snowdrop's  inner  leaves ;  I  say, 
Not  like  the  piebald  miscellany,  man, 
Bursts  of  great  heart  and  slips  in  sensual 

mire. 
But  whole  and  one :  and  take  them  all- 
in-all, 
Wereweourselves  but  half  as  good,  askiiid, 
As  truthful,  much  that  Ida  claims  as  rif;bt 
Had  ne'er  been  mooted,   but  as  frank!) 

theirs 
As  dues  of  Nature.      To  our  point :  mn 

wai  : 
Lest  I  lose  all.' 

'  Nay,  nay,  you  spake  but  sense 
Said  Gama.  *  We  remember  love  ours<-]l 
In  our  sweet  youth ;  we  did  not  rate  him 

then 
This  red-hot  iron  to  be  shaped  with  blows 
You  talk  almost  like  Ida  :  she  can  talk  ; 
And  there  is  something  in  it  as  you  say : 
But  you  talk  kindUer  :  we  esteem  you  foj 

it.-— 
He  seems  a  gracious  and  a  gallant  Prince, 
I  would  he  had  our  daughter :  for  the  ivM, 
Our    own    detention,    why,    the    caiisL- 

weigh'd, 
Faihcrly  fears — you  used  us  cuurtctiusiy — 
We  would  do  much  to  gratify  your  Princi.— 
We  pardon  it ;  and  for  your  ingress  here 
Upon  the  skirt  and  fringe  of  our  lair  land, 
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Vou  did  but  come  as  goblins  in  the  night, 
Nor  in  the  furrow  broke  the  ploughman's 

head, 
Nor   bunit   the  grange,   nor  buss'd  the 

milking-maid, 
Nor  robli'd  the  farmer  of  his  bowl  of 

cream  ; 
But  let  your  Prince  {our  royal  word  upon  it, 
lie  comes  back  safe)  ride  with  us  to  our 

lines. 
And  speak  with  Arac :  Arac's  word  is  thrice 
As  ours  with   Ida:    something  may  be 

done — 
I  know  not  what— and  ours  shall  see  us 

friends. 
Vou,  likewise,  our  late  guests,  if  so  you 

will. 
Follow  us:   who  knows?  we  four  may 

build  some  plan 
Foursquare  to  opposition.' 
..„.     ,       ,       ,  ,  Here  he  reach'd 

UTlite  hands  of  farewell  to  my  sire,  who 

growl'd 
An  answer  which,  half,  muffled   in   his 

beard, 
Let  so  much  out  as  gave  us  leave  to  go. 


Then  rode  we  with  the  old  king  across 

the  lawns 
Beneath  huge  trees,  a  thousand  rings  of 

Spring 
In  every  Ixile,  a  song  on  every  spr.iy 
Of  birds  "lat  piped  their  Valenliues,  and 

woke 
Desire  wi  me  to  infuse  my  tale  of  love 
In  the  old  king's  ears,  who  promised  help, 

and  oozed 
■«1  o'er  with  honey'd  answer  as  we  rode 
And    blossom. fragrant    slipt    the    heavy 

dews 
Ciather'd  by  night  and  peace,  with  each 

light  air 
On  our  mail'd  he.ids  :   but  other  thoughts 

than  Peac^ 
liurnt  in  us,  when  we  saw  the  embattled 

-squares, 
.^iid  squadrons  of  the  Prince,  tramjiling 

the  flowers 
Wuh  clamour:  for  among  them  rose  a  cry 
As  if  to  greet  the  king  j  they  made  a  halt ; 


The  horses  yell'd ;  they  clash'd  their  arms ; 
the  drum 

Beat;  merrily-blowing  shrill'd  the  martial 

fife  ; 
And  in  the  blast  and  bray  of  the  lone 
horn  ** 

And  serpent-throated  bugle,  undulated 
The  banner:    anon   to  meet  us  lightly 

pranced 
Three  captains  out ;  nor  ever  had  I  seen 
Such  thews  of  men :  the  midmost  and  the 

highest 
Was  Arac  :  ail  aLxjut  his  motion  clung 
Ihe  shadow  of  his  sister,  as  the  beam 
Of  the  East,  that  play'd  upon  them,  made 

them  glance 
Like  those  three  slrrs  of  the  aity  Giant's 

zone, 
That  glitter  bumish'd  by  the  frosty  dark  • 
And  as  the  fiery  S-     .s  alters  hue. 
And  bickers  into  red  and  emerald,  shone 
1  heir  morions,  wash'd  with  morning,  as 
they  came. 

And  I  that  prated  peace,  when  first  I 
heard 
I  War-music,    felt   the   blind   wildbeast  of 
force, 
\\hose  home  is  in  the  sinews  of  a  man 
Stir  in  me  as  to  strike :  then  took  the  king 
His  three  broad  sons;  with  nowawaniler 

ing  hand 
And  now  a  pointed  finger,  told  them  all  • 
A  common  light  of  smiles  at  our  disguise 
Uroke  from  their  lips,  and,  ere  the  windv 
jest  ' 

Had  laboured  down  within  his  amplelungs 
The  genial  giant,  Arac,  roli'd  himself      ' 
Thrice  in  the  -saddle,  then  burst  out  in 
wortls. 


'  Our  land   invaded,   'sdeath  !  and  he 

himself 
Voiir  captive,  yet  my  father  wills  not  war  • 
And,  '.sdealh  !  myself,  what  care  I,  war 

or  nn  ? 
But  then  this  question  of  your  troth  re. 

mains  : 
And  there's  a  downright  honest  meanine 

in  her ;  ^ 
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She  flies  too  high,  she  flies  too  hiyh  !  and 

yet 
She  ask'd  but  space  and  (airplay  for  her 

scheme  ; 
She  prest  and  prest  it  on  me — I  myself, 
AVhat  know  1  of  these  things?  but,  life 

and  soul ! 
I  thought  her  half- right  talking  of  her 

wrongs  ; 
1  say  she  flies  too  high,  'sdeath !   what  of 

that  ? 
1  take  her  for  the  flower    f  womankind, 
And  so  I  often  told  her,  ri^ht  or  wrong, 
And,  Prince,  she  can  be  sweet  to  those 

slie  loves, 
And,  right  or  wrong,  1  care  not :  this  is 

all, 
I   stand   upon  her  side :    she   made   me 

swear  it — 
'Sdeath — and  with  solemn  rites  by  candle- 
light - 
Swear   I>y   St.  something — I   forget  her 

n;inie — 
Her  that  lalk'd  down  the  fifty  wisest  men ; 
ahe  was  a  princess  too  ;  and  so  1  swore. 
Come,  this  is  all ;  she  will  not :  waive 

your  claim  : 
If  not,  the  fougiiten  field,  what  else,  at 

once 
Decides  it,  'sdeath  !  against  my  father's 

will.' 

I  lagg'd  in  answer  loth  to  render  up 
My  precontract,  and  loili  by  brainless  war 
To  cleave  the   rift  of  difference  deeper 

yet ; 
Till  one  of  tlioise  two  brothers,  half  iiside 
And  lingering  at  the  hair  about  his  lip. 
To  prick  us  un  to  combat  '  Like  to  like  ! 
The  woman's  garment  hid  the  woman's 

he;irt.' 
A  taunt  that  clench'd  his  purpose  like  a 

bluw  ! 
For  fiery-short  was  Cyril's  countcr-scofi, 
And  sharp  I  answer'cl,  touch'd  upon  tlie 

point 
Whetc  iJlt;  buys  .iie  Cuw.uds   to  ilicir 

shnnie, 
'  Decide  it  here  :  why  not  ?  wl-  are  three 

to  three.' 


Then  spake  the  third  *  But  three  to 
three  ?  no  more  ? 
No  more,  and  in  our  noble  sister's  cause  i 
More,   more,  for  honour:   every  captair 

waits 
Hungry  for  honour,  angry  for  his  king. 
More,  more,  some  fifty  on  a  side,  that  each 
May  breathe  himself,  and  quick !  by  over- 
throw 
Of  these  or  those,  the  question  settled  die.' 

'  Vea    '  nswer'd  I,  '  for  this  wild  wreath 

of  air, 
This  flake  of  rainlww  flying  on  the  highest 
Foam  of  men's  deeds — this  honour,  if  ye 

will. 
It  needs  must  be  for  honour  if  at  all : 
Since,  what  decision  ?  if  we  fail,  we  fail, 
And  if  we  win,  we  fail ;  she  would  not 

keep 
Her  compact.'     ''Sdeath!   but   we  will 

send  to  her,' 
Said  Arac,  *worthyreasons  why  she  should 
Bide  by  this  issue  :  let  our  missive  thro', 
And  you  shall  have  her  answer  by  the 

word. ' 

*13oys!'    shriek'd    the  old    king,    but 

vainlicr  than  a  hen 
To  her  false  daughters  in  the  pool ;  for 

none 
Regarded  ;  neither  seem'd  there  more  tn 

say  : 
I'ack  rode  we  to  my  father's  camp,  anl 

found 
He  thrice  had  sei't  a  herald  to  the  gates, 
To  learn  if  Ida  yet  would  cede  our  cLiini, 
Or  by  denial  flush  her  babl)ling  wells 
With  her  own  i)euple's  life  :  three  tinu- 

he  went : 
The  first,  he  blew  and  blew,   but  none 

aj^peai'd  : 
He  balter'd  at  the  doors  ;   none  caniL' : 

the  next, 
An  awful  voice  within  h.id  warnd   tiiiji 

tlience: 
The  third,  and  tlu)jc  cij^lii  diHigliLut-.    i 

the  pUnigh 
'  "ame  sallying  thru'  the  gates,  and  caugh; 

his  hail, 
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And  so  belabour'd  him  on  rib  and  cheek 
They  made  him  wild  :  not  less  one  glance 

he  caught 
Thro'  open  doors  of  Ida  station'd  there 
Unshaken,  clinging  to  her  purjiose,  timi 
Tho'  compass'd  by  two  armies  and  the 

noise 
Of  arms  ;  and  standing  like  a  stately  Pine 
Set  in  a  cataract  un  an  isbnd-crag, 
When  storm  is  on  the  heights,  and  right 

and  left 
Suck'd  from  the  dark  he-      of  the  lone 

hills  roll 
The  torrents,  dash'd  to  the  vale :  and  yet 

her  will 
lired  will  in  me  to  overcome  it  or  fall. 

But  when  I  told  the  king  that  I  was 

pledged 
To  fight   in    tourney  for    ray    bride,   he 

clashed 
His  iron  palms  together  with  a  cry  ; 
Himself  would  till  it  out  among  the  lads  ; 
But  overborne  by  all  his  Ijearded  lords 
W'ith  reasons  drawn  from  age  and  state, 

IK'rforce 
He  yielded,  wroth  and  red,   with  fierce 

demur  : 
And  manyabold  knight  started  up  in  heat, 
And  sware  to  combat  for  my  claim  till 

death. 

All  on  this  side  the  palace  ran  the  field 
Flat  to  the  garden-wall:    and   likewise 

here, 
Alx>ve  the  garden's  glowing  blossom-lielts, 
A  column'd  ■  itry  shone  and  marble  stairs. 
And  great  bronze  valves,  emboss'd  with 

'I'omyris 
And  what  she  did  ti>  Cyrus  after  figlit, 
liut  now  (list  barr'd  :  so  here  U|)on  the  flat 
All  that  long  morn  the  lislswere  hammer'd 

up, 
^nd  all  that  morn  tlie  heralds  to  and  fro, 
With  message  and   defiance,  went   ami 

came ; 
I.i;;,l,  I.ia's  answei,  in  a  royal  hand, 
Liul  ihaken  here  and  there,  and  rolling 

words 
Oration-like.     I  kiss'd  it  and  I  read. 


'  O  brother,  you  have  known  the  pangs 
we  felt, 
WTiat  heats  of  indignation  when  we  heard 
Of  those  that  iron-cramp'd  their  women's 

feet; 
Of  lands  in  which  at  the  altar  the  poor 

bride 
Gives  her  harsh  groom  for  bridal-gift  a 
scourge ; 
ving  hearts  that  crack  within  the  fire 
'.ere  smoulder  their  dead  despots  ;  and 
of  those, — 
ifolhers,— that,  all  prophetic  pity,  fling 
Their  pretty  maids  in  the  running  flooii, 

and  swoops 
The  vulture,  beak  and  talon,  at  the  hear' 
Made  for  all  noble  motion  :  and  I  saw 
That  equal  ba-seness  lived  in  sleeker  times 
With    smoother    men  :     the   old    leaven 

leaven'd  all : 
Millions  of  throats  would  bawl  for  civil 

rights, 
No  woman  named:  therefore  I  set  my 

face 
Against  all  men,  and  lived  but  for  mine 

own. 
Far  oft  from  men  I  built  a  fold  for  thei,, 
I  stored  it  full  of  rich  memorial : 
I  fenced  it  round  with  galLant  institutes. 
And  biting  laws  to  scare  the  beasts  of  prey 
And  prosper  till  a  rout  of  saury  boys 
lirake  on  u         our  books,  and  marr'd 

our  ueace, 
Mask'd  like  our  maids,  blustering  I  know 

not  what 
Of  insolence  and  love,  some  pretext  held 
Of  baby  troth,  invalid,  since  my  will 
Seal'd  nut  the  l«jnd— the  striplings  !— for 

their  siwrt  I  — 
I  tamed  my  leopards  :  sh.all  1  not   tame 

these  ? 
Or  you  ?  or  I  ?  for  since  you  think   me 

touch'd 
In  honour— what,  I  would  not  aught  <i( 

false    - 
Is  not  our  cause  pure?   and   whiuMs  I 

know 
^  out   prowess,  Arac,  and  what  mol  iter's 

blootl 
\  ou  draw  from,  w^h\  ;  you  fiiling,  I  abide 
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W^at  end  soever:  fail  you  will  not.  Still 
Take  not  his  life :  he  risk'd  it  for  my  own ; 
His  moiher  lives  :  yet  whatsoe'er  you  do, 
Fight  and  fight  well ;  strike  and  strike 

home.      O  dear 
Brothers,  the  woman's  Angel  guards  you, 

you 
The  sole  men  to  be  mingled  with  our 

cause, 
The  sole  men  we  shall  prize  in  the  after- 
time, 
Your  very  armour   hallow'd,   and   yojr 

statues 
Rear'd,  sung  to,  when,  this  gad-fly  brush'd 

aside, 
We  plant  a  solid  foot  into  the  Time, 
And  mould  a  generation  strong  to  move 
With  claim  on  claim  from  right  to  right, 

till  she 
Whose  name  is  yoked  with  children's, 

know  herself; 
And  Knowledge  :n  our  own  land  make 

her  free, 
And,  ever  following  those  two  crowned 

twins. 
Commerce  and  conquest,  sho'-'-f  r  the  fiery 

grain 
Of  freedom  broadcast  over  all  that  orbs 
Between  the  Northern  and  the  Southern 

mom.' 

Then  came  a  pr'^tscript  dash'd  across 

the  rest. 
'  See  thai   there  be  no  traitors  in  your 

camp : 
We  seem  a  nest  of  traitors — none  to  trust 
Since  our  arms  fail'd— this  Egypt-plague 

of  men  ! 
Almost  our   maids  were  better  at  their 

homes, 
Than  thus  man-g'idled  here :    indeed  I 

think 
Our  chiefest  comfort  is  the  little  child 
Of  one  unworthy  mother  ;  wh'ch  .she  left : 
She   sIkiII   not   have  it  back  :    the  child 

shall  grow 
To  prize  the  authentic  mother  nf  her  mind. 
I  took  it  for  an  hour  in  mine  own  bed 
This  morning :  there  the  tender  orphan 

hands 


Felt  at  my  heart,  and  seem'd  to  charm 

from  thence 
The  wrath  I  nursed  against  the  world  : 

farewell.' 

I  ceased  ;  he  said,  '  Stubborn,  but  she 
may  sit 
Upon  a  king's  right  hand  in  thunder- 
storms, 
And  breed  up  warriors  !     See  now,  tho' 

yourself 
Be  dazzled  by  the  wildfire  Love  to  sloughs 
That  swallow  common  sense,  the  spinf^* 

ling  king, 
This  Gama  swamp'd  in  lazy  tolerance. 
When  the  man  wants  weight,  the  woman 

takes  it  up, 
And  topples  down  the  scales ;  but  this  is 

fixt 
As  are  the  roots  of  earth  and  base  of  all ; 
Man   for   the   field  and   woman  for  the 

hearth : 
Man  for  the  sword  and  for  the  needle  she : 
Man  with  the  head  and  woman  with  the 

heart : 
Man  to  command  and  woman  to  oliey ; 
All  else  confusion.     Look  you  !  the  gray 

mare 
Is  ill  to  live  with,  when  her  whinny  shrills 
From  tile  to  scullery,  and  her  small  good- 
man 
Shrinks  in  his  arm-chair  v/hile  the  fires 

of  Hell 
Mix  with  liis  hearth  .  but  you — she's  yet 

a  coll — 
Take,  break  her :  strongly  groom 'd  and 

strailly  curb'd 
She  might  not  rank  with  those  detestable 
That  let  the  bantling  scald  at  home,  anil 

brawl 
Their  rights  or  wicngs  like  potherbs  in 

the  street. 
They  say  she's  comely  ;  there's  the  faiiei 

chance : 
/  like  her  none  t'le  less  for  rating  at  her ! 
Besides,  the  woman  wed  is  not  as  we, 
Tint  suffers  ohantre  of  fi  ime.    A  lusty  br.ice 
Of  twins  may  weed  her  of  her  folly.    Boy, 
The  bearing  and  the  training  of  a  child 
Is  woman's  wisdom.' 
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Thus  the  hard  old  king : 
I  took  my  leave,  for  it  was  nearly  noon  : 
I  pored  upon  her  letter  which  I  held, 
And  on  the  little  clause  '  take  not  his  life ; ' 
I  mused  on  that  wild  morning  in  the 

woods. 
And  on  the  '  Follow,  follow,  thou  shall 

win  :* 
I  thought  on  all  the  wrathful  king  had 

said, 
And  how  the  strange  betrothment  was  to 

end: 
Then  I  remember'd  that  burnt  sorcerer's 

curse 
That  or  -  should  fight  with  shadows  and 

J>uuld  fall ; 
And  like  a  flash  the  weird  affection  came : 
King,  camp  and  college  turn'd  to  hollow 

shows ; 
I  seem'd  to  move  in  old  memorial  lilts. 
And  doing  battle  with  forgotten  ghosts, 
To  dream  myself  the  shadow  of  a  dream  : 
And  ere  I  woke  it  was  the  point  of  noon, 
The  lists  were  ready.     Empanoplied  and 

plumed 
We  enter'd  in,  and  waited,  fifty  there 
Opposed  to  fifty,  till  the  trumpet  blared 
At  the  barrier  like  a  wild  horn  in  a  land 
Of  echoes,  and  a  moment,  and  once  more 
The  trumpet,  and  again:  at  which  the 

storm 
Of  galloping  hoofs  bare  on  the  ridge  of 

spears 
And  riders  front  to  front,  until  they  closed 
In  conflict  with  the  crash  of  shivering 

points, 
And  thunder.      Vet  it  seem'd  a  dream,  I 

dream'd 
Of  fighting.      On  his  haunches  rose  the 

steed, 
4nd  into  fiery  splinters  leapt  the  lance, 
jVnd  out  of  stricken  helmetssprang  the  fire. 
I'art  sat  like  rocks  :  part  reel'd  hut  kept 

their  seats  : 
I'art  roll'd  on  the  earth  and  rose  again 

and  drew  : 
l'.lrt    stumbled     mixt    viilh    floundering 

horses.      Down 
From  those  two  bulk    .1  Vrac's  side,  and 
down 


From  Aracs  arm,  as  from  a  giant's  flail, 
The  large  lilows  rain'd,  as  here  and  every- 
where 
He  rode  the  mellay,  lord  of  the  ringing 

lists. 
And  all  the  plain, — brand,  mace,  and 

shaft,  and  shield — 
Shock'd,    like    an    iron  -  clanging  anvil 

bang'd 
With  hammers ;  till  I  thought,  can  this 

be  he 
From  Gama's  dwarfish  loins?  if  this  be  so, 
The  mother  niakrs  us  most— and  in  my 

dream 
I  glanced  aside,  and  saw  the  palace-front 
Alive  with  fli'tlering  scarfs  and   ladies' 

eyes, 
And  Ughest,  among  the  statues,  statue- 
like. 
Between  a  cymbal'd  Miriam  and  a  Jael, 
With  Psyche's  babe,  was  Ida  watching  us, 
A  single  liand  of  gold  about  her  hair, 
Like  a  Saint's  glory  up  in  heaven  :  but 

she 
No  saint— inexorable — no  tenderness — 
Too  hard,   too  cruel  :    yet  she  sees  me 

fight, 
V  ea,  let  her  see  me  fall !  with  that  I  drave 
Among  the  thickest  and    i»,re  down  a 

Prince, 
And  Cyril,  one.     Yea,  let  me  make  my 

dream 
All  that  I  would.    But  that  large-moulded 

man. 
His  vis.ige  all  agrin  as  at  a  wake, 
.Made  at  me  thro'  the  press,  and,  stagger- 
ing back 
With    stroke    on   stroke    the    horse   and 

horseman,  came 
As  comes  a  pillar  of  electric  cloud, 
Flaying   the   roofs   and    sucking  up   the 

drains, 
.■\nd  shaili.wing  down  the  champaign  till 
it  strikes 
noo<l,  and  lakes,  and  breaks,  and 
cracks,  and  splits, 
..is.     the  grain  with   such  a  roar 
that  Earth 
Reels,  and  the  herdsmen  cry  ;  for  every, 
thing 
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Gave  way  before  him  :  only  Klorian,  he 
That  loved  me  closer  than  his  own  right 

eye, 
Thrust  in  between  ;   but  Arac  rode  him 

down  : 
And  Cyril  seeing  it,  push'd  .ijjainst  the 

Prince, 
With  Psyche's  colour  round  his  helmet, 

tough, 
Strong,    supple,    sinew  -  corded,    apt    at 

arms  ; 
But  tougher,  heavier,    stronger,  he  that 

smote 
And   threw  him  :  last  I   spurr'd  ;  I   felt 

my  veins 
Stretch  with  tJerce  heat ;  a  moment  hand 

to  hand, 
And  swi-'rd  to  sw^oid,  and  horse  to  horse 

we  hung, 
Till  I  stiaick  out  and  shouted ;  the  blade 

glanced, 
I  did  but  shear  a  feather,  a"  1  dream  and 

truth 
r  low'd  from  me  ;  darkness  closed  me ; 

and  I  fell. 


Home  they  broiigbl  her  warrior  dead  ; 

She  nor  swoon 'd,  nor  utter'd  cry  : 
AH  her  maidens,  watching,  said, 

'  She  musL  weep  or  she  will  die.' 

Theri  they  praised  him,  soft  and  low, 
Call'd  him  worthy  to  be  loved, 

1  ruest  friend  and  noblest  foe ; 
Yet  she  neither  spoke  nor  moved. 

Stole  a  maiden  from  'ser  place, 
Lightly  to  the  warrinr  stept, 

Took  the  face-cloth  from  the  face ; 
Vet  slie  neither  iiiuveJ  nor  wept. 

Rose  a  nurse  of  ninety  years, 

Set  his  child  upon  her  knee- 
Like  summer  tempest  came  her  tear!>— 
'Sweet  my  child,  I  live  fi.r  ihee.' 


died 


lived 


My    dream    h.id    never 

again. 
Ac  in  some  mystic  middle  stale  1  lay  % 
Seeing  I  saw  not,  hearing  not  I  lieard  : 
Tho',  ii  I  saw  not,  yet  they  told  me  all 
So  often  that  I  sj^jeak  as  having  seen. 


For  so  it  seem'd,  or  so  tliey  said  to  me, 
That  all   things  grew   more   tragic   and 

tiiore  strange  ; 
That  when  our  side  was  vanquish'd  and 

my  cau!>e 
For  ever  lost,  there  went  up  a  great  cry, 
The   Prince   is  slain.      My   father  heard 

and  ran 
In  on  the  lists,  and  there  unlaced  my 

casque 
And  grovell'd  on  my  body,  and  after  him 
Came  Psyche,  sorrowing  for  Aglaia. 

But  hij;h  upo.i  the  palace  Ida  stiKxl 
Vith  Psyche's  babe  in  arm  ;  th^re  on  the 

roofs 
Like  that  great  dame  of  Lapidoth  she 

sang. 

•  Our  enemies  have  fall'n,  have  fall'n  :  the  seed, 
the  little  ueed  tliey  Liigli'd  at  in  the  dark. 
Has  risen  ami  cleft  the  soil,  and  grown  a  bulk 
Of  spanless  girth,  that  lays  on  every  side 
A  thousand  arms  and  rushes  to  the  Sun. 


they 


'Our  cieniies   liave  fall'n,   have   fall'n: 

came  ; 
The  leaves  were  wet  with  women's,  tears :  the> 

heard 
A  noise  of  songs  they  would  not  understand : 
Tliey  mark'd  it  with  the  red  cross  to  the  fall, 
And  would  have  strown  it,  and  are  fall'n  them 

selves. 

'Our  enemies   have   fall'n,   have  faU'n :   they 
came, 
The  woodmen  with  their  axes  :  \n  the  tree  ! 
But  we  will  make  it  faggots  for  the  hearth, 
.\nd  shape  it  plank  and  beam  fur  r^iof  and  floor. 
And  boats  and  bridges  for  the  uso  of  men- 

'Our   enemies  have   fiill'ii,   have  fuli'n :   ihty 
:,tiuck  ; 
i  With  their  own  blows  they  hurt  themselves,  nui 
I  knew 

[  There  dwelt  an  iroi  nature  in  the  grain  : 
1  The  glittering  axe  was  broken  in  iheir  arm^, 
I  Their  arms  were  shatter'J  lo  the  shoulder  bladi; 

I       'Our  enemies  have  fall'n,  but  this  shall  ^xitw 
I  A  nipht  of  Summer  from  the  lieat,  a  breadth 
Of  Autumn,  diopping  fruits  of  power  :  and  tui  ■■ 
With  niUNic  in  the  growing  breeze  of  Time. 
The  tops  shall  strike  from  star  to  star,  the  fangs 
Shi.'.l  move  ihc  ilony  base*  cf  the  world. 
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'And    now,    O    maids,    behold    our 
sanctuary 
Is  violate,  our  laws  lirolicn  :  fcar  we  not 
To  break  them  uiore  in  their   behoof,  i 

whoje  arms 
Clianipion'd  our  cause  and  won  it  with  a 

day 
Itlanch'd  in  our  annals,  an<I  perpetual  feast, 
When  dames  and  heroine.,  of  tlie  yolilen 

year 
Shall   strip   a   hundred   hollows   bare   of 

Spring, 
To  rain  an  April  of  ovation  round 
Their  statues,  Imme  aloft,  the  three  ;   but 

come, 
We  will  be  liberal,  since  our  rights  are 

won. 
Let  them  not  lie  in  the  tents  with  coarse 

mankind, 
111  nurses  ;  but  desrend,  and  proffer  these 
Tlie  brethren  of  our  biootl  and  cause,  tliat 

there 
l.ie    bruised    and    maim'd,    the    tender 

ministries 
Of  female  hands  and  hospitality. ' 


To  where  her  wounded   brethren   lay ; 

there  striy'd  ; 
Knelt  on  one  knee,-   the  chit-!  on  one,--- 

and  prest 
Their  hands,   and  call'd  them   dear  de 

liverers, 
And  happy  warriors,  and  immortal  names. 
And  s.iiil  '  Vou  shall  not  lie  in  the  tents 

iiut  here. 
And  nurse<l  by  ihose  for  whom  you  foujjht, 

ami  served 
With  female  hands  and  hospitality.' 


She  spoke,  ami  witli  the  bal)e  yet  in 
her  arms, 
1  >escending,  burst  the  great  bronze  valves, 

and  led 
A  hundred  maids  in  train  across  the  Park. 
Some  cowl'd,  and  some  hare-headed,  on 

they  came. 
Their  feet  in  flowers,  her  loveliest :  by 

them  went 
The  enamour'd  air  sighing,  and  on  their 

curls 
From  the  high  tree  the  blossom  wavering 

fell, 
Arid  over  them  the  tremulous  isles  of  light 
Slided,  they  moving  under  shade:   but 

Blanche 
.•\t  distance  follow'd :  so  they  came  :  anon 
Tliro'  open  field  into  the  lists  they  wound 
Timorously  ;    and  as  the   leader    nf   the 

herd 
Tliaf  hold;  a  stately  freHvork  to  the  Sun, 
And  follow'd  up  by  a  huntlred  airy  does, 
Steps  with  a  tender  foot,  light  as  on  air. 
The  lovely,  lordly  creature  floated  on 


Then,  whether  moved  by  this,  or  was 
it  chance, 
She  past  my  w.iy.      Up  started  from  my 

side 
The  old  lion,  glaring  with  his  whelpless 

eye. 
Silent ;  but  when  she  saw  me  lying  stark, 
Dishelm'd    and   mute,   and   motiimlessly 

pale. 
Cold  ev'n  to  her,  she  sigh'd  ;  and  wher, 

she  saw 
The  iLlggard  father  s  face  and  reverenri 

heard 
Of  grisly  twine,  all  dabbled  with  the  blood 
Of  liis  own  son,  shudder'd,  a  twitch  of  pain 
Tortured  her  mouth,  and  o'er  her  foreliead 

past 
A  shadow,  .and  her  liMe  changed,  and  she 

s.-Hd  : 
•  He  saved  my  life  :  my  brother  slew  him 

(or  It.' 
No  more:    at  which  the  king   in  hint, 

scorn 
Drew  from  my  neck  the  painting  and  the 

tress. 
And  held  them  up  :  .she  .saw  them,  and  a 

day 
Rose  from  the  distance  on  her  memory, 
When  the  good  Queen,  her  mother,  shore 

the  tress 
With  ki.sses,  ere  tlie  days  of  I  .ady  Blanche ; 
-And  then  once  more  she  look'd  at  my  pale 

face  : 
Till  underataiidmg  all  the  foolish  work 
Of  Fancy,  and  the  bitter  close  of  all. 
Her  iron  will  was  broken  in  her  mind  i 
Her  noble  heart  was  molten  in  her  breast  ■ 
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Nor  knew  it,  clamouring  on,  till  Ida  heard, 
l-ook'd  up,  rind  rising  slowly  from  me, 

stomi 
Erect  and  silent,  striking  with  her  glance 
The  mother,  me,  the  child  ;  but  he  that 

lay 
Beside  us,  Cyril,  batter'd  as  he  was, 
Traii'd  himself  up  on  one  knee  :  then  he 

drew 
Her  rol>e  to  meet  his  lips,  and  down  she 

look'd 
At  ihe  armM  man  sideways,  pitying  as  it 

seem'd. 
Or  self-involved  ;  but  when  she  learnt  his 

face. 
Remembering  his  ill-omen'd  song,  arose 
Once  more  thro'  all  her  height,  and  o'er 

him  grew 
Tall  as  a  figure  Icngthen'd  on  the  sand 
When  the  tide  ebbs  in  sunshine,  and  he 

said : 

'  O    fair    and    strong    and    terrible  ! 
Lioness 
That  with  your  long  locks  play  the  LionV 

m?ne  ! 
But  Love  and  Nature,  these  are  two  more 

terrible 
And  stronger.     Sec,  your  foot  is  on  our 

necks, 
We  vanquish'd,   you  the  Victor  of  your 

will. 
What    would    you   more?    give  her   tin- 
child  !  remain 
Orb'd  in  your  isolation  :  he  is  dead, 
Or  all  as  dead :  henceforth  we  let  you  t  .l>  : 
Win   you    the    hearts    of  women ;    anl 

beware 
Lest,  where  you  seek  the  common  love 

of  these. 
The    common   hate  with    the   revolvini; 

wheel 
Should  drag  you  down,  and  some  gre,u 

Nemesis 
Break  from  a  darken'd   future,  crownM 

with  fire, 
And  tread  you  out  for  ever :  but  how- 
]  soe'er 

The  laces  toward  her  babe  ;  but  she  nor  i  Fix'd  in  yourself,  never  in  your  own  arn- 
(^,e(j  I  To  hold  your  o"'n,  deny  not  hers  to  her 


She  bow'd,  she  set  the  child  on  the  earth  ; 

she  laid 
A    feeling    finger    on    my    brows,    and 

presently 
'O  Sire,'  she  said,  *he  lives:  he  is  not 

dead  : 
O  let  me  have  him  with  my  brethren  here 
In  our  own  palace :  we  will  tend  on  him 
Like  one  of  these  ;  if  so,  by  any  means. 
To  ligliten  this  great  clog  of  tlianks,  that 

make 
Our  progress  falter  to  the  woman's  {.'oal.' 

She  said  :  but  at  the  happy  word  '  he 

lives ' 
My  father  stoop'd,   re-father'd  o'er  my 

wounds. 
So  those  two  foes  alwve  my  fallen  life. 
With  brow  to  brow  like  night  and  evening 

mixt 
Their  dark  and  gray,  while  Psyche  ever 

stole 
A  little  nearer,  till  the  babe  that  by  us, 
Halfdapt   in  glowing  gauze  and   golden 

brede, 
Lay  like  a  new-falPn  meteor  on  the  grass, 
Uncared  for,  spied  its  mother  and  began 
A  blind  and  babbling  laughter,  and   to  j 

dance 
Its  body,  and  reach  its  fatling  innocent 

arms 
And  lazy  lingering  fingers.    She  the  appeal 
Brook'd  not,  but  clamouring  out  *  Mine  - 

mine — not  yours, 
It  is  not  yours,  but  mine :  give  me  the 

child  • 
Ceased  all  on  tremble  :  piteous  was  the 

cry: 
So    stood   the    unhappy   mother    open 

mouth'd, 
And  turn'd  each  face  her  way :  wan  was 

her  cheek 
With  hollow  watch,  her  blooming  mantle 

torn. 
Red  grief  and  mother's  hunger  in  her  eye. 
And  down  dead-heavy  sank  her  curls,  and 

half 
The  sacred  mother's  Ixisom,  panting,  burst 
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Give  her  the  child  !    O  if,  I  say,  you  Iteep 
One  iiulse  that  Ijeats  true  woman,  if  you 

loved 
The  breast  that  fed  or  arm  that  dandie.! 

you. 
Or  own  one  |)nrl   of  sense  not  flint  to 

prayer, 
Oive  her  the  chiUl  !  or  if  you  scorn  Id 

lay  it, 
Vourself,  in  hands  so  lately  clasnt  with 

yours, 
Or  speak  to  her,  your  dearest,  her  one 

fault 
Tlle  tenderness,  not  yours,  that  could  not 

kill, 
Give  me  it :  /  will  give  it  her." 

He  said  : 
At  rst  her  eye  with  slow  dilation  roll'd 
Dry  flame,  she  listening  ;  after  sank  and 

sank 
And,  into  mournful  twilight  mellowing 

dwelt 
Full  on  the  child  ;  she  took  it :   '  Trettv 
bud  I  ' 

Lily  of  the  vale  !  half  opcn'd  liell  of  the 

woods ! 
Sole  comfort  of  my  dark  hour,  when  a 

world 
Of  traitorous  friend  and  broken  system 

made 
No  purple  in  the  distance,  mystery, 
Hedge  of  a  love  not  to  Ik-  mine,  farewell ; 
These  men  are  hard  upon  us  as  of  old. 
We  two  must   part :   and  yet  how  fain 

was  I 
To  dream  thy  cau?e  embraced  in  mine, 

to  think 
1  might  be  something  to  thee,  when  I  felt 
Thy  helpless   warmth    about  my  banr  i 

breast 
In  the  dead  prime  :  but  may  thy  mother 

prove 
As  true  to  thee  as  false,  false,  false  to  me ! 
And,  if  Ihou  needs  must  bear  the  yoke, 

I  wish  it 
Gentle  as  freedom  '—here  she  kiss'd  it  ■ 

then — 
'All   good  go  with  thee!   take  it    Sir,' 

and  so 
Laid  thesoft  balw  in  his  hard-mailed  hands. 


Who  lurn'd  half-round  to  Psyche  as  she 

sprang 
To  meet  it,  with  an  eye  that  swum  in 

thanks ; 
Then  fell  it  sound  and  whole  from  head 

to  fool. 
And  hugg'd   and  never  huggd    it  dose 

enough. 
And  in  her  hunger  mouth 'd  and  mumbled 

i>< 
And  hid  hi-r  Ix.som  with  it ;  after  that 
I'ut  on  more  calm  and  added  suppliantly ; 

'  We  two  were  friends  :  I  go  to  mine 
own  land 
For  ever ;   find  some  other  :  as  for  me 
I  scarce  am  fit  for  your  great  plans  :  yet 

speak  to  me. 
Say  one  soft  word  and  let  me  part  for- 
given.' 

liut  Ida  spoke  not,  rapt  upon  the  child 
1  hen  Arac,      '  Ida  -  '.sdeath  !  you  blame 

the  man  ; 
You  wrong  yourselves-  the  woman  is  so 

hard 
Uion  the  woman.     Come,  a  grace  to  me  ! 
1  am  your  warrior :  I  and  mine  have  fought 
Your  batlle:   kiss  her;    take  her  h.ind, 

she  weeps ; 
'Sde.ath  !  I  would  sooner  fight  thrice  o'er 

than  see  it.' 

But  Idaspokenot,gazingon  theground 
And  reddening  in  the  furrows  of  his  cliin. 
And  moved  beyona    his  custom,  G.ama 
said  : 

'I've  heard  that  there  is  iion  in  the 

blood. 
And  I  Iwlieve  it.     Not  one  word  ?  not  one  ? 
Whence  drew  you  this  stee!  temper  ?  not 

from  iiie. 
Not  from  your  mother,  now  a  saint  with 

saints. 
.She  said  you  had  a  heart— I  heard  her 

say  it — 
"'  '"rldah.asahe.lrt "-just ereshedied— 
"  But  see  that  some  one  with  authority 
Be  near  her  still "  and  I— I  sought  for 
one— 
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AU  people  said  she  had  authority — 
The  Lady  Itlanche :   much  profit  !     Not 

one  won! ; 
No  !  th'i'  your  failiur  sues;  sec  how  you 

st^nd 
Stiff  as    Ujt's    wift!,    and    all    the   ro<h1 

knitjhts  maim'd, 
I  trust  tliai  there  is  no  otie  hurt  to  death, 
For  your  wild   whim  :   and  was  it   then 

Tor  this, 
Was  it  fcir  this  we  (;ave  our  palace  up, 
Where  we  withdrew  from  summer  heats 

and  state, 
And  had  our  wine  and  chess  beneath  the 

pl.mo. 
And  many  a  pleasant  hour  with  her  that's 

gone, 
Ere  you  were  bom  to  vex  us?    Is  it  kindi* 
Speak  to  her  I  say :  is  this  not  she  of 

whom, 
When  first  she  came,  all  fiush'd  you  said 

to  me 
Now  had  you  pot  a  friend  of  your  own 

Now  could  you  sh;ire  your  thought ;  now 

should  men  see 
Two  women  faster  welded  in  one  love 
Than  pairs  of  wedlock  ;  she  you  walk'd 

with,  she 
You  talk'd  with,  whole  nights  long,  up 

in  the  tower, 
Of  sine  .inil  arc,  ?pheroid  and  azimuth. 
And  right  ascension,  I  leaven  knows  what ; 

and  now 
A  word,  bui  one,  one  little  kindly  word, 
Not  one   to  spare  her :    out  upon  you, 

ilint ! 
You  love  nor  her,  nor  me,  nor  any  ;  nay, 
You  slia.ne  your  mother's  judgment  too. 

Not  one  ? 
You  will  not?  well — no  heart  have  you, 

or  such 
As  fancies  like  the  vermin  in  a  nut 
Have  fretted  all  to  dust  and  bitterness,' 
So  said  the  pmall  king  moved  beyond  his 

wont. 

But  Ida  stood  nor  spoke,  drain'd  of  her 
force 
IJy  many  a  varying  influence  and  so  long. 


Down  thro'  hrr  limbs  a  ilrooping  languor 

wept : 
Ilcr  head  a  little  bent ;  and  on  hi-r  mouth 
A  doubtful   smile  dwelt   like   a  clouded 

niiNiii 
In  a  still  water  :  then  lirake  out  my  sire. 
Lifting  hi^  grim  head  from  my  vMiund.^ 

'  O  you, 
Womiu,  whom  we  thought  woman  even 

now. 
And  wi-Tc  half  fool'il  to  let  yr>u  tend  our  son, 
Ilecause  he  mignt  have  wish'd  it— but  we 

see 
The  accomplice  of  your  madness  unfor- 

given. 
And  think  that  you  might  mix  his  draugbi 

with  death, 
U'hen    your    skies    change    again  :     tin 

rougher  hand 
Is  safer  :  on  to  the  tents  r   take  up  llu- 

Prince.' 

He  rose,  and  while  each  ear  was  prick ''i 
to  attend 
A  tempest,  thro'  the  cloud  that  dimm'^: 

her  broke 
A  genial  warmth  and  light  once  mon*, 

and  shone 
Thro'  glittering  drops  on  her  sad  friend. 
'  Come  hitliLt 

0  Psyche,'  she  cried  out,  'embrace  nif, 

come. 
Quick  while  I  melt ;  make  reconcilemeiv 
I  sure 

i  With  one  that  cannot  keep  her  mind  ar 
j  hour : 

I  Come  to  the  hollow  heait  they  slnntler  ;><  > ' 
Kiss  and  he  friends,  like  children  bL-ii..; 
chid  : 
;  /  seem  no  more  :   /  want  forgiveness  too  , 

1  should  have  had  to  cio  with  none  !>■  * 

maids, 
That  have  no  links  with  men.      Ah  f'-K^' 

but  dear, 
Dear   traitor,  t(xi   much   loved,   why  ?- 

why  ? — Yet  see, 
Before  these  kins?;  we  embrace  you  \  - ' 

once  more 
With  all  forgiveiiess,  all  oblivion, 
And  trust,  not  Jove,  you  less. 
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^.r:;^::^  v:'ir]^r]^i^^'-'^n..,.:„u^:;, 


4      ,    , " •"■'""  miiriKirii, 

Am.I   hl.Kk'.i   Ihem  u.,l  J    !,„,   ,|,,.,  „„,„• 

c.ime  til  UDo 
V'.ur  Il,|;l„,,,,  ^v,t;Iv  ril,inki„«i„; 

loll. I   Lynn  ™rll„,„akc  in  a  ImnMin,; 


I. ram  mc- your  son,  lo  n„rsc,  to  «;ut  inxm 

nun,  ' 

I  ''■<.■  niiiif  own  hroiher.     F„r  my  ,K-l,i  lo 

hira. 
Tins  niKhlmare  uciKhl  of  gr,-,lil,„lc,    I 

know  II  ; 

*"■■■■"■""  ''■l'"B  our  ilnois  »kIc;  all     ,11    .„  . 

Uhat   use  lo   keep   (hem   here- now?  •'"<='  '«""". 

,,  ,       K'^'"  '"X  I'r^y    .  ,^'.',"  ""')'  I"--.  I'Ut  l.y  n,y  n.olhcr's  .,  „il 

Help,  father,  hrother,  help,  speak  to  the  ^^ ''■'■•"^  man   lies  vsoun.lej,  fri.n,l\„ 

'""ij :  ine, 

Thaw  this  male  .lature  to  some  tonch  „f  -p'',;'' ™'"'  if  '"••  "  '»■      Let  ,.„r  H,|s  Di, 

\M>,ch  ktlls  ,„e  with  myself,  ami  , I,.,,,  ^,,         "»•  ' 

,.  ""•;  'I';™  ''       Th.  roat  that  l>reaks  the  I'haros  fro..,  hi, 

rom  ,„y  „xt  height  to  mob  me  up  will,  all  L,   ,  ,  !"'"' 

he  soft  and  milky  rabble  „f  womankin.l,  ""''  ^''''  "»  "'^^-  She  fain  woul.l  s.i„„ 
I  oor  weakling  ev'n  as  they  are.'  "<'"". 

1   I,      ,,       ,.     ,.  IWnate  tears  P'"   ''''^"   ""'•      ''ass,  an,l   mingle    with 

follow',!:    the  king  replied  not-    (-..HI  I  )'"llr  likes.  -       *"" 

""'  •  '       I  "  e  brook  no  further  inH„lt  but  ar,.  g„„,... 

,,         I  "■"''' i  ""■^••■■'y  nape  of  her  while 

Of  your  great  head-for  he  is  wo„n,le,l  I  ,,.         "^^     .  ,    . 

_,   ,     "•"-  I  ""    "'^'l  »'lh    in,liRn.iliont    but    ,he 

That  yo„  may  tend  upon  him  with  the     „.    ,    ^""" 

,,        r"'""-  "     "'!'"■'■  """••!   Ihe  king  her  falher 

Ay  so  •  said  Ma  with  a  biiter  smile,         I  „         '^^',™,''' 

IJ"r   laws   are   broken:    let   him    enter      "'■'■  »""™le'i  ™1  with  wor.K  ,  „„.   .ijj 
too.'  mine  own 

Then  Violet,  she  .hat  sang  the  mournful     '''"'''"'  ''"  !""""•  '''^''y  K-o  Im  hand. 

And  h.a,l  a  cousin  lumble.l  on  the  plain    I       '^'"'"  "',  ,""'>'  ^'^'"^   'T.  'i'-'-'-il  Weights, 
TrtitionMlooforhim.     •  \v  so  '  .I'.n  s /^       .■      .  ,  an-l  b.ire  *>      ' 

■  I  •stagger  in  the  stream  :'  I  ra^n,;,  keel '  I  '^  '  '"  ""  ''"'"■'  =  '"  'h™  "■<•  ''oors 

^'y  heart  an   eddy   from    the   brnwlinVr     r        ■  '^^''''  T'"^ 

hour :  """''"S     f-'oamng,  and  in  the  Vestal  entry  .hiiet'd 

'U-  l)re.ak  our  laws  with  ease    but   ■        .  ,  "'"'S"'  "'"^^'^  "n<l"  iron  heels  : 

be.'  '      "  An.l  „„  tliey  move,l  and  gain'd  ibe  hall 

Ay  so?'  sai.l  Klanche:   ■  Am.ize.l  an,   r      P     ,    ,  ""I    """ 

to  hear  '  ""'   '      '^'-■'"^''  ■    '"'t  Kreat   ll,e   erush   was    a„,| 

^'"■r     Highness:     but     ,„„,     ,i:„,„...   I  .,,  '^ach  base, 

breaks  with  ease   '  ->   •  -  ^  ,    .  o  J^it  an,i  „j,|,,,  „,  ,|,„j,^  |,^|,  ^,^1^^^^^ 

f^-  law  your  Highness  did  not  mal,  ■„  ,i,t     T"'''   ■ 

'Iwas  I.  '  ""*•         ;"//"'"  rtucluation  an,l  the  swarm 

J  '  'if  female  whisperers  •  at  the  further  en>i 


'  Vour  brother,  Lady,_Klorian,  -ask  for  ..    . 

him  >ne  tn: 
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\Vm  Ma  by  the  thrnnc,  the  two  (jrcat  c:iU 

Clnsc  l»y  h«.T,  likf  siippurUTs  nn  a  shii'M, 
Mnw-lacUM  wiih  fctr:  l»iit  in  llic  fi*niii- 

KtOOll 

The   corntnnn    men    wiih    r<.llitit»    »>»  s ; 

.inn/ ft  1 
Thcyplarcd  upon  tlie  women,  an<I  anliA^t 
The  women   stared  at    these,  nil   silent, 

save 
When   armour  claOiM  or  jinglcfl,   while 

the  (lay, 
Descending,  struck  athwart  the  hall,  and 

shut 
A  flying  splendour  out  of  brass  and  s»cel, 
That  o'er  the  statues  leapt  finm  hcnd  to 

head, 
Now  fired  an  ani;ry  Pallas  on  the  helm, 
Now  set  a  wrathful  Dian's  moon  on  flamu, 
And  now  and  then  an  echo  started  u|i, 
And  shu'ldering  fled  from  room  to  room, 

and  dic<l 
Of  flight  in  [lit  apartments. 

Then  the  voice 
Of  Ida  sounded,  issuing  ordinance  : 
And  mc  they  bore  up  the  broad  stairs, 

and  thro' 
The  long -laid  galleries  past  a  hundred 

doors 
To  one  deep  chamber  shut  from  sound, 

and  due 
To  languid  liml>s  and  sickness  ;  left  me 

in  it ; 
And  others  otherwhere  they  laid  ;  and  all 
That  afternoon  a  sound  arose  of  lionf 
And  chariot,  many  a  maiden  passing  home 
Till  happier  times  ;  but  some  were  left  of 

those 
Held  sagesi,  and  thegreat  lords  out  and  in, 
From  those  two  hosts  that  lay  beside  the 

walls, 
Walk'd  at  their  will,  and  everything  was 

changed. 

VI  r. 

Ask  me  no  more :  the  moon  may  draw  [he  sea  ; 
The  ctoiid  may  stoop  from  heaven  and  uke  the 

sh.lf-^ 
With  (old  to  fold,  of  mountain  or  of  cape  ; 
But  O  too  fond,  when  have  I  answcr'd  thee  ! 
Ask  me  no  more. 


A*k  ma  no  mur* ;  wh»t  an«w«r  ihouhl  I  give  f 
I  love  n'lt  hulhiw  theek  or  fadtd  eye  ; 
Vet,  O  my  frieriil,  1  will  nal  h.ive  ihee  dte  ' 

Aik  me  no  midtc,  let  I  thuuld  hid  the  live ; 
A*k  pne  nn  mor*. 

AiV  me  no  mure  :  thy  fate  ami  mine  are  wal'd  ; 
I  \U>i\K  aiiaii'.«t  the  stream  and  all  iti  vr^ln  : 
Let  the  Kreat  river  take  me  to  the  main  : 

No  more,  dear  love,  for  at  a  lonth  I  yield  ; 
A»k  me  no  more 

So  was  their  sanctuary  violated. 
So  their  fair  college  turn'd  to  hospital  j 
At  first  with  all  confusion  :  by  an<l  by 
Sweet  order  lived  again  with  other  laws: 
A  kindlier  influence  reign'd  ;  and  ever)- 

where 
Low  voices  with  the  ministering  hand 
I  lung  round  the  sick :  the  maidens  came, 

they  talk'd, 
They  sang,  they  read  :   till  she  not  fait 

began 
To  gather  light,  and  she  that  was,  l)ecamc 
Her  former  beauty  trel>le  ;  and  to  and  U" 
With   books,   with   flowers,   with   Angel 

offices, 
Like  creatures  native  unto  gracious  act, 
And  in  their  own  clear  clement,  they 

moved. 

But  sadness  on  the  soul  of  Ida  f*:ll, 
And  hatred  of  her  weakness,  blent  with 

shame. 
Old  studies   fail'd  ;    seldom  she  spoke  : 

but  oft 
Clumb  to  the  roofs,  and  gazed  alone  fi>r 

hours 
On  that  disastrous  leaguer,  swarms  of  nuii 
Darkening  her  female  field  :  void  was  lur 

use, 
And  she  as  one  that  climbs  a  peak  to  gi/'. 
O'er   land   antl    main,  and  sees  a  grc.ai 

black  cloud 
Drag  inward  from  the  deeps,  a  wall  "f 

night, 
lilot  out  the  slope  of  sea  from  verge  \'- 

shore. 
And  suck  the  blinding  splendour  from  the 

i>uiid, 
And  quenching  lake  by  lake  and  tarn  l>y 

tam 
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Kximnge  the  worl.l :  w  fared  she  Euinc 

there :  *       ^ 

S.)  liL-ickfiiM   ail   her  world    in   simt, 

blank 
Anil  waste  it  jcem'd  and  vain  i  till  d  .wn 

she  ranif, 
And  fuiind  fair  prace  .ince  niuri.-  anii.nL' 

the  sitk.  '■ 

An.l   twiliRhl   daun'd  ;    and  in.irn  l.y 
morn  the  lark 
Shot  up  and  .hrillM  in  (liikcring  gyres, 

Lay  silent  in  the  mullled  cat;c  of  life  • 
And  livilii;litBl.iom'd  j  and  broader -grown 

tile  howtrs 
Urcw  the  great  night  into  themselves, 

and  Heaven, 
Stat  after  star,  arose  and  fell  ;  hut  I, 
Deeper   than    those  weird   doubts  could 

reach  nie,  lay 
yuite  sunder'd  from  the  moving  l'nivcr,..c. 
Nor  knew  what  eye  was  on  me,  nor  the 

hand 
Tliat  nursed  me,  more  than  infants  in 

their  sleep. 


Hut  Psyche  tended  Florian  :  with  her 
oft, 
Melissa  came  ;  for  lilanche  had  gone,  but 

left 
lior  child  among  us,  willing  she  should 

keep 
Court-favour:  here  and  there  the  small 

brij^ht  head. 
A  light  of  healing,  glanced  almut    the 

conch, 
0'  thro'  the  parted  silks  the  tender  face 
'"■p'd,  shming  in  upon  the  wounded  man 
"■ih   blush  and   smile,  a  medicine   in 

themselves 
1 "  wile  the  length  from  languorous  hours, 

and  draw 
!:*•  sling  from  pain ;  nor  seem'd  it  strange 

that  soon 
[Ic  rose  up  whole,  and  those  fair  charities 
Join  d  at  her  side  ;  nor  stranger  seem'd 
that  hearts 


Than  when  two  ilcwdropj  on  the  iwtal 

shake 
To  the  same  -sweet  air,  ami  tremble  deepci 

down. 
And  slip  at  once  all  I,   grant  into  one. 

Le.s  iirosperously  the  second  suit  ob. 
lain'd 
At  first  with   I'syche.      Not  tho'  lllanch,. 

had  sworn 
That  after  that  .lark  night  among  the  fields 
hhc  needs  must  wed  him  for  her  own  good 

name  ; 
Not  tho'  he  Iruilt  upon  the  bak-  restored  • 
Nor  tho'  she  liked  him,  yielded  she,  but' 

fear'd 
To  incense  the  Ilea.l  once  more  ;  till  on 

a  day 
When  Cyril  pleatled,  Ida  came  liehind 
Seen  but  of  Psyche  :  on  her  foot  she  hung 
A  moment,  and  she  heard,  at  which  her 

face 
.\  little  flush'd,  and  she  past  on  j  but  each 
Assumed  from  thence  a  half-consent  in 

volved 
In  stillnes,-,.  plighted  troth,  ar-.:  were  at 
peace. 

Xor  only  these :  J.ove  in  the  sacred  hnlls 
Held  carnival  at  will,  and  Hying  struck 
With  sh<,wers  of  r.aiidom  sweet  on  maid 

and  man. 
Nor  dill  her  father  ce.isc  to  press  my  claim 
Nor  did  nimeown,  now  reconciled ;  nor  y,-J 
I-lid  those  twin  brothers,  risen  again  and 

whole  ; 
Nor  Arac,  satiate  with  his  victory. 

Hut  I  l.ny  still,  and  with  me  oft  she  sal  ■ 
Then   came  a  change  ;  for  sometimes  I 

would  c.-itih 
Her  hand  in  wild  delirium,  gripe  it  hard 
And  fling  it  like  a  viper  ofi,  and  shriek 
"i  ou  are  not  Ida  j'  clasp  it  once  again. 
And  call  her  Ida,  tho'  I  knew  her  not, 
And  call  her  sweet,  .is  if  in  irony 
And  call  her  hard  and  cold  which  seem'd 


«  gentle   so  employ'd,  should  close  in  I  And  still  'she' fcar'd  that  I  should  lose  my 
*  I  mind  ' 
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And  often  she  believed  that  I  should  die: 
Till  out  of  lonf^  frustration  of  her  care, 
And  pensive   tendance   in   the   all-weary 

noons, 
And  watches  in  the  dead,  the  dark,  when 

CIOCKS 

Throbh'd  thunder  thro*  the  palace  floors 

or  caird 
On    flying    Time    from    all    their   silver 

ton  gut";  - 
And  out  of  memoritN  of  her  kimllier  days, 
And  sidelong  glances  at  my  father's  grief, 
An<l  at  the  happy  lovers  heart  in  heart- 
And  out  of  hauntings  o*"  my  spoken  love, 
And    lonely   listenings    to    my    mutierVl 

dream, 
And  often  feeling  of  the  helplcs';  hands, 
And  wordless  broodings   on   the  wasted 

cheek— 
From  all  a  closer  interest  flourish'd  up. 
Tenderness  touch  by  touch,  and  last,  to 

these, 
I,nve,  like  an  Alpine  harebell  hung  with 

tears 
l^y  some  cold  morning  glacier ;  frail  at  first 
And  feeble,  all  unconscious  of  itself, 
I!ut  such  as  gather'd  colour  day  by  day. 

Last  I  woke  sane,  but  well-nigh  close 
to  death 
For  weakness:  it  was  evening :  silent  light 
Slept  on  the  painted  walls,  wherein  were 

wrought 
Two  grand  designs  ;  for  on  one  side  arose 
The  women  up  in  wild  revolt,  and  storm'd 
At  the  Opptan  law.     Titanic  shapes,  they 

cramm'd 
The  forum,  and  half-crush'd  among  the 

rest 
A  dwarf-like  Cato  cower'd.    On  the  other 

side 
Ilortensia  spoke  iigainst  the  tax  ;  liehind, 
A  train  of  dames :   by  axe  and  eagle  sat, 
With  all  their  foreheads  drawn  in  Roman 

scowls, 
And  half  the  wolf's-milk  curdled  in  their 

veins. 
The   fierce   triumvirs ;    and   before   them 

paused 
Ilortensia  pleading  :  angry  was  het  face. 


I  saw  the  forms :  T  knew  not  where  I 

was  : 
They  did  but  look   like  hollow  shows  : 

nor  more 
Sweet  Ida:  palm  to  pnlm  she  sat:  the  dew 
I  Iwelt  in  her  eyes,  and  softer  all  her  shape 
And  rounder  seem'd :  I  moved:  Isigh'd: 

a  'ouch 
Came  round  my  wrist,  and  tears  upon  my 

hand  : 
Then  all  for  languor  and  self-pity  ran 
Mine  down  my  face,  and  with  what  life  I 

had, 
And  like  a  flower  that  cannot  all  unfohl. 
So  drench'd  it  is  with  tempest,  to  the  sun. 
Vet,  as  it  may,  turns  toward  him,  I  on  hi,i 
Fixt  my  faint  eyes,  and  utier'd  whisper 
ingly : 

'  If  you  be,   what  I  think  you,   ?om  ■ 

sweet  tircam, 
I  would  but  ask  you  to  fulfil  yourself; 
J'ut  if  you  be  that  Ida  whom  I  knew, 
I  ask  you  nothing:  only,  if  a  dream. 
Sweet  dream,   be   perfect.      I   shall   n  c 

to-night. 
Stoop  down  and  seem  to  kiss  me  ere  I 

die.' 

T  could  no  more,  but  lay  like  one  in 
trance, 
That   hears  his  burial   talk'd  of  by  V-.^ 

friends, 
And  cannot  speak,  nor  move,  nor  mil;c 

one  sign, 
But  lies  and  dreads  his  doom.    She  turnM : 

she  paused  ; 
She  stoop'd  ;  and  out  of  languor  lea]'!  -■. 

cry  ; 
Leapt  fiery  Passion   from   the  brinks  "' 

dcaili ; 
And  I  believed  that  in  the  living  wo;' ! 
My  spirit  closed  with  Ida's  at  the  li['- ; 
Till  back  I  fell,  and  from  mine  arms  ^h? 

rose 
Cilowing  all  over  noble  shame  ;  and  nil 
Her  falser  self  sltpt  from  her  like  a  n' 
And  left  her  woman,  lovelier  in  her  nm,  , 
Than  in  her  mould  that  other,  when  ;h' 
ranie 
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Krom  barren  deeps  lo  conquer  all  with 

love  J 
And  down  the  streaminj;  crystal  dront  ; 

and  she 
Far-lleelcd  l,y  ihe  purple  island-sides, 
N'akcd,  a  double  11^111  in  air  and  wave, 
I'o  meet  her  Graces,  where  Ihey  deck'd 

lier  out 
Koi  worship  without  tii.i ;  iiur  end  of  mine 
Stateliest,  for  thee  I  but  mute  she  glided' 

forth. 
Nor  glaitced  behind  her,  and  I  sank  and 

slept, 
lill'd  lluo'  and  thro'  with  Love,  a  hajipy 

sleep. 

Deep  in  the  night  I  woke  :  she,  near 
nie,  held 
A  vohmie  of  the  I'oels  of  Iter  land  : 
I  here   ic   hei-self,  all   ui  low  tones,  she  ! 
read. 

'Now  sleeps  the  crimsoa  petal,  now  the  white  ,   ' 
:-'"r  waves  the  cypress  in  the  palace  walk  ;  '  ! 

.\..r  winks  the  g.ild  fin  in  the  p^rpliyry  font : 
Ike  fire-fly  wakens  :  waken  ihou  with  me.  | 


AnJ  fn 


i  hy  the  h.ippy  threshold,  he, 

.  -  ■     Ti  .1,1  ii;  ^Liih  I'lenly  in  the  maize, 
.    e,;  with  s^iriL.:  ■  „  jle  of  the  vatS, 
r  f, >„!,.;  ,n  il,L  vir-   ■  nor  cares  lo  walk 
'■■■•■  :)ia:!i  and  M,    „i„g  on  llie  silver  horui, 
_•'  ■   111'  11..,,.  ...lare  .in.  in  the  while  ravine, 

N'     .i..a  1..... ...  ,1,.  upon  the  fiiihs  of  ice. 

That  huddling  slant  in  furrow-cloven  falls 
To  roll  the  torrent  out  of  dusky  doors  ; 
Hut  f.Itow  ;  let  the  torrent  dance  lliee  down 
To  find  him  in  the  valley  ;  let  the  wild 
I.e..ii-licaded  Eagles  yelp  alone,  and  leave 
the  ni,,nstrous  ledges  ihcre  to  slo|.e,  and  spill 
1  heir  thousand  wreaths  of  dangling  water-smoke, 
1  h.il  like  a  broken  purpose  va^te  in  air  ■ 
Sn  w.iste  not  tl,,.,  ;  l,u,  eonie  ;  f„r  all  Uie  vale, 
AH,iii  iliee  :  a/ure  pill.irs  .-.f  ihe  hearth 
Arise  to  thee  ;  the  children  call,  and  I 
Tl.y  shephcid  pi|.e,  ami  sweet  is  every  sound, 
Sweeter  thy  voice,  hut  every  .sound  is  sweet  : 
.Myriads  of  rivulets  hurrying  thro'  the  lawn,  ' 
The  moan  of  doves  in  immemorial  elms. 
And  murmuring  of  innumerable  bees.' 


Ko   she    lovv-lotied  ; 
eyes  I  lay 


while  wiih  shut 
.      Pale  was  the 


Now  droops  the  milkwhile  peacock  like  a  ghost, 
A..d  like  a  gho>t  she  glimmers  on  to  me 

N..W  lies  the  Earth  all  nauae  t.,  the  stars, 
.^r.d  all  thy  heart  lies  open  unto  nie.  ! 

Now  slides  the  sil,snt  mele,  r  on,  and  leaves  i 

.i  ^hming  furrow,  as  thy  thoughts  in  me.  } 

N'ow  folds  the  lily  all  her  sweetness  up. 
And  slips  into  the  bo.som  of  ihe  Uke : 
■■^u  fulj  thyself,  my  dearest,  thou,  and  slip 
int..  my  bosom  and  be  lost  in  me.' 

1  heard  her  turn  the  page  ;  site  found 
a  small 
■ucet  Idyl,  and  once  mote,  as  low    she 
read  : 

'Come  down,  O  maid,  fr.jm  yonder  mountain 

height ; 

"kit  pleasure  lives  in  height  (the  shepherd  sang)  , 

;.  Imght  and  cold,  the  splendour  of  the  bill,'  ' 

;«1  cease  to  move  so  near  the  Heavens,  and  cease  I 

»  Kliile  a  sunbeam  by  the  U.isieJ  Pine,  : 

i«  sit  a  star  upon  the  sparkling  spire  ■  j 

'••'come,f.r!.ovcis„ftl,e,i,l|cy.c'„,„„,  , 

lor  l.ove  u  of  the  valley,  come  thou  down  I 


Listening  ;    then   look'd 

perfect  face  ; 
1'he  bosom  with  long  sighs  labour'd  ;  and 
ineek 
I  .Seem'd   tlie  full  lijis,  and  mild  the  lumi- 
nous eyes, 
;  And  the  voice   trembled  and   the  hand. 
j  She  said 

I  Brokenly,  that  she  knew  it,  she  had  fail'd 
In  sweet  humility  ;   had  fail'd  in  all  i 
That  all  her  labour  was  but  as  a  block 
Left  in  the  ip.arry  ;  but  she  still  were  loth, 
She  still  were  loth  to  yield  herself  to  one 
That  wholly  scorn 'd   to  help  their  equal 

rights 
Against  the  sous   of  men,  and  barbarous 

laws. 
She  pray'd   tiie   not   to  judge  their  cause 

from  her 
That  wroiig',1  ii,  ..ought  far  less  for  truth 

than  power 
In    knowlerlge  :    .something   wild   within 

her  breast, 
A  greater  than  all  knowledge,  beat  her 

down. 
And  she  had  i  ursed  me  there  from  week 
to  weelt  : 
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Much  had  she  learnt  in  little  time.     In 

part 
It  was  ill  counsel  had  misled  the  girl 
Tovextrue  hearts:  yet  was  she  but  a  gill — 
*  Ah  fool,  and  made  myself  a  Queen  of 

farce  ! 

When  comes  another  such?  never,  I  think, 

Till  the  Sun  drop,  dead,  from  the  signs.' 

Her  voice 

Choked,  and  her  forehead  sank  upon  her 

hands, 
And  her  great  heart  thro'  all  the  faultful 

Past 
Went  sorrowing  in  a  pause  I  dared  not 

break  ; 
Till  notice  of  a  change  in  the  dark  world 
Was  lispt  about  the  acacias,  ana  a  bird, 
That  early  woke  to  feed  her  little  ones. 
Sent  from  a  dewy  breast  a  cry  for  light  : 
She  moved,  and  at  her  feet  the  volume 

fell. 

'Blame  not  thyself  too  much,'  I  said, 

*  nor  blame 
Too  much  the  sons  of  men  and  barbarous 

laws  ; 
These  were  the  rough  ways  of  the  world 

till  now. 
Henceforth   thou  h;i>t  a  helper,  me,  that 

know 
The  woman's  cause  is  man's :  they  rise 

or  sink 
Together,    dwarfd   or  godlike,  bond  or 

free  : 
For  she  that  out  of  Lethe  scales  with  man 
The  sliining  steps  of  Nature,  shares  wiili 

man 
His  nights,  his  days,  moves  with  him  to 

one  goal, 
Stays  all   the   fair  young  planet  in  her 

hands — 
If  she  be  small,  sliglu-natured,  miserable, 
How  shall  men  grow  ?  but  work  no  more 

alone  ! 
Our  place  is  much  :  as  far  .^  in  us  lies 
We  two  will  serve  them  both  in  aiding 

her — 
Will  clear  away  the  parasitic  forms 
That  seem  to  keep  her  up  but  drag  her 

down — 


Will  leave  her  space  to  burgeon  out  of  al! 
Within  her — let  her  make  herself  her  own 
To  give  or  keep,  to  live  and  learn  and  be 
All  that  not  harms  distinctive  womanhood, 
For  woman  is  not  undevelopt  man, 
liut  diverse  :  could  we  make  her  as  the 

man, 
Sweet  Love  were  slain  :  his  dearest  bond 

is  this, 
Not  like  to  like,  but  like  in  difference. 
Yet  in  the  long  years  liker  must  they  grow ; 
The  man  be  more  of  woman,  she  of  man ; 
He  gain  in  sweetness  and  in  moral  height, 
Nor  lose  the  wrestling  thews  that  throw 

the  world  ; 
She  mental  breadth,  nor  fail  in  childwaid 

care, 
N'nr  lose  the  childlike  in  the  larger  mind  ; 
Till  at  the  last  she  set  herself  to  man, 
Like  perfect  music  unto  noble  words  ; 
And  so  thestj  twain,  upon  the  skirts  of 

n"ine, 
Sit  side  l>y  side,  fuU-summ'd  in  all  theit 

powers, 
Dispensing  harvest,  sowing  the  To-be, 
Scll-reverent  each  and  reverencing  each, 
Distinct  in  individualities, 
lUit  like  each  other  ev'n  as  those  who  love. 
Then  conies  the  statelier  Eden  back  lu 

men  : 
Then   reign    the   world's   great    bridals, 

chaste  and  calm  : 
Then  springs  the  crowning  race  of  humnn 

kind. 
May  these  things  be  I' 

Sighing  she  spoke  '  I  fe.u 
They  will  not.' 

*  Dear,  but  let  us  type  them  nnw 
In  our  own  lives,  and  this  proud  watcli- 

word  rest 
Of  equal ;  seeing  either  sex  alone 
Is  half  itself,  and  in  true  marriage  lies 
Nor  equal,  nor  unequal  :  each  fulfils 
Defect  in  each,  and  always  thought  in 

thought, 
Purpose  in  j)urpose,  will  in  will,  they t;i"«. 
The  single  pure  and  perfect  animal, 
Tlie  two-ceird  heart  beating,  with  uiii.- 

full  stroke. 
Life.' 


dream 

That  once  was  mine  !  what  woman  taught 
you  this?' 

'Alone,'  I  said,  'from  carher  than  I 
know, 
Immersed  in  rich  fores'  .Jowings  of  the 

world, 
I  loved  the  woman  :  he,  that  doth  not, 

lives 
A  drowning  life,  besotted  in  sweet  self, 
Or  pines  in  sad  experience  worse  than 

death, 
Or  keeps  his  wing'd  affections  dipt  with 

crime  : 
Vet  was  there  one  thro'  whom  I  loved 

her,  one 
Not  learned,  save  in  gracious  household 

ways. 
Not  perfect,  nay,  hut  full  of  tender  wants, 
No  Angel,  but  a  dearer  being,  all  dij)! 
In  Angel  instincts,  breathing  Paradise, 
Interpreter  between  the  Cods  and  men. 
Who  look'd  all  native  to  her  "lace,  and 

yet 
On  tiptoe  seem'd  to  touch  upon  a  sphere 
Too  gross  to  tread,  and  all  male  minds 

perforce 
Sway'd  to  her  from  their  orbils  as  they 

moved. 
And  girdled  her  with  music.      Happy  he 
With  such  a  mother  !    faith   in  woman- 
kind 
Beats  with  his  blood,  and  trust  in  all 

things  high 
Comes  easy  to  him,  and  tho'  he  trie  and 

fall  ^ 

He  shall  not  blind  his  soul  with  clay.' 

'lint  I,' 
said  Ida,  tremulously,  '.so  all  unlike— 
It  -seems  you  love  to  cheat  yourself  with 

words  : 
This   mother    is   your    model.       I    have 

heard 
Ol  your  strange  doubts  :  they  well  might 

be :  I  seem 
A   mockery  to   my  own    self       Never, 

Prince  ; 
Vou  cannot  love  me. ' 


^  "•!/  uui  inee      1  said 

from  yearlong  poring  on  thy  pictured 
eyes, 
Kre  seen  I  loved,  and  loved  thee  seen, 

and  saw 
Thee  woman  thro'  the  crust  of  iron  moods 
That  niask'd  thee  from  men's  reverence 

up,  and  forced 
Sweet  love  on  pranks  of  saucy  boyhood  : 

now, 
Giv'n  back  to  life,  to  life  indeed,  thro' 

thee, 
Iiuleed  I  love  :  the  new  d.iy  comes,  the 

light 
Dearer  for  night,  as  dearer  thou  for  faults 
Lived  over  :  lift  thine  eyes  ;  my  doubts 

are  dead, 
.My  haunting  sense  of  hollow  shows  :  the 

change. 
This  truthful  change  in  thee  has  kill'd  it. 

Dear, 
Look  up,   and  let  thy   nature  strike  on 

mine. 
Like  yonder  morning  on  the  blind  half- 

world  ; 
Approach   and    fear   not  ;    breathe  upon 

my  brows  ; 
In  that  fine  air  I  tremble,  all  the  past 
Melts  mistdike  into  this  brigiit  hour,  and 

this 
Is  morn  to  more,  and  all  the  rich  to-come 
Keels,  as  llie  golden  Autumn  woodland 

reels 
Athwart  the  smoke  of  burning  weeds. 

Forgive  me, 
I  waste  my  heart  in  signs  :  let  be.      My 

bride. 
My  wife,  my  life.     O  we  will  walk  this 

world, 
Yoked  in  all  exerci.se  of  noble  end. 
And  so  thro'  those  dark  gates  across  the 

wiltl 
That   no   man   knows.       Indeed   I    love 

thee  :  come, 
\'iehl  thyself  up  :  my  hopes  anil  thine  are 

one  : 
Accomplish  ihou  my  manhood  and  thy- 
self; 
Lay  thy  sweet  hands  in  mine  and  trust 
to  me.' 
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CONCLl'SION. 

So  closed  our  tale,  of  which  I  give  y^a 

all 
The  random  scheme  as  uildly  as  il  ros>j  : 
The  words    an;   mostly  mine  ;  foi    wlien 

we  ceased 
There  ciine  a  minute's  pause,  and  Walter 

said, 
*I  wish  she  had  not  yielded  !     then  to  me, 
•  Wh.il,  if  you  drest  it  up  poelicidiy  !* 
So  pray'd  the   men,  the  woni'rii  :   1   L;ave 

assent  : 
Vet  how  to  bind  the  scattcr'd   scheme  of 

seven 
Together  in  one  sheaf  ?    What  style  could 

suit? 


She  flung  it  from  her,  thinking  :  lost,  sht 

tixt 
A  showery  glance  upon  hei  aunt,  and  said, 
'Vou~tell  us  what  we  are'   wlio  might 

have  told, 
For  she  was  cranun'd  with  theories  out 

ut  huoks, 
IJut  that  there  rose  a  sliout  :  the   gates 

were  closed 
At  sunset,  and  the  crowd  were  swarming 

now, 
To  take  their    i-.-ave,    about   the   garden 

raiL. 

So  I  and  some  went  out  to  these  :  \\c 

climb'd 
The  slopcto  Vivian-place,  and  turning  saw 


The   men   required    thai    I    sh«.,I.l    gi.o  t  ^1- ^i-;')'  "'M-.  1'"^' "' "«'".  ^l'"-; 

The  sort  uf  inocU  he.oic  gicantesqiie,  I    ,         .''^1'^''^'.  .^    ■ 

Wahwhieh  we  l.;u.ler-.i  little  LllLlirM:!'"-->y   ''••>">    »'""=   "'"""B    "'"'    ™-«^'^- 

The  women -an.l  peihai;,  tliey  felt  llu'ir  j       .        S"'*'"''',  ,    ., 

'         '  Trim  h.inikls;  here  ami   there  a   ru^li.: 

povsei,  I 

For  somethiiii-  in  the  biillads  uhich  IhLy  L,  ,,,    ^''^^'^\    .       ,.  ,,,:,>, 

>  Half-lost  m  bells  of  hop  and  breadths  .-. 
sang,  I  ^ 

Or  in  their  silcnl  iulluencc  as  iliu\  s,it, 

Had  ever  sccm'd  to  wie:,tlewith  Ijurlcs^pic, 

And  drove    ui,    last,    to  quite  .1   srle^m 


Til 


They  li.iled  banter,  wi.,li'd  (or  sometiiini^ 

real, 
A  gallant  fii^hi,  a  noble  princess  -why 
Not  make  hur  true-heroic— true-sublime  ? 
Or  all,  they  •-  iid,  as  earnest  as  the  close  ? 
Which  yet  with  such  a  framew».)rk  j^caice 

could  be. 
Then  rose  a  little  fi-ud  betwixt  the  two, 
Hetwixt  the  mockei'L^  and  the  reali^-is  : 
And  I,  betwi\l  tllem  buth,  to  ple,i.e  ihem 

i)Oth, 
And  yet  to  give  the  story  as  it  ro.-.e, 
I  moved  as  in  a  straiiy;e  diagonal. 
And    maybe  neither   plea^^ed   myself  nor      ^'""^    '^" 

them.  have  mad. 


he:n  : 
liimmeriug  glimpses  of  a  stream  ; 
the  seas  ; 
.\  red  sail,  or  a  white  ;  aiul  fat  beyoii(i. 
Imagined   Uiore  tlian  seen,    the  skirts  '■f 
Fr.-nce. 


'Look    there,    a    garden!'    said    my 
college  friend, 
The    'I'ory    member's    elder    son,    'ami 

theie! 
God   bless    tlie  narrow   sea  which  keq' 

iiei  on; 

And    iieeps    our    Britain,    whole    wi;):i' 

herself, 

i  A  nation  yet,  tlie  rulers  and  the  ruled— 

I  Some  sen^e  of  duty,  something  of  a  faidi, 

verence   for    the    laws   oursehe^ 


liut  Lilia  pb.M-^d  mi',  for  s!ie  took    no 

jiart 
In  oui  dispute  :   the  "sequel  of  the  tale 
Had     to'.':ird     hei  ;     and    she     sat,    she 

phick'd  th^  grni-s, 


Some  patieiu  l^>rce  lo  change  them  mIilh 

we  will, 
Some    civic    manlujod    firm    against    th^ 

':rowd — 
l!ut  yondci,  whiff!  there  comes  a  sudueii 

heat. 
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tair-hair'd    and    iedd=r    than    a    windy 
mom  ; 

Now  shaking  hands  with  him,  now  him, 

of  those 
That  stood   till-  nearest— now  address'd 

to  specL-h — 
Wlio  spoke  few  wonls  and  pitliy,  sueli  as 

closed 
Welcome,  faiewell,  and  welcome  for  the 


The  gravest  citizen  seems  to  lose  his  head, 
The  king  is  scared,   the  soldier  will  not 

liyhl, 
The  little  Ijoys  begin  to  shoot  and  stab, 
A  kijigdom  topples  over  with  a  shriek 
Like  an  olil  woman,  and  down  rolls  tlie 

world 
In  mock  heroics  stranj^er  than  our  own  ; 
Revolts,  republics,  revolutions,  most 
No  graver    tllan    a   scho<,lboys'    barring  [  year 

T„„   .  ™  '  ,      ,.  ,  ,  .  I  '''"  follow  :  a  shout  rose  again,  and  mane 

loo  comic   for   the  solemn    things  they  |  The  long  line  of  the  appoLhing  rookery 
...  ?'"■'  I  swerve 

loo  soemn   for  the  comtc    touches    in  |  !  r.mi  the  elms,  and  shook  the  branches 
,  .,  '"^'"V,  ,    „  .  <if  the  deer 

I-ike   our  w.1.1  Pnnress  >.i,h  as  wise  a      From  slope  to  slope  thro'  distant  ferns, 
.  toeani  ^  ^^^^j  ^^ 

.\s  some  of  Ihens-God  bless  the  nariow      Heyond  the  bourn  of  sunset  ;  O,  a  shout 

I  „:,,,  .f"^  ;  1    ,     ,  ,      .  ^'■"'^  j">''"'  *an  the  rily-roar  lli.it  lu,ils 

1  wish  they  weie  a  whole  Atlantic  broa.l. '  ,  I'remier  or  king  !     Why  should  not  these 

1  ir  ■         ,  ,  I  S'l-'at  Sirs 

llaie  patience,    I  tep'ied,  'ourselves     Give  up  their  parks  some  dozen  times  a 

."','■'  '""  year 

0.  son.ll    wrong,    ami    maybe    wildest  ,    lo   let  the   people   breathe?     .S„   thrice 

dreams  j  thev  cri    1  •once 

.UC  but  the  needful  preludes  of  the  truth:  j  1   likewise,  .ind''i;i  groups  they  .stictni'd 
ioinie,  the  genuhliy,  the  luppy  crowd,  i  .iway.  }    i  e.un  o 

The   .siiort    half-science,   till   me   with    a  i 

Ti.i    c„''^"^l         ,j     r  .  "'"  "'^  ">^"'   ''■■»:'<  '"  Ihc  Abbey,  and 

This  fine  old  world  of  .nirs  is  but  a  child  sal  on 

\  et  in  'hc^  P'-carl.      I'atieiice  I     Give  it  i  So  much  the  gathering  darkness  charin'd  : 

To  lean,  its  limbs  :  tliere  is  a  hand  that  |  Hut  spoke  not,  rapt  in  nameless  reverie, 
^         •  I'erchance    ujion    the    future    man  :    the 

,  .    ,.  :  walls 

In  such  discourse  we  gainVl  the  garden  j  HLKken'd   about   us,   bats   wlieel'd,    and 

^'  ;  uwis  'Aliuup'd, 

.o„l  there  we  saw  Sir  Waller  where  he  i  And  gr.i<lually  the  powers  of  the  night, 

1,  r  ,     ,,'""'       , j  Th.it  range  above  the  region  of  the  wind, 

'(i.o  /s  vT'  °^r""r"   '"">;•''"?'<''      i  l''--q>-"nK  il.e  courts  of  twilight  broke 
\moi!g  six  boys,  head  under  head,  and  j  them  up 

V,  lMl'"rl'''i       ,11.  ,  I    ''I'fo' all  the  silent  spaces  of  the  worlds, 

'    .    a    1,    ';"T     n      r"''i'V     ,•  ,        '^^■>""'  ■'"  '^-''S'"  ■"•°  'I'e  Heaven  o 
■A  tieat  l,ro.id-shouldcr  d  genial  Lnglish-  Heavens. 

man. 


k  lord  of  fat  I  'ize-oxen  ..nd  of  sheep, 
.V  laiser  of  huge  melons  and  of  pine, 
.\  p.Uron  of  some  thirty  charities, 
V  lainjihleteer  on  guano  and  on  grain, 
.A  qu.irter-sessions  chairman,  abler  none  ; 


Last  little  Lilia,  rising  quietly. 
Disrobed  the    glimmering    statue  of  Sir 

Ralph 
'■■'om  those  rich  silks,  and  home  well- 
pleased  we  went. 
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ODE  ON  THE  DEATH  OF  THE 
DUKE  OF  WELLINGTON. 

PUHLISHEI)  IN   1852. 


BrRY  the  Great  Duke 

With  an  empire's  lamentation, 
Let  us  bury  the  Circat  Duke 

To  th(^   noise  r^f  the  mourning  of  a 
mijjhty  ra.ion, 
Mourning  when  their  leaders  fall, 
Warriors  carry  the  warrior's  pall, 
And  sorrow  darkens  hamlet  and  hall. 


Where  shall  we  lay  the  man  whom  we 

deplore  ? 
Here,  in  streaming  I^mdon's  central  roar. 
Let  the  suund  of  ihose  he  wroujjht  for, 
And  the  feet  of  those  he  fou(;ht  for, 
Ei'ho  round  his  bones  for  evermore. 

III. 
Lead  out  the  pageant :  sad  and  stow, 
As  fits  an  universal  woe, 
Let  the  long  long  jiroctssion  go, 
And   let   the  sorrowing   crowd  about   if 

grow, 
And  let  the  mournful  martial  music  blow  ; 
The  last  great  Englishman  is  low. 


Mourn,  for  to  us  he  seems  the  last,  j 

Remembering    all   his  greatness    in    the  I 
Past,  I 

No  more  in  soldier  fashion  will  he  greet     \ 
With  lifted  hand  the  gazer  in  the  street 
O  friends,  our  chief  state-oracle  is  mute  ;  ■ 
Mourn  for  the  man  of  long-enduring  blood,  ; 
The  statesman -warrior,  moderate,   reso- 
lute, i 
Whole  in  himself,  a  common  good. 
Mourn  for  the  man  of  amplest  influence,    ■ 
Vet  clearest  of  ambitious  crime;, 
Our  greatest  yet  with  least  pretence, 
Great  in  council  and  great  in  war, 
Foremost  captain  of  his  time, 
A'UcH  in  saving  common-sense^                    I 


And,  as  the  greatest  only  are, 

In  his  simplicity  sublime. 

O  good  gray  head  which  all  men  knew, 

O  voice  f^rom  which  their  omens  all  men 

drew, 
O  iron  nerve  to  true  occasion  true, 
O  fall'n  at  length  that  towi-r  of  strength 
Which  stood  four-square  to  all  the  winds 

that  blew  ! 
Such  was  he  whom  we  deplore. 
The  long  self-sacrifice  oflife  is  o'er. 
The  great  World-victor's  victor  will  be 

seen  no  more. 


All  is  over  and  done  : 

Render  thanks  to  the  Giver, 

Kngland,  for  thy  sf>n. 

Let  the  bell  be  toll'd. 

Render  thanks  to  the  Giver, 

And  render  him  to  the  mould. 

Under  the  cross  of  gold 

That  shincj  over  c'!y  and  river, 

There  he  shall  rest  for  ever 

Among  the  wise  and  the  buhi. 

Let  the  hell  be  toll'd  : 

And  a  rc'.erent  poople  behold 

The  tov.ering  car,  the  sable  steeds  : 

IJright  Irt  it  l>e  with  its  blazon'd  deeds, 

Dark  in  its  funeral  fold. 

Let  the  bell  be  toM'd  : 

And    a    deeper    knell    in    the    heart    b<j 

knoll'd  ; 
And  the  sound  of  the  sorrowing  antlieir. 

roird 
Thro'  the  dome  of  the  golden  cross  ; 
And    the  volleying  canmm   thunder  lii; 

loss  ; 
He  knew  their  voices  of  old. 
For  many  a  time  in  many  a  clin-.e 
His  captain's-ear  has  heard  them  boom 
Bellowing  victory,  bellowing  doom  : 
When  he  with  those  deep  voices  wrought 
Guarding  realms  and  kings  from  shaiHL- ; 
With  those  deep  voices  our  dead  c.iptaiii 

taught 
The  tyrant,  and  asserts  his  claim 
In  that  dread  sound  to  the  great  name. 
Which  he  has  worn  so  pure  of  blame. 
Iq  praise  and  in  dispraise  the  same. 
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A  man  of  well-attemper'd  frame 
O  civic  muse,  to  such  a  name, 
To  such  a  name  foi  ages  long. 
To  such  a  name, 

I'rescive  a  Ijioad  approach  of  fame, 
And  ever-echoing  avenues  of  song. 


Who  is  ho  ihat  comelh,  like  an  honour'd 

guest. 
With  banner  and  with  music,  with  soldier 

and  with  priest. 
With  a  nation  weeping,  and  brealiing  on 

my  rest  ? 
Mighty  Seaman,  this  is  he 
Was  great  by  land  as  thou  by  sea 
Thine  island  loves  thee  well,  thou  famous 

man. 
The  greatest  sailor  since  our  world  began 
Now,  to  the  roll  of  muffled  drums. 
To  thee  the  greatest  soldier  comes  ; 
For  this  is  he 

Was  great  by  land  as  thou  by  sea ; 
His  foes  were  thine  ;   he  kojit  us  free  i 
0  give  him  welcome,  this  is  he 
Worthy  of  our  gorgeous  rites,  I 

And  worthy  to  be  laid  by  thee  i 
For  this  is  Kngland's  g.eatesl  son,  ' 

He  that  gain'd  a  hundred  lights. 
Nor  ever  lost  an  English  gun  ; 
This  is  he  that  far  away 
Against  the  myriads  of  Assaye 
Clash'd  with  his  fiery  few  and  won  ; 
And  underneath  another  sun, 
Warring  on  a  later  day, 
Round  affrighted  Lislxm  drew 
The  treble  works,  the  vast  designs 
Of  his  lal)our'd  rampart-lines, 
Where  he  greatly  stood  at  bay, 
Whence  he  issued  forth  anew, 
And  ever  great  and  greater  grew, 
Beating  from  the  wasted  vines 
Hack  to  France  her  banded  swarms, 
Back  to  France  with  countless  blows, 
Till  o'er  the  hills  her  eagles  flew 
Iteyond  the  I'yrenean  pines, 
I-oJlow'd  uj)  111  valley  and  glen 
With  blare  of  bugle,  clamour  of  men, 
K"!l  of  cannon  and  clash  ufaiins, 
And  England  pouring  on  her  foes. 


Such  a  war  had  such  a  close. 

Again  their  ravening  eagle  rose 

In  anger,  wheel'd  on  Europe-shadowing 

wings, 
And  barking  for  the  thrones  jf  kings  ; 
Till  one  that  M.ught  but  Duty  s  iron  crown 
On  that  loud  sabbath  shook  the  s|wiler 

down  : 
A  d.iy  of  onsets  of  despair  I 
i  'ash'd  on  every  rocky  .square 
Their  surging  charges  foam'd  themselves 

away  ; 
I-ast,  the  rrussi.ln  trumpet  blew  ; 
Tliro'  the  long-tormented  air 
Heaven  llash'd  a  sudden  jubilant  ray, 
And   down  we  swept   and  charged   and 

overthrew. 
So  great  a  soldier  taught  us  there, 
What  long-enduring  hearts  could  do 
In  that  world-earthquake,  Waterloo  ! 
Mighty  Seaman,  tender  and  true. 
And  pure  as  he  from  taint  of  craven  guile, 
O  saviour  of  the  silver-coasted  isle, 
O  shaker  of  the  liallic  and  the  Nile, 
j  If  aught  of  things  that  here  befall 
'i'oueh  a  spirit  among  things  divine. 
If  love  of  country  move  thee  there  at  all 
lie  glad,  because  his  bones  are  Laid   bv 

thine! 
And  thro'  the  centuries  let  a  people's  voice 
In  full  acclaim, 
A  people's  voice, 

The  proof  and  echo  of  all  human  fame, 
A  people's  voice,  when  they  rejoice 
At  civic  revel  and  pomp  and  game, 
I  Attest  their  great  commander's  claim 

i     With    honour,    finrmii,-      \..., ,_     I 


...  O .J1...1     o    ,.1.11111 

NNith  honour,  honour,  honour,  honour  to 

him. 
Eternal  honour  to  his  name. 


A  people's  voice  1  we  are  ..  people  yet. 
Tho'  all  men   else   their  nobler  dreamb 

forget, 
Confuseil   by  brainless  mobs  and  lawless 

i'owers ; 
Thank  Him  who  isled  us  here,  and  roughly 

set 
Ills  Kriton  in  blown  seas  and  storming 

showers. 
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We  have  a  voice,  with  which  to  pay  the 

debt 
Of  houniUess  love  and  reverence  and  re- 

pet 
To  those  great  men  who  fought,  and  kept 

it  ours. 
And   keep   it  ours,  O   tJod,   Iroin  brute 

control  ; 
O  Statesmen,  guard  us,  guard  the  e)e, 

the  soul 
Of    Europe,    keep    our    noble    England 

wholL, 
And  save  the  one  true  seed  of  freedom 

sown 
IJelwixt  a  people  and  their  ancient  throne. 
That  sober  fieednm  out  of  which  there 

sprin'^s 
Our  loyal  passion  for  our  temperate  kinj;s; 
l''or,  savinj^  that,  ye  help  to  save  mankiinl 
Till  jiublic  wrouj,'  l>e  crumbled  into  dual, 
And  drill  the  raw  world  for  the  march  of 

mind. 
Till  crowds  at  length  be  sane  and  crowns 

be  just. 
Hut  wink  no  more  in  sloiliiul  overirust. 
KcmeiMijer  him  who  led  your  hosts  ; 
He  tiad  you  f^uaid  the  sacred  coasts. 
Your  cannons  moulder  on  the  seawanl 

wall  ; 
His  voice  is  silent  in  your  council-hall 
For  ever  ;  and  whatever  tempests  lour 
For  ever  silent  ;  even  it"  they  brtike 
In  thunder,  silent  ;  yei  reinend>er  all 
He  spoke  among  you,  and  the  Man  wlio 

spoke  ; 
Who  never  sold    ihe  truth  to  serve  the 

hom, 
Nor  palter'd  with  Eternal  God  for  power  ; 
Who  let  the  turbid  streams  of  rumour  flow 
Tliro'  either   babbling  world  ot  hi^h  and 

low  ; 
Who^ielile  was  work,  whose  language  rife 
With  rugged  maxims  Iiewn  from  life ; 
Who  never  spoke  against  a  foe  ; 
Whose    eighty   winters    freeze   with   one 

rebuke 
All   great  self-seekers  trampling  on  the 

right: 
Truiil-teliei    was    oui    England  s    Allied 

named ; 


Truth-lover  was  our  English  Duke  ; 
Whatever  record  lea|)  to  light 
He  never  shall  be  shamed. 


!,o,  tlie  leadei  in  these  glorious  wars 
Now  In  glorious  burial  slowly  borne, 
l(»llowM  by  the  brave  of  other  lands, 
He,  on  whom  from  bolh  lier  open  handa 
Lavish  Honour  showei'd  all  lier  stars, 
Anrl  allluenl  Fortune  emptieil  all  lier  horn. 
Vea,  let  all  good  things  await 
I  lini  who  cares  not  to  be  great, 
l!ut  as  he  saves  or  serves  the  state. 
Nut  onee  or  twice  in  our  rough  island 

story, 
The  path  of  iluty  was  the  way  to  glory  ; 
He  tint  walks  it,  only  thirsting 
I'or  tile  riglit,  and  learns  to  deaden 
l.ove  of  self,  belore  his  journey  closes, 
He  sliall  find  the  slubl^trn  tliislte  bursting 
Into  glossy  purples,  which  outredclen 
All  voluptuous  garden-roses. 
Not  once  or  twice  in  our  fair  island-story, 
riie  p.iili  of  duly  was  tlie  way  to  glory  : 
He,  thai  e\(-r  following  her  commaiuli. 
On  wi'li  toil  of  heart  and  knees  and  hand^, 
Thro'  tl:e  long  gorge  to  the  far  light  luu 

wo:i 
His  path  upw.'rd,  and  prevail'd, 
Shall    lind   the   toppling   crags  of  Dui) 

scaled 
Are  close  upon  the  sliining  table-lands 
To  wiiieli  oui  tiod  Himself  is  moon  am 

sun. 
.-'uch  w;is  lie  :  his  work  is  done. 
I  Jut  while  tlie  races  of  mankind  endure, 
Let  his  great  example  stand 
Colossal,  seer,  of  every  land, 
And  keep  the  soldier  tirm,  the  statesm,";!. 

pme  : 
Till  in  all  lands  and  thro'  all  human  slorj 
The  path  of  duly  be  tlie  way  to  glory  : 
And  let  the  land  whose  hearths  he  sa\ei. 

from  shame 
For  many  and  many  an  age  proclaim 
At  civic  revel  and  jiomp  and  game. 
And    when    the    long  -  illumined    cilii 

fl.ime. 
Their  ever -loyal  iron  leader's  fame, 
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Wil'i  h,mtmr,  honour,  honour,  honour  to 

him, 
fc'ternal  Imnour  to  his  name. 


Peace,  his  triumph  will  Iw  sunfj 

iiy  snmu  yiit  unmoulik'd  ton^e 

Far  on  in  summers  tint  we  shall  not  see  : 

IVace,  it  i^  a  day  of  pair. 

For  one  al>out  whose  i)atnarchal  knee 

Lr.tc  th'j  little  chililren  clung  : 

O  pericc,  it  is  a  day  of  pain 

For  one,  \ipon  whose  hand  and  heart  and 

l)r:iin 
Once  the  weight  and  fate  of  Kuropc  hung. 
Ours  the  pain,  be  his  the  gain  ! 
More  than  is  of  man's  degree 
Must  be  with  us,  watching  here 
At  this,  our  great  solenmily. 
Whom  we  see  not  we  revere  ; 
We  revere,  and  we  refrain 
From  talk  of  battles  loud  and  vain, 
And  lirawling  memories  all  too  free 
For  such  a  wise  humility 
As  befits  a  solemn  fane  : 
We  revere,  and  while  we  hear 
The  ti<Ies  of  Mu'iic's  golden  sea 
Setting  toward  eternity, 
Uplifted  high  in  heart  and  hope  arc  we, 
Intil  we  doubt  not  that  for  one  so  trae 
There  must  be  other  nobler  work  to  tlo 

riian  when  he  fought  at  Waterloo, 

.\nd  Victor  he  must  ever  be. 

1  or  tho'  the  (Jiant  Ages  heave  the  hill 

And  lireak  the  shore,  and  evermore 

Make  and  break,  and  work  their  will ; 

Tiiu'  world  on  world  in  myriad  myriads 
roll 

Round  us,  each  with  different  powers, 

.\nd  other  forms  of  life  than  ours, 

What  know  we  greater  than  the  snid  ? 

'In  God  and  (Jodlike  men  we  build  our 
trust. 

Hush,    the    Dead    March    wails    in    the 
people's  ears  : 

The  dark  crowd  moves,  and  there  are  ^obs 
and  tears  : 

The    black    earth    yawns:    the    mortal 
disappear? ; 

A<;hes  to  ashes,  dust  to  dust ; 


[le  is  gone  who  seem'd  ^o  great,  — 

Cone  ;  Init  nntliing  can  In-ieave  him 

Of  the  force  he  made  his  own 

living  here,  and  we  believe  Iiim 

Snniething  far  advanced  In  State, 

And  that  he  wears  a  truer  croM  n 

Tl.  n  any  wreath  that  man  can  weave  him. 

Speak  no  more  of  his  renown. 

Lay  your  earthly  fancies  down, 

And  in  the  vast  cathedral  leave  him 

(lod  accept  him,  Christ  receive  him. 


THE  THIRD   OF   FEHRUARY, 
1852. 

My  Lord^^,  we  heard  you  speak  :  ynu  told 

us  all 
That  England's   honest   censure  went 

loo  far ; 
That  our  tree  press  should  cease  to  )>rawl. 
Not   sling   the   fiery   Frenchman    into 

war. 
It  was  our  ancient  privilege,  my  Lords, 
To  !ling  whate'er  wc  fell,  not  feciring,  into 

words. 

We  love  not  this  French  God,  the  child 

of  Hell, 
Wild  War,  who  breaks  the  converse  of 

the  wise  ; 
liut  though  we  love  kind  Peace  <;o  well, 
Wc  dare  not  ev'n  by  silence  sanction 

lies. 
It  might  he  sale  our  censures  to  withdraw; 
And  yet.  my  Lords,  not  well :  there  is  a 

higher  law. 

As  long  as  we  remain,  we  must  speak  free, 
Tho'   all  the  storm  of  Europe  on  us 

break  ; 
Xo  little  (ierman  state  are  we, 

Hut  the  one  voice  in  Europe  :  we  must 

sneak  ; 
That  if  to  night  our  greatness  were  struck 

dead, 
There  might  br  left  some  record  of  th*? 

thmgs  we  said. 
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If  you  he  fearful,  then  must  we  be  Ik>M. 
Our  Itritain  cannc)t  salve  a  tyrant  o'er. 
Itcttcr  the  waste  Allan'.ic  rolIM 

On  her  and  us  and  ours  for  cvcrini»rc. 
What !  have  we  f-mght  for  Kreedom  froin 

our  [>riine, 
At  last  to  dod^-e  and  palter  with  a  puljlic 
crime  \ 

Shall  we  fear  him  ?  our  own  we  never 

fear'd. 
From   I         irst    Charles  by  force   we 

wrung  our  claims. 
Prick'd  by  the  Papal  spur,  we  rear'd, 
We   .lung  tlie  burthen  uf  the  second 

James, 
I  say,  we  mTtv  feared  !  and  as  for  these, 
We  broke  them  on  the  land,  wj    ' .nve 

them  on  the  seas. 

And  you,  my  Lords,  you  make  the  people 
muse 
In  doubt  ifyoul>eofourKarons'brecd — 
Were  those   your   sires  who   fought   at 
Ix^wes? 
Is  this  ine  manly  strain  of  Runnymede  ? 
O  fall'n  nobility,  that,  overawed, 
Would  lisp  in  honey'd  whispers  of  this 
monstrous  fraud  I 

We  feel,  at  least,  that  silence  here  were  sin, 
Not  ours  the  fault  if  we  have  feeble 

hosts — 
If  easy  patrons  of  their  kin 

Have  left  the  last  free  race  with  naked 

coasts  I 
They  knew  the  precious  things  they  had 

to  guard  : 
For  us,  we  will  not  spare  the  tyrant  one 

hard  word. 

Tho'  niggard  throats  of  Manchester  may 

bawl. 
What  England  was,  shall  her  true  sons 

forget  ? 
We  are  not  cot  ton -spinners  all, 

But  some  love  England  and  her  honour 

yet. 
And  these  in  our  Thcrmopylx  shall  stand, 
And  bold  against  the  world  this  honour 

of  the  land. 


THE  CHARfiE  OF  THE  LIC.HT 
liRU;Al)E. 


II At. I' a  leai^ue,  Half  a  league. 
Half  a  Icifju      award, 

All  in  the  vallry  of  Death 
Rode  the  six  hundrecl. 

'  Forward,  the  Liglit  llrigailc  ! 

Charge  for  the  guns  !'  he  said  : 

Intii  the  valley  of  Death 
Kode  the  six  hundred. 


'  Forwanl,  the  Light  Hrigade  I' 
Was  there  .    man  dismay'd  ? 
Not  tho'  the  solclior  knew 

;Some  one  had  blunder'd  : 
Their's  not  to  make  reply, 
Thcir's  not  to  rearnn  why, 
Their's  but  to  do  and  die  : 
Into  the  valley  of  Death 

Rode  the  six  hundred. 


Cannon  to  right  of  them. 
Cannon  to  left  of  them, 
Cnnnon  in  front  of  them 

Volley'd  and  thunder'd  ; 
Storm 'd  at  with  shot  and  shell, 
lioldly  they  rode  and  well, 
Into  the  jaws  of  Death, 
Into  the  mouth  of  Hell 

Rode  the  six  hundred. 


Flash'd  all  their  sabres  bare, 
Flash'd  as  they  turn'd  in  air 
Sabring  the  gunners  there. 
Charging  an  army,  while 

All  the  world  wonder'd  : 
riunged  in  the  battery-smoke 
Right  thro'  the  line  they  broke  ; 
Cossack  ^  "d  Russian 
Reel'd  frc      the  sabre-stroke 

Shatter  u  and  sunder 'd. 
Then  they  rode  back,  but  not 

Not  the  six  hundred. 
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Cannon  to  ri^jht  of  ihcm, 

Canncm  lo  left  of  iln.-m, 

Cannon  U-hiiid  ihcm 

VcilliyM  and  ihiimltT'd  , 
Storm-rl  at  will,  shot  an,l  shell, 

"hilo  liorsc  anil  licnj  fdl, 
Thc7  that  luil  fought  so  wdl 
Came  thro'  the  jaws  of  Utath, 
Hack  from  the  moulii  of  Ildl,' 
All  that  was  left  of  tlicm, 
Left  of  six  hundred. 


When  can  their  glory  failu  ? 
O  the  Willi  ch.irt'e  they  maile  ! 

All  the  world  wonilcr'd, 
Honour  the  charge  they  made  ' 
Honour  the  Light  Ilrigade, 

Noble  six  hundred  I 

ODE  SUNG  AT  THP:  OPENING 
OF  THE  INTERNATIONAL 
EXHIBITION. 


Un,!FT  .1  thousand  voices  full  and  sweet 
In  th..s  wide  hall  with  earth's  inventioi; 

stored, 
And  praise  the  invisible  universal  Lord 
Who  lets  once  more  in  peace  the  nations 
meet, 
Where  .Science,  Art,  and  Labour  have 
outpour'd 
Their  myri.id  horns  of  plenty  at  our  feet. 

II. 
0  sdent  father  of  our  Kings  to  lie 
Mourn'd  in  this  gol.len  hour  of  jubilee, 
t-r  this,  for  all,  we  weep  our  thanks  lo 
thee  1 

III. 
The  world-compelling  plan  was  thine,- 
Am  ,  lo  !  the  long  laborious  miles 
Ul  1  alace  ;  lo  !  the  giant  aisles, 
Kich  m  model  and  design  ; 
Ilarvest  t<xjl  and  husbandry, 
l^im  and  wheel  and  enginery, 


Secrets  of  the  sullen  mine, 

Steel  and  gold,  .an.l  corn  .and  wine, 

lahric  rough,  or  fairy-finc, 
■Sunny  tokens  of  the  Line, 

I'olar  marvels,  anil  a  feast 
Of«on,ler,  oul„f\\v„.™|E.lsl, 
And  shapes  ami  hues  of  Art  tlivine  I 
All  of  beauty,  all  „f  „s(.^ 
That  one  fair  planet  can  prtxiuce, 
Hrought  from  uniler  every  star, 
HI  .wn  from  over  every  main, 
And  mixt,  as  life  is  mixt  with  pain, 
1  he  works  of  peace  with  works  of  war 


Is  the  goal  so  far  away  ? 

I'ar,  how  far  no  tongue  can  say, 

Let  us  ilrcam  our  dream  to-day. 

V. 

O  ye,  the  wise  who  think,  the  wise  who 

reign, 
iTom  growing  commerce  loose  her  latest 

chain. 

And  let  the  fair  while-wing'd  peacemaker 

fly 
To  hajipy  havens  under  all  the  sky, 
And   mix   the  seasons  and   the  golden 

hours  ; 
Till  each  man  find  his  own  in  all  men's 

good. 
And  all  men  work  in  noble  brotherhivxl 
li.eaking  their  r  tiled  fleets  and  armed 

towers, 
And  ruling  by  obeying  Nature's  power. 
And  gathering  all  the  fruits  of  earth  and 
I  crown'd  with  all  her  flowers. 

A  WELCOME  TO  ALEXANDRA 

MARCH  7,   1863. 

Sf.a.kint.s'  daughter  from  over  the  .sea, 
Alexandra  ! 
.>axrn  and  Norman  and  Dane  are  we, 
ISut  all  of  us  Danes  in  our  welcome'  of 
,,.  ,      '"f '  Alexamira  ! 

«  e  come  her,  thunders  of  fort  and  of  fleet  I 
Welcome  her,  thundering  cheer  of  the 
street  I 
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Wflcuine   licr,   all    things   youthful   ami 

SWt't't, 

Scatter  the  l)l<mnni  uikUt  her  feet  ! 
Hroak,  happy  I.ui'l,  int.»  f-irlior  tlowofs  ! 
Make  nuisic,  (>  hinl,  in  the  nrw-l'iulded 

Imiwuts  1 
nia/on    your   mottoei    of  hlcMing    and 

prayer  ! 
Wrlci  tint'  her.  wclcoine  her,  all  that  is  nnrs ! 
Warlik',  O  liu^'k",  and  tniinpet,  lilare  ! 
Flays,  (lutti-r  "Ut  upon  turrets  ami  towers  ! 
Flames,  (m  the  windy  heatllancl  flare  ! 
Utter  your  juliilee,  steeple  and  spire  ! 
Clash,  ye  l)clls,  in  the  nu-rry  March  air  1 
Flash,  ye  cities,  in  rivers  (,f  fire  ! 
Rn>h   to   the    roof,    sudden   PHikct,    and 

hit;  her 
Melt  into  stars  for  the  land's  <It'sirc  ! 
Roll  and  rejfiice,  juliilant  vuice, 
Roll   as   a   ground-swell   dash'd    on   the 

strand, 
Roar  as  the  sea  when  he  welcomes  the 

land, 
And    wulcnme  her,   welcome  the    lanil';! 

desire, 
The  sea-kin^'s'  daughter  as  happy  as  fair, 
Htissfiil  l)ri(le  of  a  i)lissrul  heir, 
Bride  of  the  heir  of  the  kinjjs  of  the  sea— 
O  joy  to  the    people    an<l    joy  to    the 

throne, 
Come  to  us,  love  us  and  uiake  us  your 

own  : 
F'or  Saxon  or  Dane  or  Norman  we, 
Teuton  or  f'elt,  cir  whatever  we  be, 
We  are  each  all  Dane  in  our  welcome  of 

thee,  Alexandra ! 

A  \VEIXO>TE  TO  HER  ROYAL 
HIGHNESS  MARIE  ALEX- 
ANDROVNA,  DUCHESS  OF 
EDINBURGH. 

MARCH   7,    1S74. 
I. 

TnK  Son  of  him  witli  whom   we  strove 
for  power— 
Whose  will  is  lord  thro'  all  his  world-  I 
domain —  | 


Whij  made  tlic  serf  a  man,  and  hll^^I 
Ills  chain    - 
ll;!''  j^ivt  n  I'ur    I'riiice  his  nwn   imprriiil 
Flower, 

Al;  v:\iidi.nna. 
And  wtlfonie,   Russian  Howci,  a  iieni'lc"- 

,.,i,if, 

To  Hritain,  when  Iier  tinker-*  \)v^\\\  u\ 

Mnwl 
From  hive  to  lnv«,  fmn.  home  to  lioim- 
you  [;n, 
I'mm  mother  unto  mother,  stately  liriij. 
Maiie  Alexandrovn.i  ' 


II. 

The  golden   news   alonj;  the  steppes   i 
lilown, 
And  at  thy  namt-  the  Tartar  ii-nts  ntr 

stirrM  ; 
Klburz    and    all     the    (Caucasus    h.r.i 
hemd; 
And  all  the  sultry  p;dms  of  India  known. 

Alexandrovna. 
The  voices  of  our  universal  sea 

<>n  capes  of  Afri.-  as  on  cliUs  of  Ken  , 
The  Nlaoris  and  that  Isle  of  Contin<t'. 
And    loyal     pines    of    Canada     murn' 
th.;e. 

Marie  Alexandrovn  : 

in. 

Fair  empires    brancliinfj,  l>oth.    in  lu-:; 
lile  •  - 
^'et  Harold's  F'ngland  fell  to  Norni.in 

swords  : 
Vet    thine   own    land    has   bow'd    ■" 
Tartar  hordes 
Since  English   Ilan.ld  i;ave  its  thmnc    \ 
wife, 

Alexanilrovna  I 
For  thrones  and  peoples  are  as  waiTs  t!    r 
swing. 
And  float  or  fall,  in  endless  ehl)  ni'l 

flow  ; 
IJul  who  love  best  have  best  the  ^rnn- 
to  know 
That  Love  by  right   divine   is   deaihli--- 


kin(». 


Marie  AlexaDdrovna 


run  CRAMi.m.riikM 
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":5:l."""'"'''~-''»'s-x^-=->.~".--..^ 


VMkm..  ,„.„.„,  |.,|,|  „.„|^,„  '"    >!    %  a.,„inn,    l'.incf«,    „.„■ 

their  -■■.\\  ;  . .       ""t'f,  ' 

(lay,  .(.,..„...  -  . 

'h->u    Hill.     .|,J.    y„i,^^,     ,,,^.^, 


hnii.l 

Alt'xaiulu)\n:i  t 
''","*  "7  <■"]'-■•'  I'f-  i»  in  II,.  ,vc„, 
'»i'-|;ll'mi  .11  home  was  (;rad,M 

ll.>..am..„a,  l,|,.,,„i,(,in,l,e„arr„w 
U(Mjr  ; 

•■''"'•  """••«''illlhyna,nfl«|,|„, 
•M.inc  Akxandrovna  \ 


'iiviriLi-  air 
I   'ir™l.yhr„'  ,h,  „„„,|   ,,„,,,,, 

llt..rli.,rn,,.„,  '^■ 

!   ""I    l>— s   .l,a,   chanK.    n,„,    I,,,,.  ,h„ 
cininii  ct'a-;c 

An,il„m.,^.v,,,l,K„,|,,„„H,|,„       „„ 

"|,.aa'' '""'''■■"'  """'  ""'  "'""^"i 

Allr<.-<l-AU-janilr.,vn.,  • 


THK   ';R,\M)M0THKk 
Anti  Willv,  niv  cl.li-,t.|.„m    i    ,.  „ 

-;'^-^;;^.t^^Vari--;{-''--'"--:^ 


V-i  fa!l,,r  v,as  ,w,i  il,.  „,.,„  ,„  ,„.^. 
'  "■?_?"''  *''''"''  I'illisell  ii.iu  his  yi.iv 


l-'T,  .\niii  ■.  V 

V '">'•  ">■  '"■■■"").  ■■')■  cl.i«t.|K.,n,  ih.  ,Iu„e,  „f  ,1, .  ,1     1 

1  cannot  cry  for  him    Annl..  ■    r  V  ™'^''  "''  *'-'lil  so  y,„in-. 

p^n°^c,!:r;Lrc;  ^^:r  ^:™^  f.r  ^";' -'>  ^'-'' > 
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THE  GRANDMOTHER. 


For  I  remember  a  quarrel  I  hnd  with  your  father,  my  dear, 
All  for  a  slanderous  story,  that  cost  me  many  a  tear. 
1  mean  your  grandfather,  Annie  :   it  cost  me  a  world  of  woe. 
Seventy  years  ago,  my  darling,  seventy  years  ago. 


For  Jenny,  my  cousin,  had  come  to  the  place,  and  I  knew  ngh   well 
That  Jenny  had  tript  in  her  time  :   I  Vnew,  l,ut  I  would  not  tell. 
And  she  to  be  coming  and  slan.lering  me,  the  base  l.ttle  bar  ! 
But  the  tongue  is  a  fire  as  you  know,  my  dear,  the  tongue  is  a 


fire. 


And  the  parson  made  it  his  text  that  week,  and  he  sa.d  likewise. 
That  a  lie  which  is  half  a  truth  is  ever  the  blackest  of  lies. 
That  a  lie  which  is  all  a  lie  may  be  met  and  fought  with  outright 
But  a  lie  which  is  part  a  truth  is  a  harder  matter  to  fight. 

IX. 

And  Willy  had  not  lieen  down  to  the  (arm  for  a  week  and  a  day  ; 
And  all  things  lookM  half-dead,  tho'  it  was  the  mid.ile  of  May. 
lenny,  to  slander  me,  who  knew  what  Jenny  had  l«en  ! 
But  soiling  another,  Annie,  will  never  make  oneself  clean. 


\nd  I  cried  myself  well-nigh  blind,  and  all  ol  an  evening  late 

i  climb'd  to  the  top  of  the  garth,  and  stood  by  the  road  at  the  gate. 

The  moon  like  a  rick  on  fire  was  rising  over  the  dale, 

And  whil,  whit,  whit,  in  the  bush  teside  me  chirrupt  the  nightingale. 

XI. 

All  of  a  .sudden  he  stopt  :  there  past  by  the  gate  of  the  farm, 
Willy  —he  didn't  see  me,— and  Jenny  hung  on  his  arnt. 
Out  into  the  road  1  started,  and  s|ioke  I  scarce  knew  how  ; 
Ah,  there's  no  fool  like  the  old  one-it  makes  me  angry  now. 

xn. 
Willy  stood  up  like  a  man,  and  look'd  the  thing  that  he  meant  ; 
lennv,  the  viper,  made  me  a  mocking  curtsey  and  went. 
An7i  said,  •  I^t  us  part  :  in  a  hun.lred  years  it'll  all  be  the  same. 
You  cannot  love  me  at  all,  if  you  h.ve  not  my  gnotl  name. 


And  he  tum'd,  and  I  saw  his  eyes  all  wet,  in  the  sweet  moonshine  ; 
'Sweetheart,  I  love  you  so  well  that  your  good  name  is  mine. 
And  what  do  I  care  for  Jane,  let  her  speak  of  you  wel   or  dl  , 
B.it  marry  me  out  of  hand  :  we  two  shall  be  happy  still. 


THE  GRAffDAfOTHER. 


Mairy  you,  W.ly  .    said  I,  •  but  I  needs  musi  s,.e.k  my  mind 
And  I  fear  you'il  l,s,e„  ,o  lales,  1«  jealous  and  l,anl  and  mZd  ' 
But  he  turn  d  and  claspt  mc  in  his  arms,  and  answerVI,  •  No,  ^ove   no  • 
Seventy  years  ago,  my  darling,  seventy  years  ago.  '       ' 

XV. 

So  Willy  an.l  I  wore  wedded  :   I  wore  a  lilac  gown  • 
And    he  nngcrs  rang  with  a  will,  and  he  gave  the  rinn-rs  a  rrn.n 
Bu    the  fins,  that  ever  I  hare  w,as  dead  liore  he  wns  t     n 
Shadow  and  shtne  is  life,  little  Annie,  flower  and  thorn, 

XVI. 
That  was  the  first  time,  too,  that  ever  I  thought  of  de.ith 
There  lay  the  sweet  little  body  tha,  never  had  drawn  a  b  eath 

had  not  wept,  hit  e  Anne,  no.  since  I  ha.l  been  a  wrfe. 
But  I  wept  l,k=  a  chdd  that  day,  for  the  babe  had  fought  for  his  life. 

XVII. 

His  dear  little  face  was  troubled,  ,as  if  with  anger  or  pain  • 

Forwl  1    T       '""  '""^  '""''-'''^  '™''''=  had  all  be^Tin  vain 

For  \\illy  I  cannot  weep,  I  shall  see  him  another  morn  : 

Bu,  I  wept  hke  a  child  for  the  child  that  was  dead  before  he  was  born. 

XVIII. 
But  he  cheer'd  me,  my  good  man,  for  he  seldom  said  me  n.ay  ■ 

Andhii':rar;t:-inj;t^-;^->:-„,„_l 
i":^r^i^;i^Xi::::dSs:^-,'^-sr'^^--"- 


Pattering  over  the  toards,  my  Annie  who  left  mc  at  two 
a  ter  she  px-s,  my  own  little  Annie,  an  Annie  like  you  : 
I  atlermg  over  the  l„ards,  she  comes  an,l  goe-  al  her  wil 
While  IIa,-ry  ,s  m  the  live  acre  and  Charlie  ploughing  ihe'hill. 

XXI. 

Oftl'Ir^'  '"'•  ^^'"l'"'  '  '"="  'I'™  "»-  Ihey  sing  to  their  le.n 
Often  they  come  to  the  door  in  a  plea.sant  kin.l  of  a'^dream 
Ihey  come  and  sit  by  my  chair,  they  hover  al»u.  my  l«d    . 
I  am  not  always  certam  if  they  be  alive  or  dead. 


NORIHILRN  FARMER. 


■      i 


XXII. 

Ami  yel  I  know  for  a  Inith,  there's  none  of  them  left  alive 
Kir  Harry  went  at  sixty,  your  father  at  sixty-five  : 
AnJ  W  illy,  my  tWest-born,  at  nigh  threescore  and  ten  ; 
I  knew  them  all  as  babies,  and  now  they'r;  elderly  men 


For  mine  is  a  time  of  peace,  it  is  not  often  I  grieve  j 
I  am  oflencr  sitting  at  home  in  my  father's  farm  at  eve: 
And  the  neighliours  come  and  laugh  and  gossip,  .md  so  do  I  • 
I  lind  myself  often  laughing  at  things  that  have  long  gone  by.' 

XXIV. 

To  be  sure  the  preacher  says,  ou.  sins  should  make  us  sad  : 
l!ut  mine  is  a  time  of  peace,  ami  there  is  Grace  to  be  had  ; 
And  God,  not  man,  is  the  Judge  of  us  all  when  life  shall  cease  •, 
And  in  this  liook,  little  Annie,  the  message  is  one  of  I'eacc. 


And  age  is  a  time  of  peace,  so  it  be  free  from  pain. 
And  happy  has  been  my  life  ;  but  I  would  not  live  it  again. 
1  seem  to  be  tired  a  little,  that's  all,  and  long  for  rest  ; 
Only  at  your  age,  Annie,  I  could  have  wept  with  the  best. 

XXVI. 

So  Willy  has  gone,  my  beauty,  my  eldest-bom,  my  flower  ; 
But  how  can  I  weep  for  Willy,  he  has  but  gone  for  an  hour,- 
Gone  for  a  minute,  my  son,  from  this  room  into  the  next  ; 
I,  loo,  shall  go  in  a  minute.     What  lime  have  I  to  le  vexl? 


I  it 


XXVII. 

AntI  Willy's  wife  h.is  written,  .she  never  was  over-wise. 

Get  me  my  gla,sses,  Annie  :  thank  God  that  I  keep  my  eyes. 

There  is  but  a  trifle  left  you,  when  I  shall  !,ave  past  away. 

But  stay  with  the  old  woman  now  :  you  cannot  have  long  to  stay. 

NORTHERN   FARMER. 

OLD   STYLE. 


ji  i\ 


\Vh»kr  'asta  Iwan  saw  long  an. I  inea  liggin'  'ere  aloan  ? 

Ni)orsc?  :hourl  nowt  o'  a  noorse  :  whoy,  Doctor's  abean  an'  agoan  : 

Says  thai  I  niuant  'a  naw  moor  aiil..- :   but  I  beant  a  fool  : 

Git  ma  my  ;i.ile,  fur  I  beiint  a-gawin*  to  break  my  nik-. 


NORTH£KN  /-AAW/F.a: 
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ve   „l  my  q„,„  „^  ™arket.„oigh,  for  foorty^ar. 

An-  a  ,o„.,f  n,.^  '^..  s^^'",  ");""'  '°  '=-".  "-y  friend,'  a  «i,|, 

>  «one  „,„,  au„  ^4; "X'^r  ari^^^:l^f  -  '•  in  H„„.,  .. 

IV. 

Lani'il  a  ra.T  I,ca.      r  n-rLon,  r  • 

I!ut  a  cast  o,,,.,  ,h„t  a    id   •]      ,  J,"""'  f  '"'""^''  '"  '»'"• 

Thaw  a  knawVl  halu,  voHtcd  wi  ?'^  ^''""'''  ''^'"=- 


siaiitL', 


a"^  '  ^J'^r;:;;!:^^  ^:«';  t"' r^  «a"y  ™  dead, 

An'  I  ...ow  a  .aid  wH.  a  o^7:,'^a'^J  in^'c^ollli^r™;:  '"  -"^• 
^''^^n'^X'f^'T^^''^'^^'"'""'"- 

'  .'one  „,o;d./b;^^l^^?dte•^S;  ;r.onr--' ^ 

VII. 
Hut  Parson  a  cooms  an'  a  i>oiq    ,„•  , 

--ead/„.„„„..^;-:-:— ^-;;.-a.^ 
,..    .  ^'"1- 

iJya  moind  the  waaste   mv  l,„  )  „ 

Thee,  wur  a  boggle  in  'it,  f  ?S    'e^d' •:,'"■;„"'  "■"  "°'  '■"-  "'-  ■■ 

Mua.,t  bike  a  hmter.l.unlp.j/,  '"  S  w  T'"  ' 

S"'',i;e';:^iid^,:!::ieX;"' V  ^■'-^'' "^  •'- ^-e 

-oak.wn,.a„,d^,'—     ---,^;;s^adasa„aai,. 

•I'  111  liour.  2  r<.-l,.h„r,..,.  :,  ,,.  . 


NOKTlJEfcN  j-.-ia:u£a: 


Uubbut  loook  al  tho  uaaate  :   Iheei  warn  t  not  fcead  fjr  a  cow; 
Nowt  at  all  but  braiUcn  an'  fuzz,  an'  loook  at  il  now-- 
Warnt  worth  nowt  a  haacre,  an'  now  tlieer's  lots  o'  feead, 
Fourscoot'  yows  upon  it  an'  some  on  it  down  i'  seead." 

X[. 

Nobbul  a  bit  on  it's  left,  an'  I  mean'd  to  'a  stubb'd  it  at  fall, 

Done  it  ta-year  I  meiin'd,  an'  runn'd  plow  thruff  it  an'  all. 

If  godamoighty  an'  parson  'ud  nobbut  let  ma  aloan, 

Mea,  wi'  haate  hoondf- 1  haacre  o'  S(iuoire's,  an'  lond  o'  my  oiin. 

XII. 

Do  godamoighty  knaw  what  a's  doing  a-taiikin'  o'  mca? 

I  be  ;  t  wonn  as  saws  'ere  a  bean  an'  yonder  a  pea; 

An'  ■  ,uoire  'uU  be  sa  mad  an'  all— a'  dear  a'  dear  ! 

And      'a  managed  for  Squoire  coom  Michaelmas  thutly  year. 


A  mowt  'a  taiien  owd  Joanes,  as  'ant  not  a  'aiipoth  o'  sense, 
Or  a  mow!  'a  taaen  young  Robins— a  nivcr  mended  a  fence  : 
But  godamoighty  a  nioust  laaUe  mea  an'  taake  ma  now 
Wi'  aaf  the  cows  to  cauve  an'  Thurnaby  hoalms  to  plow  I 


Loook  'ow  quoloty  smoiles  when  they  seeiis  ma  a  passin'  boy. 
Says  to  thessen  naw  doubt  '  what  a  man  a  bea  sewerdoy  !' 
Fur  they  knaws  what  I  bean  to  Squoire  sin  fust  a  coom'd  to  the  'Ah  ; 
I  done  moy  duly  by  Squoire  an'  I  done  moy  duty  boy  hall. 


Squoite's  i'  Lunnon,  an'  summun  I  reckons  'ull  'a  to  wroite. 
For  whoa's  to  howd  the  lond  ater  mea  thot  muddles  ma  quoit  j 
Sartin-sewer  I  bed,  thot  a  weant  niver  give  it  to  Joanes, 
Naw,  nor  a  moant  to  Robins-    a  niver  remblcs  the  Sloans. 


Hut  summun  'ull  come  ater  mea  mayhap  wi'  'is  kitlle  o'  steiim 
lluzzin"  an'  maazin'  the  blessed  fealds  wi'  the  Divil's  oan  team. 
Sin'  I  mun  doy  I  muii  doy,  thaw  loife  Ihey  says  is  sweet. 
But  sin'  I  mun  doy  I  mun  doy,  for  I  couldn  aliear  to  see  it. 


What  alia  slannin'  theer  fur,  an'  doesn  bring  ma  the  aiile? 
Doctor's  a  'loatller,  lass,  an  a's  hallus  i'  the  owd  taale  ; 
1  weSnt  breo     rules  fur  Doctor,  a  knaws  naw  moor  nor  a  Hoy  ; 
Gil  ma  my  aale  I  tell  tha,  an'  if  I  raun  doy  I  mun  doy. 

1  oti  as  in  hour  ^  Clover. 


NORTHERN  FARMER. 
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NEW   STVJ.E. 


Dosn't  thou  'ear  tny  'crse's  legs,  as  they  canters  awaiy  ? 
Proputty,  proputty,  proputty—  that's  what  I  'ears  'em  saiiy. 
Proputty,  proputty,  proputty — Sam,  thou's  an  ass  for  thy  i)aams : 
Theer's  moor  sense  i'  one  o'  'is  legs  nor  in  all  thy  braains. 

u. 
Woa^theer's  a  craw  to  pluck  wi'  tha,  Sam  :  yun's  parson's  'ou»e- 
Dosn't  thou  knaw  tliat  a  man  mun  be  eaiher  a  man  or  a  mouse  ? 
Time  to  think  on  it  then  ;  for  thou'll  be  twenty  to  weeak.^ 
Proputty,  proputty — woa  then  woii — let  ma  'ear  mysc'n  .sptak. 


Me  an'  thy  muther,  Sammy,  'as  bean  a-tulkiii'  o'  the: ; 
Thou's  bean  talkin'  to  muther,  an'  she  bean  a  tellin'  it  me. 
Thou'll  not  mr.iTy  for  munny — thou's  sweet  upo'  pardon's  lass — 
Noa — thou'll  marry  for  luvv— an'  we  boath  on  .iS  thinks  tha  an  ass. 


Seeii'd  her  todaay  goa  by — Saaint's-daay — they  was  ringing  llie  bells. 
She's  a  beauty  thou  thinks— an'  soii  is  scoors  o'  gells. 
Them  as  'as  munny  an'  all — wol's  a  beauty?— the  flower  as  blaws. 
But  proputty,  proputty  sticks,  an'  proputty,  proputty  graws. 


Do 'ant  be  stunt  -."^  taake  time  :  I  knaws  what  maakes  tha  sa  mad. 
Wam't  I  craazcd  fur  the  lasses  mysen  when  I  wur  a  lad  ? 
Hut  I  knaw'd  a  Quaaker  feller  as  often  'as  towd  ma  this  : 
'  Doant  thou  many  for  munny,  but  goa  wheer  munny  is  I' 


An'  I  went  wheer  munny  war  :  an'  thy  muther  coom  to  'and, 
Wi'  lots  o'  munny  laaid  by,  an'  a  nicetish  bit  o'  land. 
Maaybe  she  warn't  a  Ix-'auty  : — I  niver  giv  it  a  thowt — 
Hut  warn't  she  as  good  to  cuddle  an'  kiss  as  a  lass  as  'ant  nowt? 


Parson's  Inss  'ant  nov.  t,  an'  she  wcant  'a  nowt  when  'e's  dead, 
Mun  be  a  guvness,  lad,  or  summut,  and  addle  ^  her  bread  ; 
Why?  fur  'e"s  nobbut  a  curate,  an'  weant  niver  git  liis&en  clear, 

An'  'c  maadg  the  'ncd  as  'c  ii;^s  on  afoor  'c  toom'u  lo  tiic  'shcrc. 

'  This  wei.-k  2  Ouilinaie  >  Earn. 
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VIII. 

An'  iliin  'c  cooniM  to  the  parish  wi'  lots  o'  Varsity  debt, 
Stuck  to  his  la.iil  they  iliti,  an'  'e  'ant  got  shut  on  'cm  yet. 
An'  'e  Ii};s  r<n  'is  luck  i'  the  grip,  wi'  noiin  to  lend  'iin  a  shuvv, 
Woorst-  nur  a  fur-welter'd '  yowe  :  fur,  Sammy,  'e  married  fur  luvv. 


T.uvv?  whnt's  luvv?  tliou  cnn  luvv  ihy  lass  an'  'er  munny  too, 
Maakiii'  'cm  gnii  togithcr  as  they've  good  right  to  do, 
Could'n  I  luvv  thy  muilier  by  cause  o'  'er  mimny  laaid  by? 
Naiiy— fur  I  luvv'd  'er  a  vast  sight  moor  fur  it  :  reason  why. 


Ay  an'  thy  muther  says  thou  wants  to  marry  the  lass, 
C-ooms  of  a  gentleman  Inim  :  an'  we  Ixtath  on  us  thinks  tha  an  as^ 
Wuii  then,  proputty,  willha?--an  ass  as  near  as  mays  nowt" — 
Woa  then,  wiliha  ?  dangtha  !— the  bees  is  as  fell  as  owt.^ 


Breiik  me  a  bit  o'  the  esh  for  his  'ciid,  lad,  out  o'  the  fence  ! 
Gentleman  burn  !  what's  gentleman  burn?  is  ii  shilllns  an'  pence? 
Proputty,  proputty's  iviything  'ere,  an',  Sammy.  I'm  blest 
If  it  isn't  the  saiime  oop  yonder,  fur  them  as  'as  it's  the  best. 


Tis'n  them  as  'as  munny  as  breaks  into  'ouscs  an'  steals, 
Them  as  'as  coats  to  their  backs  an'  taakes  their  regular  meals. 
No-i.  but  it's  them  as  niver  knaws  wheer  a  meal's  to  be  'ad. 
Taakt  my  word  for  it,  Sammy,  the  poor  in  a  loomp  is  bad. 


Them  or  thir  feythers,  Iha  sees,  mun  'a  bean  a  laazy  lot, 
Fur  work  mun  'a  gone  to  the  gittin'  wliiniver  munny  was  got. 
Feythcr  'ad  ammost  nowt ;  leastways  'is  munny  was  'id. 
But  'e  tued  an'  moil'd  'issen  dead,  an  'e  died  a  good  un,  'e  did 


Lo(xik  thou  thcer  whecr  W'rigglcsby  beck  cooins  out  by  the  'lU  ! 
Feytlier  run  oop  to  the  farm,  an'  I  runs  oop  to  the  mill  ; 
An'  I'll  run  oop  to  the  brig,  an'  that  thou'll  live  to  see  ; 
And  if  thou  marries  a  good  un  I'll  leave  the  land  to  thee. 


Thim's  my  noations,  Sammy,  wliccrby  I  means  to  stick  ; 
Rut  if  thou  marries  a  bad  un,  I'll  leave  the  land  to  Dick. — 
Coom  oop,  projHitty,  proputty — that's  what  I  'ears  'im  saay— 
rropu'iy.  proputty,  prnjiutty — canter  an'  canter  awaay. 

1  Or  foW-weIler'd,~i.iiid  wfit  sl.t-Jii  lying  on  its  back, 
■i  Makes  aotbing.  "  ■1''*=  fl>^  «■«;  iut  fierce  a:>  anything. 


THE  DAISY. 
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THK   DAISY. 

WRITTEN    AT   Em.SBUllGIl. 

0  I.OVF,,  wiml  hours  were  thint  and  min>' 
In  lands  of  palm  and  soulliern  pine ; 

In  lands  of  palm,  of  orange-blossom, 
Of  olive,  alix;,  and  maize  and  vine. 

What  Koman  strength  Turbla  show'd 
In  rain,  by  the  mounlain  road  ; 

IIow  like  a  gem,  benc.itli,  [he  cily 
Of  lilele  Monaco,  b.xsking,  glow'd. 

How  richly  down  the  rocky  dell 
The  lorrenl  vineyard  streaming  fell 
To  meet  tfic  sun  and  sunny  M-aters, 

1  hat  only  heaved  with  a  summer  swell. 

What  slender  c.amp.inili  grew 
l:y  bays,  the  pe.acock's  neck  in  hue  ; 
Where,    here    and    there,    on    sandy 
beaches 
A  milkydKlI'd  amaryllis  blew. 

How  young  Columbus  seein'd  to  rove, 
\'et  present  in  his  natal  grove. 
Now  watching  high  on  mountain  cor- 
nice, 
And  steering,  now,  from  a  purple  cove, 

Now  pacing  mute  by  ocean's  lim  : 
Till,  in  a  narrow  street  and  dim, 

1  stay'd  the  wheels  at  Cogoletlo, 
A[:d  drank,  anrl  loyally  drank  to  him. 

-Nor  knew  we  well  what  plea.sed  lis  im»|, 
iN'il  the  clipl  palm  of  which  they  boast  ;' 

Hut  distant  colour,  happy  hamlet, 
.\  iiinuldei'd  citadel  on  the  co.asl, 

Or  lower,  or  high  hill-conveni,  seen 
A  lif^hl  amiti  its  olives  green  ; 

Oi  olivehoary  cape  in  OiXan  ; 
'ti  rosy  li!os,som  in  Iml  ravine, 

*\lnTc  oleanders  llush'd  the  bed 
Or  Client  torrents,  gravel-spread  ; 

.\nd,  crossing,  oft  we  saw  the  glisten 
Ufice.  far  uji  on  a  mounlain  Iieail. 


We  loved  that  liall,  iho'  while  and  told, 
Tliose  niched  shapes  of  noble  mould, 
A  princely  people's  auhil  princes, 
The  grave,  severe  Genovese  of  old. 

At  Fltirence  too  what  golden  hours, 
In  those  long  galleries,  were  ouis  ; 

What  drives  about  the  fresh  (,'ascine, 
Or  walks  in  Ilolwli's  ducal  Uiwers. 

In  bright  vignettes,  and  each  complete, 
Of  tower  or  d.iomo,  sunny-sweet. 

Or  palace,  how  the  city  glitter 'd. 
Thro'  eypres.s  avenues,  at'  our  feel. 

Rut  when  we  trost  the  I^unbard  plain 
Kcmemlier  what  a  plague  of  rain  ; 

Of  rain  .at  Reggio,  rain  .at  Tarnia  ; 
At  Lodi,  rain,  Piacen/a,  rain. 

And  stern  and  sad  (so  rare  the  smiles 
Of  sunlight)  hiokil  the  Lombard  piles  ; 

Porch-pillars  on  the  lion  resting, 
And  sombre,  old.  colonnaded  aisles. 

0  Mil.an,  O  the  chanting  quires. 
The  giant  windows'  blazon'd  fires, 

Tiie  heighl,  the  .spare,  the  gloom,  the 
glory  ! 
A  mount  of  m.arble,  a  hundred  .spires  ! 

1  climb'd  the  roofs  at  break  of  day  ; 
.Sun-smitten  Alps  Wore  me  lay. 

I  stood  among  the  silent  statues. 
And  sfatued  pinntirles,  mute  as  they. 

Mow  faintlyllush'd,  how  phantom-fair, 
Was  Monte  Kosa,  hanging  there 

A  thousand  sh.adowy-i^nciird  valleys 
.\nd  snowy  dells  in  a  goldeji  air. 

Uemembcr  how  we  came  at  last 
To  Como  ;  .shower  and  storm  and  blast 
Had  blown  the  lake  beyond  his  limit, 
Ami  all  was  floded  ;  and  how  we  p.ast 

From  Como,  when  the  light  was  gray, 
And  in  my  head,  for  liail  the  day. 

The  rich  X'irgilian  rustic  measure 
Of  Lari  Maxume,  all  the  way. 
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TO  IHE  REV.  F.  />.  MAUKICE. 


Like  ballarl-burthen  music,  Itept, 
As  on  The  Lariano  crept 

To  thai  fair  port  below  the  castle 
Of  Queen  Theoiloliml,  where  we  slept  ; 

Or  hardly  slept,  but  watch'd  awake 
A  cypress  in  the  moonlight  shake. 

The  moonlight  touching  o'er  a  terrace 
One  tall  Agave  above  the  lake. 

Wliat  more?  we  took  our  last  adieu. 
And  up  the  snowy  Splugen  drew. 

Hut  ere  we  reach'il  the  highest  summit 
1  pluck'd  a  daisy,  I  gave  it  you. 

It  told  of  England  then  to  me. 
And  now  it  tells  of  Italy. 

O  love,  we  two  shall  go  no  longer 
I'o  lands  of  summer  across  the  sea  ; 

So  dear  a  life  your  arms  enfold 
Whose  crying  is  a  cry  for  gold  : 

Yet  here  to-night  in  this  dark  city. 
When  ill  and  weary,  alone  and  cold, 

I  found,  tho'  crush'd  to  hard  and  dry. 
This  nurseling  of  another  sky 

Still  in  the  little  book  you  lent  me, 
And  where  you  tenderly  laid  it  by  : 

And  I  forgot  the  clouded  Forth, 
The  gloom   that   saddens   Heaven   and 
Earth, 
The  bitter  east,  the  misty  summer 
And  gray  metropolis  of  the  North. 

Perchance,  to  lull  the  throbs  of  pain, 
Perchance,  to  charm  a  vacant  brain. 

Perchance,  to  dream  you  still  beside  me. 
My  fancy  fled  to  the  South  again. 

TO  THE  REV.  F.  D.  MAURICE. 

Come,  when  no  graver  cares  employ, 
Godfather,  come  and  see  your  boy  ; 

Your  presence  will  !«  sun  in  winter. 
Making  the  little  one  leap  for  joy. 

For,  being  of  thai  honest  few, 
Who  give  the  Fiend  himself  his  due, 

Should  eighty-thousand  college-councils 
Thunder  '  Anathema,'  friend,  at  you  ; 


Should  all  our  churchmen  foam  in  spile 
At  you,  so  careful  of  the  right. 

Yet  one  by-hearth  would  give  you  wel- 
come 
(Take  it  and  come)  to  the  Isle  of  ^Vlght  ; 

W'here,  far  from  noise  and  smoke  ol  town, 
I  watch  the  twilight  falling  blown 

All  round  a  carelcss-iirder'd  garden 
Close  to  the  lidge  of  a  noble  down. 

You'll  have  no  scandal  while  you  dine. 
But  honest  talk  and  wholesome  wine. 

And  only  hear  the  magpie  gossip 
Garrulous  under  a  roof  of  pine  : 

For  groves  or  pine  on  either  hand, 
To  break  the  blast  of  winter,  stand  ; 
..\nd  further  on,  the  hoary  Channel 
Tumbles  a  billow  on  chalk  and  sand  ; 

Where,  if  below  the  milky  steep 
.Some  ship  of  battle  slowly  creep. 

And  on  thro'  zones  of  light  and  shadow 
(llimmer  away  to  the  lonely  deep. 

We  might  discuss  the  Northern  sin 
Which  made  a  selfish  war  liegin  ; 

Dispute  the  claims,  arrange  thechanci^ 
Emperor,  Ottoman,  which  shall  win  : 

Or  whether  war's  avenging  rod 
Shall  lash  all  Europe  into  blood  ; 

Till  you  should  turn  to  dearer  matle'i> 
Dear  to  the  man  that  is  dear  to  Goil ; 

How  best  to  help  the  slender  store, 
How  mend  the  dwellings,  of  the  poor ; 

How  gain  in  life,  as  life  advances. 
Valour  and  charity  more  and  more. 

Come,  Maurice,  come  :  the  lavn  as  ya 
Is  hoar  with  rime,  or  spongy-wet  ; 
But  when   the   wreath  of  March  1.'-^ 
blossom'd, 
Crocus,  anemone,  violet, 


Or  later,  pay  one  visit  here. 

For  those  are  few  we  hold  as  dear ; 

Nor  pay  but  one,  but  come  for  inaii>. 
Many  and'  many  a  happy  year. 
January,  i(i54 


IVI/J. T///-:  FLOlVEk. 
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WILL 


O  WEI.1-  for  Jiim  whose  will  is  strong  ! 

He  sufft'is,  l)ul  he  will  not  suffer  long; 
He  suffers,  but  he  cannot  suffer  wrong  : 
For    him    nor    moves    the    loud    world's 

rantlom  mock, 
Nor  all  Calamity's  hugest  waves  confound, 
Who  seems  a  promontory  of  rock, 
That,    compass'd    round    with    turbulent 

sound, 
In  middle  oci  'n  meets  the  surging  shock, 
I'empest-buffe    d,  citadel-crown'd. 


Hut  ill  for  him  who,  l>et;erlngnot  with  time, 
Corrupts  the  strength  ot  heaven  descended 

Will, 
And  ever  weaker  grows  thro'  acted  crime, 
Or  seeming -genial  venial  fault, 
Recurring  and  suggesting  still  ! 
lie  seems  as  one  whose  footsteps  halt, 
Toiling  in  immeasurable  sand, 
And  o'er  a  weary  sultry  land, 
Far  beneath  a  blazing  vault, 
Sown  in  a  wrinkle  of  the  monstrous  hill, 
The  city  sparkles  like  a  grain  of  salt. 

IN  THE  VALLEY  OF 
CAUTKKETZ. 

Ail  along  the  valley,  stream  that  flashest 

white, 
deepening  thy  voice  with  the  deepening 

of  the  night, 
All  along  the  va]Iey,where  thy  waters  flow, 
I  walk'd  with  one  I  loved  two  and  thirty 

years  ago. 
All  along  the  valley,  while  I  walk'd  to-day, 
The  two  and  thirty  years  were  a  mist  that 

rolls  away  ; 
t'iiralla!ongthevalley,down  thy  rocky  bed, 
Fhy  livmg  voice  to  me  was  as  the  voice 

of  the  dead, 
Am]  all  along  the  valley,   by  rock   and 

cave  antl  tree, 
The  voice  of  the  dead  was  a  living  voice 

to  me. 


IN  THE  GARDEN  AT 
SWAINSTON. 

Nightingai.es  warbled  without, 
Within  was  weeping  for  thee  : 

Shadows  of  three  dead  men 
Walk'd  in  the  walks  with  me, 
Shadows  of  three  dead  men  and  thou 
wast  one  of  the  three. 

Nightingales  sang  in  his  woods  : 

The  Master  w.is  far  away  : 
Nightingales  warl)led  and  sang 

Of  a  passion  that  lasts  but  a  day  ; 

Still  in  the  house  in  hiscotfin  the  Prince 
of  courtesy  lay. 

Two  dead  men  have  I  known 
in  courtesy  like  to  thee  : 

"wo  dead  men  have  I  loved 
With  a  love  that  ever  will  ht : 
Three  dead  men  have  I  loved  and  thou 
art  last  of  the  three. 


THE  FLOWER. 

Once  in  a  golden  hour 
I  cast  to  earth  a  seed. 

Up  there  came  a  flower, 
The  people  said,  a  weed. 

To  and  fro  they  went 
Thro'  my  garden-bower, 

And  muttering  tliscontent 
Cursed  me  and  my  flower. 

Then  it  grew  so  tall 

It  wore  a  crown  of  light, 

But  thieves  from  o'er  the  wall 
Stole  the  seed  by  night. 

Sow'd  it  far  and  wide 

IJy  every  town  an<t  tower, 

Till  all  the  people  cried, 
'  Splendid  is  the  flower.' 

Read  my  little  fable  : 
He  that  runs  may  read. 

Most  can  raise  the  flowers  now, 
For  all  liavc  "nt  the  seed. 
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And  !;uiiie  are  i        y  oiumgh, 
And  some  ;.ii;  poor  indeed  ; 

And  now  again  the  (Kople 
Call  it  Imi  a  weed. 

REQUIESCAT. 

FAiii  is  her  cott.igc  in  its  place, 

Where  yo-i  hroad  water  sweetly  slowly 
glides. 

It  sees  itself  from  tlmtch  to  liase 
Urcani  in  the  sliding  tides. 

And  fairer  she,  hut  ah  how  soon  to  die  ! 

Her  (juiet  dream  of  life  this  houi  may 
cease. 
Her  peaceful  l»eing  slowiv  [).x-.ses  by 

To  some  more  perfect  i>caLe. 

THE  SAILOR  BOY, 

He  rose  at  dawn  and,  fired  with  hope, 
Shot  o'er  the  seclhinjj  harbour  bar. 

And  teach'd  the  ship  and  caught  the  rope, 
And  whistled  to  the  morning  star. 

And  while  he  whistled  long  and  loud 
He  heard  a  fierce  inermaiden  cry, 

'O  Ixjy,  iho'  thou  art  young  and  proud, 
I  see  the  place  where  thou  wilt  lie. 

'  The  sfinds  and  yea&ty  surges  rnix 
In  caves  alwut  the  dreary  bay, 

And  on  thy  rilis  the  Hmpet  sticks, 

And  in  thy  heart  the  sciawl  shall  play.' 

'  F(k;I,'  he  answcr'd,  *  death  is  sure 

it)  those  that  stay  and  those  that .     .m, 

Hut  1  will  nevermore  endure 

To  sit  with  empty  hands  at  home. 

*  My  mother  clinjjs  about  my  neck, 
My  sillers  crying,  "  ;>tay  foi  shame  :" 

My  father  raves  of  death  and  wreck, 
They  are  all  to  blame,  ihey  arc  all  lo 
blame. 

'(iod  help  me  I  save  t  take  my  jiait 
Oi  d^ijgci  uli  the  running  bea, 

A  devil  rises  in  my  heart, 

Far  worse  than  any  deal!;  lo  me.' 


THE   ISLET. 

•  Whithkk,  O  whilh'  -  love,  shall  we  go, 
I'oi  a  score  of  sweet  little  sunnnersor  so?' 
The  sweet  little  wife  of  the  .singer  .said, 
On  the  day  that  follou'd  Ihi^  day  she  was 

wed, 
'  Wliiihcr,  O  whirhei,  love,  shall  we  go?' 
And  the  singer  shaking  his  curly  head 
Turii'd  as  he  sat,  and  struck  the  keys 
There  at  his  rigtil  with  a  sudden  crash, 
Singing,  '  .\nd  -iliall  it  Ik.-  over  the  se.is 
With  a  crew  that  is  neither  rude  ncjr  r;i.sli, 
Hut  a  l)e\7  of  Eroscs  apple-cheek '«!, 
In  a  shallop  of  crystal  ivory  l>eakM, 
With  a  satin  sail  of  a  ruby  glow. 
To  a  sweet  little  Kden  on  earth  that  I 

know, 
A  mountam  islet  pointed  and  peak'd  ; 
Waves  on  a  diamond  shingle  dxsh. 
Cataract  biooks  to  ttie  ocean  run, 
Fairily-delicale  palaces  shine 
Mixt  with  myrtle  and  clad  uith  vine, 
Atid  overstream'd  and  silvery-sIreakV 
Willi  many  a  rivulet   high  against 

Sun 
The  facets  of  the  glorious  mountain    ..nh 
Above  the  valleys  of  palin  and  pine.' 

'  Thilhcr,  0  thither,  love,  lei  us  go,' 

'  No,  no,  no  ! 

For  In  all  that  exquisite  isle,  my  dear, 

Ther     is   but   one   bird    with   a   mii>i'-.d 

throat, 
.-\nd  his  compa.is  is  but  of  a  single  no'L, 
That  it  ni;ikes  one  weary  lo  hear.' 

'  Mock  me  not !  mock  mc  not  I   love,  I  i 
us  go.' 

'  No,  love,  no. 

For  the  bud  ever  breaks  into  bhrniii  en 

the  tree, 
And  a  stomi  never  wakes  on  tin-  losi.'y 

sea, 
.\i,\  a  worm  is  there  in  the  lonely  wuoil, 
1  iial  pielCes  the   live!   and   blacken-  :'-■ 

blood  ; 
And  makes  it  a  sorruw  to  be.' 


ct//r.r)-so.vcs — ti/e  srriKhui.  i Errfin. 


CHILU-SONGS. 

I. 

Tllli  CITY  CHILD. 

Dainty  liitle  m;udcii,  whiilur  would  you 
wander  ? 
Whither  from   ihis  pretty  home,    the 

luinie  where  mother  dwelN  ? 
I'.tr  ami  tar  ,i»ny,'  s.ii,l  thi-  dji„,y  lim^, 
niaideu, 
'All    aiiioni;     the     gardens,     auriculas, 
anemones, 
Koses  and  lilie.s  and  Canterliuiy-lx-ll».' 

'Jainty  little  maiden,  whilher  would  you 
w-ander  ? 
Whither  from  this  pretty  house,  this 
city-house  of  ours? 
'  Far  and  far  away,'  said  the  d.iinty  liiil,. 

maiden, 
All  amonp  the  meadows,  the  clover  and 
the  clematis. 
Daisies  and  kingcups  and  honeysuckle- 
flowers.' 

II. 
.MINNIE  AND  WINNIE. 
Minnie  and  Winnie 

^lept  in  a  shell. 
■Sleep,  little  Lidies  ! 
And  they  ilept  well. 

I'ink  w.as  the  shell  within, 

.Silver  without  ; 
Sounds  of  the  gi  i;.it  sea 

Wander'd  aljout. 

Sleep,  little  ladies  I 

Wake  not  soon  ! 
I^cho  on  eclio 

Dies  to  the  mwm. 
Two  bright  stars  ! 

Peep'd  into  the  shell. 
'What  are  they  dreaming  of? 

Who  can  tell  ?' 


Started  a  ga-en  linnet 
Out  of  the  croft  ; 

Wake,  little  ladies. 
The  sun  is  aloft  1 


THE  SPITEFUL  LETTER. 

llKRF.,  it  i.,  here,  the  close  ol  the  year, 
.And  wiiii  it  a  spiteful  letter. 

My  name  in  song  h.is  done  him  nnich 
wrong, 
I'or  liim.self  li.as  done  muth  lietler. 

0  little  baril,  is  your  lot  so  hnril, 
If  men  neglect  your  p.ages  ? 

1  think  not  much  ..f  yours  ..r  of  mine. 
I  hear  the  roll  of  the  :iges. 

Khymcj  and  rhymes  in  the  range  of  the 
times  I 
.-\re  mine  for  the  moment  stronger? 
'   Net  hate  me  not,  liul  abide  y./ur  lot, 
I  last  but  a  niomeni  longer 

1  This  faded  leaf,  our  names  are  .as  brief; 
I        What  room  is  left  for  a  h.-.ter  ? 
\'el  the  yellow  leaf  h.u..,  the  greener  leaf 
For  it  hangs  one  moment  later. 

Greater  than  I-  is  that  your  cry? 
I       And  men  will  live  to  see  it. 
Well— if  it  Ix-  .so— so  it  is,  you  know  : 
And  if  it  be  so,  .^o  Ijc  it. 

Hrief,  liricf  is  a  summer  leaf. 

Hut  this  is  the  time  of  hollies. 
'  >  hollies  and  ivies  and  evergreen.s, 
;       How  I  hute  the  spites  and  llle  follies  ! 

LITERARY  .SflUAIiHLES. 

Ah  God  1  the  petty  fools  of  rhyme 
That  shriek  and  sweat  in  pigmy  wars 

Uefore  the  stony  face  of  Time, 
And  look'd  at  by  the  silent  stars  : 

Who  hate  each  other  lor  a  song, 
-Anil  do  their  little  lies'  to  bite 

And  pinch  their  brethren  in  the  throng. 
Anil  scratch  the  very  dead  for  spite  :' 


An<l  strain  to  make  an  inch  of  n>om 
For  their  sweet  selves,  and  cannot  hear 

The  sullen  Lethe  rolling  doom 

On  them  and  theirs   and  ail    thincs 
here : 


«3« 


THE  VrCTlAf, 


When  one  »mnli  louch  of  (  liirily 
Could  lift  them  nearer  (i.Kl-likc  statt- 

Than  if  the  crowded  Orh  should  cry 
Like  those  who  crit^l  DiaT.a  great : 

And  I  too,  talk,  and  lose  the  touch 
I  talk  of.      Surely,  tifter  all, 

The  noblent  answer  unto  such 

Is  perfect  stilliicst  when  they  brawl, 

THE  \*ICTIM. 


A  PLAGUE  upon  the  people  fell, 
A  famine  after  laid  them  low, 
ihen  thorjie  and  byre  ;    .se  in  fire, 

For  on  them  brak-.'  the  sudden  foe  ; 
So  thick  they  die!  i.ie  people  crieil, 

'The  v.uU  .  •  moved  against  the  land. 
The  I'riest    r,    orror  alwut  his  altar 
To  Thn-     nd  Odin  lifted  a  hand  : 
'  Help  us  from  famine 
And  iilague  and  strife  ! 
What  would  you  have  of  us  ? 
Human  life  ? 
Were  it  our  nearest, 
Were  it  our  dearest, 
(Answer,  O  answer) 
We  give  you  his  life." 


Rut  still  the  foemin  spoil'd  and  burn'd, 

And  cattle  <lied,  and  deer  in  wood. 
And  bird  in  air,  and  fishes  turn'd 

And  whiien'd  all  the  rolling  Hood  ; 
And  dead  men  lay  all  over  the  way, 

Or  down  in  a  furrow  scathed  with  flame : 
And  evor  and  .lyc  the  Priesthood  moan'd. 
Till  at   last  it  seem'd  that  an  answer 
came. 
'  The  King  is  happy 
In  rhild  and  wife  ; 
Take  you  his  dearest, 
Give  u?  a  life.' 


The  Priest  went  out  by  heath  and  hill 
The  King  was  hunting  in  the  wild  ; 

They  found  the  mother  sitting  Ktill  ;  ! 

She  cast  her  arms  aliout  the  child.  I 


The  child  wa»  only  eight  summers  old, 

Hiabeautystillwith  his  years  increased 
His  face  was  ruddy,  his  hair  was  gold. 
He  seem'd  a  victim  due  to  the  priest. 
The  Priest  liehtrld  him, 
And  cried  v'  '.  joy, 
'  The  (iods  II.  ve  answer'd  : 
We  give  them  the  Iwy.' 


The  Kmg  return'd  from  out  the  wihl, 

He  bore  but  little  game  in  hand  ; 
The  mother  said,  *  They  have  taken  the 
child 
To  spill  his  blood  and  heal  the  land  : 
The  land  is  sick,  the  people  diseased. 

And  blight  and  famine  on  all  the  k-a  : 
The  holy  Gods,  they  must  be  apjieasfd, 
.So  I  pray  you  tell  the  truth  to  me. 
They  Ikivc  taken  4uir  son, 
Tlit;y  «dl  have  his  life. 
Is  .*r  yi.iir  dearest  ? 
Or  I,  the  wife?' 


The  King  iKjnt  low,  with  hand  on  brow 

He  stay'd  his  arms  upon  his  knee  : 
'  O  wife,  what  use  to  answer  now  ? 

Kor  now  the  Priest  has  jiirlgc-d  for  m. 
Thi:  King  was  shaken  wiili  Iioly  fear  : 
'The   Gods,'   he    said,    'would    Y..)\ 
chosen  well ; 
\  et  l>oth  are  near,  and  Iniih  are  dear, 
And  which  the  dearest  I  cannot  tell  ' 
Put  the  Priest  was  happy, 
His  victim  won  : 
'  W^e  have  his  dearest, 
His  only  son  !' 

VI. 
The  riles  prepared,  the  victim  bare<i. 

The  knife  uprising  toward  the  blow 
To  the  altar-stone  she  sjirang  alone, 

'Me,  not  my  darling,  no  !' 
He  caught  her  away  with  a  sudden  c.v)  : 

Suddenly  from  him  brake  his  wife, 
And  shrieking  *  /  am  his  dearest,  I- 

/    Hm    hi^   dearest  !'    rush'd    on    'h; 
knife. 


WAGES— THF.  HIGHER  PANIIIEtSM. 
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Ami  the  Prirsi  wm  happy 
'O,  F,,lhiT(),lin, 
We  give  you  n  life. 


Wdich  was  his  nearmi  } 
Who  «a»  his  cK'arcul  ? 
The  (hkI,  have  ansMiT'iI  j 
Wi-  give  Ihtm  Ihc  wife  ]' 


WAGES. 


r.rnRv  of  w-irrior,  glnry  of  or.it..r.  Rl„,y  „f  ,.,„,, 

(■i,;v  Tv ;' "■■'■'v">;'"*^ '■>■  "■  '«■  i'~' ■■" ^^ •"'""« «=».. 

(■i,vT    ?i      ■;  ■"""    "■"  »'  •■■''">••  ""  I'""  "ftlory  ,ht  : 
lM>e  her  Ihe  glory  of  going  on,  an,]  slill  to  U: 

•She  ,lc,„es  no  ,.l..s  of  the  l.lcM,  no  quiet  sen.,  of  ,he  j,,,,  * 

l.Mc  her  Ihe  «ages  of  going  on,  and  m.i  lo  ,.,e. 


THK   IlKaiER   I'ANTllKIS.M. 

Thf.  sun    the  n„»,n,  the  stars,  the  seas,  the  hills  and  the  plains - 
Are  not  these,  O  Soul,  ,he  Vision  of  llin,  who  reigns?     ^     "' 

Is  not  the  Vision  He?  tho'  He  1*  not  that  which  He  seems? 
Drean.s  are  true  whde  Ihey  last,  and  ,l„  „e  not  live  in  dteants? 

Earth,  these  solid  stars,  this  weight  of  l«,ly  and  limb. 
Are  they  not  sign  and  syndol  of  thy  division  from  Him? 

[lark  is  the  world  to  thee:  thyself  art  the  reason  why 

I'or  IS  He  not  all  but  that  which  has  |H,wer  to  feel  'I  am  l'.' 

Glory  al«ut  thee,  without  thee  j  and  thou  fulfillest  thy  doom 
Making  Ilim  broken  gleams,  and  a  stilled  splendour  and  gloom 

Speak  to  Hi,,,  tho,,  f„r  He  hears,  and  Spirit  with  Spirit  can  nieel- 
Closer  IS  He  than  breathing,  ai„l  nearer  than  hands  and  feel. 

C.hI  is  law,  say  the  wise  ;  O  Soul,  and  let  us  rejoice, 
for  If  He  thunder  by  law  the  thunder  is  yet  His  voice. 

r.aw  is  Go<l,  .say  some  :  no  God  at  all,  says  the  fool  • 

For  all  we  have  power  to  see  is  a  straij^ht  staff  bent  in  a  |xx)l ; 

And  the  ear  of  man  cannot  hear,  and  the  eye  of  man  cannot  see  ; 
Bat  If  we  could  see  and  hear,  this  Vision—were  it  not  He  ? 


THE  VOICE  AND  THE  PEAK — A  DEDICATION: 


THE  VOICE  AND  THE  PEAK. 


The  voice  and  the  Peak 

Far  over  siiminit  ami  lawn, 
The  lone  glow  and  long  roar 

Cireen-rtishing  from  tlic  rosy  thrones  of 
dawn  ! 

II. 
All  ni^ht  have  I  liuard  the  voice 

Rave  over  tin.-  rocky  liar, 
But  thou  wen  silent  in  heaven, 

Above  ihee  glided  the  ^itar. 

III. 
Hast  ihou  no  voice,  O  Peak, 

That  standesi  hi[;h  a>K)ve  all? 
'  I  am  the  voice  of  the  Peak, 

I  roar  and  rave  for  I  fall, 


'  A  thousand  voices  go 

To  North,  South,  East,  and  West ; 
rhcy  leave  the  heights  and  are  trou!>ltd, 

And  moan  and  sink  to  their  rest. 


The  fields  ari,.  lair  l)esidc  them, 

The  chestnut  tower-i  in  his  Idoom  ; 
iSiit  they— they fjel  thedesireofihedeeji  ■ 
Fall,  and  follow  iheir  doom, 


*  The  deep  has  power  on  the  height, 
And  the  height  has  power  on  the  deep  ; 

They  are  raised  for  ever  and  ever, 
And  sink  again  into  sleep." 


Not  raised  fur  ever  and  ever, 
But  when  their  cycle  is  o'er, 

The  valley,  the  voice,  the  peak,  the  slat 
Pa.ss,  and  are  found  no  more, 

VIII. 

The  Peak  is  hij^h  and  flush'd 
At  his  hij^hest  with  sunrise  fire  ; 

The  Peak  is  high,  and  the  stars  are  high. 
And  the  thought  of  a  man  is  higher. 


A  deep  below  the  deep, 

And  a  height  beyond  the  height  I 
Our  hearing  is  not  hearing. 

And  our  seeing  is  not  sight. 


The  voice  and  the  Peak 

Far  into  heaven  withdrawn, 
The  lone  glow  and  long  roar 

Green-rushing  tVom   the  rosy  thronei; 
of  dawn  ! 


Flower  in  the  crannied  wall, 

\  pluck  you  out  of  the  crannies, 

I  hold  you  here,  root  and  all,  in  my  hand, 

I  itile  flower— but  if\  could  understaml 

What  you  are,   loot  and  all,  and  all  in 

all, 
I  should  know  what  Gotl  and  man  is. 


A  DEDICATION. 

Peak,  near  and  true  —  no  truer  Time 

himself 
Can  prove  you,  tho'  he  make  you  evrr- 

more 
Dearer  and  nearer,  as  the  rapid  of  life 
Shoots  to  the  fall-  take  this  and  pray 

that  he 
Who  wrote  it,  honouring  your  sweet  f.iiili 

in  him, 
May  trust  himself;  and  after  praise  aiiJ 

scorn, 
As    one    who    feels    the    immeasurahle 

world. 
Attain  the  wise  indifference  of  the  wise  ; 
And  after  Autumn  past — if  left  to  pass 
His  autumn  into  seem ingdeafl ess  d;iys 
Draw  toward  the  long  fmst   and  l<ni<;c.i 

night, 
j  Wearing    his   wisdom    lightly,    like    the 
i  fruit 

I  Which  in  our  wintci  woodlana  I(«'l<s  i 

flower.' 

I  The   fruit    of  [Tip   Spin<il^-iw.*  (Eu-^ny»iM: 
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HXFIiRl  ME  NTS. 


UOADICEA. 

WllJLE  about  the  shore  of  Mona  ihose  Neronian  Icpionaries 
linrnt  ami  broke  Iho  erove  and  allar  of  the  Druid  and  Drui.les. 
far  HI  the  Last  Hoa,licea,  standing  loftily  charioltd 
Mad  and  nu.ldening  all  that  heard  her  in  her  fierce' v,>lul,ility, 
(.irt  l.y  half  the  tnlKS  of  liritain,  near  the  colony  Camulodlne 
\  ell  d  and  shriek  d  between  her  daughters  o'er  a  wild  confcduacy. 

■They  that  scorn  the  tribes  and  call  us  firitains  barbarous  populaces 
I  Id  1  ey  hear  me,  would  they  listen,  did  ,hey  pity  n,e  supplicalin  J  ' 
Shall      heed  them  m  their  anguish  ,■  shall  I  br<!ok  to  1«  supplicak"l  ? 

ear  Iceman,  Catieuchlanian,  h»ar  Coritanian,  Trinobam  ' 
Must  the.r  ever-ravening  eagle'.  ,  .ak  an.l  talon  annihilate  us  f 
I  ear  the  noble  heart  of  Britain,  leave  it  gorily  ouivering? 
ark  an  answer    Britain's  raven  1  bark  and  1,],,    ,en  innumerable, 
lilaeken  round  the  Koman  carrion,  make  the  carcase  a  skeleton 
k.te  and  kestrel    wolf  and  wolf  kin,  fron,  the  wilderness,  wallu;  i„  „, 
1  dl  the  face  of  Bel  be  brighlen'd,  Taranis  be  propitiated 
Lo  their  colony  half-defended  1  lo  their  colony,  Cimulodune  1 
There  the  horde  of  Roman  robbers  mock  a.  a  barbarous  adversary 
uiere  the  hive  of  Roman  liars  worship  an  emperor-iiitol. 
Such  is  Rome,  and  this  her  deity  :  hear  it.  Spirit  of  Cas'sivelaun  I 

Doubt  not  ye  the  OoJs  have  answer 'd,  Calieuchlanian,  Trinol.an, 
Ihese  have  told  us  all  their  angei  in  miraculous  utterances, 
thunder,  a  flying  hre  in  heaven,  a  murmur  heard  aerially 
Ihantom  souml  of  blows  descon.Iing,  moan  of  an  enemy  massacred, 
1  han  om  wad  of  women  and  children,  multitudinous  agonies. 
Bloodily  flow  d  the  Tamesa  rolling  phantom  bodies  of  horses  and  men  • 
I  hen  a  phantom  colony  smouldL-r'iI  on  the  refluent  estuary  • 
Lastly  yonder  yester  even,  suddenly  gi.ldily  tottering- 
There  «as  one  who  «alcl,'d  and  told  me_down  their  statue  of  Victory  fell 
1.0  Ihe.r  precious  Roni.-.n  bantling,  lo  the  oluny  Cdnmlodune  ' 

Jhail  we  teach  it  a  Roman  lesson  ?  shall  we  care  to  be  pitiful  ? 
bhall  we  deal  with  it  as  an  infant  ?  shall  we  dandlj  it  amorously  ? 

U'h'l'";''  '"T"?,'  "^"'f ":'''''"!»".  h'^O'  Coritanian,  Trinobam  1 
\\  hile  I  roved  about  the  forest,  long  and  bitterly  meditating. 
There  I  heard  them  in  the  darkness,  at  the  mystical  ceremony, 
..«se.y  robed  in  flying  raiment,  sang  the  terrible  prophetesses 
Fear  not,  isle  of  blowing  woodlan.l,  isle  of  silvery  parapets  I 

Son    h";/,^"'"""  'Tl.'  ''Ifi?^'  "''••^■'  "■"'  ""^  eatheriig  eiemy  narrow  ,hee, 
Thou  Shalt  wax  nnri  he  shall  dwindle,  thou  shalt  be  the  r.d.hly  „i,e  yel  ' 
Ihine  the  lilKirty,  thine  .he  glory,  thine  the  dee<l,  to  be  cebbrate  ' 


noJ^DICRA, 


Thine  the  myriad-rolling  ocean,  light  and  shadow  illimitable, 

Thine  ihe  lands  of  lasting  summer,  many-l)loss(tining  Paradises, 

Thine  the  North  and  thine  the  South  and  thine  the  battle-thunder  of  CJod," 

Srt  they  chanted  :  how  shall  Itritain  light  upon  aujjuries  happier  ? 

So  they  chanted  in  the  darkness,  and  there  cometh  a  victory  now. 

'  Hear  Icenian,  Catieuchlanian,  hear  Coritanian,  Trinobant  ! 
Me  the  wife  of  rich  Prasi'itagus,  me  the  lover  of  liberty. 
Me  they  seized  and  me  they  tortured,  me  they  lash'd  and  humiliated, 
Me  the  sport  of  ribald  Veterans,  mine  of  ruffian  violators  ! 
See  they  sit,  they  hide  their  faces,  miseralile  in  ignominy  ! 
Wherefore  in  me  burns  an  anger,  not  by  blood  to  l)e  satiated. 
Lo  the  palaces  and  the  temple,  lo  the  colony  Camulodi'ine  ! 
There  they  ruled,  and  thence  they  wasted  all  the  flourishing  territory, 
Thither  at  their  will  they  haled  the  yellow-ringleted  Britoness — 
Bloodily,  bloodily  fall  the  battle-axe,  unexhausted,  inexorable. 
Shout  Icenian,  Catieuchlanian,  shout  Coriianian.  Trinobant, 
Till  the  victim  Hear  within  and  yearn  to  hurry  precipitously 
Like  the  leaf  in  a  roaring  whirlwind,  like  the  smoke  in  a  hurricane  whirlM. 
Lo  the  colony,  there  they  rioted  in  the  city  of  Cunobeh'ne  ! 
There  they  drank  in  cups  of  emerald,  there  at  tables  of  ebony  lay. 
Rolling  on  their  purple  couches  in  their  tender  effeminacy. 
There  they  dwelt  and  there  they  rioted  ;  there — there — they  dwell  no  more. 
Hurst  the  gates,  and  burn  the  palaces,  break  the  works  of  the  statuary, 
Take  the  hoary  Roman  head  and  shatter  it,  hold  it  abominable, 
Cut  the  Roman  boy  to  pieces  in  his  lust  and  voluptuousness, 
Lash  the  maiden  into  swooning,  me  they  lash'd  and  humiliated, 
Chop  the  breasts  from  off  the  mother,  dash  the  brains  of  the  little  one  out. 
Up  my  Britons,  on  my  chariot,  on  my  chargers,  trample  them  under  us.' 

So  the  Queen  Boadic^a,  standing  loftily  charioted. 
Brandishing  in  h.r  hand  a  dart  and  rolling  glances  lioness-like, 
Yell'd  and  shrick'd  between  her  daughters  in  her  fierce  volubility. 
Till  her  people  all  around  the  royal  chariot  agitated, 
Madly  dash"d  the  darts  together,  writhing  barbarous  lineaments, 
Made  the  noise  of  frosty  woodlands,  when  they  shiver  in  January, 
Koar'd  as  wlien  the  roaring  breakers  Ixtom  and  blanch  on  the  precipices, 
Yell'd  as  when  the  winds  of  winter  ttnr  an  oak  on  a  promontory. 
So  the  silent  colony  hearing  her  tumultuous  adversaries 
Clash  the  darts  and  on  the  t)urkler  beat  with  rapid  unanimous  hand, 
Thought  on  all  her  evil  tyrannies,  all  her  pitiless  avarice. 
Till  she  felt  the  heart  within  her  fall  and  flutter  tremulously. 
Then  her  pulses  at  the  clamouring  of  Iier  enemy  fainted  away. 
Out  of  evil  evil  flourishes,  out  of  tyranny  tyranny  buds. 
Ran  the  land  with  Roman  slaughter,  multitudinous  agonies, 
I'erish'd  many  a  maid  and  matron,  many  a  valorous  legionary, 
Kell  the  colony,  city,  and  citadel,  London,  Vernlam,  (^.imulodune. 
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IN   QUANTITY. 

ON  TRANSLATIONS  OF  HOMER. 

/{fxameten  and  Pmlanu-lm 


MILTON. 

Alcaics. 

0  Mir.HTV.MouTH'i>  inventor  of  har 
monies, 

0  skill'd  losing  of  Time  or  Eternity 
Ood-giftcd  organ-voice  of  England, 

Milton,  a  name  to  resound  for  .iges  ■ 
.oseTitan  angels,  Gabriel.  Abdiolt 
^..irr  d  from  Jel,ovah'sEorgeo.s.armou;ies, 
Tower,  as  the  deep-domed  empyrean 

Kings  to  the  roar  of  an  angel  onset— 
era,h„    hat  bower>.  loneliness 
Th    brooks  of  Eden  mazily  murmuri^, 
And  bloom  profuse  and  cedar  .arches 
i-llarm,  as  a  wanderer  out  in  ocean 
A  ..ere  some  refulgent  sunsej  of  India 
"iMms  oer  a  rich  ambrosial  ocean  isle 
And  crimson. hued  the  stately  palm- 
woods 
Whisper  in  odorous  heights  of  even. 

iretiJecasyllaHcs. 
';  voti  chorus  of  indolent  reviewers 
; -tjlionsible,  in,l„lent  reiiewers,  I 

;:*,  I  come  to  the  test,  a  tiny  poem 
•:|  imposed  in  a  metre  of  Catullus 

;•  Ml  quantity,  careful  of  my  motion. 
-«e  tlie  skater  on  ice  that  hardly  be.ars 
him,  ■' 

I ]=!>  .V;  1,-jughter  in  indolent  reviewer, 

■;■'  1  llounder  awhile  without  a  tumble 
.     ■  tins  metnficati.,,1  of  Catullus, 
"7  should  speak  to  me  not  without  a 
'  Welcome, 


'  Or,  ridge. 


ulrd  t,  '^^["^"f  ™d"lent  reviewers. 
Hard,  hard,  hard  is  it,  only  not  to  tumble 
So  fantastical  is  the  dainty  metre.  ' 

Wherefore   slight   me   not    wholly,    „or 
believe  me 

^nee  r      f  ^B^"'""'  '<^K^'J  me  rather- 
■Smce  I  blush  to  belaud  myself  a  mo. 

ment — 
As  some  rare  little  rose,  a  piece  of  inmost 
Horticultural  art,  or  half  coquette.bke 
Maiden,  not  to  be  greeted  unbenignly. 

SPECIMEN  OF  A  TRAN.SI  A- 
TION  OF  THE  ILIAD  IN 
BLANK  VERSE. 

So    Hector  spake  ;    the  Trojans  roar'd 

a|>plause ; 
Then  loosed  their  sweating  horses  from 

the  yoke. 
And  each  beside  his  chariot  bound  his 

own  ; 

And  oxen  from  the  city,  and  goodly  sheen 
In  haste^tiiey  drove,  and  hoiieyh^earted 

And  bread  from  „„t  the  houses  brought, 

and  heapM  ""    ' 

Their  firewood,  and  the  winds  from  ulf 
t'le  plain 

Am!  'III'."'  "  n'  "X""'  *■"  '■"'"  ""-•  l«=ven. 
And  these  all  night  upon  the  bridge'  of 

war  ^ 

Sat  gl.-rying :   „„ny  ,,  ,-^^  |^^^_^^  ^^^^^^^ 

blazed  : 


THE  wixnow. 


As  wlien  in  heaven   the  stars  .itHiut   tho  Sj  many  a  fire   hctwten   tlie  ships  an^l 

moon  stream 

Look  lieautiful,  when  all  the  winds  are  Of  Xanthiis  blazed   l)eforc  the  towers  ■  I 

laid,  Troy, 

And  every  height  comes  out,  and  jutting  A  thousand  on  the  plain  ;  and  close  t  v 

pcik  each 

And  valley,  and  the  immeasurable  heavens  Snt  fifty  in  the  blaze  of  burninjj  fire  ; 

r.rcak  open  to  their  hij^hest,  and  all  the  And   eatinjj    hoary  jjrain  and   pulse   tli 

stars  stee<Is, 

.shine,  and  the  Shepherd  gladdens  in  his  Fixt   by   their   cars,    waited    the   gold,  i 

heart  :  dawn.  liiaU  \u\.  542  t^iti 


THE 


'INDOW; 


OR,  THE  SONG  OF  THE  WRENS. 

Fo!  R  years  ago  Mr.  Sullivan  reqiieMed  me  to  write  a  little  ^nng-cycle,  Getman  fashion,  for  him  t 
*ixcrcise  liis  art  upon.  He  had  been  very  Miccessfui  in  selling  such  old  sonj;s  as  '  Orfjheu*  with  '  i 
iiite,"  and  I  drext  up  for  hiiu,  partly  in  the  old  style,  a  puppet,  whose  altnost  only  mtrit  is,  pcrh  ii^ 
that  it  can  dance  to  Mr.  Sullivan's  instrument.  I  am  !Wrry  that  my  four-year-old  puppet  shcul 
Ji;i\e  lo  dance  at  all  in  the  dark  shadow  of  these  days  ;  but  the  rr-usic  is  now  completed,  and  I  hi 
'lound  by  my  promise. 

Dictmhfr,  1870  A.  Tknnvwi-; 

THE  WINDOW. 


ON  THE  HIL!,. 

The  lights  and  shadows  fly  !  1 

\'()iider  it   brightens  and  darkens  down 
on  tlie  plain. 
A  jewel,  a  jewel  dear  to  a  lover's  eye  ! 
C\\\  is  it  the   brot)k,   or   a  pool,   or   her 
window  pane, 
When    the    winds    are    up    in    tlie 
morning? 

Clouds  that  are  racing  above,  j 

And   winds  and  lights  and  shadows  that  \ 
cannot  Ik,*  still, 
All  running  on  one  way  to  the  home  : 
of  my  love,  j 

Vou  are  all  naming  on,  and   I  stand  on  ■ 
'he  slope  of  th-.*  hill. 
And  the  winds  are  up  in  themornin-^' ! 

Follow,  follow  the  chxse  ! 
And  my  thoughts    are  as  qinck  an<l  as 
quick,  ever  on,  ou,  on. 
O  lights,  are  you  iiying  over  her  sweet 
little  face?  I 


And    my  heart  is  there  l>efore  you   irc 
come,  and  gone. 
When    the  'winds    are    up    In    ::; 
moriling ! 

Follow  lliein  down  the  slope ! 
And  I  follow  them  down  to  the  windnA. 
pane  of  my  dear. 
And    it    brightens    and    darkens   :ii 
brightens  like  my  hope, 
And  it  darkens  and  brightens  and  dailr^ 
like  my  fear, 
And    the    winds    arc    up    in    :! 
morning. 

AT   nil'.  WINDOW. 

Vine,  vine  and  eglantine, 
Clasp  her  window,  trail  and  twin'  ' 
Kose,  rose  and  clematis, 
Trail  and  twine  and  clasp  and  ki", 
Kiss,  kiss  ;  and  make  her  a  Ix)wti 
All  of  llowers,  and  drop  me  a  lii)\\'-r 
Drop  me  a  flowt;r. 


THE  WINDOW. 


74S 


Vine,  vine  and  eglantine, 
Cannol  a  flower,  a  flower,  1*  mint:  ? 
kosc,  ri)sf  iind  clematis, 
Drop  me  a  Hower,  a  Hower,  lo  kiss, 
Kiss,  kiss — and  out  of  her  Itowt-r 
All  of  flowers,  a  flower,  a  flower, 
Dropt,  a  flower. 


Gone 

(June, 
'iune, 

T.kcn 

r.une, 
Flitwn 

Duwn 


f.ONE. 

I 

till  the  entl  of  the  year, 
and  the  liijht  gone  with  her,  and 
l'--ft  me  in  shadow  here  ! 
Cione— Hilled  away, 
the  slars  from  tlie  night  and   tlic 
sun  from  the  day  ! 
and   a  cloud  in  my  heart,   and   a 
storm  in  the  air  I 
lo  the  cast  or  the  we:,t,  flitted  I 
know  not  where  ! 
in  the  south  is  a  flash  and  a  groan  : 
she  is  there  I  she  is  there  ! 

WINTER. 

Tile  frost  is  here, 

Anil  fuel  is  dear, 

Aiu!  woods  are  se:ir, 

Ar.il  fires  burn  clear, 

And  frost  is  here 

Am!  has  Uttcn  the  heel  of  the  going  yeai. 

I'ilc,  frost,  bite  ! 

Von  roll  up  away  from  the  light 

Iht;   blue   wood-louse,    and    the  plump  , 

dormouse,  I 

And  the  l-)ecs  are  siill'd,  and  the  flies  are 

kiU'd, 
»nd  you  bite  far  into  the  heart   uf  the 

house, 
'>ut  not  into  mine. 

liite,  frust,  bite  1 

Tfi^;  woods  are  all  the  scatcr, 

Hic  fuel  is  all  the  dearer. 

The  fires  are  all  the  clearer, 

%  spring  is  all  the  nearer, 

^ou  have  bitten  into  the  heart  of   the 

earth, 
iJut  nut  into  mine. 


SPRINO. 

Hirds'  love  and  bird's'  sfing 

Flying  here  and  thcie, 
Hirds'  song  and  liirds'  love. 

And  you  with  gold  for  hair ! 
birds'  song  and  birds'  love, 

Passing  with  the  weather. 
Men's  song  and  men's  love, 

To  love  once  and  for  ever. 

Men's  love  and  birds'  love, 

And  women's  love  and  men's  ! 
An(l  you  my  wren  with  a  crown  of  gold. 

You  my  queen  of  the  wrens  ! 
\  ou  the  queen  of  the  wrens — 

We'll  be  biids  of  a  feather, 
I'll  be  King  of  the  Queen  of  the  wrens, 

And  all  in  a  nest  togetlier. 

I'HE  LETTER. 

Where  is  another  sweet  as  my  sweet, 
Fine  of  the  fine,  and  shy  of  the  shy  ? 

Fine  little  hands,  line  little  feel- 
Dewy  blue  eye. 

Shall  I  write  to  her  ?  shall  I  go  ? 
Ask  her  to  marry  me  by  and  by  ? 

Somebody  said  that  she'd  say  no  ; 
Somebody  knows  that  she'll  say  ay  ! 

Ay  or  no,  if  ask'd  to  her  face  ? 

Ay  or  no,  from  shy  of  the  shy  ? 
(lo,  little  letter,  apace,  apace, 

Fly ; 
My  to  the  light  in  the  valley  below — 

Tell  my  wish  to  her  dewy  blue  eye  : 
Somebody  said  that  she'd  say  no  ; 

SomelKJdy  knows  that  she'll  say  ay  ! 

NO  ANSWER. 

The  mist  and  the  rain,  the  nii.st  and  the- 
rain  I 

Is  Ll  ny  or  no  ?  is  it  ay  or  no  ? 
And  never  a  glimpse  of  her  window  pane  r 

And  I  may  die  but  the  grasy  will  grow, 
An.l  tlie  grass  will  grow  when  I  ;im  gone, 
And  the  wet  west  wind  and  the  world 

will  TO  on. 
Ay  is  the  song  of  the  wedded  spheres. 

No  is  trouble  and  cloud  and  stoin.. 
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Ay  is  life  for  a  hundred  years, 

No  will  push  me  down  tn  tlic  worm, 
And  when  1  am  there  and  Jead  and  gone, 
The  wet  west  wind  and  the  world  will 
go  on. 

The  wind  and  the  wet,  the  wind  and  the 
wet ! 
Wet  west  wind    how  you   blow,   you 
blow  ! 
And  never  a  line  from  my  lady  yet  ! 

Is  it  ay  or  no  ?  is  it  ay  or  no  ? 
HIow  then,  blow,  and  when  I  am  (^one, 
The  wet  west  wind  and  the  world  may 
go  on. 

NO  ANSWER. 

Winds  are  loud  and  you  are  dumb, 
Take  my  love,  for  love  will  come, 

Love  will  come  but  once  a  life. 
Winds  are  loud  and  winds  will  pass  ! 
Spring  is  here  with  leaf  and  grass  : 

Take  my  love  and  be  my  wife. 
After-loves  of  maids  and  men 
Are  but  dainties  drest  again  : 
Love  me  now,  you'll  love  me  then  : 

Love  can  love  but  once  a  life. 

THE  ANSWER. 

Two  little  hands  that  meet, 

Claspt  on  her  seal,  my  sweet  ! 

Must  I  take  you  and  break  you. 

Two  little  hands  that  meet  ? 

I  must  take  you,  and  break  you, 

And  loving  hands  must  part — 

Take,  take — break,  break — 

lireak — you  may  break  my  heart. 
Faint  heart  never  won — 
Break,  break,  and  all's  done. 


lie  merry,  all  birds,  to-day, 

Be  merry  on  earth  as  you  never  were 
merry  before, 
Be  merry  in  heaven,  O  larks,  and  far  away, 
And  merry  for  ever  and  ever,  and  one 
day  more. 

Wiiy? 
For  it's  easy  to  fiud  a  rhyme. 


Look,  look,  how  he  Hits, 

The  tire-crown'd   king  of  the  wilii>, 
from  out  of  the  pine  ! 
Look  how  they  tumble  the  blossom,  \\\<- 
mad  little  tits  ! 
'Cuck-oo!   Cuck-ool'  was  ever  a  Mn) 
so  Tine  ? 

Why? 
For  it's  easy  lo  find  a  rhyme. 
O  merry  the  linnet  and  dove, 

And  swallow  and  sparrow  and  throsili, 
and  have  your  desire  I 
O  merry  my  heart,  you  have  gotten   \.\v: 
wings  of  love, 
And  flit  like  the  king  of  the  wrens  wiili 
a  crown  of  fire. 

Why  ? 
For  it's  ay  ay,  ay  ay. 


Sun  comes,  moon  comes, 

Time  slips  awtiy. 
Sun  sets,  moon  sets, 

Love,  fix  a  day. 

'  A  year  hence,  a  year  hence.' 
'We  shall  both  be  gray.' 

'  A  month  hence,  a  month  hciiiL. 
'  Far,  far  away.' 

'  A  week  hence,  a  week  hence. 

*  Ah,  the  long  delay,' 
'  Wait  a  little,  wait  a  little, 

Vou  shall  fix  a  day. ' 

*  To-morrow,  love,  to-morrow, 
And  that's  an  age  away.' 

liiaze  upon  her  window,  sun. 
And  honour  all  the  day. 

WARRtAGK  MORNING. 

Light,  so  low  upon  earth, 

Vou  send  a  flash  to  the  sun. 
Here  is  the  golden  close  uf  love, 

Ail  my  wooing  is  dune. 
Oh,  the  woods  and  the  meadowi, 

Woods  where  we  hid  from  tho  wci, 
Stiles  wliere  we  stay'd  to  be  kiiul, 

Meadows  in  which  we  met  I 


I.M  MF.VOKIA.yr. 
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Light,  so  low  in  the  vale 

Vou  flash  and  lijrhlen  afar, 
l"r  this  is  the  guicJen  morning  of  ion-, 

AnJ  you  are  his  morning  siar. 
Flash,  I  am  coming,  I  comr. 

By  meadow  and  slile  and  wood, 
Oh,  lighten  into  my  eyes  and  my  heart, 

Into  my  heart  and  my  blood  ! 


Heart,  ate  yuu  great  enough 

For  a  love  that  never  tires  t 
O  heart,  are  you  great  enough  for  love  ? 

1  liave  heard  ot  thorns  and  briers. 
Over  the  lliorns  anil  briers. 

Over  the  meadows  and  sliks, 
Over  the  world  to  Ihe  end  of  it 

Flash  for  a  million  miles. 


IN    ME  MORI  AM    A.   H.  H. 
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.Si  KONG  Son  of  God,  immortal  Love, 
Whom  we,  that  have  not  seen  thy 

face. 
By  faith,  and  faith  alone,  embrace, 

llilieving  where  we  cannot  prove  ; 

Tliine  are  these  orbs  of  light  .and  shade  ; 

Thou  madest  Life  in  man  and  brute ; 

Thou  madest  Death ;  and  lo,  thy  f,)„t 
I-  ''n  the  skull  which  thou  h.ast  made. 

Tliuu  wilt  not  leave  us  in  the  dust  : 

Thou  madest   man,   he   knows  not 

why. 
He  thinks  he  w.-is  not  made  to  die  ; 

.\od  thou  hast  made  him  :  thou  art  just.' 

Thou  seemest  human  and  divine. 

The  highest,  holiest  manhoixl,  thou  : 
Our  wills  arc  ours,  we  know  noi 
how  ; 

Jur  wills  are  ours,  to  make  them  thine.    I 

Dur  little  systems  have  their  day  ; 

They  h.ave  their  day  and  cea.«  to  be ; 

They  are  but  broken  lights  of  thee. 
And  thou,  O  Lord,  art  more  than  they. 

He  have  but  fiiith  :  we  cannot  know  ; 

For  knowledge  is  of  things  we  see  ; 

.\nd  yet  we  trust  it  comes'from  thee, 
\  beam  in  darkness  :  let  it  grow. 

Lei  knowledge  grow  froLn  more  to  more, 
But  more  of  reverence  in  ns  dw;ll  ■ 
That  mind  and  soul,  according  well, 

May  make  one  music  a-s  before, 


But  va.ster.     We  are  fools  and  slight  ; 
We  mock  thee  when  we  do  not  fear : 
But  help  thy  foolish  ones  to  liear  ; 

Help  thy  vain  worlds  to  bear  thy  light. 

Forgive  what  seem'd  my  sin  in  me  j 

What   seem'd    my    worth   since    I 

began  : 
For  merit  lives  from  man  to  man, 

\rA  not  from  man,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 

Forgive  my  grief  for  one  removeil. 

Thy  creature,  whom  I  found  so  fair, 
t  trust  he  lives  in  thee,  and  there 

r  Knd  him  worthier  to  Iw  loved. 

Forgive  these  wild  and  wanilering  cries, 
I  Confusions  of  a  wasted  youth  ; 

Forgive  them  where  they  fail  in  truth, 
.Vnd  in  thy  wisdom  make  me  wise. 

i 
I  llEl.i)  it  truth,  with  him  who  sings 
To  one  clear  harp  in  divers  tones. 
That  men  may  rise  on  stepping..,tones 
Of  their  de.ad  selves  to  higher  things. 

But  who  shall  so  forecast  the  yews 
And  lind  in  loss  a  gain  to  match  ? 
Or  real  h  a  han<l  thro'  time  lo  calcli 

The  far-off  interest  of  tears .' 

Let  Love  clasp  Grief  lest  both  be  drown'd. 
Let  darkness  keep  liei  raven  gloss  ; 
Ah,  sweeter  to  be  drunk  with  loss, 

To  dance  with  death,  to  beat  the  eround, 
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Than  that  the  victor  Hours  should  scom 
The  long  re-suli  «(  love,  and  IhmsI, 
'  Ikhold  theinnn  ihat  loved  and  lost, 

Hut  all  he  was  is  cvfrworn.' 


OKI  Yew,  which  graspest  at  the  stones 
That  name  the  undurlying  dead, 
Thy  fibres  net  the  dreamless  head, 

Thy  roots  are  wrapt  aknit  the  Ifones. 

The  seasons  bring  the  flower  again, 

And  bring  the  firstling  lo  the  flock  ; 
And  in  the  dusk  of  thee,  the  clock 

Heats  out  the  liitlc  lives  of  men. 

O  not  for  thee  the  glow,  the  bloom, 
Who  chnngesl  not  in  any  gale, 
Nor  branding  summer  suns  avail 

To  touch  thy  tliousand  years  of  gloom  ; 

And  gazing  on  thee,  sullen  tree, 

Sick  for  thy  stubborn  hardihood, 
I  seem  to  fail  from  out  my  blood 

And  grow  incorporate  into  iliec. 


O  Sorrow,  cruel  fellowship, 

O  Priestess  in  the  vaults  of  Dealli, 
O  sweet  and  bitter  in  a  breath, 

What  whispers  from  thy  lying  lip  ? 

'The  stars,'  she  whispers,  'blindly  run  ; 

A  web  is  wov'n  across  the  sky  ; 

From  out  waste  places  comes  a  crj', 
And  murmurs  j'rom  the  dying  sun  ■ 

'And  all  the  phantom,  Nature,  stands - 
With  all  the?  music  in  her  tone, 
A  hollow  echo  of  my  own, — 

A  hollow  form  with  empty  hands.' 

And  shall  I  take  a  thing  so  blind, 

Embrace  her  as  my  natural  good  ; 
Or  crush  her,  like  a  vice  of  blood. 

Upon  the  threshold  of  tli^  mind  ? 


O  heart,  htiw  fares  it  with  thee  now, 
That  thou   should'st   fail   from   \\\\ 

desire, 
Who  scarcely  darest  lo  inquire, 

'  What  is  it  makes  me  beat  so  low  ?' 

Something  it  is  which  thou  hast  lost, 
Some  pleasure  from  thine  earlyyeai.s. 
Iheak,  tliou  deep  vase  of  chillin- 
tears, 

That  grief  hath  shaken  into  frost  ! 

Such  clouds  of  nameless  trouble  cross 
All  night  bel.)w  the  darken'd  eyt-s ; 
With  morning  wakes  the  will,  an! 
cries, 

*  Thou  shah  not  U-  the  fool  of  loss.' 


I  sometimes  hold  it  half  a  sin 

To  put  in  words  the  grief  I  feci ; 
For  words,  like  NaturCj  half  revf.i! 

And  half  conceal  the  Soul  within. 

Hut,  for  the  unquiet  heart  and  brain. 

A  use  in  measured  language  \w^ ; 

The  sad  mechanic  exercise, 
Like  dull  narcotics,  numbing  pain. 

In  wdfds,  like  weeds,  I'll  wrap  me  oVi, 
Like   coarsest    clothes  against   ilic 

cold  : 
Hut    that    large   grief  which   ihc-e 
enfold 
U  given  in  outli:,:  and  no  more. 


To  Sleep  I  give  my  powers  away  ; 

My  will  is  bondsman  lo  the  dark  ; 

I  sit  within  a  hclmless  bark, 
And  with  my  heart  I  muse  and  say  ; 


<  'ne  writes,  that  *  Other  friends  rem>iin, 
Th.it  *  Loss  is  common  to  the  race ' 
And  common  is  the  commoniihui', 

And  vacant  chaff  well  meant  for  grain. 

]  That  loss  is  common  would  not  make 
i  My  own  less  bitter,  rather  more  ; 

j  Too  common  !  Never  morning  u.iu 

To  evening,  but  some  heart  did  lireak. 

1  O  father,  wheresoe'er  thou  be, 
'  Who  pledgest  now  thy  gaUani  son  ; 

I  A  shot,  ere  half  thy  draught  be  doiiL, 

Hath  still'd  the  life  that  beat  from  ihee. 
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O  milhcr,  praying  Cml  will  save 

Thy   sailor,  —  while    ihy   head    is 

bow'd, 
His  heavy-shotifil  hammock-shroud 

Diops  in  his  vast  and  wandering  grave. 

\'e  know  no  more  th.in  I  who  wroughl 
Al  thai  last  hour  to  please  him  well  ; 
Who  mused  on  all  I  had  to  tell, 

And   somethinp  written,   soniethinB 
thought ; 

Expecting  still  his  advent  home  ; 
Arid  ever  met  him  on  his  way 
With  wishes,  thinking,  '  htie  to  day,' 

Or  'here  to-morrow  will  he  come.' 

0  .somewhere,  meek,  unconscious  dove. 

That  sittest  ranging  golden  h.iir  ; 
And  glad  to  find  thyself  so  fair, 
Poor  child,  that  waitest  for  thy  love  ! 

1  or  now  her  father's  chimney  glows 

In  expcclation  of  a  guest  ; 
And  thinking  '  this  will  pic.isc  hira 
Itesf,' 
.She  takes  a  riband  or  a  rose ; 

For  he  will  see  them  on  to-night  ; 

And  with  the  thought  her  colour 
bums ; 

And,  having  left  the  glass,  she  turns 
Once  more  to  set  a  ringlet  right ; 

And,  even  when  she  turn'd,  the  cur.se        ' 
Had  fallen,  and  her  future  Lord 
Was  drown'd  in  passing   thro'   the 
furd, 
'r  kill'd  in  falling  from  his  horse. 

0  what  to  her  shall  tie  the  end  ? 

And  what  to  mc  remains  of  good  ? 

To  her,  perpetu.il  maidenhootl, 
.'ind  unto  me  no  second  friend. 


A  hand  that  can  I*  clasp'd  no  more— 
Heboid  nie,  for  I  cannot  sleep, 
Anil  like  a  guilly  thing  I  irccp 

At  earliest  morning  to  the  d(xir. 

lie  is  not  here;  but  faraway 

The  noise  of  life  Itgin.s  again, 
And  ghastly  thro'  the  drizrling  rain 

On  the  bald  street  breaks  the  blank  da). 


A  ha|)py  lovei  who  has  come 

To  look  on  her  that  loves  him  well. 
Who  'lights  and  rings  the  gateway 
bell, 

An.l  learns  her  gone  and  far  from  home ; 

He  .saddens,  all  the  magic  light 

iJies  otT  at  once  (rom  lower  and  lull. 
And  all  the  place  is  dark,  and  all 

The  chambers  emptied  of  delight : 

So  find  1  every  pleasant  spot 

In  «  hich  we  two  were  wont  to  meet, 
The  Held,  thechamljer  and  the  street, 

Jor  all  is  dark  where  thou  an  not. 

Yet  as  that  other,  wandering  there 
In  those  deserted  walks,  may  find 
A  flower  beat  with  rain  and  wind. 
Which  once  she  foster'd  up  with  care  ; 
So  seems  it  in  my  deep  regret, 
I  O  my  forsaken  heart,  with  thee 

I  And  this  poor  flower  of  poesy 

\\hich  little  cared  for  lades  not  yet. 

Hut  since  it  jileased  a  vanisli'd  eye, 
I  go  to  plant  it  on  his  tomb. 
That  if  it  can  it  there  may  bloom, 

Or  dying,  there  at  least  may  die. 


VII. 

Hail;  house,  by  which  once  more  I  stand 
Here  in  the  long  unlovely  street. 
Doors,  where  my  heart  was  used  to 
beat 

bo  quickly,  wailin;j  fnr  ;.  hand, 


I'air  ship,  tlial  from  the  Ttalian  .shore 
Sailcst  the  pkacid  ocean-jilains 
With  my  lost  Arthur's  loved  remains, 

.Spread  thy  full  wings,  and  waft  him  o'er. 

So  draw  him  home  to  those  thai  mourn 
In  vain  ;  a  favourable  speed 
Kuffle  thy  mirror'd  mast,  and  lead 

Thro'  prosperous  floods  his  holy  um. 
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All  ninht  no  ruder  air  iwrplex 

Thysli.Iingkfcl.till  J'l    .^plior,  Uij.'lit 
As  our  pure  love,  thru'  early  light 

Shall  iiliinmer  on  the  ilcwy  decks. 

Sphere  all  your  lij^'hls  around,  aliove  j 

Sleep,     gentle    heavens,    kfore    the 

prow  ; 
Sleep,  1,'entlc  wind-,  as  he  .sleeps  now, 

My  friend,  the  brother  of  my  love  ; 

My  Arihut    whom  I  sliall  not  see 

Till  alt  my  widow'd  race  U-  run  ; 
Dear  as  the  nioiher  to  the  son, 

More  than  my  brotl.ers  are  to  ine. 


I  hear  the  nr>i5e  about  thy  keel ; 

I  hear  the  1)(.-11  .struck  in  the  ni^ht : 
I  see  the  cabin-window  bright  ; 

I  see  the  sailor  at  the  wheel. 

Thou  bring'st  the  sailor  to  his  wife, 

And  travell'd  men  from  foreign  lands ; 
And  letters  unto  trembling  hands  ; 

Antl,  thy  tlark  freight,  a  vanish'd  life. 

So  bring  him  :  we  have  idle  dreams  : 
This  look  of  quiet  flatters  thus 
Our  home-bred  fancies  :  O  to  us, 

The  fools  of  habit,  sweeter  seems 

To  rest  beneath  the  cKjver  sod, 

That  takes  the  sunshine  and  the  rains, 
Or  where  the  kneeling  hamlet  drains 

The  chalice  of  the  grapes  of  God  ; 

Than  if  with  thee  the  roaring  wells 

Shouldgulf  him  fathom-deep  in  brine; 
And  hands  so  often  clasp'd  in  mine, 

Should  to^s  with  tangle  and  with  shells. 


lalm  is  the  morn  without  a  sound, 
<.'alm  as  to  suit  a  calmer  grief, 
And  only  thro'  the  faded  leaf 

The  chestnut  paltering  to  the  ground  : 

Calm  and  deep  peace  on  this  high  wold. 
And  on  these  dews  that  drench  the 

furze, 
iVnd  all  the  silvery  gossamers 

That  twinkle  into  grten  and  gold  : 


Calm  and  still  light  on  yon  great  plain 
That    swwps   with    all    its    autumn 

bowers, 
And   crowded   farms  and   lessening 
towers. 
To  mingle  with  the  Uiunding  main  : 

Calm  and  deep  peace  in  this  wide  air, 
'Ihcse  leaves  that  redden  to  the  fall ; 
And  in  my  heart,  if  calm  al  all» 

If  any  calm,  a  calm  <Iesp,ur: 

Calm  im  the  seas,  and  silver  sleep, 

And  waves  that  sway  themselves  in 

rest, 
And  dead  calm  in  that  noble  breast 

Which  heaves  but  with  the  heaving  deep. 


1.0,  as  a  dr)ve  when  up  she  springs 

To  bear  thro'  Heaven  a  tale  of  vs.-e, 
Some  dolorous  message  knit  l)eIow 

The  wild  pulsation  of  her  wings  ; 

Like  her  I  go  j   I  cannot  stay  ; 

I  leave  this  mortal  ark  behind, 

A  weight  of  nerves  without  a  mini, 

And  leave  the  cliffs,  and  haste  away 

O'er  ocean-mirrors  rounded  large, 

And  reach  (he  glow  of  southern  skii-, 
And  see  the  sails  at  distance  rise, 

And  linger  weeping  on  the  marge, 

And  saying  ;  *  Comes  he  thus,  my  fiicii'l 
Is  this  the  end  of  all  my  care?' 
And  circle  nuwning  in  the  air : 

'  Is  this  the  end  ?     Is  this  the  end  ?' 

And  forward  dart  again,  and  play 

About  the  prow,  and  back  return 
To  where  the  body  sits,  and  learn 

That  I  have  been  an  hour  away. 


Tears  of  the  widower,  when  he  sees 
A  late-lost  form  that  sleep  reveal-, 
And  moves  his  doubtful  arms,  an  1 
feels 

Her  place  is  empty,  fall  like  these  ; 
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Which  wcfi,  n  li,s»  (or  cut  new, 

A  K)i.i  wliorc  lirail  un  liearl  r..|,i«ecl  i 
An.l,  where  warm  h.in.lj  have  urcjt 
and  close'l, 

Silence,  till  I  be  silent  loo. 

Which  weep  the  comrade  of  my  choice 
An  awful  lhou(-ht,  a  life  Rm.ive.1, 
The  Immanheiirteil  man  I  lovej, 

A  Spirit,  not  a  Ijr-  ;lhin(;  voice. 

Conic  Tinie,  and  teach  me,  many  years, 
1  ilo  not  suffer  in  a  dream  ; 
I'or  now  so  strange  do  these  thini;5 
seem, 

Mine  eyes  have  leisure  for  their  tears  ; 

My  fancies  lime  to  rise  on  wing. 

And  glance  about  the  approaching 

sails. 
As  the'  they  brought  but  merchants' 
hales, 
.\nd  not  the  burthen  that  they  bring. 

XIV. 
If  one  should  bring  mc  thiii  report. 

That   thou  hadst  torch'd   the   land 

to-day, 
Ami  I  went  down  unto  tin  ouay. 
And  found  thee  lying  in  il,c  jiort  ; 

And  .standing,  mufflcil  round  with  woe, 
■Should  see  thy  passen.i;i.'rs  in  rank' 
Come    sleppinj;    ligliily    du»n    tlie 
plank, 

Aii.i  beckoning  unto  those  ihcy  know  ; 


»Si 


lo-niglu  the  Minds  begin  lo  rise 

;'...d  roar  from, «n.lerd,„ppingd,>y; 
'l'>••l•-lred^■afi»„hi■l■da«^-,y, 

1  he  rooks  are  blu«n  about  the  skit., ; 

The  foK-st  crackM,  the  «atcrs  cutIM 
Ihec.atlle  huddlcloM  ihe  lea-' 

And  wildly  da.sh-d„„l„„,,  and  tr.e 
the  sunbeam  strikes  along  the  «urld  i 

And  but  for  fancies,  which  aver 
That  all  i|,y  iii„iiu|,s  gj„||j, 
Athwart  a  plane  of  niulten  glass 

I  scarce  could  brook  the  strain  and  stir 

That  makes  the  barr.n  branches  loud  : 

And  but  for  fe.„  it  is  not  so, 
...     J'"-'  "''''  >ii"csl  llial  lives  in  «„e 
N\ould  dole  and  pore  on  yonder  clou.l 

That  ri.ses  upward  always  higher 

And  onward  ,|ragsalalwuringbrea.,l. 
And  topples  round  the  dreary  west, 

-V  looming  baition  fringed  VNiih  f.ie. 


And  if  along  with  these  should  come 
The  man  I  held  as  half-divine  ; 
Should  slrike  a  sudden  hand  in  mine, 

And  ask  a  thousand  things  of  liome  i 

Vud  I  should  tell  him  all  my  pain, 

Anil  how  my  life  had  dioop'd  of  lale, 
•\iid  ho  simuld  sorrow  o'er  my  slate' 

■1"J  marvel  what  pos.-iess'd  my  brain  ; 

And  I  perceived  no  touch  of  change. 
No  hint  of  death  in  ali  his  I'raine, 
l!ul  found  him  all  in  all  the  saim- 

1  should  not  feel  it  to  be  strange. 


What  words  are  these  have  fall'n  fiom  i 

Can  calm  despair  and  wild  unresl 
He  iciianls  of  a  single  brea«t. 

<  )r  sorrow  such  a  cli.ingeling  lie  1 

Or  doth  she  only  seem  lo  lake 

The  loiu  hof  change  in  calmorslorm. 
Hut  knows  mi  11, ore  of  iranslenl  form 
In  her  dee]i  self,  than  .s.,me  dead  lake 


■fliat  holils  the  vhaduw  of  a  lark 

Hung  in  the  shadow  of  a  heaven  ? 
Or  has  the  sliitk,  so  harshly  given, 

Confu.sed  mc  like  ihe  unh.ippy  bark 

That  strikes  by  night  a  craggy  shelf, 
And  staggers  blindly  etc  she  sink  .■■ 
.\nd  stunn'il  me  from  my  ixiwcr  to 
think 

And  all  my  knowledge  of  myself; 

-\nd  made  me  that  delirious  m-.n 
Whose  fancy  fuses  old  and  new, 
And  flashes  into  false  and  true, 

And  mingles  all  without  a  plan  ? 
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Thou  cumesl,  much  wspt  for :  such  a  hrecnt- 
(.'ompeirj  thy  canvas  ancl  my  prayer 
Was  .iH  the  whisper  of  an  air 

To  ljrc:ithe  ihcc  over  lonoly  seas. 

Kor  I  in  spirit  saw  thee  move 

Thro'  circles  of  the  Knm.Hng  slty, 
Week  after  week  :  Ihc  days  (,'o  !.y  : 

Conic  quick,  thou  l)ringest  all  I  hivi-. 

I  lencffoiih,  wherever  ihnu  may's!  roam, 
My  Messing,  like  a  line  of  light, 
Is  on  (he  waters  <I:iy  and  night. 

And  like  a  l>cacon  guards  thee  home. 

So  niny  whatever  tempest  mar* 

Mid-ocean,  spare  ihee,  sacred  hark  ; 
And  lialmy  ilrops  in  Riimmer  dark 

Slide  from  the  U»soin  of  the  stars. 

So  kind  an  ofTtce  hath  been  done, 

Such  precious  relics  brought  by  thee  ; 
The  dust  of  him  I  shall  not  see 

I'ill  all  my  widow'd  race  Ik;  run. 

XVII 1. 

' Tis  well  J  'tis  something  ;  we  may  stand 
Where  he  in  Knglish  earih  is  laid. 
And  from  his  ashes  may  l»e  made 

The  violet  of  his  native  land. 

'Tis  little  ;  hut  it  looks  in  truth 

As  if  the  quiet  bones  were  blesi 
Among  familial  names  to  rest 

And  in  the  places  of  his  youth. 

Come  then,  pure  hands,  and  l>ear  the  head 
That  sleeps  or  wears  the  mask  of  sleep. 
And  come,  whatever  loves  to  weep, 

And  hear  the  ritual  of  the  dead. 

Ah  yet,  ev'n  yet,  if  this  might  be, 
I,  falling  on  his  faithful  heart, 
Woidd  breathing  thro'his  lips  impart 

The  life  that  ahnost  dies  in  me  ; 

That  dies  not,  but  endures  with  pain, 
And  slowly  forms  the  firmer  mind. 
Treasuring  the  look  it  cannot  find, 

The  words  that  are  not  heard  again. 


The  I>ahul»e  lo  ihc  Severn  gave 

The  darken'd   heart    that    K-at    ih 

more  • 
They  tairl  him  by  the  pjeaitanl  »lhirt, 

And  in  the  hearing  of  the  wave. 

There  twice  a  day  the  Severn  fills  ; 
The  salt  sea-water  passes  by, 

And  hushes  half  the  babbling  Wyu, 
And  makes  a  silence  in  the  hills. 

The  Wye  is  hush'd  nor  moved  along, 
Ami  hush'd  my  deejwsi  grief  of  all. 
When  fill'd  with  tears  that  cannot 
fall, 

I  brim  with  sorrow  drowning  song. 

The  tide  flows  down,  the  wave  again 
Is  vocal  in  its  wooded  walls  ; 
My  deeper  anguish  also  falls, 

And  I  can  speak  a  little  then. 


The  lesser  griefs  that  may  Iw  said, 

That    breathe    a    thousand    tendci 

vows, 
Aic  but  as  servants  in  a  house 

Where  lies  the  master  newly  dead  ; 

Who  speak  their  feeling  as  it  is. 

And    weep    the    fulness    from    tin. 

mind: 
'  It  will  be  hard,'  they  say,  •  lo  tiiil 

Another  service  such  as  this.' 

My  lighter  moods  are  like  lo  these, 
Th.it  out  of  words  a  eomfort  win 
Iiut  there  are  other  griefs  williin, 

And  lears  that  at  their  fountain  freeze  ; 

For  by  the  hearth  the  children  sit 

Cold  in  that  atmosphere  of  Death, 
And   scarce    endure    to    draw    llii. 
breath, 

Or  like  to  noiseless  phantoms  flit  : 

Hut  open  converse  is  there  none. 
So  mufh  the  vitnl  sj^irits  ?ink 
To  see  the  vacant  chair,  and  think, 

'  How  good  I  how  kind !  and  he  is  gone.' 
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I  sine  1"  hii'i  iti.il  rcsH  Iwl.iw, 

An.l,.,ii„.ellici;ra.s.,csr.)un.irncwan.-, 
I  l^iki-  lilt  i;rn.Mi;s  nf  ihe  (t.ivi.', 

And  make  ihciii  j.ipcs  ivlicreuii  lo  l,lmv. 

Tlic  IrnvelliT  lic.irs  me  now  aii.l  ihcn, 
An, iMmclinits  harshly  will  he  .s|.c:ik: 
'TliM  (cilow  would  make  weakni'<s 
Wf.ik, 

And  nicll  ihe  waxen  hearH  of  men  ' 

Another  answers,  •  Let  him  Iw, 

Ik-  loves  lo  make  parade  of  pain, 
I  hat  widi  hi.s  pipinf  he  may  jrai.i 

1  he  praise  that  comes  to  constancy. ' 

A  third  is  wroth  :  'Is  this  an  hour 
Kor  private  sorrow's  liairen  sonj;. 
When   more  an.l   more  the  peoVk- 
throng 

The  chairs  and  thrones  of  civil  power  ? 

'  A  time  to  sicken  ami  to  swoon. 

When  Science  reaches  forth  her  arms 
To  feel  from  worhl  to  world,  and 
charms 

Her  secret  from  the  latest  moon  ?' 

litliold,  ye  speak  an  iille  thing  : 

Ve  never  knew  the  sacred  dust  : 
I  do  l.ut  sing  liccause  1  must, 

\nA  pipe  but  as  the  linnets  sing; 

And  r.nc  is  glad  i  her  note  is  gay. 

For  now  her  little  ones  have-  ranged ; 
And  one  is  sa.1 ,  her  note  is  changed 

IVc.nuse  her  brood  is  slol'n  auay.  ' 


Hill  where  Ihe  p.ilh  we  waik  .1  I,.  ,x,\ 
To  slant  the  hfth  aulMmnd  .,lcjp. . 
As  we  deseendeii  following  Hope, 

riM-rc  sat  Ihe  Shadow  fear'd  of  man  ; 

Who  broke  cur  I  .o  ,  ompnnionship, 

And    sprea  1    hi.    manlle  daik  ami 

cold. 
Anil  wrapt  !'i.-c  formless  in  the  fold, 

And  dull' !  >\w  inuimur  on  thy  lip, 

And  l»,re  like  w)  ere  I  c.iulil  ni.i  sec 
N.     MIoiv,  liw'  I  „all-  >  I,.-.,,,., 
And  Hunk,  II    ,    «,.,!   .  ,iite   in  the 
u  ■   I.: 

Ihe  Sh.adf.i  s;.  ,.n.|  .   ,its  { .•  me. 

.V  1M. 

Now,  sometimes  in  my  sorrow  shut, 
Or  breaking  into  song  by  i;i<,  ' 
Alone,  alone,  to  wh  r    he  sits, 

The  Shadow  duak'd  from  I.,  ad  lo  fool, 

Who  keeps  the  keys  of  all  the  creeds, 
I  wander,  often  falling  lame. 
And  looking  b.ick  towhcnce  I  c.inie. 

Or  on  to  where  the  pathway  leads ; 

And  crying.  How  changed  from  uhei.;  it 
ran 
Thro'  lands  where  not  a    i.  .if  was 

dumb ; 
Hut  all  the  lavish  hills  wouU  hum 
The  murmur  of  a  happy  I'an  ; 


When  each  by  turns  was  guide  to  e.ich, 
And  h'ancy  liglit  from  Kani  y  eauidit, 
And  1'hought  leapt  out  to  wed  with 
WW.  I  Thought 

The  path  by  which  we  twain  did  go  ''   "^"^  ■^''""^'"'^'"''■'"''■'iil^'-'IfviithSpee.h, 

Which  led  by  tracts  that  pleaseo  us  •  And  all  we  met  was  fair  and  g,„d 

Thro'  f;,ur  swcc,  year,  arose  a„,l  fell,  '  '^t^  ""  «'~'  ''»'  ''  "-'  -"''I 

I-  'om  Hower  to  flower,  from  .snow  to  snow :  And  all  the  secret  of  tlie  .Spring 

And  we  with  singing  cheer'd  the  way         |  •'^'""''  '"  ''"''  chambers  of  the  bloo<l  j 

And,crown'd   with   all    the   season  I  And  inanv  an  old  nhilosophv 
lent,  I  ,  I     ',     ■      ,   '.  ""^"i'"> 

Krora  April  on  to  April  went  V,"  {'^"\  •"••'«  f'li",i"'ly  s»g. 

An,,  glad  at  iear.  .om  L,  .X  .  .        |  To  XT^::^tX^  '""^ 
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And  was  the  day  of  my  ilelijjhl 
As  pure  ami  ijcrfect  as  I  say? 
Tlie  wry  source  and  fount  of  I5ay 

Is  dash'd  with  wandering  isles  of  niglit. 

If  all  was  goo<l  and  fair  wc  met, 

This  e.irth  had  lieen  the  I'aradisf 
It  never  l(K>li'd  to  human  eyes 

Since  our  first  Sun  arose  and  set. 

And  is  it  that  the  haze  of  grief 

Makes    former  gladness    loom    so 

great  ? 
The  lowness  of  the  present  state. 

That  sets  the  past  in  this  relief? 

O'  that  the  past  will  always  win 
.\  glory  from  its  being  far  ; 
And  orl)  into  the  perfect  star 

We  saw  not,  w  hen  we  moved  therein  ? 

X.KV. 

Ij  j  ji  }  i  ■  '  ''"''^'  '•'•■''  ll"s  was  Life,— the  track 

WTieicnn  with  equal  feet  we  faied  ; 
And  then,  as  now,  the  day  prepared  i 
1  he  daily  liurrlen  for  the  hack.  j 

Hut  this  it  was  that  made  me  move  I 

As  light  .as  carrier-birds  in  air  ; 
I  loved  the  weight  I  had  to  bear 

Recaii.se  it  needed  help  of  Love  : 

Nor  could  I  weary,  heart  or  limb. 

When  mighty  Love  would  cleave  in 

twain 
The  ladin;;  of  a  single  pain, 

And  pan  it,  giving  half  to  him, 

x\-\  I. 

Still  onward  winds  the  dreary  way  ;  1 

I  with  it  i  for  I  long  lo  prove'  | 

N  I  lapse  of  moons  can  cankei  Love, 

Whatever  tickle  tongues  may  say.  j 

.\nd  if  (hat  eye  which  watches  guilt 

Aiid  goodness,  and  h.ith   |Hiwer  to 

see 
Within  the  jrecn  the  niiMldr-r'.!  tree, 

An.l  toweis  (all'n  as  soon  as  built 


Oh,  if  indeed  that  eye  foresee 

Or  see  (in  Mini'  is  no  before) 
In  more  of  life  true  life  no  more 

And  Ix)ve  the  indilTerence  to  be. 

Then  might  I  find,  ere  yet  the  mom 
ilreaks  hither  over  Indian  seas, 
■'hat    Sh.adow   waiting   wiili   the 
keys. 

To  .shroud  me  from  my  proi)er  scorn. 

xxvii. 

I  eny  not  in  any  moods 

The  captive  void  of  noble  rage. 
The  linnet  bo'n  within  I  lie  cage. 

That  nc  .er  knew  the  summer  woods  • 

I  en\7  not  the  lieast  that  takes 

His  license  in  the  lield  of  time, 
Unfetter'd  by  the  sense  of  crime. 

To  whom  a  conscience  never  wakes  ; 

Nor,  what  may  couni       -It  .as  blest. 
The  heart  that  nevt'r  plighted  imili 
Hut  stagnates  in  the  weeds  of  sloti, 

Nor  any  want-liegotten  rest. 

1  hold  it  true,  whate'er  liefall  ; 

I  feel  it,  when  I  sorrow  most  ; 

'Tis  better  to  have  loved  and  I'.jsl 
Than  never  to  have  loveil  at  all. 


xxvitl. 
The  time  draws  neai  the  birth  ofChri-:  : 

The  moon  is  hid  :  the  night  is  Mil!  ; 

The  Christmas  liells  from  hill  to  hill 
Answer  each  other  in  the  ni'st. 

Four  voices  of  four  hamlets  round, 

From    far  a.id   near,  on  mead  an.i 

moor. 
Swell  out  and  fail,  .as  if  a  dooi 

Were  shut  between  me  and  the  sound  ; 

Kach  voice  four  ch:mgcs  on  the  wind. 
'Iliat  now  dilate,  and  now  decre.i-, 
I'eaie  and   go.Klwill,  goodwill  an 
jica.-e, 

I'eare  and  goo<lwill,  lo  all  m.inkind 


l\'  ME  MO  R I  A. U. 


This  year  I  slopt  and  woke  with  n,nin 
I  aimost  wish VI  no  more  to  wake 

Before  I  l.eard  those  bells  again  : 
But  they  my  trouhled  spirit  rule 

I'orlheycontruII'dmewhekalmy 
Ihey  hring  me  sorrow  touch'd  with 

The  merry  merry  bells  of  Vule. 

XXIX. 

With  s,,ch  compelling  cause  to  grieve 

As  daily  vexes  househ„Id  peace 
, ,      ^"''  "^''•'""''  '••grot  to  his  decease 
''"""  ''•'"■^  »■''  •'eep  our  Chrisimas-eve  ; 
Which  brings  no  more  a  welcome  guest 

"■'h'ihower'd  largess  of  delight         ' 
In  dance  an.l  song  and  game  and  jest  > 

Vet  go,  and  while  the  holly  houghs 
F.ntwme  the  cold  bapiismal  font, 
Make  one  wreath  more  for  Use  and 
Wont, 

Ihat  guard  the  portals  of  the  house; 

Old  sisters  of  a  day  gone  by 

"''fore  their  time?     They  too  will  , lie. 
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XXX. 

"iih  lrend.li„g  fingers  ,lid  we  weave 
The    holly    round    the    Chrisln.as 
hearth  ; 

An  i  '.^T'T.f'"'"'  I""'""''!  'he  earth, 
And  .-.idly  fell  our  Christm,as.eve. 

A;  our  ohl  pastimes  in  Ihe  hall 

\  egaiiiUir,,,  ma!,i„^,  ,,;„       „.„ 
<lfgl.ldne.ss,  with  an  awful  sense 
'  "ne  mule  .Shadow  wal.diing  all. 

«'.-  paused  :  the  winds  were  in  the  Ik,  ,1,  ■ 
\\e   heard    Ihem  sweq.  the  winter  ! 
land  :  ! 

^  ^    An.l  i„  ,,  Hole  linn.l-in.hand  j 

'     "'-m.  lookint  e.ith  ai  each. 


1  hen  t-cho-like  our  voices  rang  : 

\\esung,  tho'everj.eyewasdim, 
I  ...      """''?■  "'"S  «<^  sang  with  him 
J-ast  year  :  impetuously  we  sang  : 

We  ceased  :  a  gentler  feeling  crept 
Upon  us  .-  surely  rest  is  meet : 
They  re,s;,'  we  said,  '  their  sleep  i, 
sweet,  ^ 

And  silence  follow'd,  and  we  wept. 
Our  voices  took  a  higher  range  ; 

Once  more  we  s.ang  :   '  They  do  not 

Nor  lose  their  mortal  .sympathy, 
Nor  change  to  us,  although  they  ch.atlge, 
I  '  Rapt  from  the  fickle  an.l  the  frail 

» ilh  gatherVl  power,  yet  the  same, 
I  lerces  the  keen  seraphic  flame 
From  orb  to  orb,  from  veil  to  veih' 

Kise,  happy  morn,  rise,  holy  mom. 

Draw   forth   the  cheerful   day  from 
night  : 

tarn  "'  "'''™  ""P^  ^^-^ 


XXXI 

When  Uiarus  left  his  chamel-cave 

And  home  to  Mary's  house  reti'irnM, 
W  as  this  demande,l-if  he  yearn  ,1 

To  hear  her  weeping  by  his  grav-;? 

■Where  wert    tliou,   brother,   tho.se  four 
days  r 
There  lives  no  recor.l  of  reply 
Which  telling  wh,at  it  is  to  , lie' 

Had  surely  added  prai.se  to  praise. 

Kr<.m  every  house  the  neighlx.urs  met, 
The   streets  were  filPd  with  joyful 

A. solemn  gl..l„^.«  even  crown'd 
1  lie  purple  brows  of  I  /liyei, 

llehi.ld  a  min  raise.!  up  hy  Chris!  ' 

The  rest  rem  imelh  imreveal'.i  • 
.,.„  ,"'^' ";" J' ""t  :  or  M.n.elhin,;  . 
Ihe  l.psof  that  Ky,ingeli.=t. 


al'.l 
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Her  eyes  .ire  lioines  of  silent  prayor, 

S'or  oiher  thought  her  mind  ailmits 
Hut,  he  wxs  deacl,  nnd  there  he  sits. 

\n(l  he  that  lirought  him  back  is  there. 

Then  one  deep  love  doth  supersede 
All  otht;r,  when  her  ardent  gaze 
Koves  fmm  the  livini;  hrother's  face, 

And  rests  upon  the  l.ife  indeed. 

All  sid)tle  thought,  all  curious  fears, 

linrne  down  by  gladness  so  complete. 
She  lx*ws,  she  bathes  the  Saviour's 
feet 

With  costly  *;pikenard  and  with  tears. 

Thrice    Mest    wlii.;e    lives    are    faithr 
prayers, 
Whose  Iovls  in  higher  love  endure  ; 
Wnat    souls    possess   themselves   so 
pure, 
Or  i^  there  !jlcssednes.s  like  theirs  ^ 

xxxiir. 
O  thou  that  ^cr  toil  and  .^torm 

Maybt  aeem  to  have  leach'd  a  purer 

air, 
'Vhose  faith  hax  centre  everywh':r'', 
\<tr  cftfes  t"  lix  iKelf  !o  form, 

i  cave  thou  Lhy  -.isicr  wln^-u  she  prays, 
Wkx  early  Hc.iven,  r^^  <  happy  view- 
\or  thou  with  j»t«dow>i  ^B*nt  r'*nfiiM 

A  llfr  that  lea^ls  nielorli'rti^  fiiij- 


This  round  of  green,  this  orb  of  flame, 
Fantastic  beauty  ;  such  as  lurks 
In  some  wild  Poet,  when  he  works 

Without  a  conscience  or  an  aim. 

Wiiat  then  were  (iod  to  such  as  1  ? 

'Tueie   hardly  worth    my  while  to 
chtMDse 

Of  things  all  mortal,  or  to  ur^e 
A  little  patience  ere  I  dit; ; 

'Twltc  best  A  once  to  ^ink  to  peace. 

Like    biidi     tht     rli.iriiiid;;     serpen 

draws. 
To  drop  head-foremost  u.  ihe  jaw- 

Of  vacant  darkness  and  (i.>  ,!-asi- 

XXXV. 

Vet  if  sorn-*  voice  iHa*  man  (n-.ld  trv-t 
Should    inurnu-      from    :'f     -.i/r  v, 

housf", 
'  ThecIi©eks<lrop  ,    iiheUy^  tn'»- 

-Man  dies  ;  nor  is  tl  -  re  tfope  i«  d«^  : 

>f ight  r  not  say  ?  ■  Vc*  tTtrw  hwr. 

Hut  f..r  one  hour   O  L/*ve,  I  striv" 
To  /.eep  so  sweet  ..  thing  alive  :" 

J'.i'.'  I  ^xiW  turn  mine  ears  and  hear 


;  Tlw  m'^imn^T-  of  the  homeless  m;i. 

The    f.iind  of  streams  that  swii 


'  lei  I'.Hlh  ihro   furm  i>  j^.te  as  thine, 
!Icr  hinds  are  quicker  tmtp  goo<!  : 
()!:.         re<i  be  tlu:  llesh  and  bIo<j<t 

To  uliich  slit-  links  a  truth  divine  ! 

Sre  thou,  that  countcst  reastm  ri^-c 
In  hoi. ling  by  ihe  law  uithin, 
Thiu  fail  not  iit  a  world  of  sin, 

A-id  cv'n  fur  w.uit  o(  such  a  tyjx'. 

X.WIV. 

My  "wn  din;  life  should  teach  me  this. 
That  life  shall  livt:  foj  fvcrmort', 


Kls( 


lark  IK 


i  at  till. 


An  1  .!ii,t  ,nid  a-^hes  all  'hat  > 


;  I  Draw  down  .Kontati  liills,  an<t  ■><■. 

I    riie  dust  of  continents  to  he  : 

!  And  Love  would  answer  wiili  a  sif;h, 

I  '  The  sound  of  that  forj^etful  sin  it 

I  Will  change  my  sweetness  more  .. 

I  more, 

i  Half-dead  lo  know  that  I  shall  die' 

i 

I  O  me,  what  protits  it  to  put 

j  An  idle  case  '     If  DiMih  were  si ' 

;  .Vt  first  as  Death,  Love  had  not  i'n 

j  Or  t)cen  in  narrowest  wcrkin;;  sliut. 

Merc  fellowship  of  sluggish  niools. 
Or  in  his  coaisest  Satyr-shape 
\\m\  bnn'scd  the  heih  and  crtnli  i 
the  urajK*. 

And  bask'd  and  ItalMi'd  m  ^\:f.  w'-"' 
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XXXVI. 


Tho'  truths  in  manhood  darkly  join, 
Ucep.seatcd  in  our  mystic  frame, 
We  yield  allWessing  to  the  name 

Of  Hmi  that  made  them  current  coin  ; 

For  Wisdom  <lealt  with  mortal  powers, 

Where  truth  in  closest  words  shall 
fad, 

When  truth  embodicl  in  a  tale 
Shall  enter  in  at  lowly  doors. 

And    so    the    Word     had    hreath,    and 
wrought 
With   human   hands   the   creed   of 

creeds 
In  loveliness  of  perfect  .lee.Is, 
More  strong  than  all  poetic  thought  ; 

Which  he  may  read  that  Lin.ls  the  .sheaf 
Or  l-uilds  the  hou.,e,  or  .iigsthegrave! 
And  those  wdd  eyes  that  watch  the 
wave 

111  roarings  round  the  coral  reef. 

X.VXVII. 

'  'inia  speaks  with  darken'd  brow  • 
'Thou  pratest  here  where  thou  art 

least  ; 
This  faith  has  many  a  purer  priest 

And  many  an  ahler  voice  than  thou. 

'Co  ilown  l,eside  ihy  native  rill, 
On  thy  I'arnassus  set  thy  feet 

•>  "lit  the  ledges  of  the  hill,' 
Aii<l  my  Melp..meiie  -^pljes, 

A  tou^h  ,rf  4,a„»  :,pon  her  cheek  : 
I  am  not  «orlh,  ev'n  to  speak 
^  'in  prevailing  mysteries  ; 

^l'r  I  am  hul  an  eaithl}  jKas.:, 
And  owr.iiij  but  a  JitUt-  ^-; 
To  lull  v., -i    .  ni,.  an  ichwg  hear!. 
•^Bl  render  humat  ^,%r  ft.t  j^," . 

'""'  '"■""ding  on  the  ■l.a,  aae  dead 
And  all  t,e  said  of  rh-^^^  div-tv' 
I  T,  ;  ^"•',.''<--"  '■>  nie  a.s  .sacred  wme' 
■0d)ingl|ps  is  all  hesai-.. 


'  I  murmur'd,  as  I  came  along 

(Jfcomfortchsp'dintrutiirf    ..'d 
And  loiter'd  in  the  master's  i;,,d     ' 
And  darken'd  sanctities  with  son(,.' 

XX.WIIl. 

Willi  weary  steps  I  loiicr  on, 

Tho'  always  under  alter 'd  skies 
1  he  purple  from  the  distance  dies. 

My  l.rospect  and  horizon  gone. 

Xo  joy  the  Mowing  sea.son  gives 
I  he  herald  melodies  of  spring 
I  lit  n,  the  songs  1  l.ne  to  sini; 

A  douhtful  gleam  of  ..^ohice  lives. 

Ifany  i:are  for  what  is  here 

Survive  in  spirits  ren.l  r'd  free, 
ihen  .are  these  sonc    '  siniT  „r,i,.„ 

Not  all  ungrateful  to  thine  ear. '^"^ 

XXXI.\. 
Old  w.arder  of  these  l.uried  hones 

And     answering    now    ,„y   'random 
stroke 

Dark  yew,  that  graspest  at  the  stones 
And  dippest  toward  the  dreamless  head 
I"  thee  t,.o  comes  the  golden  hou,^ 
When  Lower  i.s  feeling  after  (lower; 
l.ut  .Sorrow— lj.vt  upon  the  deail, 

And  darkening  the  dark  graves  of  men,- 
What  whisper',!  from  her  I)  Ing  lip,? 
Ihy  gloom  is  kindled  at  the  lips 

And  jiosses  into  gloom  again. 


G,uld  we  f,,n;,.,  ,|„.  wi,|„w'd  hour 

And  look  on  Spirits  l.reathed  awav 
As  on  a  maiden  in  the  d.ay 

\\hen  first  she  wears  her  orange-flower  I 

I  W-hen   crown'd  with   blessing  she  doth 

rise 
I  J"  \^^i  her  latest  leave  of  home 

i  """■   '"'!"•''   'Wl   hghl    regrets   ii,.i, 

come 
;  Make  April  of  her  tender  eyes  j 
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And  rloubtful  joys  the  liillier  move, 

And  tears  are  on  the  inotlier's  {m-x'. 
As  parting  with  a  hmg  embrace 

She  enters  other  realms  of  iove  ; 

Her  office  (here  lo  rear,  to  teach, 
IJecomin^  as  is  meet  an<i  tit 
A  link  amont;  the  days,  to  knit 

The  generations  each  witli  each  ; 

And,  doubtless,  unto  thee  is  given 
A  life  iliat  ln.'ars  immortal  fruit 
111  those  gre.it  offices  that  suit 

The  full-grown  energies  of  heaven. 

Ay  me,  the  difTerence  I  discern  ! 

How  often  shall  lier  old  hresido 
lie  cheer'd  with  tidings  of  the  liride, 

(low  often  she  herself  return, 

An'I  ti'l!  them  all  they  would  have  lold. 
And  bring  her    baiK:.  and   make  her 

l>oast, 
Till  even  liiose  ihat  miss'd  her  most 

Shall  count  new  things  as  dear  as  old  : 

iUit  th"u  an<l  I  have  Kiiaken  hands, 
Till  growing  winters  lay  me  low  : 
My  paths  are  in  the  fields  I  know, 

And  tlune  in  undiscover'd  lands. 


Thy  spirit  ere  our  fatal  loss 

Did  ever  rise  from  iiigh  to  higher  : 
As  mounts  the  heavenward  .iltar-lire. 

As  flies  rue  lighter  thro   the  groi«. 

Hut  thou  art  turn'd  !u  something  strange. 
And  i  have  I.  .st  the  links  that  liound 
Thy  changes;  iiere  Ui*>n  the  ground, 

N"  more  itartaker  ot  thy  change. 

Deep  folly  !  yet  that  this  could  k- 

That    I    could   wing   my   will    with 

might 
!"'■  leap  the  rrades  of  life  and  light, 
And  M^ish   A  once,  uiy  friend,  to  thee. 

Knr  thd"  my  nature  rarely  yichK 

To  that  vague  fear  implied  in  death  ; 
i\or  sMiniders  ai  the  guits  l>encaih, 

Till.  liiivv!ini;s  from  forgotten  fields; 


Vet  oft  when  sundown  skirts  the  moor 
An  inner  trouble  I  ixdiold, 
A   spectral  doubt  which  makes  m'- 
rold, 

Tliat  I  sliall  be  thy  mate  no  more, 

Tlio'  following  with  an  upward  mind 

The    wonders    that    have    come    ti 

thee, 
Thro'  all  the  secular  lo-!»e. 

But  evermore  a  life  Iwhind. 


\  vex  my  heart  with  fancies  dim  : 

He  still  outstript  mc  in  the  race  ; 
1'  was  Itul  unity  of  place 

That  made  ine  dream  I  rank'd  with  lii 

And  sf)  may  Place  retain  us  still. 

And  he  the  much-beloved  again. 

A  lord  of  large  experience,  traii; 
Ti)  riper  growth  the  mind  and  will  : 

And  what  delights  can  equal  those 
Thai  stir  the  spiiit's  inner  deep-. 
When  one  that  loves  but  knows  i 
reaps 

A  truth  from  unc  that  lovi 


Iknn 


XI.III. 


Ii  Sleep  and  Death  l>e  truly  one, 

And  every  spirit'.^  folded  bloom 
Tliro'  all  its  iiiterviial  gtoum 

In  some  long  trance  should  sIuuiIjci  - 

Unconscious  of  the  sliding  hour, 

Hare  of  the  body,  might  it  la^^:, 
And  silent  traces  uf  ih*;  pas' 

He  all  the  colour  of  the  flower : 

So  tlien  uiic  nothing  lust  tn  man  ; 
So  ihal  slili  gardt-n  rf  the  -.on: 
In  many  a  figured  l..-if  cnr()ll!; 

Til'     otal  world  -^ince  life  Ijegan  ; 

And  loT*  win  last  as  jnire  and  wh-.!,' 
As    wbcn    be    lo\-_d    me    hf-xn    • 

Tim-'. 
And  at  the  ipiriluaJ  ])rini'' 

Kewaken  with  the  rlawniug  soul. 
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XLIV. 

llowfare^i,  with  the  happy  dead  ? 

i'  "r  here  the  man  is  mere  and  nmre ; 

l.ut  he  n>r};cts  the  days  before 
(.od  shut  the  doorways  of  his  head. 

The  ,Iays  have  vanish',!,  tone  and  tint, 
And  yet  perhaps  the  hoarding  sen^e 
(-ives  out   at  times  (he  knows   not 
whence) 

A  little  Hash,  a  mystic  hint  ; 

And  in  the  Ion,,'  liarmonioiis  years 

(IfDeath  so  taste  Lethean  sprin.-sl 
May    some    dim    loiirh    of    earthly 
thmgs 

'Surprise  thee  ranging  with  thy  [..irs. 

If  such  a  ilreamy  touch  shouM  fall, 

O  turn  thee  round,  resolve  the  i'l,,ul,t 
Wy  giuirdian  angel  will  speak  out 

In  that  high  place,  and  tell  thee  all 
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XLV. 
haby  new  to  earth  and  sky, 
\\hat  time  his  tender  palm  is  prest 
Agamst  the  circle  of  the  breast 
never  thought  that  '  this  is  I  ;,' ' 
as  he  grows  he  gathers  nuicli. 
And  learns  the  use  of  '  J,'  and  •  me  ' 
And  Imds  •  I  am  nut  what  I  sec,    ' 
other  than  the  things  I  touch.' 
lounds  he  to  a  scp.irate  mind 
Itoni    whince    clear    memory    may 

begin, 
As  thro-  the  fr.ame  that  binds  him  in 
isolation  grows  defined. 

-  "*f  ™»'  ''•=  '"  ''Iwl  .ind  breath, 
\\  hich  el«  were  fruitless  of  their.U.e 
Ibid  m.m  to  Ic.irn  himseir.inew 
'.'.'  the  second  birth  of  Death. 

XI.\'I. 
ranging  down  tins  lower  track, 
1  he  path  we  came   by,    thorn  and 

Is  sh^.dow'd  by  the  growing  hour, 
life  $WM  fail  in  looking  back. 


So  be  ,t  1  there  no  shade  can  Last 

n  that  de,p  dawn  iK^himl  the  tomb 
iSiit  clear  from  marge  to  marge  shal, 
oloom 
The  eternal  laii.lscape  of  llie  past  ; 

A  lifelong  tract  of  time  reveal'd  ■ 

The  fruitful  hours  of  still  in'cre.ise  • 
Days  order'd  in  a  wealthy  peare    ' 

And  those  five  years  its  richest  liel.l. 

O  Love    thy  i-rovince  were  not  l.irge 

A  iTOinded  field,  nor  .stretching  far  ■ 
Look  .also.  Love,  a  brondin..  star    ' 

A  rosy  warmth  from  marge  to  marge.  ' 

XLVII. 

That  each   who  seems  a  separate  whole, 
hhould  move  his  rounds,  and  fusing 

The  skirts  of  self  again,  should  fall 
i^cmerging  in  the  general  .Soul, 

Is  faith  as  vague  as  all  unsweet  • 
I'.teinal  form  .shall  still  divide 
I  he  eternal  .soul  Iron,  all  Inside  • 

And  I  -nail  know  him  when  we  meet  : 

And  we  shall  sit  at  endless  feast. 

Enjoying  each  the  other's  good  ■ 
\  hat  vaster  dream  can  hit  the  mood 

or  Love  on  earth  .'     He  seeks  at  least 

L'i.im  the  Last  and  sharpest  height 
liefore  the  spirits  fade  away, 
«"n;e  landing-place,  to  clasp  and  say 

Farewell  !     We  lose  ourselves  in  light' 


XI.VllI. 
F  these  brief  lays,  of  Sorrow  bom 
Were  taken  to  1«  such  as  closed 
(.rave  doubts  and  answers  here  oro- 
poseii,  ' 

Then  these  were  such  as  men  might  scorn  : 
Her  care  is  not  t,,  part  and  prove  ■ 

She    take.s.    when    harsher    mootls 


I  What  slender  shade  of  doubt   may 

And  makes  it  v.ssal  unto  love  : 


ate 
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And   lience,   indeed,  she  spans  with 
words, 
But  better  serves  a  wholesome  law. 
And  holds  it  »in  and  shame  to  draw 

1  he  deepest  incisure  from  the  chords  : 

Nor  dare  she  trust  a  larger  lay, 

Hut  rather  loosens  from  the  lip 
Shortsw.ii:ow.llighlsofson|;,tha:(lin 

Their  wings  in  tears,  and  skim  awaj. 

XLIX. 

From  art,  from  nature,  from  the  schools, 
Ix;t  random  intluences  glance. 
Like  light  in  many  a  shiver'd  lance 

That  breaks  alxjut  the  dappled  pools : 

The  lightest  wave  of  thought  shall  lisp, 
The  fancy's  tenderest  eildy  wreathe. 
The  slightest  air  of  song  shall  breathe 

To  make  the  sullen  surface  crisp. 

And  look  thy  look,  and  go  thy  way, 

Hut  blame  not  thou  the  winds  that 

make 
The  seeming-wanton  ripple  break. 

The  tender-pencii'd  shadow  play. 

ISeneath  all  fancied  hopes  and  fears 

.■\y  me,  the  sorrow  deepens  down, 
Whose  muffled  motions  blindlydrown 

The  bases  of  my  life  in  tears. 

1. 
He  near  me  when  my  light  is  low. 

When    the    blood   creeps,   and    the 

nerves  prick 
And  tingle  ;  and  the  heart  is  sick. 
And   dl  the  wheels  of  being  slow. 

lie  near  me  when  the  sensuous  frame 

Is  rack  d  with   pangs  thai  conquer 

trusi 
And  T-^-,  a  miuiiac  ^-.-iticnng  omn^ 

And  Lilt,  -    '-  ury  Ahnging  tUuac. 

Me  near  me  •nrr  mr  liith  t,  «y. 

Aad  m"'    at  flit-,  -.f  Wire,  sennc 
ThB  W,    a«c  tiats,  as.!  stsf     ^  \ 

An^  wea^  vum  paRy  coik  imL  iiut. 


Be  near  me  when  I  fade  away. 

To  (Miint  the  term  of  human  stnfe. 
And  on  the  l,,w  dark  verge  of  life 

The  twilight  of  eternal  day. 


Do  we  imieeil  desire  the  dead 

.Should  still  lie  near  us  at  our  side? 

Is  there  no  baseness  we  would  hide  ? 
No  inner  vileness  that  we  dread  ? 

Shall  he  for  whose  applause  I  strove, 
I  hail  such  reverence  for  his  blame, 
.See    with   clear    eye    .some    hidder. 
shame 

Anil  I  lie  Icssen'd  in  his  love? 

I  wrong  the  grave  with  fears  untrue  : 

Shall   love  lie   blamed   for  want  n( 

faith  ? 
There  must   lie  wisdom  with  rrcMl 
Death  :  *■ 

The  dead  shall  lixik  me  thro'  and  thro'. 

lie  near  us  when  we  climb  or  fall  : 

Ve  watch,  like  God,  the  rolling  horn 
With  larger  other  eyes  than  ours, 

To  make  allowance  for  us  all. 


1  cannot  love  thee  as  I  ought, 

For  love  reflects  the  thing  beloved . 
-My  words  are  only  words,  and  moviii 

Upon  the  topmost  froth  of  thought. 

'  Vet  blame  not  thou  thy  plaintive  smi: 
The  Spirit  of  true  love  replied  : 
i  'Thou  can.st  not  move  me  fr. >iii  liu 

,ide. 
Nor  human  frailty  do  me  wn.ng. 

'  ^^  hat  kee^K  i  „^mn  wholly  true 
To  thai  ideal  wh..  h  he  U-ars? 
What  f«;ord?  not  the  sinless  yeai- 

Ihat  bm^KJ  beneath  'he  Syrian  bliK 

'  So  *w  not.  like  an  idle  girl, 

'h»t  Mfe  is  iU>h'd  wiih  fleck-  ..f  sin. 
*l»ile  ■  thy  wfidlh  r,  gathcr',1  in. 

\4.™    T,«,,    hajh    .:.!.-,>..-,•,!   ^i^ji    (;.,,. 
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"<»»  many  a  fall,,,  have  I  seen 
A  s„l«r  man,  amon^  his  b,'.ys, 
Whose    yomh   w„    full    of   foolish 
riMise, 
Who  wears  his  manh«,i  hak  anj  ta-en 
And  dare  we  t„  this  farcy  (-ive, 

Thae   had   the  w,l,l    oat    i»«    :^^„ 

sown, 
TliL-    soil,    left    i,a„^„^    ^^^^^    1^^ 
Kfown 
The  grain  by  which  a  man  may  lire? 

Or,  if  we  held  the  doclrmc  sound 

K.rl,reoutlivmgh.ai,ofy„,„h 

To  .hose  that  eddy  round  and  round 


lloldlhouihcyood:  define  il  well- 
^or  fear  divine  rhil,„o|)hv 
M".ul,l  ,,u>h  l«yond   her  „,ark,  and 
he 

Irociircss  to  the  L<,rds  of  Hell. 


"''^■''.r,""^'<''^lwmehowK,K,d 
_\Vd!  K-  Ihe  final  goal  ,.|  ill 
'o  panes  of  n.iture,  sins  of 'will 

li'-fccts  ofdoul.t,  and  taints  of  bI,„Hl'; 

Tlinl  nothing  walks  with  aimless  foot  : 
I  hat  not  one  life  shall  he  destroy  d 
Or  cast  as  r,d,l,i,h  to  the  v,„d     ' 
^-'cnOd  hath  tnade  the  pile  complete; 
Thai  not  a  worm  is  cloven  in  vain  ; 
I  hat  not  a  moth  will,  vain  desire 

Ui  l.iK  subserves  another-  gain 


f<h"l'i.  we  Vnow  n,y  anything  ; 

I  can  but  tnis'  !hat  gm«]  shall  fall 
A^  list-  far  nff-at  last,  to  all, 

1.1.;  ,very  winter  change  to  sijiin;;.' 

.>"'  rrrs  my  dream  ;   but  what  am  1  ' 
-An  in&nt  rriMiw.  in  it,^  -i.rt;. 
An  infant  crying  for  the  light  ; 

"•"    with  no  Unguaip;  liut  a  cry. 


1  he  w,sh    that  of  the  living  whole 

r>o  hfe  may  fail  In^yond  the  grave 

Ienves,tnotfrom»h,-„wehave' 
The  hke.sl  God  within  the  soul? 

Arc  God  and  Nature  then  at  strife. 

That  Nature  lends  such  evil  dreams 
So  careful  of  the  type  .she  .seeuK 

So  careless  of  the  single  life  ; 

That  I   considering  even«here 

He,- secret  meaning  in  her  der,ls, 
And    mding  that  of  lifiy  seels 
I  i>he  often  brings  but  one  to  bear, 

\   I  fuller  where  I  firmly  trod, 

j  ^"'"■"'''"K>vilh  my  weight  of  care, 

Lpon  the  great  w„iMs  altar.stair, 
That  .slope  thro' darkness  up  to  (iod, 

jl-t'elchl,,mehands„ffailh,andg,.oc. 
An,l  gather  .lust  and  chad,  and  call 
lowha,  IfeelisU,„,„f^l, 
And  faintly  irust  ihe  laiger  h„,H: 


I.VI. 

'  So  careful  of  the  ly|,e  ."  b„,  „„ 

Jromscarpc-clitrandquarriclslone 
She,ne,.'.\tho„sandlV|,esaregone- 
I  c.,re  for  nothing,  all  .shallgo.         ^ 

•Thou  makes!  thine  a,.,,e:,|,„„j. 
■"""«  lo  life,  1  f„„g  t„  ,|e,;|,  , 

The  spirit  d„s  but  mean  the  breath 
Ik^wnomore.'     And  he.  shall  he, 

|M'n,herla.s,  w„A.  who^eerndsofair, 
,''"'  -Pl'-ndld  purpose  in  hi,  eves 
\VI„.,„,|Vl„,ep.aln,,„.i„t,,.ii;-- 
Whobu.),  h„nfa„esofhuatlessj;;ayer' 
W-ho  .n^,„,  r.o.1  W.VS  l„„  ,n,,ee,| 
A«l  love  (;reati,.n's  final  la. 

I  W.*  ravine,  siiriekd. again,,  his  creed 
'   Who  Irwi,   who  sufferM  c™_,l^  :„_ 

neTi"""'","'"""'^™' ""■'"«, 

■  "'  **"'  "^  "''"'in  the  iron  l.^,,  , 
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\o  more  ?     A  n.  ,iister  then,  u  die:iin, 
A  discord.      iJragons  of  the  primt;, 
That  tare  each  other  in  their  slime, 

Were  mellow  niubic  match'd  witji  him. 

O  life  .i»  futile,  then,  as  frail  ! 

O  for  thy  voice  to  soothe-  and  Mess ! 

Whfit  hope  of  answer,  or  redress? 
Behind  the  veil,  Whind  the  veil 


Peace  ;  come  away  :  the  song  t  "  woe 
>s  nfter  all  an  earthly  son^; : 
I'eace ;    come    away :    we    du    him 
wronij 

To  sing  SI.)  wildly  :  let  us  ^jo. 

Come  :  let  us  go  :  your  cheeks  are  jiale  ; 
Hut  half  my  life  I  leave  behind  : 
Methinks  my  friend  is  richly  shrined ; 

But  I  shall  pass ;  my  work  will  fail. 

Vel  in  tliese  ears,  till  hearing  dies, 

One  set  slow  bell  will  seem  to  t<»ll 
The  passing  nf  the  sweetest  soul 

'I'h^t  ever  look'd  with  human  eyes. 

I  hear  it  now,  and  o'er  and  o'er, 
Eternal  greetings  to  the  dead  ; 
And  'Ave,  Ave,  Ave,'  iaid, 

'  Adieu,  adieu  '  for  evermore. 

LVIII. 

In  those  sad  word.s  I  took  farewell : 
I.ikc  echoes  in  sepulchral  halls, 
As  drop  by  drop  the  water  falls 

In  vaults  and  catacombs,  they  fell  ; 

And,  falling,  idly  liroke  the  peace 

Of  hearts    tliat    beat    from    day   to 

Jay, 
Ilalf-consciouh  of  their  dying  clay. 
And  those  cold  crypts  where  they  shall 
cease. 

The   high  Muse   answer'd :    'Wherefore 
grieve 

Thy  bretlireii  with  a  fi-uitles>  teai  ? 

A:n1e  r.  little  hmjjrr  'nrrt:, 
And  thou  sbalt  take  a  nobler  leave.' 


O  Sorrow,  wilt  ihou  live  with  ww 
No  cxsual  mistress,  but  a  wile, 
My  bosom-friend  and  half  of  life  ; 

As  I  confess  it  needs  must  be  ; 

O  Sorrow,  wilt  tht)u  rule  my  blood, 
lie  sometimes  lovely  like  a  britle, 
And  put  thy  harsher  moods  aside, 

If  thou  wilt  have  mc  wise  and  good. 

My  centred  passion  cannot  move. 

Nor  will  it  lessen  from  to-day  ; 

But  I'll  have  leave  at  times  to  pla) 
As  with  the  creature  of  my  love  ; 

And  set  thee  forth,  for  thou  art  mine, 
With  so  much  hope  for  years  to  comt . 
That,  howsoe'er  I  know  thee,  soum 

Could  hardly  tell  what  name  were  thine 


1  le  p,-ist ;  a  soul  of  nobler  tone  : 

My  spirit  loved  and  loves  him  yet. 
Like  some  i>oor  girl  whose  heart 
set 

On  one  whose  rank  exceeds  her  own. 

He  mixing  with  his  proper  sphere. 
She  finds  the  bxseness  of  her  lot. 
Half  jealous  of  she  knows  not  wli.r 

And  envying  all  that  meet  him  there. 

The  little  village  looks  forlorn  ; 

She  sighs  amid  her  narrow  clays, 
Moving  about  the  household  w.iy- 

In  that  dark  house  where  she  was  bm 

The  foolish  neighl)ours  come  and  gu, 
And  tease  her  till  the  day  draws  Iv 
At    night    she    weeps,    'How    \.:ii 
am  I  ! 

How  should  he  love  a  thing  so  low?" 

LXI. 

If,  in  thy  second  state  sublime. 

Thy  ransom'd  reason  change  rejliL' 
With  all  the  circle  of  the  wise. 

The  perfect  flower  of  human  time  ; 
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AnJ  if  (hou  casl  lliiiie  cyis  Ih:I..w, 

lliiw  iliiiily  iharaclLTM  and  sliulit, 
1I>JW  ilwarPil  a  ^oi,t.h  of  cold  ami 
niuhl, 

I  low  hlanthM  wilh  ilarkncss  must  I  grow ! 

Vet  turn  ihce  to  llie  doubtful  »horc, 

Wht-rclhylirst  form  was  made  a  man  ; 
I  loveil  Ihcf,  Spirit,  and  love,  nor  tan 

Ihe  soul  of  Shaksiicare  love  thee  more 


Tho'  if  an  cjc  that's  downward  r  ,it 

Could  make  tliec  somewhai   hiench 

or  fail, 
Then  he  my  love  an  idle  tale, 

And  fading  legend  of  the  past ; 

And  thou,  as  one  that  once  declined. 
When  he  was  little  more  thin  hoy, 
On  some  unworthy  heart  with  joy  ' 

Hut  lives  to  wed  an  equal  mind  ; 

Ami  breathes  a  novel  world,  the  uhile 
1  lis  other  passion  wholly  dies, 
Or  in  the  light  of  deeper  eyes 

I>  matter  for  a  flying  smile. 

LXIll. 

N  el  pity  for  a  horse  o'er-driven. 

And  love  in  which  my  hound   hat 

part, 
Can  hang  no  weight  upon  my  heart 

III  ils  assumptions  up  to  heaven  ; 

And  I  am  so  mucli  more  than  these, 

As  thou,  perchance,  art  more  llian  I, 
And  yet  1  spare  them  sympal.-y. 

And  I  would  set  their  pains  at  ease. 


Who  breaks  his  births  invidious  bur, 
Andgrasjisthe  skirts  of  hjppychanct. 
And    breasts   the   blows  of  circUTii- 
stance. 

And  grapples  with  his  evil  »iar ; 

Who  makes  by  force  his  merit  known 
Ami  lives  to  clutch  the  gohlen  keys, 
To  mould  a  mighty  slal.  '.,  d-.crees. 

And  shajie  the  whisjwr  ol  the  throne  ; 

And  moving  up  from  high  to  higher. 

Becomes  on  Fortune's  crowning  sIoih! 
The  iiillar  of  a  people's  hope, 

1  he  centre  of  a  worhl's  desire  ; 

^  el  feels,  as  in  a  i«ensive  dream. 

When  all  his  active  powers  are  still, 
A  distant  dearness  in  the  hill, 

.V  secret  sweetness  in  the  stream. 

The  limit  of  his  narrower  fate. 

While  yet  lieside  ils  vocal  springs 
He  play'd  at  counsellors  and  kings, 

\V  ith  one  that  was  his  earliest  mate  ; 

Who  ploughs  with  pain  his  native  lea 
Anil  reaps  the  labour  of  his  hands. 
Or  in  the  furrow  musing  stands  ; 

'  Docs  my  old  friend  remember  me  ?' 


^"  niaysl  thou  walih  me  where  \  wee| 
As,  unto  v.aster  motions  bounii. 
The  circuits  of  thine  orbit  round 

A  higher  height,  a  deeper  deep. 

LXIV. 

lto>i  ihou  look  hick  on  what  hall.  Ue 
As  some  divinely  gifted  man. 
Whose  life  in  l-jw  e.s!at»  '.:'-.-:^;i 

.Vnd  on  a  simple  village  green  ;  ' 


Sweet  soul,  do  wilh  me  .as  lliou  wilt  ; 
I  lull  a  fancy  troubli'-tost 
With  'Love's  too  precious  lo  be  lost 

A  httle  gt.ain  shall  not  lie  spilt.' 

And  in  tliat  solace  can  I  sing. 

Till  out  of  painful  ph.ases  wrought 
There  Hutlers  up  a  happy  thought. 

Self-balanced  on  a  lighNome  wmg  : 

Since  w<  .leserved  the  name  of  friends. 
And  thine  effect  so  liv-  in  me, 
A  part  ot  mine  ni   ,  \\\,   [n  thee 

And  iiujve  Ihee  on  to  noble  ends. 

l.xvi, 

V<.u  th..ughl  my  heart  to.)  fi  di.sea.sed  ; 
X^Hi  Wijndcr  when  my  fancier  filay 
lo  hnd  Hit  gay    iniong  liie  gay. 

Like  one  with  any  miie  pleased. 
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The  ihntlc  by  whicli  my  life  win  crust, 
Which  makes  a  ilesirt  in  the  niiiul, 
lias  ni.iilc  nio  liinilly  with  my  kind, 

And  like  to  him  whcrte  sijjht  is  lost  ; 

Whose  feet  are  piidei!  thro'  the  lancl. 

Whose  jest  amon^  his  friends  is 
free, 

Who  takes  the  children  on  his  knee, 
And  wimls  their  curls  al)out  his  hand  : 

He  plays  with  threads,  he  lieals  his  chair 
Kor  pastime,  tireaming  of  the  sky  ; 
His  inner  day  can  never  die. 

His  niyht  of  loss  is  always  there. 


When  on  my  lied  the  moonlight  falls, 
I  know  that  in  thy  place  of  re»t 
lly  that  hro:td  water  of  tin-  west, 

There  comes  a  glory  on  the  Wiillj, ; 

Thy  marhle  bright  in  dark  appear,, 
As  slowly  steals  a  silver  tlaiiie 
Along  the  letters  of  tliy  name. 

And  o'er  the  numljer  of  thy  years. 

The  my-^tic  glory  swims  away  j 

From  off  my  Ijed  the  moonlight  dies  ; 
And  closing  caves  of  wearied  eyes 

I  sleep  till  dusk  is  dipt  in  gray  : 

And  then  I  know  the  mist  is  dr,awn 
A  lucid  veil  from  coast  to  coast. 
And  in  the  d.ark  church  like  a  ghost 

Thy  tablet  glimmers  to  the  dawn. 

LXVIII, 
When  in  the  down  I  sink  my  head, 

-Sleep,   Dealli's   twin-bri  tilt/,   times 

my  l)reath  ; 
.Sleep,  Death's  twin-br..lhor,  knows 
not  Death, 
Nor  can  I  dream  of  thee  as  dead  : 

I  walk  as  ere  I  walk'd  forlorn. 

When  all  our  path  was  fresh   with 
dew. 

And  all  the  bugle  breezes  l.kw 
Revdllfe  to  the  breaking  mora. 


Hut  what  is  this?    I  turn  alwul, 
I  tinj  a  trouble  in  thine  eye. 
Which  makesmesad  I  knownot  why 

Nor  can  my  dream  resolve  the  doubt  : 

Ilul  ere  the  lark  hath  lel\  the  lea 

I  wake,  and  I  ilisrern  the  truth  ; 
It  is  the  trouble  of  my  youth 

That  foolish  sleep  transfers  to  thee. 

i.xtx. 

I  dream'd  there  would  lie  Spring  no  mort , 
That   Nature's  ancient  power  wa- 

lost : 
The  streets  were  Mack  with  smoki 
and  frost. 
They  chatter'd  trifles  at  the  door: 

I  waniier'd  from  the  noisy  town, 

I  found  a  woihI  with  thorny  Iwughs : 
1  Im.k  the  thorns  to  bind  my  brow,, 

I  wore  them  like  a  civic  crown  : 

I  mi.t  « ith  scoffs,  I  met  with  scorns 
From   youth  and  balie   and    hoav) 

hairs  ; 
They  call'd  me  in  the  public  squari« 

The  fool  that  wears  a  crown  of  thorns  : 

They  r.all'd  me  fool,  they  call'd  me  chiM: 
I  (iiund  an  angel  of  the  night  ; 
Tile  voice  was   low,   the  look  w.i- 
bright ; 

He  look'd  upon  my  crown  and  smiled  ; 

He  reach'd  the  glory  of  a  hand, 

That  seem'd  to  touch  it  into  leaf: 
The  voice  was  not  the  voice  of  grit  f. 

The  words  were  hard  to  understand. 

IX.X. 

I  cannot  see  the  features  right, 

When  on  the  gloom  I  strive  to  painl 
The  face  I  know  ;  the  hues  arc  faint 

.\nil  mix  with  hollow  masks  of  night ; 

Cloud-towers  by  ghostly  masons  wrought, 
A  gulf  that  ever  shuts  and  gapes, 
A  hand  that  points,  and  palled  shapes 

In  shadowy  thorou^hljues  of  thought ; 
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Ami  crowd,  th„  ,,„„,„  f,^  y,wnini: 
'loon,  " 

And  shoals  of  purkpr'd  faces  drive  ; 

Dark  hulks  thai  tiimlilu  half  alive 
And  lazy  I.  iiKths  on  Uiunilless  sli..n>s  / 

Till  all  a  once  iK-yond  ihe  will 
I  hear  a  wizard  music  roll, 
And  ihrri'  a  hiiioe  on  ihe  soul 

Looks  ihy  fair  face  and  makes  il  still. 

LXXI. 

•^lecp,  kinsman  thou  to  death  and  trance 
And  madness,  ,l„.u  ha,.  for^,„l  at  last 
A  niRhtdoni;  I'resent  uf  the  I'.r.l 

In  which  we  «ent  thro'  summer  France 

Ilailst  thou  such  credit  with  the  soul  ? 
Then  hrinj;  an  opiate  trel.ly  s'ronc, 
Drug  down  the   blindfold   sense  of 
wrong 

That  X,  my  pleasure  may  lie  whuk- ; 

Wliile  now  we  talk  as  once  we  talkd 
Of  men  and  minds,  ihediistof  change 
The  days   that   grow   lo  soinelhing 
strange, 

la  walking  as  of  old  wc  walk'd 

llcsidc  the  river's  wooded  reach. 

The  fortress,  and  the  mountain  rid"e, 
Thecataracl  flashing  fr.„n  I  he  bridge, 

Ihe  breaker  breaking  on  the  W-arh 


l.XXIl. 

Risest  thou  thus,  dim  dawn,  again. 
Ami  howlcst,  issuing  out  of  night 
"ith    blasts   thai    blow   the   ..mlar 
while, 

And  lash  with  storm  tne  streaming  pane  ? 

I 'ay,  when  my  crnwnM  estate  Wgun 
To  jiine  in  that  reverse  of  doom 
)y'":h  sicken-l  every  living  bl.,™, 

■Mi,l  blurr  ,1  the  splendour  of  the  sun  ; 

>Vli„  ushcrest  in  the  dolorous  hour 

Wilh  thy  quick  tears  that  make  the 

rose 
Pull  sideways,  and  the  daisy  close 

""  "'mson  fringes  to  the  shower  ; 


Whomighl  ,1  have  heave,!  awin-llessflame 

Up  ihe  ileep   Kast,  or,  whisijcring, 

play'd  '         •"' 

-^  fl"'l>lcr-work  of  l<;am  and  shade 
Along  ihe  hdls,  yet  look'd  Ihe  same. 

As  wan,  as  chill,  as  wild  as  now  ; 

iJay,  markd  as  with  some  hideous 

crime, 
When  Ihe  dark  hand  struck  down 
Ihro'  time. 
And  cancellM  n;.lure's  IkjsI  :  but  thou, 

Lift  as  thou  may'M  thy  burthcn'd  hrow< 

rhro  clouds  tha   du-nch  the  morning 

star,  '' 

And  whirl  Ihe  un,;.,rner'd  sh.af  afar 

Ami  .^ow  the  sky  with  Hying  U.uglis, 

Ami  up  thy  vault  wilh  o.aring  sound 

Climb  lhylhickm«,n,di.sa.sltou,  day- 
l."'"h'hydMllgoalof  ioyles-sgray. 

And  l„d,.lh>slMu,el,enea,b  Ihe  ground: 

LXXIll. 

-*^o  many  worlds,  so  much  lo  do. 

So  liule  done,  such  things  to  In- 
I  low  know  I  what  had  need  of  ihe. 

Imi  Ihou  wen  strong  as  thou  wen  Inie  •' 


The  lame  U  riuenchM  thai  7  foresaw, 
ihe  bead    haih   miss'd   an   earlhlv 

wreath  ; 
r  curse  nol  nalur.-,  no,  n..r  ,lcal!i  ; 

hor  nothing  is  il  .h  eii-s  from  law. 

We  pass  ;  the  |-.alh  that  each  man  tr.sl 
,  Is  dim,  or  will  U-  dim,  wilh  weeiis  ■ 

I  \\  hat  fame  is  1,  fl  for  human  de,ds 

I  In  entlless  age?      Il  ,esls  wilh  God. 

O  lioll,™    irailh  of  dying  fame, 

1-ade  wholly,  while  Ilie  soul  exults, 
And  self-infolds  the  large  resulls 

Of.ircclhal  wouhl  haveforg,  iananie. 

IXXIV. 

A.  soiiHlimes  in  a  dead  man's  face, 

T<.Miose  ihal  walch  it  n,,,reand  mor" 
A  likeness,  hardly  seen  l«:forc, 

Comes  out  -to  some  one  of  hu  race  ■ 
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So,  tie.irest,  now  thy  bruws  arc  cold, 

And  if  the  matin  songs,  that  woke 

W 

I  see  thee  wiiat  thuu  art,  and  I<[i('W 

The  darkness  ot  uur  planet,  last. 

'1  hy  likeness  td  the  wise  l>elu\v, 

Thine  own  shall  whher  in  the  vast. 

Thy  kindred  with  tht;  great  of  old. 

Kre  half  the  lifetime  of  an  oak. 

0 

Hut  there  is  more  than  I  can  see, 

Kre    these    have    clothed   their    branchy 

0 

And  what  I  see  I  leave  unsaid, 

bowers 

Nor  speak   it,   knowing   Dc.ith  has 

Witli  fifty  Mays,  thy  songs  are  vain  ; 

made 

Andwhat  are  they  when  these  remain 

]!u 

His  darkness  beautiful  with  thee. 

The  ruin'd  shells  of  hollow  towers  ? 

I.XXV. 

LXXVI  I. 

'^ 

I  leave  thy  praises  unexpress'd 

What  hope  is  here  for  modem  rhyme 

In  verse  that  brin};s  myself  relief. 

To  him,  who  turns  a  musing  eye 

And  by  the  measure  of  my  grief 

On  songs,  and  deeds,  and  lives,  tlint 

To 

I  leave  thy  greatness  to  be  guess'd  ; 

lie 

fureshorten'd  in  the  tract  of  time  ? 

llii 

What  practice  huwsoe'er  expert 

In  fitting  aptest  words  to  things, 

These  mortal  lullabies  of  pain 

Or  voice  the  richest-toned  that  sings, 

May  bind  a  book,  may  line  a  box, 

Th 

Ilath  power  to  give  thee  as  thou  wert? 

May  serve  to  ciyl  a  maiden's  lock^, 
Or  when  a  thousand  moons  shall  wane 

l-o 

I  care  not  in  these  fading  days 

A  man  upon  a  stall  may  find, 

To  raise  a  cry  that  lasts  not  long, 

'                                 And  round  thee  with  the  breeze  of 

And,  passing,  turn  the  page  that  ttil> 

In 

song 

A  grief,  then  changed  to  sometliii;,; 

At 

To  stir  a  little  dust  of  praise. 

else. 
Sung  by  a  long-forgotten  mind. 

Thy  leaf  has  perish'd  in  the  green, 

And,  while  we  breathe  beneath  the 

Itut  what  of  that  ?     My  darken'd  ways 

Tu 

Shall  ring  with  music  all  the  saiUL' ; 

An 

The  world  which  credits  what  is  done 

Tobreathe  my  loss  is  more  than  faun.-, 

Is  cold  to  all  that  might  have  been. 

To  utter  love  more  sweet  than  praise. 

So  here  shall  silence  guard  thy  fame  ; 

LXXVIII. 

As 

But  somewhere,  out  of  human  view. 

AVhate'er  thy  hands  are  set  to  do 
Is  wrought  with  tumult  of  acclaim. 

Again  at  Christmas  did  we  weave 

The     holly    round    the    Chris!  mn: 
hearth  ; 

If.i 

The  silent  snow  possess'd  the  caiiti, 

LXXVI. 

And  calmly  fell  our  Christmas-eve  : 

An 

Take  wings  of  fancy,  and  ascend, 

And  in  a  moment  set  thy  face 

The  yule-clog  sparkled  keen  with  fro>i, 

Th 

Where    all    the    starry    heavens   of 

No  wing  of  wind  the  region  s\\c;'t, 

space 

But  over  all  things  brooding  skiH 

Are  sharpen'd  to  a  needle's  end  ; 

The  quiet  sense  0/  something  lost. 

Hut 

Take  wings  of  foresight ;  lighten  thro' 

As  in  the  winters  left  behind, 

In 

The  secular  abyss  to  come, 

Again  our  ancient  games  had  \A-xk. 

And  lo,  thy  deepest  lays  are  dumb 

The  mimic  picture's  breathin;;  gi:uc, 

Before  the  mouldering  of  a  yew  : 

And  dance  and  song  andhoodman-ljliiiiJ 

But 
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\V!io  .shiiwM  a  \uVcw  of  rlistiess  ? 

No  sintj'k'  tear,  no  mark  of  pain  : 

0  sorrow,  thi,;n  can  sorrow  wanu  ? 
0  yrief,  ran  grief  be  changed  to  less  ? 

0  ia5t  regret,  regret  can  die  ! 

No  -mixt  with  all  this  mystic  frame, 
Her  deep  relations  are  the  same, 
Hut  with  long  use  her  tears  are  dry. 

LXXJX. 

'  More  than  my  Ijrothers  are  to  me,'— 
Let  tliis  not  vex  thee,  noble  heart  ! 

1  Vwo         L;e  of  what  force  thou  art 
To  hold  the  costliest  love  in  fee. 

lliU  tliou  and  I  are  one  in  kind, 

As  moulded  like  in  Nature's  mint ; 
And  hill  and  wood  and  field  did  jiriiit 

The  same  sweet  forms  in  either  mind. 

I'nr  us  the  same  cold  streamlet  curl'd 
Thro'  all  his  eddying  coves ;  the  same 
All  winds  that  roam  the  twilight  came 

In  whispers  of  the  beauteous  world. 

Ai  one  dear  knee  we  profFer'd  vows. 

One  lesson  from  one  book  we  learn "d, 
Ere  childhood's  flaxen  ringlet  turn'il 

Tu  black  and  brown  on  kindred  brows. 

Ari<l  so  my  wealth  resembles  thine, 

But  he  was  rich  where  I  was  poor, 
And  he  supplied  my  want  the  more 

A-  his  unlikeness  fitted  mine. 

LXXX. 

If  any  vague  desire  should  rise, 

That  holy  Death  ere  Arthur  died 
Had  moved  me  kindly  from  his  side, 

And  dropt  the  dust  on  tearless  eyes ; 

T'hcn  fancy  shapes,  as  fancy  can, 

The  grief  my  loss  in  h : :  11  had  wrought, 
A  grief  as  deep  as  life  or  thought, 

liui  siay'd  in  peace  with  God  and  man. 

1  nia];e  a  picture  in  the  brain  ; 

1  hear  the  sentence  that  he  speaks  ; 
He  bears  the  burthen  of  the  weeks 
But  turns  his  burthen  into  gain. 


His  creilil  thus  shall  set  me  five  ; 

And,   inthience-iich   to  soothe   iunl 
save, 

Unused  example  from  the  grnvc 
Ki'ach  out  dead  hands  to  conifoii  me. 

I.XXXI. 

Could  I  have  said  while  he  was  litre, 

'My  love  shall  now  no  fui.hcr  range; 
There    cannot    come    a    mellower 
change, 

For  now  is  love  mature  in  ear.' 

Love,  then,  had  hope  of  richer  store  : 
What  end  is  here  to  riiy  coiupkiiiil  ? 
This   haunting   whisper    makes    mc 
faint, 

*  More  years  Iiad  made  me  love  thee  moi  e. 

Hut  Death  returns  an  answer  sweet  : 
*  My  sudden  frost  was  sudden  gain. 
And  gave  all  ripeness  to  the  grain. 

It  might  have  drawn  from  afier-heat.' 


I  wage  not  any  feud  with  Death 

For  changes  wrought  on   form  and 

face ; 
No  lower  life  that  earth's  embrace 

May  breed  with  him,  can  fright  my  faith. 

Kternal  i)rocess  moving  on. 

From  stale  to  state  the  spirit  walks  ; 

And  these  are  but  the  shattered  stalks, 
Or  ruin'd  chrysalis  of  one. 

Nor  blame  I  Death,  becaase  he  bare 
The  use  of  virtue  out  of  earth  : 
I  know  transplanted  human  woith 

Will  bloom  to  profit,  otherwhere. 

For  this  alone  on  Death  I  wreal; 

The  wrath  ihnt  garners  in  my  heai  I  ; 

He  pul  our  lives  so  far  apart 
We  cannot  hear  each  other  speak. 

I.XXXIIT. 

Dip  down  upon  the  northeni  «hore, 
O  sweet  new -year  delaying  long  ; 
Thou  docsl  expectant  nature  wrong  j 

Delaying  long,  delay  no  more. 


r 
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What  stays  thee  from  the  clouded  noons, 
Thy  sweetness  from  its  prtjjjer  place? 
Can  trouble  live  with  April  days, 

Or  sadness  in  the  summer  moons  ? 

Bring  orchis,  bring  the  foxglove  spire, 
The  lit'le  speedwell's  darling  blue, 
Deep  tulips  dash'd  with  fiery  dew, 

Laburnums,  dropping-wells  of  fire. 

0  thou,  new-year,  delaying  long, 

Uelayest  the  sorrow  in  my  blood. 
That  longs  to  burst  a  frozen  bud 
And  flood  a  fresher  throat  with  song. 

LXXXIV. 

When  I  contemplate  all  atone 

The  life  that  had  been  thine  below, 
And  fix  my  thoughts  on  all  the  glow 

To  which  thy  crescent  would  have  grown ; 

1  see  thee  sitting  crown'd  with  good, 

A  central  warmth  diffusing  bliss 
In  glance  and  smile,  and  clasp  and 
kiss, 
On  all  the  branches  of  thy  blood  ; 

Thy  blood,  my  friend,  and  partly  mine  , 
For  now  the  day  was  dr'awing  on, 
When  thou  should'at  link  thy  life 
with  one 

Of  mine  own  house,  and  boys  of  thine 

Had  babbled  '  Uncle  '  on  my  knee  ; 
But  that  remorseless  iron  hour 
Made  cypress  of  her  orange  flower, 

Despair  of  Hope,  and  earth  of  thee. 

I  seem  to  meet  their  least  desire, 

Toclap  their  cheeks,tocall  them  mine, 
I  see  their  unliorn  faces  shine 

Beside  the  never-lighted  fire. 

I  see  myself  an  honour'd  guest. 

Thy  partner  in  the  flowery  walk 
Of  letters,  genial  table-^alk. 

Or  deep  dispute,  and  gracciul  jest ; 

While  now  thy  prosperous  labour  fills 
The  lips  of  men  with  honest  praise, 
And  sun  by  sun  the  happy  days 

Descend  below  the  golden  hilU 


With  promise  of  a  mom  as  fair  ; 

Anil  all  the  train  of  Iwunteous  hours 
Conduct  by  paths  of  growing  powers, 

To  reverence  and  the  silver  hair  ; 

Till  slowly  worn  her  earthly  rolw. 

Her  lavish  mission  rir:hly  wrought. 
Leaving  great  legacies  of  thought, 

Thy  spirit  should  fail  from  off  the  globe ; 

What  time  mine  own  might  also  flee, 
As  link'd  with  thine  in  love  and  fate. 
And,  hovering  o'er  the  dolorous  strait 

To  the  other  shore,  involved  in  thee. 

Arrive  at  last  the  blessed  goal. 

And  He  that  died  in  Holy  Land 
Would  reach  us  out  the  shining  hanvi, 

And  take  us  as  a  single  soul. 

What  reed  was  that  on  which  I  leant  ? 
Ah,  backward  fancy,  wherefore  wake 
The  old  bitterness  again,  and  break 

The  low  beginnings  of  content. 


This  truth  came  borne  with  bier  and  pall. 
I  felt  it,  when  I  sorrow'd  most, 
'TIS  better  to  have  loved  and  lost, 

Than  never  to  have  loved  at  all 

O  irje  in  word,  and  tried  in  deed. 
Demanding,  so  to  bring  relief 
To  this  which  is  our  common  grief, 

What  kind  of  life  is  that  I  lead  ; 

And  whether  trust  in  things  above 

Be  dimm'd  of  sorrow,  or  sustain'd  ; 
And    whether    love    for    him    have 
drain'd 

My  capabilities  of  love  ; 

Your  words  have  virtue  such  as  draws 
A  faithful  answer  from  the  breast, 
Thro'  light  reproaches,  half  exprest 

And  loyal  unto  kindly  laws. 

My  blood  an  even  tenor  kept. 

Till  on  mine  eat  this  message  falls, 
That  'n  Vienna's  fetal  walls 

God'8  finger  touch'd  him,  and  he  slept 


/AT  MEMORIAL.                                             269 

The  great  Intelligences  fair 

I  woo  your  love  :   I  count  it  crime 

ours 

That  range  alx)ve  our  mortal  state, 

To  mourn  for  any  overmuch  ; 

In  circle  round  the  blessed  gate, 

I,  the  divided  half  of  such 

vets, 

Received  and  gave  him  welcome  there  ; 

A  friendship  as  had  mxster'd  Tinie  ; 

And  led  him  thro'  the  blissful  climes, 

Which  masters  Time  indeed,  and  is 

ht 

And  iihow'd  him  in  the  founiain  fresh 

Eternal,  separate  frum  fears  : 

It. 

All  knowledge  that  the  sons  of  flesh 

The  all-assuming  months  and  years 

Dbe; 

Shall  gather  in  the  cycled  times 

Can  take  no  part  away  from  lUis  : 

But  I  remain'd,  whose  hopes  were  dim, 

But  Summer  on  the  steaming  floods. 

fate, 

^'.  hii-«life,  whose  thoughts  were  little 

And  Spring  that  swells  the  narrow 

worth, 

brooks, 

trait 

To  wander  on  a  darken'd  earth, 

And  Autumn,  with  a  noise  of  rooks. 

Where  all  things  round  me  breathed  of 
him. 

That  gather  in  the  waning  woods, 

And  every  pulse  of  wind  and  wave 

d 

0  friendship,  equal-poised  control, 

Recalls,  in  change  of  light  or  gloom, 

and, 

0  heart,  with  kindliest  motion  warm, 

My  old  aflectiun  of  the  tomb. 

0  sacred  essence,  other  form, 

And  my  prime  passion  in  the  grave  : 

^ 

0  solemn  ghost,  0  crowned  soul ! 

t? 

My  old  affection  of  the  tomb, 

kvake 

Vet  none  could  better  know  than  I, 

A  part  of  stillness,  yearns  to  speak  : 

reak 

How  much  of  act  at  human  hands 

'  Arise,  and  get  thee  forth  and  seek 

The  sense  of  human  will  demands 

A  friendship  '"or  the  years  to  come. 

By  which  we  dare  to  live  or  die. 

'  I  watch  thee  from  the  '--■et  shore  ; 

Whatever  way  my  days  decline, 

Thy  spirit  up  to  '          can  reach  ; 

pall. 

I  felt  and  feel,  tho'  left  alone. 

But  in  dear  words     ,  human  s^jeech 

His  being  working  in  mine  own. 

We  two  communicate  no  more.' 

JSt, 

The  footsteps  of  his  life  in  mine  ; 

.\nd  I,  '  Can  clouds  of  nature  stain 

A  life  that  all  the  Muses  deck'd 

The  starry  clearness  of  the  free  ? 

With  gifts  of  grace,  that  might  ex- 

How is  it  ?     Canst  thou  feel  lur  mc 

.  , 

press 

Some  painless  sympathy  with  pain  ?' 

TICI, 

All-comprehensive  tenderness. 

Ail-subtilising  intellect : . 

And  lightly  does  the  whisper  fall ; 

'  'Tis  hard  for  thee  to  fathom  this  ; 

n'd ; 

And  so  my  passion  hath  not  swerved 

I  triumph  in  conclusive  bliss, 

have 

To  works  of  weakness,  but  I  find 

And  that  serene  result  of  all.  * 

An  image  comforting  the  mind. 

Aiid  in  my  grief  a  strength  reserved. 

So  hold  I  commerce  with  the  dead  ; 

Or   so   methinks    the    dead   would 

Likewise  the  imaginative  woe, 

say; 

ttS 

That  loved  to  handle  spiritual  strife, 

Or  so  shall  grief  with  symbols  play 

IS  , 

Diffused  the  shock  thro'  all  my  life, 

And  pining  life  be  fancy-fed. 

ircst 

But  in  the  present  broke  the  blow. 

Now  looking  to  some  settled  end. 

My  pulses  therefore  beat  again 

That  these  things  pass,  and  I  shall 

alls. 

For  other  friends  that  once  I  met ; 

prove 

Nor  can  it  suit  me  to  forget 

A  meeting  somowhere,  love  with  love, 

cpL 

The  mighty  hopes  that  make  us  men. 

I  cravt  your  pardon,  0  xty  friend  ; 

lyo 


IN  ME  MORI  AM. 


If  n  )t  so  fresh,  wih  love  as  true, 
I,  clasping,'  liruthi-T  hands,  aver 
I  could  Hot,  if  I  would,  'ransfcr 

The  whole  I  fell  fur  him  to  you. 

For  which  be  they  that  hold  apart 

The  promise  of  the  golden  hours  ? 
First    love,    first    friendship,    eqiul 
powers. 

That  marry  with  the  virgin  heaif. 

Siill  mine,  that  cannot  Iml  deplore, 
Thnt  heats  within  a  Ioni.'Iy  place. 
Thai  yet  renicmljers  his  endirace, 

IJut  at  his  footbten  leaps  no  more. 

My  heart,  tho'  widow'd,  may  not  rest 
Quite  in  the  love  of  what  is  gor.i.', 
Hut  seeks  to  l)eat  in  time  witli  (,ne 

That  warms  another  living  breast. 

Ah,  tal;e  the  imperfect  gift  I  bring, 

Knowinj;  the  primiose  yet  is  dear, 
The  primrose  of  the  later  year, 

As  not  unlike  to  that  of  Spring. 


Sweet  after  showers,  ambrosial  air, 

That    rollest     from    the     gorgeous 

gloom 
Of  evening  over  brake  and  liloom 

And  meadow,  slowly  brcathiiig  bare 

The  round  of  space,  and  rapt  below 
Thro'  all  the  dewy-tassell'd  wood, 
And    shadowing   down   ihe   horned 
flooil 

In  tipples,  fan  my  brows  and  blow 

ITie  fever  from  my  cheek,  and  sigh 

The    full    new   life    that    feeds  thy 

breath 
Throughout   my   frame,    till    Doubt 
and  Death, 
111  brethren,  let  the  fancy  fly 

From  belt  to  belt  of  crimson  seas 

On  leagues  of  odour  streaming  far, 
To  where  in  yonder  orient  star 

\  hundred  spirits  whisper  'Peace.' 


I.XXXVII. 

I  past  Iteside  the  reverend  walls 

In  which  of  old  I  wore  the  gowti  ; 
I  r-n'cd  at  random  ihto'  the  town, 

And  saw  th'j  tumult  of  the  halls  ; 

Ami  heard  once  more  in  college  fani's 
The  storm   their   high-I)uilt    oit^.ui 

make, 
And  thundei  music,  rolling,  shakr 

The  prophet  bla/'>n'd  on  the  panes; 

And  caught  once  more  the  distant  shu. ' 
The  measured  pul>e  of  racing  o:ii  > 
Among  the  willows;  paced  theshni,  , 

And  many  a  bridge,  and  all  about 

The  same  gray  flats  again,  and  felt 

'Ihe  same,  but  not  the  same;  j:: 

1.1st 
I'p  that  long  walk  of  limes  I  p:i- 

To  see  the  rooms  in  which  he  dwelt. 

Another  name  was  on  ihi,  door  : 

I  linger'd  ;  all  within  wan  noisL- 
Of  songs,  and  clapping  hands,  ii.i 
buys 

That  crash 'd  the  glass  and  beat  the  Hmhi  ; 

\Vhere  once  we  held  debate,  a  band 

Of  youthful  friend?;,  on  mind  and  .11". 
And  labour,  and  the  changing  m  n, 

And  all  the  framework  of  the  land  ; 

When  one  would  aim  an  arrow  fair. 

Hut  sen<l  it  slackly  from  the  siring; 
And  one  wouM  pierce  an  outer  liuL., 

And  one  an  inner,  here  and  there  ; 

And  last  the  master-bowman,  he. 

Would  cleave  the  mark.      A  wiiliiiL; 

ear 
We  lent  him.      Who,  but  hun^  i'> 
hear 
The  rapt  oration  flowing  free 

From   point  to   point,   with   power  ^unl 
grace 

And  music  in  the  lx)unds  of  la". 

To  those  conclusions  when  we  --i^v 
The  God  within  him  light  his  face, 
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Ami  seem  to  lift  the  form,  and  glow 
In  azure  orbits  heavenly-wisu  ; 
Ami  owr  those  ethereal  eyes 

The  l)ar  of  Michael  Angelo. 


Wiltl  bird,  whose  wartije,  Ii(]uid  sweet, 
Rings  Kden  thro'  the  Imdilcd  quicks, 

0  tell  me  where  the  senses  mix, 
0  tell  me  where  ihe  passions  meet, 

^\  hence  radiate  :  fierce  extremes  employ 
Thy  spirits  in  the  darkenini,'  leaf, 
And  in  the  midmost  heart  of  grief 

Thy  passion  clasps  a  secret  joy  : 

And  I — my  harp  would  prelude  woe — 

1  cannot  all  command  the  strings  ; 
The  glory  of  the  sum  of  things 

\\  ill  Hash  along  the  chords  and  go. 

LXXXIX. 

^^ilch•clms  that  counterchange  the  floor 
Of   this    flat    lawn   with    dusk   and 

bright ; 
And  thou,  with  all  thy  breadth  and 
height 
Of  foliage,  towering  sycamore  ; 

How  often,  hither  wandering  down, 

My  Arthur  found  your  shadows  fair, 
And  shook  tu  all  the  litieral  air 

The  dust  and  din  and  steam  of  town  : 

III-'  brought  an  eye  for  all  he  saw  ; 

He  mixt  in  all  our  simple  sports ; 

They  pleased  him,  fresh  from  brawl- 
ing courts 
Am]  dusty  purlieus  of  the  law. 

0  joy  to  him  in  this  retreat, 

Immantled  In  ambrosial  dark, 
To  drink  the  cooler  air,  and  mark 

The  landscape  winking  thro'  the  heat : 

0  wimd  to  rout  the  brood  of  cares, 

The  sweep  of    scythe    in    morning 

dew. 
The  gust  that  round  ihi  j^^r.Ien  flew, 

And  tumbled  half  the  mellowing  pears  ! 


O  bliss,  when  all  in  circle  drawn 

About  him,  heart  and  ear  were  fed 
To  hear  him.  as  lit-  lay  ami  read 

The  Tuscan  poets  on  the  lawn  : 

Or  in  the  all  golden  afternoon 

A  guest,  or  h;ippy  sister,  sung, 
Or  here  she   brought  t.ie  harp  and 
flung 

A  ballad  to  the  brightening  moon  : 

Nor  less  it  pleased  in  livelier  moods 
lieyonil  the  bounding  hill  to  stray. 
And  breiik  the  livelcnji  ^dn-i-ni  <i;iy 

NVith  tunipiet  in  the  distant  \v.hm-!s  ; 

Whereat    we   glanced    from    tliemc    to 
theme, 
Discu&sM  (he  books  to  love  or  hate, 
Or  touch'd  the  changes  of  ihe  :^iate, 

Or  threaded  some  Sncratic  dream  ; 

Hilt  if  I  praised  the  busy  town, 

He  loved  to  rail  against  it  slill, 
Kor  'ground  in  yonder  social  mill 

We  rub  each  other's  angles  down, 

'And    merge'    he    said    'in    form    and 
gloss 
The  picturesque  of  man  and  man.' 
We  talU'd  :  the  stream  beneath  us 
ran, 
The  wine-flask  lying  couch'd  in  moss. 

Or  cool'd  within  the  glooming  wave  ; 
And  last,  returning  from  afar, 
Hefore  the  crimson-circled  star 

Had  fall'n  into  her  father's  grave, 

And  brushing  ankle-deep  in  flowers. 

We  heard  behind  the  woodbine  veil 
The  milk  that  bubbled  in  the  pail, 

And  buzzings  of  the  honied  hours. 


He  tasted  love  with  half  his  mind, 

Nor  ever  drank  the  inviolate  spring 
Where    nighest    heaven,    who    first 
could  fling 

This  bitter  seed  among  mankind  ; 
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That  could  the  dciil,  whose  »lyin^;  tyt?. 
Were  cl(;seii  wiih  wail,  re  mm;  iliL-ir 

life, 
They  woulil  but  lirul  in  cIiiM  :iinl  wife 

An  iron  welcome  when  they  lise  : 

Twas  well,  inileeil,  when  warm  williwine, 
To  jtleii^'e  lliem  wiili  a  kiiully  liiii. 
To  talk  themoVr,  to  wi>h  them  here, 

To  count  their  memories  half  ilivine  ; 

liut  if  ihey  c;ime  who  past  away, 

IJehoM  their  briiles  in  other  haiuU  ; 
The  har'i    heir   strides    about  their 
lands, 

And  will  not  jneld  them  for  a  day. 

Vea,  the'  their  sons  were  nune  ^if  these, 
Not  less  the  yet- loved   sire   would 

make 
Confusion    worse  than    death,    and 
shake 
The  pillars  of  domestic  peace. 

Ah  dear,  but  come  thou  back  to  me  : 
Whatever    change    the    years    have 

wrought, 
I  find  not  yet  one  lonely  thoui;hl 

That  cries  agninst  my  wish  for  thee. 


When  rosy  plumelets  tuft  the  larch, 

And  rarely  pipes  the  mounted  thrush  ; 
Or  underneath  the  barren  bu^h 

Flits  by  the  sea-blue  bird  of  March  ; 

Come,  wear  the  form  by  which  I  know 
Thy  spirit  in  tunc  ainon^j  thy  ix;ers; 
The  hope  of  unaccoin|)lish'd  years 

Be  large  and  lucid  round  thy  brow. 

\Vlien  summer's  hourly-ntellowing  change  ; 
May  l)reatlie,  with  many  roses  sweet, 

Upon  the  thousand  waves  of  wheat,  j 

That  ripple  roimd  the  lonely  (;ran:je  ;  ] 

Come  :  not  in  watches  of  the  ni^hl, 

But  wliere    the    sunbeam  bniodeih  j 

warm,  ! 

Come,  beuiiteuii..  m  liiiue  after  Anm,  i 

And  like  a  tincr  lij^lit  in  light.  I 


XCII. 

If  any  virion  should  reveal 

Thy  likeness,  I  mi^lit  count  it  vair 
As  but  the  canker  of  ilie  biain  ; 

Vea,  iliu'  it  spake  and  made  appeal 

To  ch.tnce:-.  where  (nu  lots  weie  cast 
Together  in  llie  diiys  Ixjhind, 
I  might  Ijut  say,  1  hear  a  wind 

Of  nieniiiiy  murmuring  the  pxst. 

Yea,  tho'  it  spake  and  bared  to  view 
A  fact  within  tlie  coming  year ; 
Antl  tho'  the  months,  revolving  ne.ir, 

Should  prove  the  phantom-warning  tru' 

They  might  not  seem  ihy  pro|)htcies, 
But  sjiirilual  presentiments, 
And  >uch  refraction  of  events 

As  often  rises  ere  they  rise, 

XCIIl. 

I  shall  not  see  thee.      Dare  I  say 
No  spirit  ever  brake  the  band 
That  stays  liim  from  the  native  kuj: 

Wheie  first  he  walk'd  when  claspt  in  chv.  f 

No  visual  shade  of  some  one  lost. 

Hut  !ic,  the  S])irit  himself,  maycoin'.' 
Where    all    the    ner\'e    of   sense    i' 
numb ; 

Spirit  to  Spirit,  Ghost  to  Ghost. 

O,  therefore  from  thy  sightless  range 
With  gixls  in  unconjcctured  bliss, 
O,  fiom  the  distance  of  the  abyss 

Of  tenfold-complicnted  change, 

Descend,  and  toucli,  and  enter  ;  heat 
The  wish  too  strong   for  word.i  to 

naine  ; 
That  in  this  blindness  of  the  fran 

My  Ghost  may  feci  that  thine  is  near. 

xciv. 

How  pure  at  heart  and  sound  in  head, 
With  what  <Iivine  affecticms  Iwild 
Should  be  the  man  whose  thou^ln 
would  hwld 

An  hour's  communion  with  the  dead. 


m  MRMOR/AAf. 


«73 


In  viin  shah  ihtni,  ur  v.\y,  c.i!l 

Ihc  spirits  frniii  tlioii-  ^olik-n  ilay, 
Kxct'|)t,likc  i!ii.in,;lum  tooc.instsay, 

\^y  splint  is  ;\t  i^.n  >;  .\lth  wW. 

Tfiey  haunt  the  siltnco  nf  iliu  hit-ast, 
Imni^'inatinn?)  calm  aii-i  f;Lir, 
ihe  memory  lik-j  a  .i'nulU'ss  nir, 

!he  coiiscieiife  ;is  a  -^ci  ai  n-.^i  : 

V-\\\  when  the  hr-art  is  full  nfilin, 

Ami  (iutilt  liojilc  the  purlal  wails, 
Ihey  can  hut  hstm  at  tlie  mlfs, 

Vml  hear  the  househui'l  jar  within. 

xcv. 
i!y  niyht  -.ve  linger'd  on  the  lawn, 
For  underfoot  th,.  herl)  was  dry  ; 
And  genial  warmth  ;  and  o'er  ilicsky 
he  silvery  haze  of  summer  drawn  ; 

\iid  calm  that  let  the  t^.pers  hum 

Unw-ivcring  :  not  a  cricket  chirrV  : 
The  hroulc  almie  far-off  was  heaui, 

Anil  on  the  board  the  lUitterinj*  urn  ; 

And  hats  went  round  in  fragrant  skies, 
And  wheel'd  or  lit  ihe  filmy  shapts 
'Dint  haunt  the  dusk,  with  ermine 
capes 

And  woolly  breasts  and  headed  cye^  ; 

A'hile  now  we  sanj;  i^-M  songs  that  peal'd 
From  knoll  to  knoll,  where,  Ciiuch'd 

at  ease, 
The  vhllc  kine  i;]imnier'd,  and  the 
trees 
Laid  their  dark  arms  about  the  field. 

when  those  others,  one  by  one, 
Withdrew  themselves  from  me  nnd 

niyhl, 
And  in  the  house  light  after  li^ht 
^Vent  out,  and  I  was  all  alone, 

\  hunger  seized  my  heart ;   I  rea<l 

Of  that   glad  year  which  once  had 

been, 
In   those   fall'n    !eavea   which   kept 
their  grorn, 
The  noble  letters  of  the  drad  : 


And  sIiLingely  on  the  -ilence  i»r..k.; 

Tht:  .ilent  -  speaking  words,  and 
siriin^e 

W.i:,  love's  'lamb  cry  dclyin^  change 
To  test  his  worth  ;  and  strangely  spoke 

The  faiih,  (he  vigour,  bold  to  dwell 

On  doubt.ihaidiivethe  coward  hack, 
A:ii|  keen  ihro'^ordy  snares  to  tract 

Suggestion  to  her  inmn,-,t  cell. 

So  wold  \>y  word,  and  line  by  line, 

Tlie  tlea'J  nun  touchd  me  boin  the 

past. 
And  .ill  at  once  it  >eem  d  at  last 

The  living  soul  was  tlashVI  <.n  mine. 

And  mine  in  ihis  was  woun<I,  nml  uhiri'd 
About  enipyre.d  heights  of  tht.ught, 
And  c;inie  on  iliat  which  is,  and 
caught 

The  deep  pulsations  of  ihe  world, 

.l.imian  music  measuring  out 

The  steps  of  Time-  the  shocks  of 

Chance  — 
The    blows    of    Death.      At    length 
my  trance 
Was  cancell'd,  stricken  thro'  with  doubt. 

Vague  words  !  I)ut  ah,  how  hani  to  frm  e 
In  matler-mouldcd  forms  of  speech. 
Or  ev'n  for  intellect  to  reach 

Thro'  memory  that  which  I  liecame  : 

Till  now  the  doubtful  dusk  reveal'd 

The  knolls  once  more  where,  couch'd 

at  ease, 
The  white  kine  glimmer'd,  ind  the 
trees 
Laid  their  dark  arms  about  the  field  : 

And  suck'd  from  out  the  distant  gloom 
A  breeze  began  to  tremble  o'er 
The  large  leaves  of  the  'sycamore, 

And  fluctuate  all  the  still  perfume. 

And  gathering  freshlier  overhead, 

KiKk'd   the  full   foliagcd   elms,  and 

swun.T 
The  ;H--.-!vy  folded  ro:":e,  ;ind  Bung 

The  hlici  fo  and  fr.-,  an-l  srii^l 
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'The  <lawn,  the  tliwn.'  ntiii  <li<''l  nw.iy  ; 
An«I     K.ist    ami    Wc-r,    \\iihnut    ;> 

hiL-ath, 
Mtxt  thrii   (iim  Htihu,  likr  life-  nri^l 

To  hroaitL-n  iiilo  lKnin<tluss  ii.\y. 

XCVI. 

You  ^!\y.  hui  with  rid  touch  nf  scorn, 
Sweet   hcartcil,    you,    wh"H*   lij^ht- 

hhic  eyes 
Are  tender  over  druvvninj;  tlic^. 

Vou  tell  me,  'imil)t  is  |)evil-l-.»m. 

t  know  not  :   one  iiideeci  I  knew 

In  many  a  sulille  question  versed, 
Who  loiirh'd  a  jarrinR  lyre  at  first, 

Hut  ever  <;trovc  to  make  it  true  : 

I'erolext  ii.  faith,  l.ut  pure  in  dL-ed**, 
At  last  he  lK:at  his  nm^ic  out. 
There    lives    more    f.iith    in    honest 
doubt, 

i^elievr  me,  than  in  half  the  creeds. 

I  le     fought    his    doubts    and    gather'd 
streiiijth. 
He  would  not  make  his  judgment 

Mind, 
He  faced  the  spectres  of  the  mind 
And  laid  them  :   tlius  he  came  at  length 

To  find  a  stronger  faith  his  own  ; 

And   Tower   was  with   him   in   the 

night, 
Which  makes  the  darkness  and  the 
light, 
And  dwells  not  in  the  light  alone, 

iUit  in  the  darkness  and  the  cloud, 
As  over  Sinai's  peaks  of  old, 
While    Israel   made    their    gods    of 
gold, 

Altho'  the  trumpet  blew  so  loud. 


My  love  h;is  talk'd  with  rocks  and  trrcs; 
He  finds  on  nii-^ty  mountain-ground 
His  own  va^t  shadow  glory-cruwn'v! ; 

He  sees  himself  in  all  he  sees= 


Two  partners  of  a  married  life— 

I  ■    ik'd  (m  these  and  thought  ..f  th-- 
III  viislness  and  in  niy-^iery, 

And  of  riiy  spirit  .v,  -if  a  wifi;. 

Thtse  two-  they  d-.srit  with  ey  -m  .y.-, 
Their   hearts    ol    old    have    litat    u. 

tune, 
Th'it  nHTlil.;'s  made  I)tTtiuher  Inn  ■ 

Their  evi.-ry  parting  wa:i  to  die. 

Their  love  has  never  past  away  ; 
The  tlays  she  i.';ver  can  forget 
Are     unest  that  he  loves  her  yet, 

Whate'er  the  faithless  p^wplc  say. 

Her  life  is  hme,  he  sits  apart, 

He  loves  her  yei,  she  will  not  wer;., 
Tho'  rapt  in  iniiters  dark  and  .lurj. 

He  seems  to  slight  her  simple  heait. 

lie  thrids  the  lal>yrinth  of  the  mind. 
He  reads  the  secret  of  the  star. 
He  seems  so  near  and  yet  so  far. 

He  looks  so  cold  :  she  thinks  him  kind. 

.  he  keep-^  ihe  gift  of  years  Wfore, 
A  wither 'd  violet  is  her  bliss: 
She  knows  not  what  his  greatne'^';  h. 

For  that,  for  all    she  loves  him  more. 

For  him  she  plajs,  to  him  she  sings 
Of  early  fiiih  and  plighted  vows  ; 
She  knows  i-ut  matters  of  the  housi, 

Ancl  he,  he  knows  a  thousand  things. 

Her  faith  is  fixt  and  cannot  move, 

She  darkly  fee's  him  great  and  ui  c. 
She  dwells  on  him   .  ith  faithful  ey--. 

'  I  cannot  understand  :   I  love.' 


You  leave  us  :  you  will  see  the  Rhine, 
And  those  fair  hills  I  sail'd  below, 
When  I  was  there  with  him  ;  an^l  QS 

By  summer  belts  of  wheat  and  vine 

To  where  he  breathed  his  latest  brt-Lth. 
Thi't  City.  All  her  splendour  sa  ni' 
Nr-  HvvMt-r  th^n  tho  w-i=p  that  gl^^-n^^ 

On  Ixthe  in  the  eyes  of  Death. 
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Let  ht-T  ;;rLMi  I):inutie  rolling  fnir 

Knwiiiil  ht-r  i^lcs,  iintiiiukM  i.f  nu;  ; 
I  I.Avc  iiui  sft-n,  [  will  nii[  Hic 

Virnn.i  ;  Mtlicr      earn  th:it  tlitTf. 

A  trcMc  fiarknt'ss;,  Fvil  h:iitnu 

Thtf  Mrth.  the  lirhlal  ;  friiTi'I  fr<.iii 

fiifri'l 
Is  nftcnoi  ;..irtr(l,  fntht'rs  tn-ii-l 

A!>nve  more  ^javcs..  a  thuusarnl  wanis 

<in;ur  at  ihe  Iicels  of  tnen,  an.l  [irey 

Ity  (Mcli   cold   hearth,  an<l   sa<incss 

lliiifis 
iicr  shallow  on  the  Mazt  of  kin(;s  : 

\\\'\  yet  tiiyscif  have  heard  liiin  say. 

That  not  in  any  mother  i(»wn 

With  statelier  prujjress  to  and  fro 
The  dt)ul>Ie  tides  of  chariots  tlow 

lly  park  and  suburb  under  brown 

Of  lustier  leaves  ;  nor  more  content, 
He  told  me,  lives  in  any  crowd, 
When   all   is  yiy  with  lamps,  and 
loud 

With  s[)ort  and  song,  in  tmoth  and  tent, 

Imperial  halls,  or  open  plain  ; 

And  .vheciii  the  circled  dance,  antl 
breaks 

The  rrxket  molten  intr>  flakes 
Of  crimson  tr  in  emerald  rain. 


XCIX. 

HNe.t  thou  thus,  dim  dawn,  again, 
So  loud  with  voices  of  the  birds, 
So  thick  with  lowin^js  of  the  herds, 

I'ay,  when  I  lost  the  flower  of  men  ; 

V."hn  tremblest  thro'  thy  darklint'  '"d 
On  yon  swoirn  brook  thai  hies 

fast 
Hy  meadows  breathing  of  ihe  past, 

And  woodlands  holy  to  the  dead  ; 

^Mio  murmurest  in  the  foliaged  eaves 
A  ?nng  that  slights  the  coming  care, 
And  Autumn  lajing  here  anil  there 

A  fiery  finger  on  the  leaves  ; 


W'h..  wakenesr  wil^  iby  balmy  breath 
To  myriads  n  tht  i^enial  tnrlli, 
Memories  r,f  l.ii-i.d,  or  of  binh, 

And  unio  myri.  ils  mou-,  of  death. 


Ovvli 


r  tho 


fc>o<ver  tnose  may 
Metwixt  the  slumber  of  the  pole-, 
To-d:iy  they  count  as  kindred  <iou)si 
They  know  me  no:,  bul  ruouin  wjih  me. 


I  climb  the  hill  :  fnmi  end  to  -ntl 
Of  all  the  landscape  umlerne.tth, 
i  find  no  place  that  does  not  breathe 

Some  gracious  menuiry  of  my  friend  ; 

Xo  j^ray  old  grange,  or  lonely  fold. 

Or  low  morass  antl  whspering 
reeil, 

Or  simple  stile  from  m^ad  to  mead. 
Or  shccpwalk  up  the  windy  wolil  ; 

Nor  hnaiy  kiioU  of  ash  and  haw 

That  hears  the  latest  linnet  trill, 
Nor  fpiarry  trend  'd  ahuiL;  the  l.il! 

.•»nd  haunted  by  the  wr.  ngling  daw  ; 

Xor  runlet  tinkling  from  the  rnrk  ; 
Nor  pastoral  rivulet  that  swerves 
To   left   and    right    thro'    meadowy 
curves, 

That  feed  the  mothers  of  the  flock  ; 

Hut  each  has  pleased  a  kindred  --ye. 
And  each  reflects  a  kindlii^r  day  ; 
And.  leaving  these,  to  pa.s  away, 

I  think  once  more  he  seems  to  die. 


L  nwa'ch'd,  the  garden  Imugh  shall  sw  ay, 
The  tender  blossom  flutter  down. 
Unloved,     'hat    beech    will    gather 
brown, 

This  mapit  Ijurn  itself  away  ; 

Unloved,  the  sun-flower,  shining  fair, 
Kay  round  with   flames  her  disk  o* 

sei;<', 
An«i  a  luse-camation  feed 

With  summ-^r  spice  the  humming  rir  ; 
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L'niovcil,  li)'  iiwny  a  snnily  linr, 

Tl...'   I.rook   !.liall  Ijil.l.lc  iliiwn  ihf 

plAin, 
Al  noon  or  when  Ihc  lesser  w.lin 

U  Iwi-diny  nnintl  the  pohu  star  ; 

I'ncarcd  for.  k'iril  the  windy  ijrovcr, 

An'l  tlooil  the  haunts  of  hLin  nn'l 

rrake  ; 
Or  into  silver  arrows  lireak 

The  sailing  moon  in  creek  mil  cove  ; 

Till  from  the  uarclen  anil  the  wiM 

A  fresh  association  Mow, 

Anil   year   tiy  year   the   lan<lsca|ic 
grow 
!■  amiliar  to  the  stranger's  child  ; 

As  year  l>y  year  the  lalnmrer  tills 

His  «..nlcd  j;lel,e,  oi  lops  the  gla.les ; 
And  year  I'y  year  niir  memory  fades 

1-rom  all  the  circle  of  the  hills. 


We  leave  the  well-lwloved  place 

Where  first  we  gaied  upon  the  sky  ; 
The   roofs,   that   hearil   ovir  earliest 
cry, 

Will  shelter  one  of  stranger  race. 

We  go,  hut  ere  we  go  from  home, 

,\s  down  the  garden-walks  I  move. 
Two  spirits  of  a  diverse  love 

Contend  for  loving  masterdom. 

One  whispers,  '  Here  thy  boyhood  sung 
Long   since    its    matin    song,    and 

heard 
The  low  lovc-languag    of  the  bird 

In  native  hazels  tassel-hung.' 

The  other  answers,  'Yea.  but  here 

Thy  feet  have  stray'd  in  after  hours 
With   thy   lost    friend    among    the 
bowers, 

And  this  hath  made  them  trebly  dear.' 

These  two  have  striven  half  the  day. 

And  each  prefers  his  separate  claim, 
I'oor  rivals  in  a  losing  game. 

That  will  not  yield  each  other  way. 


I  turn  to  go  :  my  feet  are  set 

To    leave    the    pliasant    liiMs    i 

farms  t 
They  Tiii«  in  one  another's  irms 

To  one  pure  image  of  regret. 


On  that  l.vt  night  heforc  wo  went 

Kromout  ihedoorswhere  Iwa.bo  i. 
I  dre.im'd  a  vision  of  ihe  Ji-.nd, 

Which  left  my  after  morn  content. 

Methought  I  dwelt  within  a  hall. 

And  maidens  with  me  :   di>t^nt  ti 
Krom  hidden  summits  fed  with  ill 

.\  river  sliiling  by  the  wall. 

The  hall  with  harp  and  carol  lang. 

They  sang  of  what  is  wise  and  ^>">; 

And  graceful.     In  the  centre  sir   I 
A  statue  vtil'd,  to  which  they  sang  ; 

And  which,  tho'  veil'd,  was  known  I"  in. 
The  shape  of  him  I  loved,  and  1-  v 
Kor  ever :  then  flew  in  a  dove 

.\nd  brought  a  summons  from  the  s  i 

.\nd  when  they  learnt  that  I  must  1;^  i 
They  wept  and  wail'd,  but  led  ilu 

way 
To  where  a  little  shallop  lay 

At  anchor  in  the  Hood  below  ; 

And  on  by  many  a  level  mead, 

.\nd  shadowing  bluff  that  madt  l!: 

banks. 
We  glided  winding  under  raiik^ 

Of  iris,  and  the  gidden  reed  ; 

And  still  as  vaster  grew  the  shore 

And   roll'd    the   Hoods   in  gr.in.i  : 

space, 
The  maidens  gather'd  strenglli  an: 
grace 
.\nd  -«resence,  lordlier  than  Ijefore  : 

And  I  myself,  who  sat  apart 

And  watch'd  them,  wax'd  in  even 
limb ; 

T  fell  the  thews  of  Anakim, 
The  pulses  of  a  Titan's  heart ; 
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As  one  wouM  %m^  thr  ilenth  of  wai, 

And  orit  wuuM  ch.int  the  hislury 
Of  that  prtal  r;\('<',  wliich  is  u>  l.c, 
vnd  on.'  the  sh.iiiirn;  nf  a  tdar ; 

Tntil  the  forwni.l-ciffcpinn  tiilL-s 

rn.'j;.»n  ti)  fnani,  ami  wc  t'»  ilraw 
lium  «lftp  t'l  tlucp.  tn  V  liL-ri.-  wf  saw 

A  luteal  ship  lift  her  hhininy  si-lt-s. 

Tlic  mm  we  Inved  was  there  en  deck, 
r.ut  ihiivic  as  lar^t'  as  man  he  ^c-iit 
To  i^rt-et  us.      Up  thi*  si.lc  I  went, 

Arid  fell  in  sik-nce  nn  his  ntck  : 

Whereat  those  niaiiiens  with  cnc  mind 
Hewail'd  their  lot ;  I  did  ihemwroii^;: 
•\Vc  served  thee  here,'  they  said, 
'  so  long. 

.\iul  wilt  thuu  leave  tis  now  behind?' 

'•I  rapt  I  was,  (hey  could  not  win 
An  answer  fruni  my  lips,  but  he 
Kcplyinij,  '  Knter  li'.ewise  ye 
Vnd  i;u  with  us  :'  they  enler'd  in. 

Anl  while  the  wind  be^an  tu  sweep 
A  music  out  of  sheet  and  shroud, 
Westeer'd  her  towardatrimsuntloud 

Thai  landlike  slept  aluny  the  deep. 


Tht  lime  draws  ne;ir  the  binh  of  Christ : 
The  moon  is  hid,  the  night  U  still ; 
A  single  church  l"--luw  the  hill 

Is  pealing,  folded  in  the  mist. 

A  b;   .;!e  peal  of  l»ells  below, 

That  wakens  at  this  hour  of  rest 
A  single  murmur  in  the  breast, 

That  these  are  not  the  bells  I  know. 

Like  strangers'  voices  liere  they  sound. 
In  lands  where  nut  a  memory  strays, 
\or  landmark  breathes  of  other  days, 

iJut  all  is  new  unhallow'd  ground. 


ro-nii;ht  utigather'd  let  us  leave 

i'lis  laurel,  let  this  holly  stand  : 
We  live  within  tlie  stranger's  land, 

And  strangely  falls  our  Christmas -eve. 


Our  fathcr'H  ilusl  is  left  alone 

And  silent  under  other  mmw^  : 
There  in   ilue  lime   the  woudbinv 
I 'lows 
The  violti  lomci,  but  we  are  gom.-. 

No  1,1  Te  shall  wayward  j:riff  n'     .r 

The    genial     hou.     wi;h    m.isk    and 

minu- ; 
I  .11  cliange  of  place,  like  giowih  i>[ 
time, 
li.ii  biokc  the  b>        of  dying  use. 

Let  rares  that  petty  shadows  ca>l, 

Hy    which    our    lives,    are    cliielly 

proved, 
A  little  spate  tin   night  I  lnve<i, 

Ami  hold  it  solemn  to  the  past. 

Ilul  let  no  footstep  beat  the  floor 

Nor  bowl  of  wassail  mantle  t.arm  i 
Kor  who  would  keep  nn  ancient  foim 

Thro'  which  the  spirit  breathes  no  morei* 

I(c  neither  song,  nor  game,  nor  (eat  ; 

Nor  harp  be  touch'd,  nor  tlutc  le 
blown  ; 

No  dance,  nt>  motion,  save  .iloiie 
What  lightens  in  the  lucid  ea^t 

Of  rising  worlds  by  yonder  wood. 

Long  sleeps  the  summer  in  the  seed  ; 

Kun  out  your  measured  arcs,   an'l 
lead 
The  closing  cycle  rich  in  good. 


Ring  out,  wild  bells,  to  the  wild  sky, 
The  flying  cloud,  the  frosty  light  : 
The  year  is  dying  in  the  night ; 

Ring  out,  wild  bells,  and  let  him  die. 

King  out  the  old,  ring  in  the  new. 

King,  happy  bells,  across  the  snow: 
The  year  is  going,  let  him  go  ; 

Ring  out  the  false,  ring  in  the  true. 

Ring  out  the  grief  that  saps  the  mind, 
!  Kor  those  that  here  we  see  no  more  ; 

j  King  out  the  feud  of  rich  and  poor, 

I  King  in  redress  to  all  mankind. 
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Ring  out  a  slowly  dying  cause, 

And  ancient  forms  of  party  strife  ; 
Uinj;  in  the  nobler  modes  of  life, 

With  sweeter  manners,  purer  laws. 

Ring  out  the  want,  the  care,  the  sin, 

The  faithless  coldness  of  the  times  ; 
Ring    out,    ring    out    my    mournful 
rhymes, 

But  ring  the  fuller  minstrel  in. 

Ring  out  false  pride  in  place  and  blood, 
The  civic  slander  and  the  spite  ; 
Rinj;  in  the  love  of  truth  and  right, 

Ring  in  the  common  love  of  good. 

Ring  out  old  shapes  of  foul  disease  ; 

Ring  out  the  narrowing  lust  of  gold ; 

Ring  out  the  thousand  wars  of  old, 
Ring  in  tlie  thousand  years  of  peace. 

Ring  in  the  valiant  man  and  free, 

The  larger  heart,  the  kindlier  hand  ; 
Ring  out  the  darkness  of  the  land, 

P:ng  in  the  Christ  that  is  to  be. 

CVIJ. 

It  is  the  day  when  he  was  born, 
A  bitter  day  that  early  sank 
behind  a  purple-frosty  bank 

Of  vapour,  lea'ing  night  forlorn. 

The  time  admits  not  flowers  or  leaves 
To  deck  the  banquet.     Fiercely  flies 
The  blast  of  North  and  East,  and  ice 

Makes  daggers  at  the  sharpen'd  eaves, 

And  bristles  all  the  brakes  and  thorns 
To  yon  hard  crescent,  as  she  hangs 
Above  the  wood  which  grides  and 
clangs 

Its  leafless  ribs  and  iron  horns 

Together,  in  the  drifts  that  pass 

To  darken  on  the  rolling  brine 
That  breaks  the  coast.     But  fetch 
the  wine, 

Arrange  the  board  and  brim  the  glass ; 

Bring  in  great  logs  and  let  them  lie, 
To  make  a  solid  core  of  heat ; 
Be  cheerful -minded,  talk  and  treat 

Of  all  tilings  ev'n  as  he  were  by ; 


We  keep  the  day.  With  festal  cheer. 
With  books  and  music,  surely  we 
Will  drink  to  him,  whate'er  he  be, 

And  sing  the  songs  he  loved  to  hear. 

CVIII. 

I  virill  not  shut  me  from  my  kind. 
And,  lest  I  stifl'en  into  stone, 
I  will  not  eat  my  heart  alone, 

Nor  feed  with  sighs  a  passing  wind  : 

What  profit  lies  in  barren  faith, 

And  vacant  yearning,  tho'  with  mij^i,; 
To  scale  the  heaven's  highest  heigli*, 

Or  dive  below  the  wells  of  Death  ? 

What  find  I  in  the  highest  place, 

But   mine    own    phantom    chaniin^' 

hymns  ? 
And  or  the  depths  of  death  there 
swims 
The  reflex  of  a  human  face. 

I'll  rather  take  what  fruit  may  be 
Of  sorrow  under  human  skies  : 
'Tis    held    that    sorrow    makes    ii- 
wise, 

Whatever  wisdom  sleep  with  thee. 


Heart-affluence  in  discursive  talk 

From    household    fountains    nevei 

dry; 
The  critic  clearness  of  an  eye, 

That  saw  thro'  all  the  Muses'  walk  ; 

Seraphic  intellect  and  force 

To  seize  and  throw  the  doubts  A 
man ; 

Impassion'd  logic,  which  outran 
The  hearer  in  its  fieiy  course  ; 

High  nature  amorous  of  the  good. 

But  touch'd  with  no  ascetic  glomii ; 
And  passion  pure  in  snowv  bloom 

Thro'  all  the  years  of  April  blood  j 

A  love  of  freedom  rarely  felt. 

Of  freedom  in  her  regal  seal 

Of  England  ;  not  the  schoolboy  heai, 

The  blind  hysterics  of  the  Celt ; 
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And  manhood  fused  Ntiih  female  grace 
In  such  a  sort,  the  child  would  twine 
A  trustful  hand,  una->k'd,  in  thine, 

And  find  his  comfort  in  thy  face ; 

All  these  have  been,  and  thee  mine  eyes 
Have  look'd  on:    if  tliey  look'd  in 

vain, 
My  sharne  is  greater  who  remain, 

Nor  let  thy  wisdom  make  me  wise. 


Thy  converse  drew  us  with  delight, 

The  H'en  >    rathe  and  riper  years  : 
The  feeble  soul,  a  haunt  of  fears, 

Forgoi  his  weakness  in  thy  sight. 

On  thee  the  loyal-hearted  hung, 

The    proud    was    half   disarm'd    of 

pride. 
Nor  cared  the  serpent  at  thy  side 

To  flicker  with  his  double  tongue. 

The  stern  were  mild  when  thou  wert  by, 
The  flippant  put  himself  to  school 
And  heard  thee,  and  the  brazen  fool 

Was  soften'd,  and  he  knew  not  why ; 

While  I,  thy  nearest,  sat  apart. 

And  felt  thy  triumph  was  as  mine  ; 
And    loved   them    more,  that    th.y 
were  thine. 

The  graceful  tact,  the  Christian  art ; 

Nor  mine  the  sweetness  or  the  bkill, 

Hut  mine  the  love  that  will  not  tire, 
And,  born  of  love,  the  vague  desire 

That  spurs  an  imitative  will. 

CXI. 

The  churl  in  spirit,  up  or  down 

Along  the  scale  of  ranks,  thro'  all. 
To  him  who  grasps  a  golden  ball, 

By  blood  a  king,  ai  heart  a  clown  ; 

The  churl  in  spirit,  howe'er  he  veil 

His    want    in    forms    for   fashion's 

sake, 
Will  let  his  coltish  nature  break 

At  seasons  thro'  the  gdded  pale  : 


For  who  can  always  act  ?  but  he, 

To  whom  a  thousand  memories  call. 
Not  being  less  but  more  than  all 

The  gentleness  he  seem'd  to  be, 

Best  seem'd  the  thing  he  was,  and  join'd 
Each  otlice  of  tlie  social  hour 
To  noble  manners,  as  the  flower 

And  native  growth  of  noble  mind  ; 

Nor  ever  narrowness  or  spite, 
Or  villain  fancy  fleeting  by. 
Drew  in  ihe  expression  of  an  eye, 

Where  God  and  Nature  met  in  light; 

And  thus  he  bore  without  abuse 

The  grand  old  name  of  gentleman, 
Defamed  by  ev<;i-y  charlatan, 

And  soil'd  with  all  ignoble  use. 


High  wisdom  holds  my  wisdom  less, 

That   I,  who  gaze   with    temperate 

eyes 
On  glorious  insufficiencies, 

Set  light  by  narrower  perfecln'^.ss. 

But  thou,  that  fillest  all  the  room 
Of  all  my  love,  art  reason  why 
I  seem  to  cast  a  careless  eye 

On  souls,  the  lesser  lords  of  doom. 

For  what  wert  thou?  some  novel  power 
Sprang  up  for  ever  at  a  touch. 
And    hope    could    nevei    hope    too 
much, 

In  watching  thee  from  hour  to  hour, 

Large  elements  in  order  brought, 

And   tracts  of  calm    from  tempest 

made, 
And  world-wide  fluctuation  sway'd 

In  vassal  tides  that  follow'd  thought. 

CXIII. 

'Tis  held  that  sorrow  makes  us  wise  ; 

Yet  how  much  wisdom  sleeps  with 
thee 

Which  not  alone  had  guided  me, 
But  served  the  seasons  that  may  rise ; 
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For  can  I  doubt,  who  knew  thee  keen 
In  intellect,  with  force  and  skill 
To  sliive,  to  fasliion,  to  fulfil  — 

I  doubt  not  what  thou  wouldst  have  been  : 

A  life  in  civic  action  warm, 

A  soul  on  highest  mission  sent, 
A  potent  voice  of  Parliament, 

A  pillar  steadfast  in  the  storm, 

Should  licensed  boldness  gather  force, 
Becoiiiing,  when  the  lime  has  birth, 
A  lever  to  uplift  the  earth 

And  roll  it  in  another  course, 

With  thousand  shocks  that  come  and  go, 
^Vith  agonies,  with  energies, 
With  overthrowings,  and  with  cries, 

And  undulations  to  and  fro. 

cxiv. 
Who  loves  not  Knowledge?     Who  shall 
rail 
Agains,!  her  beauty?     May  she  mix 
With  men  and  prosper  I    Who  shall 
fix 
Her  pillars  ?    Let  her  work  prevail. 

Hut  on  her  forehead  sits  a  fire  : 

She  sets  her  forward  countenance 
And  leaps  into  the  future  chance, 

Submitting  all  things  to  desire. 

Half-grown  as  yet,  a  child,  and  vain- 
She  cannot  fight  the  fear  of  death. 
What  is  she,  cut  from  love  ami  faith. 

But  some  wild  Pallas  from  the  biain 

Of  Demons?  fiery-hot  to  burst 

All  barriers  in  her  ^  .-.ward  race 
For  power.    Let  her  know  her  place ; 

She  is  the  second,  not  the  first. 

A  higher  har.;  must  make  her  mild. 
If  all  be  nol  in  vain  ;  and  guide 
Her  footsteps,  moving  side  by  side 

Wilh  wisdom,  like  the  younger  child  : 

For  she  is  earthly  of  the  mind, 

But  Wisdom  heavenly  of  the  soul. 
O,  friend,  who  earnest  to  thy  goal 

So  early,  lenving  me  behind, 


I  would  the  great  world  grew  like  thee, 
Wlio  grewcst  not  alone  in  power 
And  knowledge,   but   by  year   anr! 
hour 

In  leverence  and  in  cli.inty. 


Now  fades  the  last  long  streak  of  snow , 
Now  burgeons  every  maze  of  quick 
About    the    flowering  squares,  an  1 
thick 

By  ashen  roots  the  violets  blow. 

Now  rings  the  woodland  loud  and  long, 
The  distance  takes  a  lovelier  hue, 
And  drown'd  in  yonder  living  blue 

The  lark  becomes  a  sightless  song. 

Now  dance  the  lights  on  lawn  and  le.i, 
The  flocks  are  whiter  down  the  vale, 
And  milkier  every  milky  sail 

On  winding  stream  or  distant  sea  ; 

Where  now  the  seamew  pipes,  or  dives 
In  yonder  greening  gleam,  and  fly 
The  happy  birds,  that  change  their 
sky 

To  build  and  brood  ;  that  live  their  Hvci 

From  land  to  land  ;  and  in  my  breast 
Spring  wakens  too  ;  and  my  regret 
Becomes  an  Apiil  violet. 

And  buds  and  blossoms  like  the  rest. 


Is  it,  then,  regret  for  buried  time 

That  keenlier  in  sweet  April  wakes, 
And  meets  the  year,  and  gives  ami 
takes 

The  colours  of  the  crescent  prime  ? 

Not  all :  the  songs,  the  stirring  air, 
The  life  re-orient  out  of  dust, 
Cry  thro'  the  sense  to  hearten  trusi 
I  In  that  v/hicli  made  the  world  so  fair. 

;  Not  all  regret :  the  face  will  shine 
1  ITpon  me,  while  I  muse  alone  ; 

'  And  that  dear  voice,   I   once  hn\e 

known, 
>  Still  sijeak  lo  me  of  me  and  mine  : 
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Vet  less  of  sorrow  lives  in  me 

Kor  Jays  of  happy  commune  dead  ; 

Less    yearning    foi    the    friendshi|i 
fled, 
Than  some  strong  lK>nd  which  is  to  be. 

CXVII, 

O  days  and  hours,  your  work  is  this 
To  hold  me  from  my  proper  place, 
A  little  while  from  his  embrace, 

For  fuller  gain  of  after  bliss  ; 

That  out  of  distance  might  ensue 

Desire  of  nearness  duubly  sweet ; 
And  unto  meeting  when  we  meet. 

Delight  a  lumdredfold  accrue, 

For  every  grain  of  sand  that  runs, 

And    every    span   of   shade    that 

steals, 
And  every  kiss  of  toothed  wheelrs, 

And  all  the  courses  of  the  suns 


Contemplate  all  this  work  of  Time, 
The  giant  labouring  in  his  youth  ; 
Nor  dream  of  human  love  and  truth, 

As  dying  Nature's  earth  and  Hme ; 

Hut  trust  that  those  we  call  the  dead 
Are  breathers  of  an  ampler  day 
For  ever  nobler  ends.     They  say, 

The  solid  earth  whereon  we  tread 

In  tiacts  of  fluent  heat  began, 

And  grew  to  seeming -random  forms, 
The  seeming  prey  of  cyclic  storms, 

Till  at  the  last  arose  the  man  ; 

Who  throve  and  branch'd  from  clime  to 
clime, 
The  herald  of  a  higher  race, 
And  of  himself  in  higher  place. 

If  so  he  type  this  work  of  time 


Itut  iron  dug  from  central  gloom. 

And  heated  hot  with  burning  fears. 
And  dipt  in  bnths  of  hissing  tears, 

And  batter'd  with  the  shocks  of  doom 

To  shape  and  use.      Arise  and  fly 

The  reeling  Faun,  the  sensunl  fuast  ; 
Move  upward,  working  out  the  btast. 

And  let  the  ape  and  tiger  die. 


Poors,  where  my  heart  was  used  to  beat 
So  quickly,  not  as  one  that  weeps 
1  come  once  more  ;  the  city  sleeps  ; 

I  smell  the  meadow  in  the  street  ; 

I  hear  a  chirp  of  birds  ;  I  sec 

Betwixt  the  black  fronts  long-with 
drawn 

A  light-blue  lane  of  cp-rly  dawn, 
And  think  of  early  days  and  thee, 

And  bless  thee,  for  thy  lips  Jie  bland, 
And  brij;ht  the   friendship  of  thim 

eye  ; 
And  in  my  thoughts  with  scarce  a  sigh 

I  take  the  pressure  of  thine  hand. 


I  trust  I  have  not  wasted  breath  : 

I  think  we  are  not  wholly  brain. 
Magnetic  mockeries  ;  not  in  vain. 

Like  Paul  with  beasts,   1    fought  with 
Death  ; 

Not  only  cunning  casts  in  clay  ; 

Let  Science  prove  we  are,  and  then 
What  matters  Science  unto  men. 

At  least  to  me?  1  would  not  stay. 

Let  him,  the  wiser  man  who  springs 

Hereafter,  up  from  childhoo<l  shape 
Ilis  action  like  the  greater  ape, 

But  T  was  born  to  other  things. 


Within  himself,  from  more  to  more  ; 

Or,  crown'd  with  attriliutes  of  woe       Sad  Hesper  o'er  the  buried  sun 

Like  glories,  move  his  course,  an-l  J  And  ready,  thou,  to  die  with  him, 

show  'i  liou  watchest  all  things  ever  dim 

That  life  is  not  a.s  idle  ore,  1  And  dimmer,  and  a  glory  done  ' 
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The  team  U  loosenM  from  the  wain, 

The  boat  is  drawn  upon  the  shore  ; 
'I'hou  listenesi  to  the  closing  dour, 

And  life  is  darken'd  in  the  brain. 

Bright  Phosphor,  fresher  for  the  night, 
By  thee  the   world's  great  work  is 

heard 
Beginning,  and  the  wakeful  bird ; 

Behind  thee  comes  the  greater  light ; 

The  market  Imat  is  on  the  stream, 

And  voices  hail  it  from  the  l)rink  ; 
'I'hou    hear  St    the    village    hanuiK-r 
clink, 

And  see'st  the  moving  of  the  team. 

Sweet  Ilesper-Phosphor,  double  name 
For  what  is  one,  the  first,  the  last, 
Thou,    like    my    present    and    my 
past. 
Thy   place    is    changed;    thou    art    the 
same. 

CXXIT. 

Oh,  wast  thou  with  mi,  dearest,  then, 
WTiile  I  rose  up  against  my  doom. 
And    yearn'd    to    burst    the    folded 
gloom, 

To  bare  the  eternal  Heavens  again, 

^o  feel  once  moie,  in  placid  awe, 
The  strong  imagination  roll 
A  sphere  of  stars  about  my  soul, 

In  all  her  motion  one  with  law  ; 

If  thou  wert  with  me,  and  the  grave 
Divide  us  not,  be  with  me  now. 
And  enter  in  at  breast  and  brow, 

Till  all  my  blood,  a  fuller  wave, 

Be  quicken'd  with  a  livelier  breath, 
And  like  an  inconsiderate  bo>, 
As  in  the  former  flash  of  joy, 

I  slip  the  thoughio  of  life  and  death  ; 

And  all  the  breeze  of  Fancy  blows. 

And  every  dew-drop  paints  a  bow, 
The  wizard  lightnings  deeply  glow, 

And  every  thought  breaks  out  a  rose. 


cxxirr. 
There  rolls  the  deep  where  grew  the  tree. 

0  earih,  what  changes  hast  thou 
seen  ! 

Tliere  where  the  long  street  roars, 
hath  been 
The  stillness  of  the  central  sea. 

The  hills  are  shadows,  and  they  flow 

From    form   to   fornr.,    and    nnthin;^ 

stands  ; 
They  melt  like  mist,  the  solid  lanti, 
Like  clouds  they  shape  themselves   and 
£"• 

But  in  my  spirit  will  I  d.,ell, 

And  dream  my  dream,  and  hold  it 
true  ; 

For  tho'  my  lips  may  breathe  adieu, 
1  cannot  think  the  tliiig  farewell. 

cxxiv. 
That  which  wc  dare  invoke  to  bless  ; 
Our  dearest    faith ;    our   ghastlif-i 

doubt ; 
He,  They,  One,  All ;  within,  wiili- 
out ; 
The  Power  in  darkness  whom  we  gue?;:i ; 

I  found  Him  not  in  world  or  sun. 

Or  eagle's  wing,  or  insect's  eye  ; 
Nor  thro'  the   questions  men   may 
try, 

The  petty  cobwebs  we  have  spun  : 

If  e'er  when  faith  had  fall'n  asleep, 

1  heard  a  voice  *  believe  no  more' 
And  heard  an  ever-breaking  short 

That  tumbled  in  the  Godless  deep  ; 

A  warmth  within  the  breast  would  mell 
The  freezing  reason's  colder  part, 
And  like  a  man  in  wrath  the  heart 

Stood  up  and  answer'd  '  I  have  felt.' 

No,  like  a  child  in  doubt  and  fear  : 

But    that   blind   clamour  made   me 

wise ; 
Th'-T.  was  I  :ih  :t  child  (hat  eric;;. 

But,  crying,  knows  his  father  near  ; 
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And  what  I  am  beheld  ayain 

What  is,  ami  nc  man  umlerstamls  ; 

And  out  (»f  darkness  ciimi.-  the  h;inds 
That  reach  thro'  nature,  moulding  men. 


Whatever  I  have  said  or  sung, 

Some  bitter  notes  my  harp  would  jjlve, 
\'ea,  tho'  there  oftun  sccm'd  to  live 

A  Loniradiction  on  the  tongue, 

Yet  ITope  had  never  lost  her  youth  ; 

She  did  but  look  through  dimmer 
eyes  ; 

Or  I,ove  Imt  play'd  with  gracious  lies, 
Because  he  fell  so  fix'd  in  trutli : 

And  if  the  song  were  full  of  care, 

lie  breathed  the  spirit  of  the  song  ; 
And  if  the  words  were   sweet  and 
strong 

He  set  his  loyal  signet  there  ; 

Abiding  with  me  till  I  sail 

To  seek  thee  on  the  mystic  deeps. 
And  this  electric  force,  that  keeps 

A  thousand  pulses  dancing,  fail. 

CXXVI. 

Love  is  and  was  my  Loid  and  King, 
Ai      in  his  presence  I  attend 
To  near  the  tidings  of  my  friend, 

Which  every  hour  his  couriers  bring. 

Love  is  and  was  my  King  and  Lord, 
And  will  be,  tho'  as  yet  I  keep 
Within  his  court  on  earth,  and  sleep 

Encompass'd  by  his  faithful  guard, 

And  hear  at  times  a  sentinel 

Whomovesabout  from  placeloplace, 
And  whispers  to  the  worlds  of  space, 

In  the  deep  night,  that  all  is  well. 

CXXVI  r. 

And  all  is  veH,  tho'  fait-h  and  form 
Be  sumier'd  in  the  night  of  fear  ; 
WeU  roarc  the  storm  to  those  that 
hear 

A  deeper  voice  across  the  storm, 


Proclaiming  social  truth  shall  spniad. 
And  justice,  ev'n  tho'  thrice  again 
The  red  ftol-fury  of  the  Seine 

Should  pile  her  liarricade'^^  with  dead. 

Hut  ill  for  him  that  wears  a  trown, 
And  him,  the  lazai,  in  his  rags  : 
They  tremble,  the  sustaining  crags  ; 

'I'he  spires  of  ice  nre  toppled  down, 

iind  molten  up;  and  roar  in  Hood  ; 

The  fortress  crashes  from  on  high, 
The  brute  earth  lightens  to  the  sky, 

And  the  great  /lion  sinks  in  blood. 

And  comj)ass'd  by  the  lires  of  IK-II  ; 

While  thou,  dear  spirit,  happy  star, 
O'crlook'st  the  tumult  from  afar. 

And  smile^t,  knowing  all  is  well. 


The  love  that  rose  on  stronger  wings, 
Unpalsied  when  he  met  with  Death, 
Is  comrade  of  the  lesser  faith 

That  sees  the  course  of  human  things. 

No  doubt  vast  eddies  in  the  flood 

Of  onward  time  shall  yet  be  made. 
And  throned  races  may  degrade  ; 

Vet  O  ye  mysteries  of  good, 

Wild  Hours  that  fly  with  Hope  and  Fear, 
If  all  your  office  had  to  do 
With  old  results  that  look  like  new ; 

If  this  were  all  your  mission  here, 

To  draw,  to  sheathe  a  useless  sword. 
To   fool   the    crowd  with   glorious 

lies, 
To  cleave  a  creed  in  sects  and  c  ies, 

To  change  the  bearing  of  a  word, 

To  shift  an  arbitrary  power. 

To  cramp  the  student  at  his  desk. 
To  make  old  bareness  picturesque 

And  tuft  with  grass  a  feudal  tower ; 

Why  tiien  my  scorn  might  well  descend 
On  you  and  yours.     I  see  in  part 
Thitt  ail,  as  in  some  piece  of  art, 

Is  toil  cooperant  to  an  end. 
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Dear  friend,  far  off,  my  lost  desire, 
So  far,  so  near  in  woe  and  weal ; 

0  loved  the  most,  when  most  1  feel 
There  is  a  lower  and  a  higher  ; 

Known  and  unknown  ;  human,  divine  ; 

Sweet  human  hand  and  lips  and  eye ; 

Dear  heavenly  friend  that  canst  not 
die, 
Mine,  mine,  for  ever,  ever  mine  j 

Strange  fiiend,  past,  present,  and  to  be  ; 

Loved  dee|jlier,  darUlier  understO'>d ; 

liehold,  1  dream  a  dream  of  good. 
And  mingle  all  the  world  with  thee. 

cxxx. 

Thy  voice  is  on  the  rolling  air ; 

1  heiir  thee  where  the  waters  run  ; 
Thou  standest  in  the  rising  sun, 

And  in  the  setting  thou  art  fair. 

What  ai:  thou  then?  I  cannot  guess; 
But  tho'  I  seem  in  star  and  flower 
To  feel  thee  some  diffusive  power, 

I  do  not  therefore  love  thee  less  : 

My  love  involves  the  love  before  ; 

My  love  is  vaster  passion  now  ; 

Tho'  mix"d  with  (Jod   and  Nature 
thou, 
I  seem  to  love  thee  more  and  more. 

Far  off  thou  art,  but  ever  nigh  ; 

I  have  thee  still,  and  1  rejoice  ; 

I  prosper,  circled  with  thy  voice  ; 
I  shall  not  lose  thee  tho'  I  die. 


O  living  will  that  shall  endure 

When   all    that    seems    shall    suffer 
shock, 

Rise  in  the  spiritual  rock, 
Flow  thro'  our  deeds  and  make  them  pure. 

That  we  may  lift  from  out  of  dust 
A  voice  as  un!n  him  that  hears, 
A  cry  alxjvc  the  conqiier'd  years 

To  one  that  with  us  works,  and  trust, 


With  faith  that  comes  of  self-control, 

The  truths  that  never  can  Ik?  proved 
Until  we  close  with  all  we  loved, 

And  all  we  flow  from,  suul  in  soul. 


O  true  and  tried,  so  well  and  long. 

Demand  not  thou  am     ■  ':ige  lay  ; 
In  that  it  is  t]iy  marriage  day 

Is  music  moie  than  any  song. 

Nor  have  I  felt  so  much  of  bliss 

Since  first  he  told  me  that  he  loved 
A  daughter  of  our  house ;  nor  proved 

Since  that  dark  day  a  day  like  this  ; 

Tho'  I  since  then  have  number'd  o'er 
Some  thrice  tlirce  years  :  they  went 

and  came, 
Remade  the  blood  and  changed  the 
fianie. 
And  yet  is  love  not  less,  but  more  ; 

No  longer  curing  to  embalm 

In  dying  songs  a  dead  regret, 
Uut  like  a  statue  solid-set. 

And  moulded  in  colossal  calm. 

Regret  is  dead,  V)Ut  love  is  more 

Than  in  the  summers  that  are  flov/n, 
For  I  myself  with  these  have  grown 

To  something  greater  than  before  ; 

Which  mnkes  appear  the  songs  I  made 
As  echoes  out  of  weaker  times, 
As  half  but  idle  brawling  rhymes, 

The  sport  of  random  sun  and  shade. 

liut  where  is  she,  the  bridal  flower, 

That  must  be  made  :   wife  ere  noon  - 
She  enters,  glowing  like  the  moon 

Of  Eden  on  its  bridal  bower  : 

On  me  she  benus  her  blissful  eyes 

And  then  on  thee;  they  meet  thy  look 
And  brighten  like  the  star  that  shuok 

IJctwixt  the  palms  of  paradise. 

O  when  her  life  was  yet  in  bud, 

He  too  foretold  the  perfect  rose. 
For  thee  she  grew,  for  thee  she  grow  :i 

For  ever,  and  as  fair  as  good. 
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Anil  tliou  .iTt  wnrihy  ;   full  of  power  ; 

Let  all  my  genial  spirits  advance 

cd 

As  j^cntlo  ;  Ii!)LMal-iiiinile<i,  grc.it, 

To  meet  and  grett  a  whiter  sun  ; 

CnnsisU'iit[   wenriiij;  all  that  wtight 

My  drooping  memory  will  not  shun 

Of  learning  lightly  like  a  llowcr. 

*ihe  foaming  gra^ie  of  eastern  France. 

lUit  now  set  out :  the  noon  is  near, 

It  circles  round,  and  fancy  plays, 

And  I  must  give  away  ilie  bride  ; 

Ami   hearts  are  warm'd   and   fares 

She  fears  not,  or  with  thee  beside 

bloom, 

And  me  l)ehind  her,  will  not  fear. 

As    drinking    health    to  l)ride    and 

For  I  that  danced  her  on  my  knee, 

groom 
We  wish  them  store  of  happy  days. 

That  watchM  her  on  her  nurse's  arm, 

Cll 

That  shiek!ed  all  her  life  from  harm 

Nor  count  me  all  to  blame  if  I 

e>l 

At  last  muf.t  part  with  her  to  thee  ; 

Conjecture  of  a  stillei  giu'^t. 
Perchance,    perchance,   among    the 
rest, 

Now  waiting  to  be  made  a  wife, 

Her  feet,  my  darling,  on  the  dead; 

And,  tho'  in  silence,  wishing  joy. 

nt 

Their  pensive  tal>Iets  round  lier  hea<i, 

And  the  mobt  living  words  of  life 

But  the;   .mist  go,  the  time  draws  on. 

,(- 

And    those    white  favour'd    horses 

iiieathed  in  her  ear.      The  ring  is  on, 

wait  ; 

The  '  wilt  thou  '  answer'd,  and  again 

They  rise,  but  linger  ;  it  U  late  j 

The   *wilt  thou'  ask'd,  till  out  of 

Farewell,  we  kiss,  and  they  are  gone. 

twain 

1  Icr  sweet  '  I  will '  has  made  you  one. 

A  shade  falls  on  us  like  the  dark 

From  little  cloudlets  on  the  grassj 

Now  sign  your   names,   which  shall   be 

But  sweeps  away  as  out  we  pass 

read. 

To  range  the  woods,  to  roam  the  park. 

Mute  symbols  of  a  joyful  morn, 

liy  village  eyes  as  yet  unborn  ; 

Discussing  how  their  courtship  grew. 

VII 

The  names  are  sign'd,  and  overhead 

And  talk  of  others  that  are  wed, 

And  how  she  look'd,  anc'  what  he 

llegins  the  clash  and  clang  that  tells 

said. 

The  joy  to  every  wondering  breeze  i 

And  back  wc  come  at  fall  of  dew. 

The  blind  wail  rocks,  and  on  the  trees 

The  dead  leaf  trembles  to  the  bells. 

Again  the  feast,  the  speech,  the  glee. 
The  shade  of  passing  thought,  the 

0  happy  hour,  and  happier  hours 

wealth 

Await  them.      Many  a  merry  face 

Of  words  and  wit,  the  double  health, 

a  ■ 

Salutes  them — maidens  of  the  place, 

The  crowning  cup,  the  three-times-three, 

That  pelt  us  m  the  porch  with  flowers. 

And  last  the  dance  ;— till  I  retire  : 

0  happy  hour,  behold  the  bride 

Dumb  is  that  tower  which  spake  so 

With  him  to  whom  her  hand  I  gave. 

loud, 

nk 

They  leave  the  porch,  they  pass  the 

And  high  in  heaven  the  streaming 

ok 

grave 

cloud, 

That  has  to-day  its  sunny  side. 

And  on  the  downs  a  rising  fire : 

To-day  the  grave  is  bright  for  me, 

And  rise,  0  moon,  from  yonder  down, 

For  them  the  Ih'ht  of  life  increai^ed^ 

Till  over  down  and  over  dale 

A:S 

Who  stay  to  share  the  morning  feast, 

All  night  the  shinii;,;  vapour  sail 

— 

Who  rest  to-night  beside  the  sea. 

And  pass  the  silent-lighted  town, 
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The  white-faceil  halls,  the  planning  rills, 
\\\y\  catch  at  every  nmuiituin  hcnd, 
And  o'er  the  friths  that  branch  ami 
spread 
Their  sleeping  silver  thro'  the  hills  ; 

And  touch  with  shade  the  bridal  doors, 
With   tender  gloom    the    ruof,    the 

wall ; 
And  breaking  let  the  spkndour  fall 

To  spangle  all  the  happy  shores 

By  which  they  rest,  and  ocean  sounds, 
And,  star  and  system  rolling  past, 
A  soul  shall  draw  from  out  the  vast 

And  strike  his  being  into  bounds, 

And,  moved  thro'  life  of  lower  phase, 
Result  in  man,  l>e  Uim  and  Ihink, 
And  act  and  lov%„  a  closer  link 

Betwixt  us  and  the  crowning  race 


Of  those  that,  eye  to  eye,  shall  look 

On  knowledge  ;  under  whose  com- 
mand 
Is  Karth  and   Earth's,  and  in  their 
hand 
Is  Nature  like  an  open  book  ; 

No  longer  half-akin  to  brute, 

For  all  we  thought  and  loved  and  did, 
And  hoped,  and  suffcr'd,  is  but  seed 

Of  what  in  them  is  flower  anil  fruit ; 

Whereof  the  man,  that  with  me  trod 
This  planet,  was  a  noble  type 
Appearing  ere  the  times  were  ripe, 

That  friend  of  mine  who  lives  in  God, 

That  Clod,  which  ever  lives  and  loves, 
One  (Jod,  one  law,  one  element, 
And  one  far-off  divi:ie  event. 

To  which  the  whole  creation  moves. 


MAUD;   A   MONODRAMA. 

PART  I. 

I. 

I, 
I  HATE  the  dreadful  hollow  behind  the  little  wood, 
Its  lips  in  the  field  above  are  dabbled  with  blootl-red  heath, 
The  red-ribb'd  ledges  drip  with  a  silent  horror  of  blood. 
And  Echo  there,  whatever  is  ask'd  her,  answers  'Death.' 


For  there  in  the  ghastly  pit  long  since  a  body  was  found, 
His  who  had  given  me  life — O  father  !  O  God  !  was  it  well  ? — 
Mangled,  and  flatten'd,  and  crush'd,  and  dinted  into  the  ground  i 
There  yet  lies  the  rock  that  fell  with  him  when  he  fell. 


Did  he  fling  himself  down?  who  knows?  for  a  vast  speculation  had  fail'd, 
And  ever  he  mutter'd  and  madden'd,  and  ever  wann'd  with  despair, 
And  out  he  walk'd  when  the  wind  like  a  broken  worldling  wail'd, 
And  the  fl>ing  gold  of  the  ruin'd  woodlands  drove  thro'  the  air. 


I  remember  the  time,  for  the  roots  of  my  hair  were  stirr'd 
By  a  shuffled  step,  by  a  dead  weight  trail'd,  by  a  whisper'd  fright. 
And  my  pulses  closed  their  gates  with  a  shock  on  my  heart  as  I  heard 
The  shrill-edged  shriek  of  a  mother  divide  the  shuddering  night. 


DfAVO. 


»«? 


Villainy  somewhere  !   whnse  ?     One  says,  we  arc  villains  all. 
Not  he ;  his  honi^l  fame  should  at  least  by  me  tw  maintained  ; 
But  that  oM  man,  now  lord  of  (lie  broad  estate  and  the  Hall, 
Uropt  otV  gorged  from  a  scheme  thai  had  left  us  flaccid  and  drain'd. 

VI. 

Why  do   hey  prate  of  the  hlcssii>gs  of  Peace?  we  have  made  them  a  curse, 

Pickpockets  each  b»nd  lusting  for  all  that  is  not  its  own  ; 

And  lust  of  gain,  in  the  spirit  of  Cain,  is  it  better  or  worst- 

Than  the  heart  of  the  citizen  hissing  in  war  on  his  own  hearthstone  ? 


But  these  are  th»  days  of  ndvance,  the  works  of  the  men  of  mind. 
When  who  but  '.  fool  would  have  faith  in  a  tradesman's  ware  or  his  worj? 
Is  It  peace  or  wnr?     Civil  war,  as  I  think,  and  that  of  a  kind 
The  viler,  as  underhand,  not  openly  bearing  the  sword. 


Sooner  oi  later  I  too  m.ay  passively  t.lke  the  print 

Of  the  gol.ien  age— why  not  }     I  have  neither  hope  nor  trust ; 

May  make  my  heart  as  a  millstone,  set  my  face  as  a  flint, 

Cheat  and  be  cheated,  and  die  :  who  knows  '  we  are  ashes  and  dust. 

IX. 

Teace  sitting  under  her  olive,  and  slurring  the  days  gone  by. 
When  the  poor  are  hovell'd  and  hustled  together,  each  sex,  like  swine 
When  only  the  ledger  lives,  and  when  only  not  all  men  lie ; 
Peace  in  her  vineyard— yes  !— but  a  company  forges  the  wine. 


And  the  vitriol  madness  flushes  np  in  the  ruflian's  head. 
Till  the  filthy  by-lane  ring's  to  the  yell  of  the  trampled  wife. 
And  chalk  .ind  alum  and  plaster  are  sold  to  the  poor  for  bread. 
And  the  spirit  of  murder  works  in  the  very  means  of  life, 


And  Sleep  must  lie  down  arm'd,  for  the  villainous  centre-bits 
Gririd  on  the  wakeful  ear  in  the  hush  of  the  moonless  nights. 
While  another  is  cheating  the  sick  of  a  few  Ir.st  i,'asps,  .is  he  sits 
To  pestle  a  poison'd  poison  behind  his  crimson  lights. 

XII. 

When  a  Mammonilc  mother  kills  her  baJ>e  A*  »  burijl  fee. 
And  Timour-Mammon  grins  on  a  pile  of  children's  bones. 
Is  it  peace  or  war  ?  better,  war  1  loud  war  by  land  and  by  sea. 
Wat  with  a  thousand  battles,  and  shaking  a  hundred  thrones. 


MAUD. 


For  I  trust  if  an  eneipy's  (lett  came  ynndcr  ri'und  Ity  the  hiti, 
Anil  the  ni!*hin>;  lir.iile-l>ult  saiij;  (nmi  ihc  three-decker  out  of  the  lonm. 
Thill  tJif  snio*)ihfr.rt;d  Miulmostd  roRiie  would  leap  from  his  courici  and  till, 
And  strike,  if  he  coul'l,  were  it  but  with  his  cheating  yardwand,  liome.    — - 


What  I  am  I  ra^jln^  alone  as  my  father  r.ified  \'\  his  inooil  ? 
Must  /  tr^o  cri-cp  tii  the  hollow  and  dash  myseif  down  and  die 
Rathit  than  liold  hy  the  law  that  I  made,  ncvLfniore  to  hrooj 
On  a  horror  of  shiittcr'd  limbs  and  a  wr.*trhjd  swiniUer's  lie? 


Would  there  he  r.orrow  for  fm?  there  was  im-e  in  the  passionate  shrii'k, 
Ixive  for  the  sil-int  thing  that  had  made  false  haste  to  the  grave- 
Wrapt  in  a  cloak,  as  I  saw  him,  and  thought  he  wi.iild  rise  and  speak 
And  rave  at  the  lie  and  the  liar,  ah  God,  as  h ;  used  to  rave. 


t  am  sick  of  the  Hall  and  the  hili,  I  am  sick  of  the  moor  and  the  main. 
Why  should  I  slay  ?  ran  a  sweeter  chance  ever  come  to  me  here  ? 
O,  having  the  nerves  of  mi-i  n  as  well  as  the  nerves  of  pain. 
Were  it  not  wise  if  I  tied  from  the  place  and  the  pit  and  the  fear  ? 


1  hh 

m 


W^orkmen  up  at  the  Hall !  —they  are  coming  back  from  al)roa<l ; 
The  dark  old  [ilace  wdl  l)e  yilt  l)y  the  touch  of  a  millionaire  : 
I  have  heard,  I  know  not  whence,  (if  the  singular  beauty  of  Maud  ; 
I  play'd  with  the  girl  when  a  child  ;  she  promised  then  to  l>e  fair. 

Win. 

Maud  with  her  venturous  climbings  and  tumbles  and  childish  escapes, 
Maud  the  delight  of  the  village,  the  ringing  joy  of  the  Hall, 
Maud  wi'h  her  sweet  purse  mouih  when  my  father  dangle!  the  grapci, 
Maud  the  beloved  of  my  mother,  the  moon-faced  darling  ut  all, 


What  is  she  now  ?     My  dreams  are  bad.      She  may  bring  me  a  curse 
No,  there  is  fatter  game  on  the  moor  ;  she  will  let  me  alone. 
Thanks,  for  the  fiend  best  knows  whether  woman  or  nia.i  lie  the  worse- 
I  wdl  I'ury  myself  in  myself,  and  the  Devil  may  pipe  to  his  own. 


II. 

Long  have  I  sigh'd  for  a  calm :  God  grant  I  may  find  it  at  last  ! 
ft  will  never  be  broken  by  Maud,  she  has  neither  savour  nor  salt, 
But  a  cold  and  cieai-cut  face,  as  I  found  when  hfr  carriage  past. 
Perfectly  beautiful  :  It^t  it  be  granted  her  :  where  is  the  fault? 


MAVn. 


>S9 


All  that  I  saw  (fn,  her  cje»  «ere  downcast,  not  to  be  Km\ 

haultily  faulllcM,  icily  tcgulir,  spltndiilly  null 

Dead  perfection,  no  more  i  n.-thi,,,.  m..re,  if  it  ha.l  not  been 

For  a  chance  of  iravel.  a  p;,!^  ■    ,s,  an  hour',  deflect  of  the  r.,w 

Or  an  uiidcrbp,  you  may  c.V       a  lillle  too  ripe,  to.)  fuli 

Or  the  le.,,<  little  delicate  a,.,„line  curve  in  a  .onsilive  no,e, 

From  wh.ch  I  escaped  heart-free,  with  the  least  lillle  touch  of  spleen. 

III. 
Cold  and  clear-cut  face,  why  come  you  so  cruelly  meek 
Breaking  a  sluniW-r  in  which  all  spleenful  folly  was  dtown'd 
Pale  with  Iht  golden  beam  of  an  eyelash  dcaii  on  the  cluck ' 
rassionless,  pak,  cold  face,  slar-sweet  on  a  gloom  rr„foun.r; 
Womanlike,  taking  revenge  too  .Icep  for  a  transient  wroni; 
Done  but  in  thought  to  your  beauty,  and  ever  as  pale  as  before 
(.rowing  and  fading  ami  (..owiic;  upon  me  without  a  sound. 
Luminous,  gemlike,  ghostlike,  deathlike,  half  the  niijht  Ion- 
t.rowmg  and  fading  and  growing,  till  I  could  bear  il  no  m^re 
But  arose,  and  all  by  myself  in  my  own  dark  gar.'  ;,  rround    ' 
Listening  now  to  the  tide  in  its  broad-flung  shipwrecking  roar. 
Now  to  the  scream  of  a  mad.lenM  beach  dra-g',1  down  by  the  wave. 
Walk  d  in  a  wintry  wm.l  by  a  ghastly  glimmer,  an.l  found 
I  he  shining  daffodil  dead,  and  Orion  low  in  his  grave. 

IV. 


A  million  emeralds  break  from  the  ruby-budded  lime 
In  the  little  grove  where  I  sit- ah,  wherefore  cannot  I  be 
Like  things  of  the  season  gay,  like  the  bountiful  season  bland, 
When  the  far-off  sail  is  blown  by  the  breeze  of  a  softer  clime 
llalf-lost  in  the  liquid  azure  bloom  of  a  crescent  of  sea. 
The  silent  sapphire-spangled  marriage  ring  of  the  land  ? 


Below  me,  theie,  is  the  village,  and  looks  how  quiet  and  small  ' 
And  yet  bubbles  o'er  like  a  city,  with  gossip,  scan.lal,  and  spite  ; 
And  Jack  on  his  ale-house  bench  has  as  many  lies  as  a  Czar  • 
And  here  on  the  landward  side,  by  a  red  rock,  (jlimmers  the  Hall  ■ 
And  up  in  the  high  Ilall-garden  I  see  her  pass  like  a  light  ; 
But  sorrow  seize  me  if  ever  that  light  be  my  leading  star  ! 

in. 
When  have  I  bow'd  to  her  father,  the  wrinkled  head  of  the  race? 
I  met  her  to-day  with  her  brother,  but  not  to  her  brother  I  iiow'd  • 
I  bow'd  to  his  lady-sister  as  she  rode  by  on  the  moor  ■ 
But  the  fire  of  a  foolish  pri  ■-,  flash'd  over  her  beautiful  face. 
O  child,  you  wrong  your  b    uty,  believe  it,  in  being  so  proud  ; 
Your  father  has  wealth  wel.-gotten,  an  ,  I  am  nameless  and  poor. 


MAUD, 


I  keep  but  a  man  and  a  mftifl,  ever  reidy  to  itander  tnd  itCil ; 

I  know  it.  and  smile  »  h-inl-ivt  aiiiiIc,  like  a  Mnic,  or  like 

A  wi<ttrr  e[>icurtr:in,  nn<l  U-t  ihi:  world  h.ivc  Iih  way  : 

For  nn-    re  i>i  une  with  ra[iint',  a  h;irni  no  preach  r  citi  heal  ; 

The  '       'ly  i^  torn  Ity  the  !»w;illow,  the  sparrow  spcar'd  liy  the  «hrike, 

And  I        vhole  little  woud  where  I  ait  is  a  world  of  pluiidef  and  prey. 


We  are  puppets,  Man  in  his  pride,  and  Reauty  fair  in  her  flower ; 
Do  we  move  ourselves,  or  are  moved  hy  an  unseen  hand  at  a  g;ame 
That  puihen  us  otf  tr()m  the  Ixiard,  and  others  ever  succeed  } 
Ah  yet,  we  cannot  Iw  kin<l  to  each  other  here  for  an  hour ; 
We  whisper,  and  hint,  and  chuckle,  and  nf""  "t  a  lirother's  ahame  ; 
However  we  brave  it  out,  we  tnun  are  a  little  breed. 


tnftni 


A  monstrous  eft  was  of  old  the  Lord  and  Master  of  Earth, 
For  him  did  hi    hi^;h  sun  flame,  and  his  river  l)illiiwin(j  ran. 
And  he  felt  hin.Mlf  in  his  force  to  Ih;  Nature's  crt)wning  race. 
As  nine  month--  r'  to  the  shapinjr  an  infant  rijie  for  his  birth, 
So  many  a  millm    of  ages  have  (jnne  to  the  making  of  man  : 
He  now  is  lirst,  In  f  is  he  the  last?  is  he  not  too  base? 


7'hc  man  of  scier"  ■  himself  is  fonder  of  glory,  and  vam, 
An  eye  well-pracii-ed  in  nati're,  a  spirit  bounded  and  poor; 
The  passior   te  he.irt  of  the  poet  is  whirl'd  inio  folly  and  vice. 
!  would  not  marvel  at  either,  but  keep  a  temperate  brain  ; 
For  not  to  desir-    jr  admire,  if  a  man  could  lenrn  it,  were  more 
Than  to  walk  all  day  like  the  sultan  of  old  ir.  a  garden  of  spice. 


VIII. 

Foi  the  drift  of  the  Maker  is  dark,  an  Isis  hid  by  the  veil. 

Who  knows  the  vvays  of  the  world,  how  God  will  bring  them  about? 
Our  planet  is  one,  the  suns  are  many,  the  world  is  wide. 
Shall  I  weep  if  a  Poland  fall?  shall  1  shriek  if  a  Hungary  fail? 
Or  an  i'lfant  civilis.ition  be  ruled  with  rod  or  with  knout  ? 
/  have  not  made  the  world,  and  lie  that  made  it  will  guide. 


He  mine  a  phitosophcr's  life  in  the  qiii'.-t  woodland  wa)*s, 

Where  it  I  cannot  be  pay  let  a  passionless  peace  lie  my  lot. 

Far-off  from  the  clamour  of  liars  belied  in  the  hu!>bub  of  lies  ; 

From  the  long-neck'd  geese  of  the  world  that  are  ever  hi.ssmc  dispraise 

Because  ilieir  natures  are  little,  and,  whether  he  heed  it  or  not, 

Wlierc  each  man  walks  with  his  head  in  a  cloud  of  poisonous  flies. 


MAVD. 


And  mott  of  til  would  I  flee  from  ihe  crael  madneu  of  love. 

The  honey  of  |«,iM,„.ri,mer«  n»d  all  ,he  i„««u„l„,.  i|| 

Ah  M.,u,l    ynu  n,ilk»t,Me  lawn,  y„u  a,.-  all  unr„.-,.t  1,,,',  wife 

Your  hlher  i,  eve,  ,n  l.„n,l,.n,  ynu  ».,ml<-,  al„„„  „,  ,,„„  will; 
Vou  h«ve  but  fed  on  ihe  roMrs  and  lain  in  Ihe  W,e,  ol  life 


I. 
A  voice  by  the  cedar  tree 
111  llie  meadow  under  ihe  Hall  ! 
Slic  i>  »in|jinK  an  air  that  In  known  to  me, 
A  pa^ionate  ballad  ^allanl  and  t;ay, 
A  martial  kony  '     .  a  trumpet's  call  ! 
Sinuinj;  alone  in  the  mornini;  of  life, 
In  the  ha|)py  morning  of  life  and  of  May, 
Singir      ■      ,en  that  in  l.allle  array, 
Kcat.  cart  anil  ready  in  hand, 

Marc,         n  liai.nt-r  and  buulc  ami  (if,: 
To  the  1     'th,  for  their  n.itive  land. 


Maud  with  her  exquisite  face, 

And  wild  voice  pealinf  up  to  the  sunnv 

st<y. 
And  feel  like  lunny  gems  on  an  English 

green, 
Maud  in  the  light  of  her  youth  and  her 

grace, 
Singing  of  Death,  and  of  Honour  that 

cannot  die, 
Till  I  well  coulil  «eep  for  a  lime  so  sorilid 

and  mean, 
Aiul  myself  so  languid  and  base. 


Silence,  beautiful  voice  I 

&  sull,  for  you  only  trouble  the  mind 

ttiili  a  joy  in  uhich  1  cannot  rejoice, 

A  Kl'iry  I  shall  not  lind. 

■iliil  1  I  will  hear  you  no  more, 

Fm  your  sweetness  hardly  leaves  me  a 

choice 
DJI  10  move  to  the  meadow  and  fall  before 
I  i^r  feet  on  the  meadow  grass,  and  adore, 
■  "1  iier,  who  is  neither  .ourlly  nor  kind, 
■^  ot  her,  not  her,  but  a  vo.ce. 


VI. 
I. 
.Morning  arim  itormy  and  pale. 

No  sun,  but  a  wannisli  glare 

In  told  upon  (old  ol  linHess  clou.l. 

And  llie  bu.l.kd  peaks  of  Ihe  wood  are 

bow'd 
Caught  and  culT'd  by  the  gale  ; 
1  bad  fancied  it  would  be  fair. 

II. 
Whom  but  Maud  should  I  meet 
l..ast  night,  when  the  sunsii  burn'd 
On  the  lilossoni'd  gable-ends 
At  the  head  of  the  vdl.ige  street. 
Whom  but  Maud  should  I  meet? 
And  she  louch'd  my  hand  with  a  umile 

ao  sweet. 
She  m.ide  me  divine  amends 
t'.r  a  courtesy  not  return 'd. 

III. 
And  thus  a  delicate  spark 
'■(  globing  and  growing  light 
Thro'  the  livelong  houis  jf  ihe  dark 
Kept    itself   warm   in    the  heart   of   my 

tlreams. 
Ready  to  burst  in  a  colour'd  flame  ; 
I  ill  at  last  vvhen  Ihe  morning  came 
In  a  cloud,  it  failed,  and  seems 
lUit  an  ashen-gray  delight, 

IV. 

What  if  with  her  sunny  hair, 
And  smile  as  sunny  as  cold, 
-She  meant  to  weave  mt  a  snare 
Of  some  coquettish  deceit, 
Cleopatra-hke  as  of  old 
1  o  eiilinijie  me  when  we  met. 
To  have  her  lion  roll  in  a  silken  net 
-And  fawn  at  a  victor's  feet. 
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MAUD. 


V. 


Ah,  what  shall  1  be  at  fifty 

Should  Nature  keep  me  alivf. 

If  I  find  the  world  so  bitter 

When  I  am  but  twenty-five  ? 

Vet,  if  she  were  not  a  cbeat, 

If  Maud  were  all  that  she  seem'd, 

And  her  smile  were  all  that  I  dream'd, 

Then  the  world  were  --Ol  so  bitter 

Hut  a  smile  could  ma       t  sweet. 


And  the  shrieking  rush  of  the  wainscoi 

mouse, 
And  my  own  sad  name  in  comers  cried, 
:  When  the  shiver  of  dancing  leaves  is 

thrown 
About  its  echoing  chambers  wide, 
Till    a    morbid   hate    and    horror    havt- 

grown 
Of  a  world  in  which  I  have  hardly  mi\t. 
And  a  morbid  eating  lichen  fixt 
On  a  heart  half-tum'd  to  stone. 


What  if  tho'  her  eye  seem'd  full 
Of  a  kind  intent  to  me, 
What  if  that  dandy-despot,  he, 
That  Jewell'd  mass  of  millinery. 
That  oil'd  and  curl'd  Assyrian  Bull 
Smelling  of  iiiusk  and  of  insolence, 
Her  brother,  from  whom  I  keep  aloof, 
Win  wants  the  finer  politic  sense 
To  mask,  tho'  but  in  his  own  behoof, 
With  a  ghssy  smile  his  brutal  scorn — 
What  if  he  had  told  her  yestermorn 
How  prettily  for  his  own  sweet  sake 
A  face  of  tenderness  might  be  feign'd, 
And  a  moist  mirage  in  desert  eyes, 
That  so,  when  the  rotten  hustings  shake 
In  another  month  to  his  brazen  lies. 
A  wretched  vote  may  be  gain'd. 

VTI. 

For  a  raven  ever  croaks,  at  my  side, 
Keep  watch  and  ward,  keep  watch  and 

ward, 
Or  thou  wilt  prove  their  tool. 
Vea,  too,  myself  from  myself  I  guard, 
For  often  a  man's  own  angry  pride 
Is  cap  and  bells  for  a  fool. 


Perhaps  the  smile  and  tender  tone 
Came  out  of  her  pi'ying  womanhood, 
For  am  I  not,  am  I  not,  here  alone 
So  many  a  summer  since  she  died, 
My    mother,    A-ho    was    so    gentle    and 

good? 
Living  alone  in  an  empty  house, 
Here  half-hid  in  the  gleaming  wood, 
Where  I  hear  the  dead  at  midday  moan, 


O  heart  of  stone,  are  you  flesh,  and  caught 
By  that  you  swore  *o  withstand? 

1  For  what  was  it  else  within  me  wrought 

;  But,    I    fear,    the   new    strong    wine   of 
lo-e, 

;  That   m:;de  my  tongue  so  stammer  ami 

1  trip 

i  When  I  saw  the  treasured  splendour,  hoi 
hand, 

;  Come  sliding  out  of  her  sacred  glove. 
And  the  sunlight  broke  from  her  lip  ? 


I  have  play'd  with  her  when  a  child  ; 

She  remembers  it  now  we  meet. 

Ah  well,  well    well,  I  may  be  beguiled 

By  some  coquettish  deceit. 

Yet,  if  she  were  not  a  cheat, 

If  Maud  were  all  that  she  seem'd. 

And  her  smile  had  all  that  I  dreamM, 

Then  the  world  were  not  so  bitter 

But  a  smile  could  make  it  sweet. 

Vll. 


Did  I  hear  it  half  in  a  doze 

Long  since,  I  know  not  where  ? 

Did  I  dream  it  an  hour  ago, 
When  asleep  in  this  arm-chait  ? 


Men  were  drinking  together, 
Drinking  and  talking  of  me  ; 

'  Well,  if  it  prove  a  girl,  the  boy 
Will  have  plenty ;  so  let  it  be,' 


'^r-*^ 


MAUD. 


m 


Is  it  an  echo  of  something 
Head  with  a  boy's  delight, 

Viziers  nodding  together 
In  some  Arabian  night  ? 


Strange,  that  I  hear  two  men. 

Somewhere,  talking  of  me  ; 
'Well,  if  it  prove  a  girl,  my  boy 

Will  have  plenty  :  so  let  it  be.' 

viir. 

She  came  to  the  village  church, 

And  sat  by  a  pillar  alone  ; 

An  angel  watching  an  urn 

Wept  over  her,  carved  in  stone  ; 

And    once,    but    once,    she    lifted    her 

eyes, 
And  suddenly,  sweetly,  strangely  blush'd 
To  find  they  were  met  by  my  uwn  ; 
And   suddenly,  sweetly,    my  heart   beat 

stronger 
And  thicker,  until  I  heard  no  longL-i 
The  snowy-banded,  dilettante, 
Delicate-handed  priest  intone  ; 
And  thought,  is  it  pride,  and  mu^ed  and 

sigh'd 
'No  surely,  now  it  cannot  be  pride' 

IX. 

I  was  walking  a  mile. 
More  than  a  mile  from  the  shore. 
The  sun  look'd  out  with  a  smile 
Uetwixt  the  cloud  and  the  mooi 
And  riding  at  set  of  day 
Over  the  dark  moor  land. 
Rapidly  riding  lar  away. 
She  waved  to  me  with  her  hand. 
There  were  two  at  her  side, 
Something  flash'd  in  the  sun, 
Down  by  the  hill  I  saw  them  ride, 
In  a  moment  they  were  gone  : 
IJke  a  sudden  spark 
Struck  vainly  in  tlie  night, 
Then  returns  the  dark 
With  no  more  hope  of  light. 


,  Sick,  am  I  sick  of  a  jealous  dread  ? 
;  Was  not  one  of  the  two  at  her  side 
I  This   new-made   lord,   whose  splendoui 
i  plucks 

The  slavish  hat  from  the  villager's  head  ? 
i  Whose  Old  grandfather  has  lately  died, 
j  Gone  to  a  blacker  pit,  for  \\hom 
\  Grimy  nakedness  dragging  his  trucks 

And  laying  his  trams  in  a  poison'd  gloom 
I  Wrought,    till    he    crept    from   a  gutted 
mine 
Master  of  half  a  servile  shire, 
And  left  his  coal  all  turn'd  into  gold 
To  a  grandson,  first  of  his  noble  line. 
Rich  in  the  grate  all  won^en  desire. 
Strong  in  the  power  th      all  men  adore, 
And  simper  and  set  their  voices  lower, 
And  soften  as  if  to  a  girl,  and  hold 
Awe-stricken  breaths  at  a  wc.k  divine, 
Seeii.g  his  gewgaw  castle  shine. 
New  as  his  title,  built  last  year. 
There  amid  perky  larches  and  pine, 
And  over  the  sullen-purple  moor 
(Look  at  it)  pricking  a  cockney  ear. 


What,  has  he  found  my  jewel  out  ? 
For  one  of  the  tuo  that  rode  at  her  side 
Bound  for  the  Hall,  I  am  sure  was  he  : 
Hound  for  the   Hall,  and  I  think  for  a 
i  bride. 

j  lilithe  would  her  brother's  acceptance  be. 
I  Maud  could  be  gracious  too,  no  doubt 
!  To  a  lord,  a  captain,  a  padded  shape, 
I  A  bought  commission,  a  waxen  face, 
A  rabbit  mouth  that  is  ever  agape — 
Bought  ?  what  is  it  he  cannot  buy  ? 
And  therefore  splenetic,  personal,  base, 
A  wounded  thing  with  a  rancorous  cr)-, 
At  war  with  myself  and  a  wretched  race, 
Sick,  sick  to  the  heart  of  life,  am  I. 

III. 

Last  week  came  one  to  the  county  town, 
To  preach  our  poor  little  army  down. 
And  play  the  game  of  the  despot  kings, 
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Tho'  the  state  has  done  it  ami  thrice  ^ 

well : 
This    broad  -  brimm'd    hawker    of    holy 

things, 
Whose  ear  is  cramm'd  with  his  cotton, 

and  rinps 
Even  in  dreams  lo  the  chink  of  bis  pence, 
This  huckster  put  down  war  !  can  he  lell 
Whether  war  be  a  cause  or  a  consequence  'i 
Put  down  the  passions  that  make  earth 

Hel!  ! 
Down  with  ambition,  avarice,  pride, 
Jealousy,  down  !  cut  off  from  the  mind 
The  bitrcf  sprinj^s  of  anger  and  fear  ; 
D(»wn  too,  down  at  your  own  fireside, 
With  the  evyl  tongue  and  the  evil  ear, 
For  each  is  at  war  with  mankind. 


I  wish  I  could  hear  again 

The  chivalrous  battle-song 

That  she  warl)led  alone  in  her  joy  ! 

I  might  persuade  myself  then 

She  would  not  do  herself  this  great  wrong, 

To  take  a  wanton  dissolute  boy 

For  a  man  and  leader  of  men. 


Ah  God,  for  a  man  with  heart,  head,  hand, 
Like  some  of  the  simple  great  ones  gone 
For  ever  and  ever  by,  j 

One  still  strong  man  in  a  blatant  land, 
Whatever  they  call  him,  what  care  I, 
Aristocr;U,  democrat,  autocrat — one 
Who  can  rule  and  dare  not  lie. 


And  ah  for  a  man  to  arise  in  me, 
That  the  man  I  am  may  cease  to  be  ! 

XI. 


0  let  the  solid  ground 
Not  fail  beneath  my  feet 

Before  my  life  has  found 

What  some  hnve  found  so  sweet ; 
Then  let  cotne  what  come  may, 
What  matter  if  I  go  mad, 

1  shall  have  had  my  day. 


Let  the  sweet  heavens  endure, 
Not  close  and  darken  aliove  me 

Before  I  am  quite  quite  sure 
That  there  is  one  to  love  me  ; 

Then  let  come  what  come  may 

To  a  life  that  has  been  so  sad, 

I  shall  have  had  my  day. 

xn. 

I. 

Birds  in  the  high  Hall-garden 
When  twilight  was  falling, 

Maud,  Maud,  Maud,  Maud, 
They  were  crying  and  calling. 

II. 
Where  was  Maud  ?  in  our  wood  ; 

And  I,  who  else,  was  with  her, 
Gathering  wt)odland  lilies, 

Myriads  blow  together. 


Birds  in  our  wood  sang 
Kinging  thro'  the  valleys, 

Maud  is  here,  here,  here 
In  among  the  lilies. 

IV. 
I  kiss'd  her  slender  hand, 

She  took  the  kiss  sedately  ; 
Maud  is  not  seventeen, 

But  she  is  tall  and  stately. 


I  to  cry  out  on  pride 

Who  have  won  her  favour  ! 
O  Mnud  were  sure  of  Heaven 

If  lowliness  could  save  her. 


I  know  the  way  she  went 

Home  with  her  maiden  }X)sy, 
For  her  feet  have  touch'd  the  meadows 

And  left  the  daisies  rosy, 
vri. 
Birds  in  tlie  high  Hall-garden 

VVeie  trying  and  calling  to  her, 
Vv'here  is  Maud,  Maud,  Maud? 

One  ii  come  to  woo  her. 
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VIII. 

Look,  a  horse  at  the  door, 

And  liitle  King  Charley  snarling, 
Go  back,  my  lord,  across  the  moor, 

You  are  not  her  darling. 

XIII. 


Scom'd,  to  be  scorn'd  by  one  ihat  J  scorn, 
Is  that  a  matter  t"  make  me  fre 
Tli.it  a  calamity  hard  to  be  borne  i 
Well,  he  may  live  to  hate  me  yet. 
Fool  that  I  am  to  be  vext  wiih  his  pride ! 
t  past  him,  I  was  crossing  his  lands  ; 
He  stood  on  the  path  a  little  aside  ; 
His  face,  as  I  grant,  in  spite  of  spite. 
Has  a  broad-blown  comeliness,  red  and 

white, 
And  six  feet  two,  as  I  think,  he  stantls  ; 
But  his  essences  turn'd  the  live  air  sick, 
And  barbarous  opulence  jewel-thick 
Sunn'd  itself  on  his  breast  and  his  hands. 


Who  shall  call  me  ungentle,  unfair, 
I  long'd  so  heartily  then  and  there 
To  give  him  the  grasp  of  fellowship  ; 
But  wliile  I  past  he  was  humming  an  air, 
Siopt,  and  then  with  a  riding  whip 
Leisurely  tapping  a  glossy  boot, 
And  curving  a  contumelious  lip, 
Gorjjonised  me  from  head  to  foot 
Wiih  a  stony  British  stare. 

III. 
Why  sits  he  here  in  his  father"?,  chair  ? 
ThLit  old  man  never  comes  to  his  place  : 
Shall  I  believe  him  ashamed  to  be  seen? 
For  only  once,  in  the  village  street. 
Last  year,  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  his  face, 
A  f^ray  old  wolf  and  a  lean. 
Scarcely,  now,  would  I  call  him  a  cheat  ; 
Frir  then,  perhaps,  as  a  child  of  deceit. 
She  might  by  a  true  descent  be  untrue  ; 
And  Mainl  ia  as  true  as  Maud  is  sweet  : 
The'  1  fancy  her  sweetness  only  Hue 
T<)  [j-.t:  sweeter  blood  by  the  other  side  ; 
Ilei  muther  has  been  a  thing  rompleie, 
However  she  came  to  be  so  allied. 


And  fair  without,  faithful  within, 
Maud  to  him  is  nothing  akin  : 
Some  peculiar  mystic  grace 
Made  her  only  the  child  of  her  mother. 
And  heap'd  the  whole  inherited  sin 
On  lliat  huge  scaptgiiat  of  the  race, 
All,  all  u[K:>n  the  brother. 


Poace,    j»gry  spirit,  and  let  him  lie  ! 
Has  nuv  his  sister  smiled  on  me? 


XIV. 

1. 
Maud  has  a  garden  of  roses 
And  lilies  fair  on  a  lawn  ; 
There  she  walks  in  her  state 
And  lends  upun  bed  and  Ixiwer, 
And  thither  1  climb'd  at  dawn 
And  stood  by  her  garden-gate ; 
A  lion  ramps  at  the  top. 
He  is  claspt  by  a  passion- flower. 

II. 
Maud's  own  little  oak-room 
(Wliich  Maud,  like  a  precious  stone 
Set  in  the  heart  of  the  oaiven  gloom, 
Lights  with  herself,  when  alone 
She  siis  by  her  m         and  hooks 
]  And  hei  brother        >;rs  late 
]  With  a  roystering  company)  looks 
i  Upon  Maud's  own  gar<ien-gatc  : 
j  And  I  thought  as  1  stood,  if  a  hand,  as 

white 
I  Aa  ocean-foam  in  the  moon,  were  laid 
i  On  the  hasp  of  the  window,   and   my 
;  Delight 

i  Had  a  sudden  desire,  like  a  glorious  ghost, 
I  to  glide, 

!  Like  a  beam  of  the  seventh  Heaven,  down 
!  to  my  side. 

There  were  but  a  step  to  be  made, 

III. 

The  fancy  flatter'd  my  mind, 
I  And  again  seem'd  overbold  ; 
j  iSow  1  thuugiii  that  she  cared  foi  tne, 

Now  I  thought  she  was  kind 

Only  because  she  was  cold. 
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IV. 


I  heard  no  sound  where  I  stood 
But  the  rivulet  on  from  the  lawn 
Running  down  to  my  own  dark  wood  ; 
Or  the  voice  of  the  long  sea-wave  as   ,t 

s  weird 
Now  and  then  in  the  dim-gray  dawn  ; 
But    I  look'd,  and   round,  all  round  the 

house  I  beheld 
The  death-white  curtain  drawn  ; 
Felt  a  horror  over  me  creej), 
Prickle  my  skin  and  catch  my  breath, 
Knew  that  the  death-white  curtain  meant 

but  sleep, 
Yet  I  sliudderVi  and  thought  like  a  fool 

of  the  sleep  of  death. 

XV. 

So  dark  a  mind  within  me  dwells, 
And  I  make  myself  such  evil  cheer, 

That  if  /  be  dear  to  some  one  else, 
Then  some  one  else  may  have  much  to 
fear ; 

But  if  /  be  dear  to  some  one  else 

Then  I  should  be  to  myself  luore  dear. 

Shall  I  not  take  care  of  all  that  1  think. 

Yea  ev'n  of  wretched  meat  and  drink, 

If  I  be  dear, 

If  I  be  dear  to  some  one  else. 

XVI. 


This  lump  of  earth  has  left  his  estate 
The  lighter  by  the  loss  of  his  weight ; 
And   so   that    he   find  what   he  went   to 

seek, 
And    fulsome    Pleasure    clog    him,    and 

drown 
His  heart  in  the  gross  mud-honey  of  town, 
He  may  stay  for  a  year  who  has  gone  for 

a  week  : 
But  this  is  the  day  when  I  must  speak, 
And  I  see  my  Oread  coming  down, 
O  this  is  the  day  ! 
O  beautiful  creature,  what  am  I 
That  I  dare  to  l^ok  her  way : 
Think  I  may  hold  dominion  sweet, 
Lord  of  the  pulse  that  is  lord  of  her  breast, 


And  dream  of  her  beauty  with  tender 

dread, 
From  the  delicate  Arab  arch  of  her  feel 
To  the  grace  that,  bright  and  light  as  the 

crest 
Of  a  peacock,  sits  on  her  shining  head, 
And  she  knows  it  not :  O,  if  she  knew  it, 
To  know  her  bcau'y  mi^^ht  half  undo  it. 
I  know  it  the  one  bright  thing  to  save 
My  yet  young  life  in  the  wilds  of  Tinu', 
Perhaps  from  madness,  perhaps  from  crime, 
Perhaps  from  a  selfish  grave. 


What,  if  she  be  fastcn'd  to  this  fool  lord, 

Dare  I  bid  her  abide  by  her  word  ? 

Should  I  love  her  so  well  if  she 

Had  given  her  word  to  a  thing  so  low  ? 

Shall  I  love  her  as  well  if  she 

Can  break  her  word  were  it  even  for  me? 

I  trust  that  it  is  not  so. 


Catch  not  my  breath,  O  clamorous  heart, 
Let  not  my  tongue  be  a  thrall  to  my  eye, 
Vox  I  must  tell  her  before  we  part, 
I  must  tell  her,  or  die. 

XVH. 

Go  not,  happy  day. 

From  the  shining  ♦■elds, 
Go  not,  happy  day. 

Till  the  maidei,  yields. 
Rosy  is  the  West, 
'  Rosy  is  the  South, 

i  Roses  are  her  cheeks, 

j  And  a  rose  her  mouth 

I  \Vhen  the  haj.py  Yes 

Falters  from  her  iips, 
Pass  and  blush  the  news 
Over  glowing  ships  ; 
i  Over  blowing  seas, 

j  Over  seas  at  '  st, 

Pass  the  happy  news, 
Blush  it  thro'  the  \v'esli 
{  Till  the  red  man  dance 

By  his  red  cedar-tree. 
I  And  the  red  man's  babe 

1  Leap,  beyond  the  sea. 
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Blush  from  West  to  East, 

Blush  from  East  to  West 
Till  the  West  is  East, 

Blush  it  thro'  the  West. 
Rosy  is  the  West, 

Rosy  is  the  South, 
Roses  are  her  cheeks, 

And  a  rose  her  moutli. 

XVIII. 

I. 

I  have  led  h-^'  home,  my  love,  my  only 

frienc. 
There  i.s  none  like  her,  none. 
And  never  yet  so  warmly  ran  my  blood 
And  sweetly,  on  and  on 
Calinin<j  itself  to  the  long-wish'd-for  end, 
I'ull  to  the  banks,  close  on  the  promised 

good. 

II. 

\one  like  her,  none. 

Just  now  the  dty-longued  l.iurels'  patter- 
ing talk 

Seeni'd  her  light  fool  along  the  garden 
walk,  I 

And  shook  my  heart  tu  think  she  comes 
once  more  ;  ' 

but    even    then    I    heard   her    close    the  I 
door,  i 

The  gates  of  Heaven  are  closed,  and  she 
is  rone.  I 


And  made  my  life  a  perfumed  altar-flame ; 
And  over  whom  thy  darkness  nmst  have 

spread 
With  such  delight  as  theirs  of  old,   thy 

great 
Forefathers  of  the  thornless  garden,  there 
Shadowing  the  snow-limb'd  Eve  from 

whom  she  came. 


Here  will  I  lie,  while  these  long  bunches 

sway. 
And  you  fair  stars  that  crown  a  happy  day 
Go  in  and  out  as  if  at  merry  play, 
Who  am  no  more  so  all  forlorn. 
As  when  it  seem'd  far  better  to  be  born 
To    labour    and    the     mattock -harden'd 

hand. 
Than  nursed  at  ease  and  brought  to  un- 
derstand 
A  sad  astrology,  the  boundless  plan 
That   makes  you    tyrants  in   your  iron 

skies. 
Innumerable,  pitiless,  passionless  eyes, 
Cold  fires,   yet  with  power  to  burn  and 

lirand 
His  nothingness  into  man. 


There  is  none  like  her,  none. 
Nor  will  be  when  our  summers  have  de- 
ceased. 
0,  art  thou  sighing  for  Lebanon 
In  the  long  breeze  that  streams  to  thy 

delicious  East, 
Siighing  for  Lelianon, 
Dark  cedar,  tho'  thy  limbs  have  here  in- 
creased. 
Upon  a  pastoral  slope  as  fair. 
And  looking  to  the  South,  and  fed 
With  honey'd  rain  and  deli'.tT  air. 
Am!  haunted  by  the  starry     ..  : 
Of  her  whose  gentle  will  has  changed  my 
fate, 


liut  now  shine  on,  and  what  care  I, 
Who   ill   this  stormy  gulf  have  found  a 

pearl 
The  counlerchariii  of  space  and  hollow 

sky. 
And  do  accept  my  madness,  and  would  die 
To   save  from   some  slight   shame  one 

simple  girl. 

VI. 

\\'ould  die;   for    sullen  -  seeming   Death 

•  give 
Mor  Love  than  is  or  ever  was 

In  o.  wo'M,  where  yet  'tis  sweet  to 

Let  no  one  ask  me  how  it  came  to  pass  \ 
It  scciiis  that  I  am  happy,  that  to  me 
A  livelier  emerald  twinkles  in  the  grass, 
A  purer  sapphire  melts  into  the  sea. 
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Not  die  ;  but  live  a  life  nf  truest  breath, 
And  teach  true  life  to  fn;ht  with  uiofwl 

wron^js. 
O,  why  shtiuld  Love,  like  men  in  driiik- 

inj^-songs, 
Spice  hi>i  fair   banquet  with  the  dust  of 

dtr.uh  ? 
MaliC  answer,  Maud  my  bliss, 
Maud  made  my  Maud  by  that  lon^  loving 

kiss, 
Life  of  my  life,  wilt  thou  not  answer  this  ? 
*The  dusky   strand  of   Death   inwoven 

here 
With  dear  l.ove  s  tie,  makes  Love  himself 

more  deai.' 


VIM. 
i  that  encliantcii  inoa,n  only  the  - 


^11 


Of  ihe  lony  waves  th.n  roll  In  yomi.  i  bay?  : 
And   hark   ilie  clock    within,   the  ailvc-r 

kn^ll  ' 

Of  twelve  sweet  hours  that  past  in  bridal 

wi'iite, 
And  di-;d  to  live,  long  as  my  pubses  play; 
But  no*  by  this  my  love  has  closed  her  1 

.  '•='"  i 

And  givt.i  false  death  her  hand,  and  stol'n  ! 

away 
To  dreamful  wastes  where  footless  fancies 

dwell 
Among  the  frat^nicnts  of  itie  golden  day.  i 
May    noihins;    there    her    maiden   grace 

aiTright  !  I 

Dear  heart,  I  feel  with  thee  the  drowsy  ■ 

My  bride  to  be,  my  evermore  dellyht. 
My  ■".'.■n  heart'))  heart,  my  ownesi  own,  | 

farcwtll  ; 
It  is  but  for  a  lirile  spi.ce  I  go  :  I 

And  ye  nieanwfiile  far  over  moor  and  fell  ■. 
lieat  to  the  noiseless  music  of  the  niglit  I  I 
lias  our  whole  earth  gone  nearer  to  the  ■ 

glow  j 

Of  your  soft  splendours  that  you  look  so  j 

brifrhr  >  ( 

/haveciimhd  nearer  out  of  lonely  Hell,  j 
B«at,  happy  stars,  timing   with   things 

below,  ' 


Beat  with  my  heart  more  blest  than  heart 

can  tell, 
Blest,  but   for  some  dark   undercurrent 

woe 
That  seems  to  draw — but  it  lihall  cot  l:e 

so : 
Let  all  be  well,  be  well. 


XIX. 


Iler  brother  is  coming  back  to-night, 
Breaking  up  my  dream  of  delight. 


My  dream?  do  I  dream  of  bliss? 
I  have  walk'd  awake  wiih  Truth. 

0  when  did  a  morning  shine 
So  rich  in  atonement  as  tins 
For  uiy  dark -dawning  youth, 
D.irken'd  watchmg  a  mt-ther  decline 
And   that   dead    man   at   her   heart   ami 

mine : 
Tor  who  was  left  to  watch  her  but  I  ? 
Vet  so  did  I  let  my  freshness  die. 

III. 

1  trust  that  T  did  not  talk 
T()  gentle  Mauii  in  our  walk 
(^^)^  often  in  lonely  wanderings 

I  have  cursed  him  even  to  lifeless  thing* 

But  1  trust  thai  1  did  noi  talk, 

Not  touch  on  her  father's  sin  : 

I  am  sure  1  did  bul  speak 

Of  my  mother's  faded  cheek 

When  it  slowly  grew  so  thin. 

That  I  felt  she  was  slowly  dying 

Vext    with    lawyers   and    harass'd   wiir 

debt : 
For  how  olien  I  caught  her  with  eyes  all 

wet. 
Shaking  her  bead  at  her  son  and  sighitJi; 
A  world  of  trouble  within  ! 

IV, 

And  Maud  too,  Maud  was  moved 
To  speak  of  the  morher  -^he  loved 
As  one  scarce  less  forlorn, 
Dying  abroad  and  it  seems  apart 
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Fiom  him  who  had  ceased  lo  share  her 

heart, 
And  ev'»  niourning  over  the  feiiH, 
The  househol.l  Fury  sprinkled  *iih  blood 
By  which  our  h'-uscs  arc  torn  : 
liow  s:raiiRe  was  what  she  sai-l, 
V  hen  only  Maud  and  the  brother 
II  ing  over  her  dyinj;  bed — 
liiat  MaiKi's  dark  father  and  mine 
Had  bound  us  one  lo  the  other, 
litirolhed  us  (»%'er  their  wine, 
On  the  day  when  Maud  was  b<jrii  ; 
Scal'd    her    mine    from    her    first    sweet 

breath. 
Mine,   mine  by  a  rigM,  from  birth   till 

death. 
Mine,  mine — our  fathers  ha-  e  sworn. 


ilut  the  true  blood  sylit  had  in  it  a  heat    I 
lo  dissolve  the  precious  seal  on  a  bond, 
riut,    if  letl   uncanceU'd,   had   bet-n  so  j 
sweet :  j 

And  none  of  us  thouj;ht  of  a  lumething 

beyond, 
A  desire  that  awoke  in  the  heart  of  the 

child, 
As  It  were  a  duty  done  lo  the  tomb, 
To  be  friends  for  her  sake,  to  be  recon- 
ciled ; 
And  T  was  cursing  them  and  my  doom, 
And    letting  a  dangerous    thought    run 

wild 
While  often  abroiid  in  the  fragrant  gloom 
Of  loreign  churches — I  see  her  there, 
Brigtit  English  lily,  b.eatliinfj  a  prayer 
To  be  friends,  to  be  leconciled  ! 


Bur  then  what  a  flint  is  he  : 
Abroad,  at  Florence,  at  Rome, 
I  find  whenever  she  toucli'd  on  me 
This  brother  had  laugh'd  her  down, 
And  at  last,  when  each  came  home, 
lie  h;id  darken'd  into  a  fiown. 
Chill  hor.  and  forbid  her  to  speak 
^"  me,  her  friend  of  the  years  before  ; 
And  this  was  what   had  redden'd  h 

cheek 
When  I  bow'd  to  her  on  the  moor. 


Vet  Maud,  altho'  not  blind 

To  the  faults  of  his  heart  and  mind, 

I  it:^  she  cannot  but  love  him, 

And  says  lie  is  rough  b;it  kind, 

And  wishes  me  to  approve  him, 

Aii'l  tells  me,  when  she  I.iy 

Sick  once,  with  a  fear  of  worse, 

That  he  left  his  wine  and  horses  and  phi), 

Sal  with  Iitr,  read  to  her,  night  and  day, 

And  tended  lier  like  a  nurse, 

vni. 
Kind?  but  the  deathl)ed  desire 
Spurn'd  by  this  heir  of  the  liar- 
Rough  but  kind  ?  yet  I  know 
He  has  plotted  against  me  in  this, 
'i'hal  he  ph)ts  against  me  still. 
Kind  to  .Maud?  that  were  not  amiso. 
Well,  rough  but  kind  ;  why  let  it  l)e  so; 
Fur  shall  not  Maud  have  her  will? 

IX. 

For,  Maud,  so  tender  and  true, 

As  long  as  my  life  etidures 

I  feet  I  shall  ewe  you  a  debt. 

That  I  ne\er  can  hojie  to  pay; 

And  if  ever  I  should  forget 

'I  hat  I  owe  this  delil  to  you 

And  for  your  sweri  sake;  to  yours  ; 

O  then,  what  ih'.-n  shall  I  say.' — 

If  ever  I  should  forget, 

>Iay  Cod  make  me  more  wretched 

Than  ever  I  have  been  yet  1 


So  now  I  have  sworn  to  huiy 

All  this  dead  body  of  iiate, 

I  feel  so  free  .ind  so  clear 

I!y  the  loss  of  that  dead  weight, 

That  I  should  grow  light-headed,  I  fear, 

Fantastically  merry  ; 

But  that  her  brother  comes,  like  a  blight 

On  my  fresh  hope,  to  the  Hall  to-night. 


'  Strange,  that  I  felt  so  gay, 
,  Strange,  that  /  tried  to-day 
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To  beguile  her  melancholy  ; 
The  Sultan,  as  we  name  him, — 
She  (lid  not  wish  to  blame  him — 
But  he  vext  her  and  perplext  her 
With  his  worldly  talk  and  folly  : 
Was  it  gentle  to  reprove  her 
For  stealing  out  of  view 
From  a  little  lazy  lover 
Who  but  claims  her  as  his  due  ? 
Or  for  chilling  his  caresses 
By  the  coldness  of  her  manners, 
Nay,  the  plainness  of  her  dresses  ? 
Now  I  know  her  but  in  two, 
Nor  can  pronounce  upon  it 
If  one  should  ask  me  whether 
The  habit,  hat,  and  feather, 
Or  the  frock  and  gipsy  bonnet 
Be  the  neater  and  completer ; 
For  nothing  can  be  sweeter 
Than  maiden  Maud  in  either. 


But  to-morrow,  if  we  live, 
Our  ponderous  squire  will  give 
A  grand  political  dinner 
To  half  the  squirelings  near  ; 
And  Maud  will  wear  her  jewels. 
And  the  bird  of  prey  will  hover. 
And  the  titmouse  hope  to  win  her 
With  his  chirrup  at  her  ear. 


A  grand  pohtical  dinner 

To  the  men  of  many  acres, 

A  gathering  of  the  Tory, 

A  dinner  and  then  a  dance 

For  the  maids  and  marriage-makers, 

And  every  eye  but  mine  will  glance 

At  Maud  in  all  her  glory. 


For  I  am  not  invited, 

But,  with  the  Sullan'i  pardon, 

I  am  all  as  well  delighted. 

For  I  know  her  own  rose-garden, 

And  mean  to  linger  in  it 

Tiii  the  dancing  vviil  be  over  ; 

And  then,  oh  then,  come  out  to  me 

For  a  minute,  but  foi  a  minute, 


Come  out  to  your  own  true  lover, 

That  your  true  lover  may  see 
Your  glory  also,  and  render 
All  homage  to  his  own  darling, 
Queen  Maud  in  all  het  splendour. 

XXI. 

Rivulet  crossing  my  ground. 

And  bringing  me  down  from  the  Hall 

This  gartien-rose  that  I  found. 

Forgetful  of  Maud  and  me. 

And  lost  in  trouble  and  moving  round 

Here  at  the  head  of  a  tinkling  fall, 

And  tr)'ing  to  pass  to  the  sea  ; 

O  Rivulet,  born  at  the  Hall, 

My  Maud  has  sent  it  by  thee 

(If  I  read  her  sweet  will  right) 

On  a  blushing  mission  to  me. 

Saying  in  odour  and  colour,  '  Ah,  be 

Among  the  roses  to-night. ' 

XXII. 


Cone  into  the  garden,  Maud, 

For  the  black  bat,  night,  has  flown, 

Come  into  the  garden,  Maud, 
I  am  here  at  the  gate  alone  ; 

And    the    woodbine    spices    are    wafttd 
abroad. 
And  the  musk  of  the  rose  is  blown. 


For  a  breeze  of  morning  moves. 
And  the  planet  of  Love  is  on  high, 

Beginning  to  faint  in  the  light  that  i> 
loves 
On  a  b^d  of  daffodil  sky, 

To  f-'.int  in  the  light  ot  the  sun  she  lovi 
To  faint  in  his  light,  and  to  die. 


All  night  have  the  roses  heard 

The  flute,  violin,  bassoon  ; 
All   night   has   the  casement  jessanunc 
stirr'd 

To  the  dancers  dancing  in  tun^  ; 
Tdl  a  silence  fell  with  the  waking  biui, 

And  a  hush  with  the  setting  moon. 
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I  said  to  the  lily,  '  There  is  but  one 

With  whom  she  has  heart  to  be  gay. 
When  will  the  dancers  leave  her  alone  ? 

She  is  weary  of  dance  and  play.' 
Now  half  to  the  setting  moon  are  gone, 

And  half  to  the  rising  day  ; 
Low  on  the  sand  and  loud  nn  the  stone 

The  last  wheel  echoes  away. 


I  said  to  the  rose,  '  The  brief  night  goes 
In  babble  and  revel  and  wine. 

0  young  lord-lover,  what  sighs  are  those, 
For  one  that  will  never  be  thine  ? 

Hut  mine,  but  mine,'  so  T  sware  to  the 
rose, 
'  For  ever  and  ever,  mine. ' 

VI. 

And  the  soul  of  the  rose  went  into  my 
blood, 
As  the  music  clash'd  in  the  hail ; 
And  long  by  the  garden  lake  I  stood, 

For  I  heard  your  rivulet  fall 
From  the  lake  to  the  meadow  and  on  to 
the  wood. 
Our  wood,  that  is  dearer  than  all ; 

VII. 

From  the  meadow  your  walks  have  left 
so  sweet 

That  whenever  a  March-wind  sighs 
He  sets  the  jewel-print  of  your  feet 

In  violets  b'ae  as  your  eyes, 
T(i  the  woody  hollo'.vs  in  which  we  meet 

And  the  valleys  of  Paradise. 


The  slender  acacia  would  not  shake 

One  long  milk-bloom  on  the  tree  ; 
The  white  lake-blossom  fell  into  the  hko 

As  the  pimpernel  dozed  on  the  lea  ; 
But  »he  rose  was  awake  all  night  for  your 
sake, 

Knowing  your  promise  to  me  ; 
The  lilies  and  roses  were  all  awake, 

They  sigh'd  for  the  dawn  and  thee. 


Queen  rose  of  the  rosebud  garden  of  girls. 
Come  hither,  the  dances  are  done, 

In  gluss  of  satin  and  glimmer  of  pearls, 
Queen  lily  and  rose  in  one  ; 

Shine  out,  little  head,  sunning  over  with 
curls. 
To  the  flowers,  and  be  their  sun. 


There  has  fallen  a  splendid  tenr 

From  the  passion-flower  at  the  gate. 
She  is  coming,  my  dove,  my  dear  ; 

She  is  coming,  my  life,  my  fate  ; 
The  red  rose  cries,  '  She  is  near,  she  is 
near ; ' 

And   the  white   rose   weeps,   *  She   is 
late ; ' 
The  larkspur  listens,  '  1  hear,  1  hear ; ' 

And  the  lily  whispers,  '  I  wait.' 


She  is  coming,  my  own,  rny  sweet  ; 

Were  it  ever  so  airy  a  tread, 
My  heart  would  hear  her  and  beat, 

Were  it  earth  in  an  earthy  bed  ; 
My  dust  would  hear  her  and  beat, 

Had  I  lain  for  a  century  dead  ; 
Would  start  and  tremble  under  her  feet. 

And  blossom  in  purple  and  red. 

TART  II. 
I. 


'  The    fault    was    mine,    the    fault    was 

mine ' — 
Why  am  I  sitting  here  so  stunn'd  and  f  till. 
Plucking  the  harmless  wild-flower  on  the 

hill  ?— 
It  is  this  guilty  hand  ! — 
And  \\  're  rises  ever  a  passionate  cry 
From  underneath  in  the  darkening  land — 
What  is  it,  that  has  been  done  ? 
O  dawn  of  Eden  bright  over  earth  and  sky, 
The  fires  of  Hell  brike  out  of  thy  rising 

sun. 
The  fires  of  Hell  and  of  Hate  ; 


y>t 
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For  the,  twe«t  loul,  had  hardly  spoken 

v.urd, 
When  her  brother  ran  in  his  rage  to  the 

gale, 
He  came  with  the  bahe-faccd  lord  ; 
Ileap'd  i>n  her  terms  of  di-.^;rai.e, 
And   wliilc  she  »cin,  and  I  strove  to  be 

KKjl, 

We  fie'cely  yave  me  the  lie, 

Till  I  witli  as  tierce  an  ari^jer  spoke, 

And   he    struck   me,  madman,  over  the 

face. 
Struck  me  before  the  languid  foni, 
Who  w.is  j;;ipi'>L;  and  ^rillnln^i  hy  : 
Struck  lor  IiiiiM:lf  an  evil  s'liike  ; 
Wrouj^ht   fur   Ins  house  an  irredeemable 

woe  ; 
Foi  front  to  front  in  an  hour  we  stood. 
And  a  million   horrible  bellowing  echoes 

broke 
From  the  reti-ribb'd  hollow  behind  the 

wood, 
And  thunder'd  up  into  Heaven  the  Chiist- 

less  code, 
Tliat  must  have  life  for  a  blow. 
Ever  and  ever  afresh  they  seem'd  to  grow. 
Was  it  he  lay  there  with  a  f.uling  eye? 
'The  fault  was  mine,' he  whisper'd,  'flyl' 
Then  glidi-d  out  of  the  joyous  wood 
The  ghastly  Wmilh  of  one  that  I  know  ; 
And  there  rang  on  u  sudden  a  passion;it<: 

cry, 
A  cry  for  a  brother's  blood  : 
It  will  ring  in  rr .  heart  and  my  ears,  till 

I  die.  tdl  1  die. 

II. 

Is  it  gone  ?  'ny  pidses  beat — 

What  was  it  ?  a  lying  trick  of  the  brain? 

Yet  I  thoui^ht  I  suw  her  stand, 

A  shadow  there  nt  [iiy  ket, 

High  over  the  shadowy  land. 

It  is  gone  ;    and    the  heavens  fall   in  a 

eenlle  rain. 
When  *hey  should  burst  and  drown  with 

luluging  stoiins 
The  feeble  vassals  of  wine  and  anger  and 

tUot, 

The  little  iiearis  that  know  not  how  to 
forgive  : 


Arise,  mv  Ciod,  and  itrike,  for  we  hold 

The,r  ju  t. 
Strike  dead  the  whole  weak  race  of  veno- 

mniis  worms, 
That  sting  each  "ther  here  in  the  dust : 
We  are  nut  worthy  to  live. 

II. 


See  what  a  lovely  si  ell, 
Sii;ai'.  and  pure  as  a  pearl, 
Lying  cU)se  to  my  foot. 
Frail,  but  a  work  divine. 
Made  so  fainly  well 
With  delicate  spiir  and  whorl, 
How  exipiisiiely  initutie, 
A  miracle  of  design  1 

II. 

What  is  it  ?  a  learned  man 
Could  give  it  a  clumsy  name. 
Let  him  name  it  who  can, 
The  beauty  would  Im:  the  same. 


The  tiny  cell  is  forlorn, 
Void  of  the  little  living  will 
Tliat  made  it  stir  on  the  shore. 
Did  he  stand  at  the  diamond  door 
Of  his  house  in  a  rainl>ow  frill  ? 
Did  he  push,  when  he  was  uncurl'd, 
A  gohien  foot  or  a  fairy  horn 
Thro'  his  dim  water-world? 

IV. 

Slight,  to  be  crush'd  with  a  tap 
Of  my  fin;:er-nnil  on  the  sand. 
Small,  but  a  work  divine, 
Frail,  but  :>f  force  to  withstand, 
■\'ear  upon  year,  tlie  shock 
Of  cataract  seas  that  snap 
The  thrte  decker's  oaken  spine 
Athwart  the  ledges  of  rock. 
Here  on  the  Breton  strand  I 

V. 

Brpton,  not  Briton  :  here 

Like  a  .stiipwreekM  man  on  a  coast 

Of  ancient  lable  and  fear — 
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Plagued  with  a  flitting  to  and  fro, 

A  dueiue,  a  hard  niThauic  ^ti«>i^ 

That  never  came  (r<mi  on  hiyh 

Nur  cvet  amac  fnini  lit^tow, 

Itut  only  nioves  with  (he  moving  eye, 

Klyiiiy  nfony  ilie  land  ami  \W  rii;un — 

\\hy  !tlinul<l  It  look  like  Muud? 

Am  I  to  Iw  overawed 

Ity  wli  it  I  cniiiiot  Irut  know 

U  a  ju);^le  burn  ai  ihe  hrain  ? 

vr. 

Suck  from  the  Tlreton  coast, 

i^ick  of  a  namflcs-  fear, 

Itiuk  to  ilie  dark  scY-line 

Liukiny,  thinking  ol  all  I  have  lost; 

Ari  old  song  vt'xe-.  my  e.ir  : 

Hm  that  of  Lamccii  is  mine. 

vn. 

For  years,  a  measureless  ill, 
For  years,  for  ever,  lo  part — 
But  she,  she  would  love  me  still ; 
Anil  as  long,  O  Uod,  as  she 
Have  a  t^raiii  of  love  for  me, 
Si>  long,  no  doulit,  no  dnutit, 
Shall  I  nurse  in  my  dark  heart. 
However  weary,  a  spark  of  will 
Not  to  be  trampled  out. 

vin. 

Strange,  that  the  mind,  when  fraught 

Willi  a  passion  so  intense 

One  would  think  that  it  well 

Mit;lu  drown  all  life  in  'lie  eye, — 

Ti1.1t  it  should,  by  being  so  overwrought , 

Sm!{lenly  strike  on  a  sharper  sense 

For  a  shell,  or  a  flower,  little  things 

Which  else  would  have  been  past  i)y  ! 

Ami  now  I  remember,  I, 

When  lie  lay  dying  there, 

I  noticed  one  of  his  many  rings 

(Fnr    he    had    many,    poor    worm)   and 

thought 
It  is  his  mother's  hair. 


"Aiiu  Unows  if  lie  be  dead? 
Whether  I  need  have  fled  ? 


Am  I  gudty  of  Mood? 

However  thin  may  be, 

Cuinfoft    her,    cuinfort    her,    nil     things 
i  R'»"--' 

'  While  I  am  over  the  «ea  I 
,   I  et  trie  utid  my  |)a'>siutinic  love  go  by, 
I  Itut    speak    to   her   all    ihin^«   holy   and 

Whatever  happen  to  mi.  1 
■  Me  ami  my  harinriil  lo\e  go  by  ; 

Hut  come  to  lier  waking,  ninl  lur  osb'ep, 
;  I'uwera   of  the   het^ht,   i'oMcrs  of   the 

deep, 
I  And  comtorr  her  tho'  I  die, 

III. 

Courage,  poor  heart  of  stone  ' 
I  I  will  noi  ask  thee  why 
I  Thou  canst  not  undt-rsland 
\  Thai  ihoii  art  left  for  ever  alone : 

Courage,  poor  stupid  heart  of  alone.— 

Or  if  I  ask  ihee  why. 

Care  rot  tliou  to  riply  : 
'  She  is  hut  ilead,  and  the  time  is  ar  hand 
\  When  thou  shall  more  than  die. 

I  IV. 

;  I. 

i  O  that  'twere  possible 
After  long  grief  and  pain 
To  find  the  arms  of  my  true  love 
Round  me  once  again  ! 


;  Wlicn  I  was  W'ont  to  meet  her 
I   In  llie  silent  woody  places 
'   I!y  the  home  that  gavt.*  ine  birth, 
We  stodil  tranced  in  lung  embraces 


Mixt  with  kisses  sweeter  sweeter 


1  Than  anything  on  earth. 


i  A  shadow  flits  before  me, 
I  Not  thou,  but  like  to  thee  : 
'  Ah  Christ,  that  it  were  possible 
.  For  one  snort  hour  to  see 

The  souls  we  loved,  that  they  might  tell  us 

What  and  vhere  they  be. 
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U  leod»  me  foilh  it  evening. 

It  lijlilly  winiU  and  •i««l» 

In  t.  colli  while  rohc  before  me, 

When  .ill  my  spirit  reels 

At  the  shiMili,  the  loaRuct  of  light', 

And  the  roaring  of  the  wheels. 


Hill  the  night  I  waste  in  sighs. 
Half  in  dreams  I  sorrow  after 
The  delight  of  early  skies  ; 
In  a  wakeful  doie  I  sorrow 
I'or  the  hand,  the  lips,  the  eyes. 
For  the  meeting  of  the  morrow. 
The  delight  of  happy  laughter. 
The  ilelight  of  low  replies. 


'Tis  a  morning  pure  and  sweet. 
And  a  dewy  splendour  falls 
On  the  little  flower  that  clings 
To  the  turrets  and  the  walls  ! 
Tis  a  morning  pure  and  sweet. 
And  the  light  and  shadow  fleet  ; 
She  is  walking  in  the  meadow, 
And  the  woodland  echo  rings  j 
In  a  moment  we  shall  meet ; 
She  is  singing  in  the  meadow 
And  the  rivulet  at  her  feet 
Ripples  on  in  light  and  shadow 
To  the  ballad  that  she  sings. 


Do  I  hear  her  sing  as  of  old. 

My  bird  with  the  shining  head. 

My  own  dove  with  the  tender  eye  ? 

But  there  rings  on  a  sudden  a  passionate 

cry. 
There  is  *;ome  one  dying  or  dead, 
And  a  sullen  thunder  is  roll'd  ; 
For  a  tumult  shakes  the  city, 
And  I  wake,  my  dream  is  fled  j 
In  the  shuddering  dawn,  behold, 
Without  knowledge,  without  pity, 
By  the  curtains  of  my  bed 
That  abiding  phantom  cold. 


del  ihee  hence,  nor  come  again. 
Mix  not  memory  with  doubt, 
Pass,  thou  ilealhlikc  type  of  pain. 
Pass  an<l  cease  to  move  about  ! 
Tis  the  binl  iipcm  the  brain 
That  ■fill  show  itself  wilhout. 


Then  I  rise,  the  eavedrops  fall. 
And  the  yellow  vapours  choke 
The  great  cily  sounding  wide  ; 
The  tl.^"  comes,  a  dull  red  ball 
Wrapt  in  drifts  of  lurid  smoke 
On  the  misty  riverlide. 


Thro'  the  hubbub  of  the  market 

I  steal,  a  wasted  frame. 

It  crosses  here,  it  crosses  there. 

Thro'  .ill  that  crowd  confused  and  lou.i 

The  shadow  still  the  same  : 

And  on  my  heavy  eyelids 

My  anguish  hangs  like  shame. 

XI. 

Alas  for  her  that  met  me. 

That  heard  me  softly  call. 

Came  glimmering  thro'  the  laurels 

At  the  quiet  cvenfall, 

In  the  garden  by  the  turrets 

Of  the  old  manorial  hall. 


Would  the  happy  spirit  descend. 
From  the  realms  of  light  and  song, 
In  the  chamber  or  the  street. 
As  she  looks  among  the  blest, 
Should  I  fear  to  greet  my  friend 
Or  to  say  '  Forgive  the  wrong,' 
Or  to  ask  her,  '  Take  me,  sweet. 
To  the  regions  of  thy  rest '  ? 

xin. 
But  the  broad  light  glares  and  beats, 
And  Ihe  shadow  flits  and  fleets 
And  will  not  let  me  be  ; 
And  I  loathe  the  squares  and  streets. 
And  the  laccs  that  one  meets. 
Hearts  with  no  love  for  me  : 
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Always  I  lonp  f'l  rrerp 
!ntr»  •nmc  ^till  cnvein  'Irep, 
There  to  wirep,  nnil  wccji,  ;irnl  «eep 
My  whole  ^oul  nul  to  thee. 


. 


V. 

I. 

['■\i(l,  lonR  dead, 

I...:iHdc:.dt 

Au'l  my  ht-nrt  i-i  a  handful  of  dtmt, 

Anl  the  \\'hfel*  ^u  ovi-r  my  lirad, 

.\n  t  my  iKints  arc  shiikt-ti  vvilli  pain, 

l-or  mtri  ^.  4i.ill(iw  (;rave  thtj  ;irc  thni^t, 

Only  a  yard  hencath  tMe  Mrrct, 

Arni  the  fiDofs  of  the  horws  lirat,  tva*, 

Tin:  h(Hifs  of  the  horses  l«-it, 

H.;ii  into  my  scalp  and  my  hrain, 

With  never  an  entl  to  the  stream  of  pawing 

ft  el, 
■  riving,  liurryinij,  niarr^-inR,  l-uryinR. 
Climour   and   rumble,   and   rin^n);  ami 

And  here  hcne-th  it  is  all  as  had, 

(■"t  I  tIioii^>!it  the  dead  had  pcire,  Imt  it 

is  not  «o  • 
"liavc  no  peace  In  the  Krave,  i<t  ihiit 

not  -ind  ? 
Hut  lip  and  down  and  to  and  fro, 
K\a  (iliout  me  the  riead  men  ^o  ; 
And  then  to  hear  a  de;id  man  chntter 
Is  eiiouyh  to  drive  cnc  mad. 


See,  there  t*  one  of  u«  lohhing. 
N'lt  liiiiil  to  hin  diMre^s  ; 
A. id  another,  a  lord  of  all  thini;-,  prayipR 
To  hii  own  jjrtMt  *elf,  a*  I  ymsi  ; 
And  .mother,  a  statfsm.iii  there,  l*tnying 
\\\s  pirty.sfcrtt,  fu..l,  to  l!if  [irrst  ; 
And  y<iti(|,-r  a  vile  physitian.  hliMiimj 
j  The  ra-so  Ml  hiH  patient— all  tot  wh:'i  i 
To  tiikle  ilic  iiim;i;ot  Ujrn 

head. 

And  wheedle  1  World  that  loves  him  not. 
l-'T  it  is  but  a  umlrl  nf  tlic  deail. 


m  an  empty 


Xothinp  but  idiot  gabble  ! 

Vui  th-j  prophecy  t,'iven  "f  oM 

And  ihcii  nol  understiMMl, 

Has  Come  to  pass  as  foretold  • 

Not    let    my   man    think  f'>r  the   public 

I  tI"Oli, 

I   I^it  babhte,  merely  for  ti.ibble. 

I   I  or  I  np\er  whisiier'i'  a  private  affair 

I   Within  the  heiiiriL;  of  r  nt  rr  mouit., 

I  \o,  not  to  myself  in  the  closet  alone, 

i   hul  I  heard  it  -itiouted  at  once  from  the 

:  top  of  the  liou^e  ; 

I  Kverythiny  c.Tme  to  be  known. 

:  Who  told  'urn  we  were  there? 


II. 


\Vretchede«t  ape,  5inre  Time  began, 

Thty  cannot  even  l)ury  a  man  ; 

Anii  ilio'  we  paid  our  titht^s  in  the  days 

that  are  ^one, 
N'^'t  a  bell  was  runy,  not   a 

read  ; 
It  is  that  which  makes  us  loud    in  the 

world  of  the  dead  ; 
There  is  none  that  does  his  work,   not 

one  ; 
A    ' mch    of    theii    ofticr     mit'ht    have 

iiiftired, 
Rut  the  churchmen  fain  wn-.dd  kiU   thfir 

church, 
A^  'he  churches  have  kill'd  thrir  Chri'^t. 


fdd  wolf,  for  he  came  not 


Not  tliat  ^ray  > 

back 
From  the  wilderness,  fidl  of  wolves,  where 

he  used  to  lie  ; 
Ifehas  gatherM   the  Mncs  for  hi i  o'er- 

gmwn  whelp  'o  ciack  ; 
prayer  was  '  Crark  tlieni  now  for  yonrself,  and  howl, 

and  die. 


Prophet,  curse  me  the  blabbing  lip. 
And  rurseme  the  Uritish  vermin,  the  rat  ; 
I    know   not   whciher   he    came    in    the 
Hanover  ship. 


V^^\ 
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Arsenic,  arsenic,  sure,  would  do  it, 
Except  that  iiuw  we  poison  our  babes, 

poor  soui-i  I 
It  is  all  used  up  for  that. 


Tell  him  now  :  she  is  standing  here  at  my 

head  ; 
Not  beauuful  now,  not  even  kind  ; 
He  may  take  her   now  ;    for  she  never 

speaks  licr  mind, 
But  is  evt*r  the  one  ihing  silent  here. 
She  is  not  t/us,  as  I  divine  ; 
She  comes  from  another  stiller  world  of 

the  dead, 
Stiller,  not  fairer  than  mine. 


Hut  I  know  where  a  garden  grows, 
Fairer  than  au;;ht  in  the  world  beside, 
All  made  up  of  the  lily  and  rose 
That  blow  by  night,  wlitn  the  seawn  is 

good. 
To  the  sound  of  dancing  music  and  flutes: 
It  is  only  flowers,  they  had  no  fruits, 
And  I  almost  fear  they  are  not  roses,  but 

lilood  ; 
I-"or  the  keeper  was  one,  so  full  of  pride, 
lie  linkt  a  dead  man   there  lo  a  spectral 

bride  ; 
For  he,  if  he  had  not  been  a  Sultan  of 

brutes, 
Would  he  have  that  hole  in  his  side  ? 


But  what  will  the  old  man  say  ? 

lie  laitl  a  cruel  snare  in  a  pit 

To  catch  a   friend  of  mine  one   storm\ 

day  ; 
Vet  now   I  could  even  weep  to  think 

of  it ; 
For  what  will  the  old  man  say 
When  he  comes  to  the  second  corpse  in 

the  pit  ? 

X. 

Friend,  to  be  struck  by  the  public  foe, 
Then  to  strike  him  and  lay  him  low. 
That  were  a  public  merit,  far, 
Whatever  the  Quaker  holds,  from  sin  ; 
Hut  the  red  life  spilt  for  a  private  blow- 
1  swear  to  you,  lawful  and  lawless  war 
Are  scarcely  even  akin. 


0  me,  why  have  they  not  buried  me  deep 

enough? 
Is  it  kind  to  have  made  me  a  grave  ?n 

rough, 
Me,  that  was  never  a  quiet  sleeper  ? 
Maybe  still  1  am  but  half-dead  ; 
Then  I  cannot  be  wholly  dumb; 

1  will  cry  to  the  steps  above  my  head 
And  somebody,  surely,  some  kind  heart 

will  come 
To  bury  me,  bury  me 
Deeper,  ever  so  little  deeper. 


VI. 


Mv  life  has  crept  so  long  on  a  broken  wing 

Thro'  cells  of  madness,  haunts  of  horror  and  fear, 

That  I  come  to  be  grateful  at  last  for  a  little  thing: 

My  mood  is  changed,  for  it  fell  at  a  time  of  year 

When  the  face  of  nit^hl  is  fair  on  the  dewy  downs. 

And  the  shining  dat^idil  dies,  and  the  Charioteer 

And  starry  Gemini  hang  like  glorious  crowns 

Over  Orion's  grave  low  down  in  the  west. 

That  like  a  silent  lightning  under  the  stars 

She  seem'd  to  tiivide  in  a  dream  from  a  hand  of  the  blest, 


MAUD, 

And  spoke  of  a  hope  for  the  world  ll   the  rnniinp  va;    — 
*  And  in  that  hcipe,  dear  soul,  let  tro  Mf  I'.ive  res', 
Knowini;  I  t;irry  fur  thee,'  and  poinic:  ■    .,    V.i. 
As  he  (jlow'cl  like  a  ruddy  shield  on  the  Lion's  Ijrea.-,., 

IT. 
And  it  was  hut  a  dream,  yet  it  yielded  a  dear  delight 
To  have  louk'd,  tho'  Irat  in  a  dieam,  upon  eyes  so  fair, 
That  liad  been  in  a  weary  world  my  one  thin^  liriyht  ;' 
And  it  was  but  a  dream,  yet  it  lighiifn'd  my  despair 
When  I  llKnijTht  that  a  war  W(.ul,l  arise  in  defence  of  the  right, 
That  an  iron  tyranny  now  should  bend  or  eease, 
'I  he  glory  of  manliood  stand  on  his  ancient  height. 
Nor  lirilain's  one  sole  God  be  the  millionaire  : 
No  more  shall  commerce  be  all  in  all.  and  Peace 
"ipe  on  her  pastoral  liilloc  k  a  languid  note, 
An.'  watch  her  harvest  ripen,  her  herd  increase. 
Nor  the  cannun-l)ullet  ru^t  on  a  slothful  shore. 
And  the  cobweb  woven  across  the  cannf)n's  throat 
Shall  shake  its  threaded  tears  in  the  wind  no  more. 
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And  as  months  ran  on  and  rumour  of  battle  grew, 
'  It  is  time.  It  is  lime,  O  passionate  heart,'  said  l' 
(For  I  cleave.1  to  a  cause  that  r  lelt  to  be  pure  and  true) 

It  IS  time,  O  passionate  heart  an<l  morljid  eye, 
That  old  hysterical  mock-disease  should  die.' 
And  I  stood  on  a  gi.mt  deck  and  mix'd  my  breath 
With  a  loyal  people  shouting  a  battle  cry, 
Till  I  saw  the  dreary  phantom  arise  and  fly 
Far  into  the  North,  and  battle,  and  seas  of  death. 


Let  it  go  or  stay,  so  \  wake  to  the  hicrher  aims 
Of  a    a,ul  that  has  lost  for  a  lillle  ^er  lust  of  eold, 

Horrible,  hateful,  monstrous,  not  to  be  told  ; 

And  had  once  more  10  the  lianner  of  bailie  unroll'd  ' 

Tho  many  a  light  shall  darken,  and  many  shall  ween 

For  those  that  are  cru.h'd  in  the  clash  of  jarring  claims, 

Yet  Cod  s  just  wrath  shall  be  wre:,k'd  on  a  giant  liar  j 

And  nriany  a  ilarkness  into  the  light  shall  leap. 

And  shine  m  ihe  sudden  making  of  splendid  names. 

And  noble  thought  be  freer  under  the  sun 

An.l  ,l,e  he.rl  of  a  people  beat  with  one  desire  : 

ior  the  pe.ice.  ihnt  I  deem'd  no  n^^ce    i-  .,v„-  --     J,-. 

And  now  by  the  side  of  the  llLack  .and  the  Baltic  deep'    ' 

And  deathful-gnnning  mouths  of  the  fortress,  flames 

ine  blood-red  blossom  of  war  with  a  heart  of  fire. 
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tet  It  flame  ot  fa'le,  »n.l  the  war  roll  down  like  a  wind, 
We  hnve  proved  wc  have  heart?  in  a  cause,  we  are  noole  still, 
And  mywlf  hive  .nwiUed,  a^  it  seems,  to  the  hettei  mind  ; 
I;  is  better  to  riglu  lor  the  Rood  than  to  rail  at  the  ill  ; 
I  have  felt  widt  my  native  land,  I  am  one  with  my  kind, 
I  embrace  the  purpose  of  God,  and  the  doom  assign'd. 

IDYLLS   OF   THE    KING 

IN   TWELVE  BOOKS. 
DEDICATION. 


These  to  His  Memory— =irce  he  held 

thoin  dear, 
Perchance  as  finding  there  unconsciously 
Some  image  of  himself— I  dedicate, 
I  dedicate,  I  consecrate  with  tears— 
These  Idylls. 


Before  a  thousand  peering  littlenesse  .. 
In  that  fierce  light  which  beats  ujin . 

throne, 
And  blackens  every  blot :  for  where  is '.  • 
Who  dares  foit^hadow  for  an  only  si  : 
A  lovelier  W u  a  more  unstain'd,  than  '  ■ 
.  Or  how  si,n,ild  England  dreaming  <•!  a 
And  indeed  He  seems  to  me  ;  sons  .  ,     ■      . 

Scaico  other  than  my  king  s  ideal  kniglil,   ,  Hope  more  for  these  than  ^omeinhcr.    k 
•Who  reverenced   his  conscience  as  lus  \  Of  such  a  lile    a  hear  .a  mind  as  tl  .,., 
"     ^       .  I  Thou  noble  !•  atlier  of  her  Kings  to  be, 

Wh.  se  glory  "-.as,  redressing  human  wrong ;  |  Laborious  for  her  people  and  her  pnoi- 
Who  Miake  no  slander,  no,  no,   listen  d  i  Voice  in  the  nch  dawnof  an  ampk-n,.- 

1  I    T7.,r_.r;.,K»H.t    Eiimmnnt'r  ot   W  ar  antt   \^  •■ 


to  it  ; 
Who  loved  oneonly  and  whoclave  to  her— ' 
I  ler— over  all  whose  realms  to  their  last 

isle. 
Commingled  with  the  gloom  of  imminent 

war. 
The  shadow  of  His  loss  drew  like  eclipsr, 
Darkening    the    world.       We    have    lust 

him  ;  he  is  gone  : 
We  know  him  n.>w  :  all  narrow  jealousies 
Are  silent  ;  and  ive  see  him  as  he  moved. 
How  modest,   kindly,  all-accomplish'd, 

wise. 
With  what  sublime  repression  of  himself. 
And  in  what  limits,  and  how  tenderly  ; 
Not  swaving  to  this  faction  ~,x  to  that ; 
Not  making   his  high  place  the  lawless 

perch 
or  wing'd  ambitions,  nor  a  vantage-ground 
For  pleasure  ;  but  thro'  all  this  tract  oi 

years 
Wearing  the  white  flower  of  a  blamcl'ss 
life. 


i  Far-sighted  summoncr  of  War  and  W  .n'.^ 
I  To  fruitful  strifes  and  rivalries  of  pearc 
!  Sweet  nature  gilded  by  the  gracious  i;lea;i 
\  Of  letters,  liear  to  Science,  dear  to  .\r!, 
i  Dear  to  thy  land  and  ours,  a  Trinceinlfj  > 

Beyond  all  titles,  and  a  household  liJire. 

Hereafter,  thro'  all  times,  Albert  the  I  .o"l. 

i        Break  not.  O  woman's-heart,  hut  ^'■■■■ 

■  endure ; 

Break  not,  for  thou  art  Royal,  hut  enilure. 
Remembering  all  the  beauty  of  th.,t  itu 
Which  shone  so  close  beside  Thee  :h" 

ye  made 
One  light  together,  but  has  past  and  leave- 
The  Crown  a  lonely  splendour. 

May  ail  l^^". 
I  lis  love,  unseen  but  felt,  o'ershadon  The!. 
The  love  of  ail  Thy  sons  encomp^-;  Iji-'- 
TheloveofallThydaughterscheri-h  Ihee 

The  love  of  all  Thy  people  comfor;  11i« 
Till  God's  love  set  Thee  at  his  side  rigjm 
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Leodooran,  tht  Kiny  of  Cameliaid, 
Had  oiiL'  fair  daughter,  aiid  none  olhtr 

chiUl ; 
And  .-^he  was  fairest  of  all  fles.    on  e.irtii. 
liuiiicvere,  and  in  her  hia  one  dchglit. 

Fur  many  a  petty  kin},'  ere  Arthur  caint; 
Killed  in  this  isle,  and  ever  w;iying  war 
K,ii:h  upon  othtr,  wasted  all  the  land  ; 
And  still  from  time  to  time  the  heathen 

host 
>warmVl  overseas,  and  harried  what  was 

left. 
And  so  there  grew  great  tracts  of  wdd^r- 

ness, 
Wherein  the   bcasi  w;is   ever   niuie   and 

more, 
HL.t  man   was  les>  and  k-bs,  till  Arihui 

came. 
i  or  first  Aurclms  lived  and  fought  and 

died, 
itil  after  him  King  Uther  fought  anddied, 
I'm  eitiier  fail'd  to  make  the  kingdom 

one. 
.\r.d  after  these  Kini^  Arthin  lut  a  space, 
\A   thro'   the   puissance    of    his    Table 

Round, 
Drew  all   theii    petty  princedoms  under 

him, 
Their  king  and  head,  and  made  a  realm, 

and  reigti'd. 

And  thus  the  land  of  Camcliard  was 

was  If, 
rh;ck  with  wet  woods,  and  many  a  beast 

therein, 
And  none  or  few  to  scare  or  chase  the 

beast  ; 
^0  tlial  wild  dog,  and  wolf  and  boar  and 

bear 
i-iiiie  night  and  day,  and  rooted  in  the 

fields, 
And  wallow'd  in  the  gardens  of  the  King. 
^d  t'ver  and  anon  the  wolf  would  steal 
'~>z  ciiiidtcn  und  devour,  but  now  and 

then, 
Her  own  brood  lost  or  dead,  lent  her 

fierce  teat 


Tohuiih'.ii  sucklings;  and  the  children, 

housed 
In  her  fuul  den,  there  at  their  meal  would 

growl. 
And  mock  their  foster-mother  un  four  teet, 
Till,  str.ugiiten'd,  they  grew  ujj  to  wolf- 

lil;e  men, 
Worse     than     the    wuKes.       And    King 

Lcodogran 
(iroand  lor  the  Roman  legions  here  again, 
And  C;esar'h  eagie  :  then  hi.>  l.rtither  king, 
Urien,  assai!"d  him:   last  u  h;;atht.'n  horde. 
Reddening  liiL*  sun  with  siiKike  and  earth 

with  bluwd, 
And  on  the  spike  lliat  sjjhi   ih'-  mothcr\ 

heart 
.Sjjitting    the  child,   brake   on   him,   till, 

amazed. 
He  kne\\  not  whither  he  should  turn  fui 

aid. 

15ut— for   he   heard   of   Arthur   newly 

crown 'J, 
Tho'  not  without  an  uproar  made  by  those 
\\  hu  cried,  '  He  is  not  Uiher's  son  ' — the 

King 
Sent  to  him,  saying,  'Arise,  and  help  us 

thou  ! 
For  here  between  the  man  and  beast  wc 

die.' 

And  Arthur  yet  had  done  no  deed  of 

arms, 
Mut    heard    the    call,    and     came :     and 

(Juinevcre 
Stood  by  the  castle  walls  to  wateh  him 

pass ; 
liut  since   he   neither  wore  on  helm  oi- 

shield 
Ihe  golden  symbol  of  his  kinglihood. 
Hut    rode    a    simple    knight    among   his 

knights. 
And  many  of  the5;e  in  richer  arms  th;in  he. 
She  saw  him  not,  or  mark'd  not,  if  she 

!>aw, 
One  among  many,  tho'  his  face  was  bare, 
liut  Arthur,  looking  downward  as  he  past. 
Felt  the  light  of  her  eyes  into  hii  life 
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Smite  on  ihs  sudden,  yet  rode  on,  and 

piicii'd 
His  tenis  beside  the  forest.      Then  he 

drave 
The  heiithen ;  after,  slew  the  beast,  and 

felld 
The  forest,  letting  in  the  sun,  and  nuule 
IJioad  paiU-*ays  for  the  hunter  and  tlie 

knij;ht 
And  so  iclurn'd. 

For  while  he  linper'd  there, 
A  doubt  thnt  ever  sniouldi-T'd  in  the  hearts 
Of  tliose  great  Lords  and  Barons  of  his 

realm 
Klash'd  forin  and  into  war  :  for  most  of 

these, 
CollcMguinp;  with  a  scene  of  petty  kings, 
Made   head  against  him,  crj-ing,    '  Who 

is  he 
That  he  stiould  rule  us  ?  who  hath  proven 

him 
King  U liter's  son?  for  lo !  we  look  at  him, 
And  hnd  nor  face  nor  bearing,  limbs  nor 

voice, 
Are  like  to  those  of  Utlier  whom  we  knew. 
This  is  the  son  nf  (Jorlois,  not  the  King; 
This  is  the  son  of  Anton,  not  the  King.' 

And  Arthur,  passing  thence  to  battle, 

feit 
Travail,  and  throes  and  agonies  of  the  life, 
Desiring  to  be  join'tl  with  tiuine\ero  ; 
And  thinking  ps  he  rode,  *  Her  father  said 
That  there  l»etween  the  man  and  beast 

they  die. 
iihall  I  not  lift  her  from  this  land  of  Iwasts 
Up  to  my  throne,  and  side  by  side  with 

nie  ? 
What  happiness  to  reign  a  lonely  king, 
Vext — O  ye  stars  thai  shudder  over  me, 

0  earth  lh;U  soundt^st  hollow  under  me, 
Vext  with  waste  dreams  ?  for  saving  I  be 

joln'd 
To  her  that  is  the  fairest  under  heavon, 

1  seem  as  nothing  in  the  mighty  world. 
And  cannot   wili  my  will,  iiur  woik   niy 

work 
Wholly,  nor  make  myKlf  in  mine  own 
realm 


Victor  and  lord.     But  were  I  join'd  with 

her. 
Then  might  we  live  together  as  one  life, 
And  reigning  with  one  will  in  everything 
Have  power  on  this  dark  land  to  lighten 

it, 
And  power  on  this  dead  world  to  makL 

it  live.' 

Thereafter — as  he  speaks  who  tells  tin 

tale — 
When  Arthur  reach'd  a  field- of- battk 

bright 
With   pitch'd   pavilions   of  his   foe,    ilii. 

world 
\\'as  all  so  clear  about  him,  that  he  saw 
The  smallest  rock  far  on  the  faintest  hill, 
And  evL-n  in  high  day  the  morning  st:.i. 
So  when  the  King  had  set   his  bannti 

broad. 
At  once  from  either  side,  with  trunii^c'L- 

blast, 
And  shouts,   and  clarions  shrilling  unt', 

bl(.od, 
The  long  -  lanced  battle  let   their  horst; 

run. 
And  now  the  Barons  and  the  kings  [Jtc 

vail'd. 
And  now  the  King,  as  here  and  there: 

that  uar 
Went  swnying  ;  but  the  Powers  who  wall. 

the  uorld 
Made  lightnings  and  great  thunders  ()\ei 

him. 
And  dazed  all  eyes,  till  Arthur  by  iiia^r. 

might, 
And   mightier  ol'  his   hands  with  e\>;ry 

blow, 
And  leading  all  his  knighthood  threw  the 

kings 
Car;idos.  Urien.  Craf^'lemont  ofWalo-;, 
Claudias,  and  Llanance  Oi  Korthunibct- 

l.ind, 
The  King  Brnndngnrns  of  Latangnr, 
With  Ant^i'isant  of  Erin,  Morganore, 
And  Lot  of  Orkney.    Then,  l>efore  a  voice 
As  do-aufiil  a.s  the  shuut  of  one  who  -ce; 
To  one  who  sins,  and  deems  himself  a!ni!t 
And  ail  the  world  asleep,  they  swer\efi 

and  brake 
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Flying,  and  Arthur  call'd  to  stay  the 

brands 
That  hackVI  among  the  flyers,  •  Ho  !  they 

yield!' 
So  like  a  painted  batllc  the  war  stood 
Silenced,  the  living  quiei  as  the  dead, 
And  in  the  heart  of  Arthur  joy  was  lord. 
Vie  laujjh'd  upon  his  warrior  whom  he  loved 
And   honour'd    most.      '  Thou   dost   not 

doubt  me  Kin^, 
So  well  thine  arm  hath  wrought  for  me 

to-day.' 
'Sir  and  my  liege,'  he  cried,  'the  fire  of 

God 
Descends  upon  thee  in  the  battle-field  : 
I  know  thee  for  my  King  ! '    Whereat  the 

two, 
For  each  had  warded  either  in  the  fight, 
Sware  on  the  held  of  ueath  a  deathless 

love. 
.\.nd  Arthur  said,  '  Man's  word  is  God  in 

man  : 
Let  chance  what  will,  I  trust  thee  to  the 

death.' 

Then  quickly  from  the  foughten  lield 

he  sent 
I'ltius,  and  Hrastifjs,  and  liedivere, 
lits  new-nkade  knights,  to  King  Leodo- 

gran, 
Saying,  '  If  I  in  aught  have  served  thee 

well. 
Give  me  thy  daughter  Guinevere  to  wife.' 

Whom  when  he  heard,  Leodogran  in 

heart 
Debatinji — '  How    should   I   that  am   a 

king, 
Uimever  much  he  holp  me  at  my  need, 
Give  my  one  diiu;^luer  saving  to  a  kini;, 
And  a  king's  son  ?' — lifted  his  voice,  and 

cali'd 
A  hoary  man,  his  chamlierbin.  to  whom  ; 
lie  trusted  all  tliini^s,  an'l  of  him  required  I 
His  counsel  :    *  Knowest  thou    auglit   of  i 

Anhur's  birth  ?'  ■ 

Then  spake  the  hoary  chamhtrlain  and  i 
said, 
'  Sir  King,  there  be  but  two  old  men  that  ; 
know  ; 


And  each  is  twice  as  old  as  T  ;  and  one 
I>  .Merlin,  the  wise  man  that  ever  served 
King  Utiier  thro'  his  magic  art  ;  and  one 
Is  Merlin's  master  (so  they  call  him)  lileys. 
Who  taught  him  magic  ;  but  the  scholar 

ran 
licfore  the  ni-ister,  and  so  far,  that  Uleys 
Laid  magic  by,  and  sat  him  di>wn,  and 

wrote 
All  things  and  whatsoever  Merlin  did 
in  one  great  annal-buok,  wliere  after-years 
\\  ill  learn  the  secret  of  our  Arthur's  birth.' 

To  whom  tlie  King  Leodogran  replied, 
'  O  fiiend,  had  I  been  hd  pen  halfaswell 
liy  this  King  Arlliur  as  hy  thee  to-day, 
Then  beast  and  man  had  had  their  share 

of  me  : 
Hut  summon  here  l)efnre  us  yet  once  more 
Ulfms,  and  liiaslias,  and  liedivere.' 

Then,  when  they  came  before  him,  the 
King  said, 

'  1  have  seen  the  cuckoo  chased  by  lesser 
fowl, 

And  reason  in  the  chase  ;  but  wherefore 
now 

Do  these  your  lords  stir  up  the  heat  of 
w.nr, 

Some  calling  Arthur  bom  of  Gorlois, 

Others  of  Anton  ?  Tell  me,  ye  your- 
selves, 

I lold yc  t  his  Arthur  ^)r  King  Uther's  son ?' 

And  Ulfiiisand  llrasiiasanswer'd,  'Ay.' 
Then  Hedivere,  the  first  of  all  his  knights 
Knighted    by   Arthur    at  his    crowning, 

sjiake — 
Por  bold  in  heart  and  act  and  word  was 

he, 
Whenever  slander  breathed  against  the 

King— 

'  Sir,  there  be  many  rumours  on  this 

head  : 
1-  or  there  be  those  who  hate  him  in  their 

hearts, 
r'nll  him  Im^'liom,  and  since  his  ways  arc 

sweet, 
And  theirs  are  bestial,  hold  him  Ick  than 

man  ; 
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And  there  be  those  who  deem  him  more 

than  man, 
And  (Irfam  he  dropt  from  heaven  .  but 

my  i)eli<jf 
In  all  this  iiiallfr— so  yt;  rare  tn  It-nrn  - 
Sir,    lor  yc   kiiuw    th.it  ifi    King    UiIilt's 

tinit 
The  prince  and  warrior  (lorlois,  he  that 

held 
Tintagil  castle  by  the  Tortiish  sea, 
Was  wedded  wiilia  winsome  \^ilc,  ^'ge^le: 
And  dau^'hters  had  she  L)orne  him, — one 

Mhcr.'uf. 
Lot's  wife,  the  Quu'cn  nf  Orkney,  Uelli- 

cent, 
Hath  ever  lil-  a  loyal  sister  cleaved 
To  Arthur,  — but  a  son  slie  h  id  nut  hnrne. 
And  I'tlier  cast  upttn  her  eyes  of  love  ; 
lUit  she,  a  stainh>s  wife  to  (Inrtuis, 
So  loathed  the  hrij^ht  dishonour  of  hi.-. 

love. 
That  Coiloisand  Kin^j  Uther  went  towar : 
And  overliuovvn  w:i.s  Ciortois  and  slain. 
Then  Uther  in  hiswiLilli  ami  heat  besieged 
Ygerne  within  Tinlagil,  where  her  men. 
Seeing    the   mighty   swarm    about    their 

walls. 
Left  her  and  fled,  and  Uther  cnlerM  in, 
And  there  was  none  to  call  to  bul  liiniself. 
So,  compass'd  by  the  p<)wer  of  the  King, 
Enforced  she  was  to  wed  him  in  lier  tears, 
And   with   a  shameful   swifimjs!, :   after- 
ward, 
Not  many  moons,  King  Uther  died  him- 
self, 
Moaning  and  waihng  for  an  heir  to  nde 
After  him,   lest  the   leahii  should  go  to 

wrack. 
4nd  that  same  night,  the  night  of  the  new 

year, 
By  reason  of  the  biiterncss  and  grief 
That  vext  his  mother,  all  before  his  time 
Was  Arthur  born,  and  all  as  soon  as  born 
Deliver'd  at  a  secret  postern-gate 
To  Merlin,  to  be  holden  far  apart 
Until  his  hour  should  come ;  because  the 

lords 
Of  thru  fierce  day  w  ere  as  the  lords  of  this, 
Wild  beasts,  and  surely  would  ha\e  torn 

the  child 


Piecemeal  among  them,  had  they  known: 

for  each 
Hut  sought   to  rule  for  his  own  self  and 

hand. 
And  many  hated  Uiher  for  the  sake 
UfCioiUns.      Wherelorc  .Merhn  louk   tlu 

child, 
And  gave  him  to  Sii  Anton,  an  old  knighl 
And  aiicietic  ftit-nd  uf  Uther:  and  tiis  wife 
Nurseil  llie  yoiin^  prince,  and  reard  hiru 

with  her  own  ; 
And  no  man  knew.     And  ever  since  the 

lords 
Have   foiighten   like   wild  beasts  amon^ 

themselves, 
So  that  the  realm  has  gone  to  wrack  ; 

but  now, 
This  year,  when  Merlin  {for  his  hour  ha*! 

come) 
Brought  Arthur  forth,  and  set  him  in  tl' : 

hall, 
I'roclaiming,  *'  Here  is  Uther's  heir,  your 

A  humired  voices  cried,  "Away  with  hini ! 
No  king  of  tnirs  !  a  son  of  (jorlois  he. 
Or  else  the  cliild  of  Anton,  anii  no  kini;. 
Or  eUe  bai,e!)orn."     Yet  Merlin  thro'  hi> 

craft, 
And  while  the  people  clamour'd  forakin^, 
Had  Arthur  crown'd;  but  after,  the  gre,v. 

loids 
Banded,  and  so  brake  out  in  open  wai.' 

Then   while    the    King    debated   wlMi 

himself 
If  Arthur  were  the  child  of  shamefulnesj. 
Or  bom  the  sun  of  Gorlois,  after  dealh, 
Or    Uther's    son,    and    botn    before   hi^ 

lime, 
Oi  whether  there  were  truth  in  anylhin^ 
Said  by  these  three,  there  came  to  C.uuc 

hard, 
With  Gawain  and  young  Modred,  her  two 

suns. 
Lot's  wife,  the  Queen  of  Orkney,  UlIIi 

cent  J 
Whom  3S  he  could,  not  as  he  would,  tii< 

King 
Made   feast  foi,    saying,    as   they  sat  a! 

meat, 
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*  A  doubtful  throne  is  ice  on  summer 

seas. 
Ve  come  from  Arthur's  couit.     Victor  his 

men 
Keport  hm,  !    Yea,  hut  ye— tliink  ye  this 

SO  many    those   thit   hate  hint,   and    so 

slroiii;, 
So  few  liis  knijilits,  liowever  brave  thcv 

he- 
Il.ith    hoJy   enow    to   hold    his    foemen 

down?' 

'O  Kini;,'  she  clied,  '  ar.d   I  will  tdl 
thee  ;    f.jw, 
Few,  hut  all  hrave,  all  of  ojie  mind  with 

him  ; 
i  or  I  was  near  him  when  lhi>  snvnm.  vulk 

If  l',h„,v  ,    „  I     .         ,    ,    .'^    ^        '■■    "  '"="■'"*  '"  "'"'*'■'  '""^  lieallieri  out ;  a  mist 

If  Lthers  |,ee.age  died,  and  Arthur  sal  ;  Of  incense  curld  aLoul  her,  and  her  face 
Uo„nd  on  the  tiats,  and  his  warriots  j  WellniBl,  was  hidden  in '  Ure  mlnsR., 
„ .,     .         ,'    ,  .  I  (jloom  ; 

oethou^thektnt;,andHew,|]workthyj  Hut   there  was   heard  amo.ig   the  holy 

Who  love  thee."     Then  the  Knts  in  low  |  A  voice''is"of\he  waters,  fo,  she  dwells 
oeep  tone»,  i  i)„„„  ,p  ^  ,|^.^,p.  ^.,1,,^^  „hatMK-vei  storms 


Of  Arthur,  gazing  on  him,  tail,  with  bright 
Sweet    faces,   who  will   help  him  at  his 
need, 

■  And  there  I  saw  mage  Merlin,  whose 
vast  wit 
And  hundreil  winters  are  hut  as  the  hands 
Of  loyal  va>sals  tojhiig  foi  thrir  hegc. 

'  And  near  him  stood  the  Lady  of  the 

Lake, 
Who  knows  a  subtler  magic   than   hia 

own 
Clothed  in  white  samite,  mystic,  wonder 

ful. 
Sliegave  the  King  his  huge  cioss-hilled 

sword, 
Wlieiehy  to  ilrive  the  heathen  out ;  a  mist 


AikI  simple  word,  of  gieat  .lulhoriiy, 
HoJiid  thcni  hy  so  strait  vows  to  his  own 

self, 
Ilial    when    they    lose,    knighted    from 

kneeling,  some 
Were  pale  as  at  the  passing  of  a  gl: 


May    shake    tiie    world,   and    when    the 

surface  rolls. 
Hath  ]xjwei  to  walk  the  waters  like  our 

Lord. 

s        '.1    1.,,     ■■""." '"^ s  "■  ■*  b""--  '  There  likewise  I  beheld  Excalihur 

"■    who  wak"  "'  '■'"''•  "  """  '  "^'■"^  '"■"  ••"   '-  "-"-S   '-"'■*= 

Ilalfblinded  at  the  coming  „f  a  light.         '  Th„  ™se  from  out  the  bosom  of  ihe  lake, 

M.  ,      1        1,          I           ,     ,  And  Arthur  row'd  across  and  look  it— rich 

hut  when  he  .spake  and  cheerVl  hi,  ]  With  jewels,  ellin  Lriin,  on  the  hih 

lablcKoimd  lliewildering  heart  and  eye-the  blade  so 

'lniilaige,diviiie,andcomfortalilcwords,  bright 

Heyo'i'l  my  tongue  to  tell  thee-1  beheld  That  men  are  blinded  by  it-on  one  side 

..•oiney    u,  eye  thro' all  their  Order  tlash  '  Graven  in  the  olde,t  tingue  of  all   t  k 

■.momcntaiy  likeness  of  the  King:  ,vorld                               oi  an   mis 

W  T-,"  ''■'''  "'f '  '■"",'•',""■"■  ""=."°^^   '■  "T^ke  me,"'l,„t  turn  the  bkue  and  ye 
And  those  around  it  and  the  Ciucitied,       |  shall  see 

Imotc""  '"''"""'    ""   ^'"""'  !  '^"J«''"™i"''l'>^^P^'«h  ye  speak  your. 

fiame.colour,  vert  and  azure,  in  three  I  "Cast  t^ie  iway  !"    And  sad  was  Arthur's 

«l.o stood  ,n  sdence  near  hts  throne,  the  |  "Take  thou  and  strike  1  the  time  lo  cul 
II  tends  I  j^gy, 
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It  yet  far-ufl.'-     So  this  great  brand  Ihc 

king 
Took,  an.l  liy  this  will  beat  his  (ocmen 

down.' 

Thereat      l^eodogtan     rejoiced,      hut 
thought 
To  sift  liis  doalnings  to  the  last,  and  .isl(  d, 
Fixing  full  eyes  of  question  on  her  face, 
'  The  swallow  and  the  swift  are  ncai  akin, 
Bui  thou  art  closer  to  this  noble  prince, 
Beini!  his  own  dear  sister  ;'  and  she  said, 
'  Daughter  of  C.orlois  ;ind  Ygerne  am  I  :' 
•  And   Iherefote    Arthur  5    sister  ?'   ask'd 

the  Ixing.  , 

She  answer'd,  '  These  t».-  secret  things, 

and  sign'd 
To  th"se  1  wo  sons  to  pass,  and  let  them  be. 
And  Ciawain  went,  .uhI  breaking  into  song 
Sprang  out,  and  foUow'd  by  his  Hying  l.aii 
Ran  like  a  colt,  anri  leapt  al  ;,11  he  sa«  : 
Bui  Mo.lreil  laiil  his  ear  beside  the  dcKjrs, 
And    there    hal (•  heard  ;    the   same   that 

alterwaid 
Struck  for  the  throne,  and  striking  found 
his  doom. 

And  then  the  Queen  made  answer, 
*  What  know  I  ? 
For  dark  my  mollier  was  in  eyes  and  hair, 
And  ilark  in  hair  and  eyes  am  1  ;  and  dark 
Was  G.irlois,  yea  and  dark  was  Ullier  Kxi,  I 
Wellnigh  to  blackness  i  but  this  King  is  1 

(air 
Ueyond  the  race  of  Unions  and  of  men. 
Moreover,  always  in  my  mind  I  hear 
A  cry  from  out  the  dawning  of  my  life, 
A  mother  weeping,  and  1  hear  her  say, 
"  O  thai  ye  had  some  brolher,  pretty  one, 
To  guard'  ihee  on  the  rough  ways  of  the 
world."  ' 

'Ay,'   said    the   King,    'and   hear   ye 
such  a  cry  ? 
But  when  did  Arthur  chance  upon  thee 
first  V 

'O  KinR  I'  she  cried,  'and  I  will  tell 
thee  true  : 
lie  found  me  first  when  yet  a  little  maid  : 
Beateu  I  Imd  been  (or  a  little  laolt 


Whereof  I  was  not  guilty  i  and  out  I  tan 
And  flung  myself  down  on  a  bank  of 

heath. 
And  hated  this  (air  world  and  all  therein, 
,\nd  wept,  and  wisn'd  that  I  were  dead  \ 

and  he — 
I  know  not  whether  of  himself  he  came, 
Or  brought  by  Merlin,  who,  they  say, 

can  walk 
Unseen  al  pleasure— he  was  at  my  side, 
And  spake  sweet  words,  and  comforlel 

my  heart. 
And  (irieii  my  tears,  lieing  a  child  with  iiie 
.\nd  many  a  time  he  came,  and  evermon- 
.\s  I  grew  greater  grew  with  me;  and  s.i  I 
At  times  he  seem'd,  and  sad  with  him 

was  I, 

Stern  too  at  times,  and  then  I  loved  hi.ii 

not, 
Hut  sweet  again,  and  then  I  loved  huii 

well. 
And  now  of  late  1  see  him  less  and  le.j. 
But  those  fust  days  had  golden  hours  loi 

me, 
For  then  1  surely  thought  he  would  k 

king. 


'  But  let  me  tell  thee  now  another  talc : 
For  Bleys,  our  Merlin's  master,  as  Uiey 

say. 
Died  but  of  lale,  and  sent  his  cry  to  im, 
To  hear  him  speak  before  he  left  his  lilf 
Shrunk   like  a   fairy  changeling  lay  I'.i' 

mage; 
And  when  !  enter  d  tnid  me  that  hiiii>di 
..\nd  .Merlin  ever  served  alKiul  the  Km.;, 
I'lher,  belore  he  died  ;  and  on  ihe  mih: 
When  Ullier  in  Tinl.agil  past  away 
.Moaning  and  wailing  I'nr  an  heir,  the  mo 
Le(t  the  slill  King,  and  passing  (orth  w 

breatne. 
Then   from   Ihe   castle   gateway  by  Iht 

chasm 
Descending   ihrc'   the   dismal  night-r 

niahl 
In  which  ihe  bounds  of  heaven  and  eint 

were  lost  — 
llehehl,    ■■  high  up^in  the  dreary  deep 
ll   Becm'd  in  heaven,  a  ship,  the  5hip< 
thereof 
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A  dragor.  wing'd,  and  all  fruin  stci.i  to 

stern 
Bright  with  a  shining  people  on  the  decks, 
And  gone  as  soon  a!<  scun.     And  then 

the  two 
Dropt  to  the  cove,  and  watch'd  the  great 

sea  fall, 
Wave  after  wave,  each  mighut'i  than  the 

last, 
Till  last,  a  ninth  fue,  gainernig  iialf  the 

deep 
And  lull  of  voices,  slowly  rose  an' I  jjlun^i'd 
Koarin^,  and  all  the  wave  was  in  a  liamc : 
\nd  down  the  wave  and  in  the  flaun;  uxi 

l>orne 
A  iiiiUed  babe,  and  ro<te  to  Merlin's  I'ctt, 
Who  stoopi   and  cauyht    tlie  babe,   and 

cried  "The  Kiny  ! 
Here  is  an  heir  fur  Uther  !"     And  the 

fringe 
Of  that  great  breaiicr,  sweeping  up  the 

ill  rand. 
Lash'd  at  the  wizard  as  ne  spake  the  word, 
And  ail  at  once  all  luunu  inm  luse  in  hre, 
So  that  the  child  and  heweie  cloilied  in  tire. 
And  presently  thereafter  foliow'd  calm, 
Free  sky  and  stars;      "And  this  same 

child,"  he  said, 
"  U  he  who  renins  ;  nor  could  I  part  in 

peace 
Till  this  were  told."    And  saying  this  the 

seer 
Went  thro'  the  strait  and  dreadful  pa.s&  of 

death, 
Not  ever  to  l)e  qucstion'd  any  mote 
Save  on  tlic  further  side  ;  but  when  I  met 
Merlin,  and  assk'd  him  if  these  things  were 

tnnh— 
The  shining  drapon  and  the  naked  child 
De'^cending  in  the  ^;Iory  of  the  seas — 
Ik'  lautjh'd  asishi.sv\()nl,and  answer'd  me 
In  riddling  triplets  of  old  time,  and  said : 

'  "Rain,  rain,  and  sun  I  a  rainbow  in 
the  sky  ! 
A  young  man  will  l>e  wiser  by  and  by ; 
An  old  man's  wit  mny  wander  ere  he  die. 
Haiti,  tain,  and  ^u::  !  a  lainbuw  on  the 
lea! 
And  truth  is  this  to  me,  and  that  to  thee  j 


And  truth  nr  cloihe<i  01  naked  let  it  be. 
Kain,    sun,    and    rain  t   and    the    free 

blussom  bl.nis: 
Sun,    rain,    and   sun  !   and   where   is  he 

who  knows? 
KiT.in  ih'-  ^jieat  deep  to  the  great  deep  he 

goes. " 

'  So  Merlin  riddling  angcr'd  me  ;  but 

thou 
I-'oai  not  to  givethisKing  thine  onlythild. 
(kiinevere:  so  great  bards  of  him  will  sing 
Hereafter  ;  ;ind  dark  sayings  from  of  M,d 
Kiinging  and   ringing  thro'  the  minds  of 

men. 
And  eclioVI  by  old  folk  beside  tlicir  fires 
IVir  romlort  nfu-r  iheir  wr.ye-woik  is  done, 
Speak  of  the  King  ,  and  Meriin  in  our 

time 
Il.'ith  spoken  ai.o,  not  In  jest,  f.nd  sworn 
Tho'  men  may  wound  liini  that  he  will 

not  die, 
r>ut  pass,  again  to  come ;  and  tlieii  or  now 
I'tterly  smite  the  htaihen  underfoot, 
Till  these  and  all  men  hail  Iiim  for  their 

k'ing.' 

Shespakeand  KingT.eiKlogran  rejoiced, 
lint  musing  'Shall  1  answer  yra  or  nay?' 
DoL.   .'.d,  and  drowsr;d,  nodtied  and  slept, 

and  saw. 
Dreaming,  n  slope  of  land  that  ever  grew. 
Field  alter  field,  up  to  a  height,  llie  peak 
Haze -hidden,    and   thereon   a   phantom 

king. 
Now  looming,  and  now  lost ;  and  on  the 

slope 
The  sword   rose,  the  hind  fell,  the  herd 

was  driven. 
Fire  glimi>sed  ;   nnd    all   the   land   from 

roof  and  rick, 
In  drifts  of  s'T.uke  before  a  rolling  wind, 
Stream'd  to  ihe  peak,  and  mingled  with 

the  haze 
And  made  it  thicker  ;  while  the  phantom 

king 
Sent  out  at  times  »  \oice;  and  here  or  there 
Stood  one  who  pointed  toward  the  voice, 

the  rL",t 
Slew  on  and  burnt,  crying,  '  No  king  of 

ours, 
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No  son  of  Uthei,  and  no  king  ut  uars  ; ' 
Till  with  a  wink  his  dieani  ^\k  clian^'trd, 

the  haze  I 

1     ic€n(]cd,  and  the  solid  earth  became      \ 
.;>  nolhin^^,   but  thu   Kin^  siuud  uut  in  1 

heaven,  | 

Crown'd.      Ami    I,cudogiaii  awoke,   .uid  i 

bent 
Ulfiiis,  and  llrastias  and  Hediveic, 
Bacli  to  the  court  of  Arthur  answering  y,M. 

Then  Ariluu        'gi;d  his  warrior  whom 

he  loved 
And  hoiiour'd  nm^t,  Sir  Lancelot,  lu  lidt- 

foith 
And  briiij;  thi.'  Queen  ;~-and  walch'd  liiin 

from  the  gale^ : 
And    Lancelot    jiasl    away    nmony    t'  ■ 

flowers, 
(Kur  then  was  latter  April)  and  ietum\. 
Amoiiy  the  flowers,  in  May,  with  Guine- 
vere. 
To  whom   arrived,  by  Dubric  the   high 

saint, 
Chief  of  the  church  in  liritain,  and  befuie 
Tlie  (jtateliesL   (ft   her   aliar-bhrmcft,   tlie 

King 
That  morn  was  niairied,  while  in  stainless 

white, 
The  fair  l)egilmer^  of  a  nobkr  tmic, 
Ana  gloryini^  in  their  vows  and  him,  his 

knigtits 
Stood  round  him,  and  rejoicing  in  hi--  )oy. 
Far  shone  the  fields  of  May  thro'  open 

door, 
Thesacrednltarblossoiii'd  white  with  May, 
The  Sun  of  May  descended  on  their  King, 
They  gazed  on  all  earth's  beauty  in  their 

Queen, 
Koll'd  incense,  and  there  past  along  the 

hymns 
A  voice  as  of  the  waters,  while  the  two 
Sware  at  the  shrine  of  Christ  a  deathless 

love  : 
And  Arthur  said,  '  lichuld,  ihy  doom  is 

mine. 
Let  chance  what  will,  I  love  thee  to  the 

death  ! ' 
To  whom  the  Queen  rephed  with  drooping 

eyes, 


'  King  and  my  loid,  I  luvc  thee  to  the 

death  1' 
And  holy  iJubric  spteud  hii  hands  sn  1 

spake, 
'  Keigti  ye,  an<i  live  and  love,  and  make 

the  world 
iJiher,  and  may  thy  Queen  be  one  with 

thee, 
And  all  this  Order  of  tl  y   1  able  Round 
I-'uKil    the    ljoundles.i    [lurpose    of    their 

King  I' 

So  Uuhiie  said  ;  but  when  they  left  llu- 

shrinL- 
(iri.Mi  Lords  lioni  Kume  before  the  poriai 

stood, 
In  scoridu!  stillness  gaiting  ;is  they  past  ; 
Then  while  they  pac-.J  a  city  all  on  fne 
With  sun  and  chuli  of  gold,  tlie  trumpets 

blew. 
And  Arthur's  knightho<jd  sang  Iwfore  tht 

King: 

'  Hlow  trumpet,  loi  the  world  is  white 

with  May  ; 
lilow  tr^unpvt,  the  long  night  hath  roIlM 

away  ! 
liluw  thro'  the  living  world— "  Let   lin. 

Kin^'  reit;n." 

'  Shall     Rome    or     Heathen    rule    ih 

Arthur's  realm  ? 
V  l.ish  brand  and  lance,  fall  battleaxc  U])on 

helm, 
I'ull  battleaxe,  and  flash  brand  !    Lcl  tii. 

King  reign. 

■  Mrike   foi    tin    King  and    live  I    hi> 

knights  Jiave  heard 
That   (jod   hath  told  the  King  a  secnt 

word . 
Fall  battleaxe,  and  flash  brand  !    Lei  tht 

King  reign. 

'  UIow  trumpet  !   he  will  lift  us  froin 

the  dust, 
Hlow  trumpet !  Ii\     'le  strength  and  die 

the  lust ; 
Clang  battleaxe.  and  clash  brand  1     Let 

the  King  reign. 
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'  Strike  for  the  King  and  die  !  and  if  ;  Put  Arthur  spalte,  '  Pchcld,  for  the«e  havi. 

Ihciu  ■'i.fsl,  ^worn 

The  Kinu  i«  King,  and  ever  wills  llie     To  wa|;>.-  my  wars,  and  worship  r..o  theit 

hii;lirst.  Kint;  ; 

llangl,,t:l.Mxe,  aivl  clash  brand!     let     Tho  old  i.rdcr  ihangeih.   yii-ldins  P'aoc 

the  King  rci,;n  tu  ni-w  ; 

•  Illow,  for  o„r  Sun  i,  mighty  in  hi,  ;  '^"''  ''\'^^,  '''«•"    ''"'   °"'    '''''■   *■"""■' 

rdo«-,fnruu's„nismi,.h,ierd,yl,yday!  :  ''^"'"S  ^Jj;;"  v'^  ''=  I''"""  """'"I'  ""'l 

Clan^  ballleaxi',  and   cla-ii  braml  !      I  ct  1  t      1  ■        l     <        i_        ^  ^ 

the  KiiiLWciL-n  '   I'^^lr'^'e  the  heathen   from  your  Roma 


'  The  King  will  follow  <:hri';(,  and  we 

the  King 
In  whom  high  God  hath  breathed  a  secret 

thing. 
Kail  battleaxe,  and  flasli  brand  I    Let  the 

King  reign,' 

So  sang  the  knighthood,  moving  to  ilieir 

hall. 
There  at  the  banquet  those  great  LorJs 

from  Rome, 
I  he  slowly-fading  mistress  of  the  world, 
Strode  in,  and  claim'd  their  trilnne  as  of 

yore. 


Xo  trilnite  will  we  pay  :'  so  those  grcnt 

lonls 
Drew  back  in  wrath,  and  Artluir  strove 

with  Rome. 

And  Arthur  and  his  knit;hthood  for  7\. 

space 
\Vcre  all  one  will,  and  ihro'  that  strength 

the  King 
I-)rcw  in  the  petty  princedoms  under  him, 
I-'ought,  and  in  twelve  great  b:Ulles  o\er- 

caiiie 
The  heathen  hordes,  and  made  a  renlm 

and  reign'd. 


THE   ROUND  TABLK. 


n\T:r  th   ANn  i.YMTTf, 

TMIt    MARRIAGE   OF   Crf-'AIVT. 
OKRAIMT    AMI    F^tf'. 
nAI.IV    ANTi    BAI  AV. 

MERi  1-7  Avti  vivn-;. 

GARETH  AND  LVNI-TTK. 

The  last  tall  son  of  Lot  and  Rellicent, 
And  tallest,  (lareth,  in  a  showerful  sprini; 
Stared  at  the  .spate.     A  slender-shafted 

Pine 
Lost  footing,  fell,  and  sowaswhlrl'd  awav. 
'How  he  went  down,'  .said  Gareih,  'as 

a  false  knight 
Or  evil  king  before  my  lance  if  lance 
^\e^c  mine  to  use — O  senseless  cataract, 
Bearing  all  oown  in  thy  precipitancy  - 
\nd  yet  thou  art  but  swollen  with  cold 

And  mine  is  living  blood  :  thou  dost  His 
will. 


i.^Ncrior  AN'n  elaim-. 

TUB    nni.V    GrjAlI., 
rn.l.FAS    AMI    MTTARRE. 

thp:  last  tol'rnamrn-t. 

ariNRVKRF. 

The   Maker's,   an.,   not   knowe:,t,   and  I 

that  know, 
Have    strength    ard    wit,    in    my    good 

mother's  h.iU 
Linger  with  vacillating  obedience, 
Rrison'd,    and    kept    nnd     coax'd    and 
.  whisilcii  to — 

;  Since  the  good  mother  holds  me  still  a 
;  child  ! 

'  Good  mother  Is  bad  mother  unto  me  ! 
,  A    worse    were    better ;    yet    no    worse 
would  L 
Hca.^n  yield  her  for  it.  but   in  me  put 

force  ^ 

To  weary  her  ears  with  one  continuous 
prayer, 


i 


':i  ! 


»i» 
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Until  .h.  Irt  me  fly  ^i«nR«l  to  .w«p       |  "  An  I  could  climb  .nd  Uy  mv  hand  upo. 

^'o^K^tr^r^f u::^:^ .he„co  The ::« i w.auhi« .h.„ . i...h .. 


Down  ui»*>n   all    things  base,  and  daih 

thi-ni  jL-ad. 
A  kniijhi  of  Artluir.  woikint*  out  his  will, 
To    cleanse   the  w.irld.      Why,   Oawain, 

wlien  he  came 


kuii;s." 

Hut  ever  when  hr  renchM  n  hand  '"  climb, 
One,  ih.it  had  loved  him  from  hi»  child 

hi^ni.  iau];ht 
And  stay'd  him.    "(limb  not  lest  thou 

break  thy  necU, 


With  mThU^I  h.'h™  m  the  ».,mmerlimc,    \   I  charf.  iIkt  l>y  my  lov,.,"  an.l  .o  the  tay 
IkM   ,nc  I.,  l.lt  w.th   h„„,   the  prove,  i  S*<:c.  mother    .K.th.r  dumb,  .or  brA. 

W    i 'ht  '  neck, 

Mo.lrca  '(o*;   want  o(  worthier  «as   the  I  Hut  brake  lus  very  heart  ii>  pining  for  ii 

ju.lue.  1  '^■"'  H"'  »*^'y' 

Then  I  so  shoolt  him  in  the  sadille,  lie 


SAlll, 

"Thou  hust  half  prevail'd  against  me," 

said  so  -he — 
Tho'  Mmlred  liilim;  his  thin  lips  was  mute, 
For  he  IS  alway  sullen  :  what  care  1  ?' 


To  whom  the  mother  '^aiil, 
'  True  love,  sweet  >on,  lii'd  risk  d  hiiiiseli 

and  chmb'd. 
And  handed  down  the  gohlcn  treasure  l  > 

him.' 

And  Gareth  answer'd  her  with  kindling 


And  Gareth  went,  and  hoveling  round 

Ask'd,  'Mo.tir,  tho'  ye  count  me  still  |  ■  Gold  ?'l"d  I  gald?-ay  then,  why  h 

ihe     hil  I  "^  "^     * 

Sweet   mother,'  do   ye   love   the  child?'     Ox  wl,os.x'er  it  was   or  '.all  the  world 

She  laiigh'd,  !  ""''  vemured— 4<;^  the  >I.iiir  1  spake 


'Thou  an  but  a  wild-goose  to  question 
it.' 

'  Then,  mother,  an  ye  love  the  child,'  he 
said, 

'  Being  a  goose  and  rather  tame  than  wild, 

Hear  llie  child  s  story.'  '  Yea,  my  well- 
beloved. 

An  'twtre  but  of  the  goose  and  golden 
eggs.' 


been 
Mere  gold  — but  ihis  was  all  of  that  iti- 

steel. 
Whereof  tlicy  forged  the  brand  Excalibui, 
And   lightnings   play'd   about    it   in    lit 

storm. 
And  .all  the  little  fowl  were  flurried  at  ii. 
And  there  were  cnes  and  clashings  in  ihc 

nest, 
That  sent  him  from  his  senses  ;  let  me  go.' 


And  Gareth  answer'd  her  with  kindhng  i  ,,  v       i(  ,nj 

^  \      Then  Bellicent  bemoar.'d  herself  and 

•Nay,  nay, 'good  mother,  but  this  egg  of  I  said, 

miiie  1  'Hast  thou  no  pity  upon  my  loneliness P 

Was  finer  gokl  th.an  any  goose  can  lay  ;     I  Lo,  where  thy  father  Lo>  beside  the  heaHh 

For  this  an  Kagle.  a  royal  Eagle,  lai<l        \  Lies  like  a  log,  and  all   but  smoulder  u 
Almost  beyond  eyc-re.acli,  <m  such  a  palm  ;  out !         ,...,,:.  i-i.. 

As  glitters  gilded  in  thy  Hook  of  I  burs.  For  ever  since  when  traitor  to  the  Kmg 

And^here   was  ever  haunting  round  the  ;   ">^  »'■«>;> ''S^'"^'''™ '" ''?=f '"";;"  .'' 

an,    Arthur  L'ave  him  back  his  lerritor), 


palm 

A  lusty  youth,  but  poor,  who  olten  saw 
The  splendour  sparkling  from  aloft,  and 

thought 


And  Arthur  gave  him  back  his  territory, 
His  age  hath  slowly  dro.upt,  and  now  !!'-= 

there 
A  yet-warm  corpse,  and  yet  unburiable. 
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JI9 


Vo  more  i  nor  leei,  nor  hear*,  nor  spraki.  |  That  evermor*  the  lpni,''ri  fo  ht'le  hcr«clf, 
nnr  Wnowi.  \   \.,r  frnntf<l  itnn  oi  w.tnnti,  rye  i.i  eye— 

AnH  VtothrhyhrHhrenarp  in  Arthur':*  hnll.   j   Ven~snuie  ^h»•  clc;ivt>l  i.j,  hut  they  died 


AltK.'it  neither  lovfil  with  thnt  Tult  l< 
I  (Vr!  '(w  thee,  mit  wonhy  ^^iii  li  ,i  love  : 
Stay  therefore   (hini  j    rt-d    berries  cli.irm 

the  hinl. 
And  thee,  mine  innocent,  the  jousts,  the 

wars, 
Who  m-ver  knewpvt  fin^er-achc,  nor  pnn}» 
Of  wrench'd    ox   hrokt-n    linilj — nn  often 

rhancL' 
In    those    Imin-stunninn    shocks,    ami 

toiiriieyfnits, 
Flights   to    my   heart;    hut   stny :    follow 

the  'lerr 


uf  her. 
And   nnt'-  ihry  cnllM    lur   rmie  j   nnd 

one,—  t>  \i(ith(T. 
How  can   yi-  l^.c-p  me   letlit-rM   to  ym— 

Shnine 
^f.^n  am  I  ^ruw  n,  a  man's  uork  must  I  i\n, 
KoMow  :he  ilt;i:r?  follow  the  Christ,  rhe 

live  pine,  s|km14  true,  riijht  wronp,  fojlovv 

the  Kiiii; — 
Else,  uh.rcfoi.    U).n?' 

To  whr)ni  the  mother  said. 


Ilythfsetal!  tiis  and  our  fasl-falliiiR  hum'; ;  '   '  Sweet  -^on,  for  thru;  he  m.uiy  uhodci 


So  make  thy   niarhmjil   mightier  day  l»y 

day  ; 
Sweet  is  the  chase :  and  I  will  seek  thee 

out 
Some  conifortalde  bride  and  fair,  to  (jrnce 
Thy  cilml)intj  life,  and  tht-rish  my  prone 

year. 
Till  ^allin^J  into  Lot's  fortrei fulness 
I  know  not  Ihee,  mysL-lf,  n<»r  .Miythint;. 
Stay,  my  [)est  inn  !  yc  Lire  yet  nioie  hoy 

than  man.' 

Then  Garcth,  '  Ar    ■•  '      ■  :    ■  yet  for 

child. 
Hear  yet  once  more  the  story  of  the  child. 
T,  mother,  there  was  once  a  Kiny,  like 

our?. 
The   prince    hj^    heir,    when   tall    and 

marriageahle, 
Ask'd   for  a   hride  ;  and   thereupon   the 

K.ns 
•^et   two    U-fore    him.       One    was    fair. 

stroHfj.  arm'd  — 
Tint  to  Ik;  won  by  fi.rre — and  many  men 
iJe-'ted   her;   one,  ijo'xt    lack,   no   man 

desired. 
\n()  these  wcrfi  the  conditions  of  the 

That  save  he  won  the  first  hy  force,  he 

needs 
■I'jiT    Wed    tliat    o'^er,    whom   no    man 

desired, 
-V red-faced  lindc-vhnkrfwhfrselfsovile. 


Lini  not, 
Or  will    not    'I'L-ni   him,   wholly   proven 

Kin^— 
Allxrit  in   mme  own  heart  I  knew  him 

Kinn, 
Wlien    I    wi^i  freriuent  with  him   in  my 

youth, 
And  heard  tuni  Kindly  speak,  and  doubted 

liim 
Xo  mnie  than  he,  hinr.clf;  but  TlU  him 

mine, 
Ofclos***;!  kin  (ome  ;  yet — wilt  thou  Icnve 
Thine  easeful  hiding  hcie,  and  risk  tliine 

alt. 
Life,  linih«.  for  one  that  is  not  proven 

Kim;? 
Stay,  till  the  cloud  thai  settles  round  his 

hirh 
Hath  lifted  hut  a  little,     Stay,  sweet  son.' 

And   Gareih  answer'd   quickly,    '  Not 

nn  hum, 
Sn  that   ye  >nt;td  me — I  will  walk  thro' 

tire, 
Mother,   lo   Rain   it— your   full   leave  to 

go. 
Not  proven,  who  swept  the  dust  of  niin'd 

Rome 
From  olT  'he  threshold  of  the  realm,  and 

cnsh'd 
The  Idolaieis,  and  made  the  p»?nple  free  ? 
Whn    <linuld     be     King    save    him    who 

makes  ui  free?' 


3«> 
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So  when  the  Queen,  who  long  had 

sought  in  vain 
To  break  him  from  the  intent  to  which 

he  grew, 
Found  her  son's  will  unwaveringly  one. 
She  answer'd  crafti'",  'Will  ye  walk  thro' 

fire? 
Who  walks  thro'  fire  will  hardly  heed  the 

smoke. 
Ay,  go  then,  in  ye  must :  only  one  proof, 
Before  thon  ask  the  King  to  make  thee 

knight. 
Of  thine  obedience  and  thy  love  to  me, 
Thy  mother, — I  demand.' 

And  Gareth  cried, 
•  A  hard  one,  or  a  hundred,  so  I  go. 
\ay — quick  I  the  proof  to  prove  me  to 
the  quick  1' 

But  slowly  spake  the  mother  looking 
at  him, 

'Prince,  thou  shall  go  disguised  to 
Arthur's  hall. 

And  hire  thyself  to  serve  for  meats  and 
drinks 

Among  the  scullions  and  the  kitchen- 
knaves. 

And  those  that  hand  the  dish  across  the 
bar. 

Nor  shalt  thou  tell  thy  name  to  anyone. 

.\nd  thou  shalt  serve  a  twelvemonth  and 
a  day.' 

For  so  the  Qu«n  believed  that  when 
her  son 
Beheld  his  only  way  to  glory  lead 
Low  down  thro'  villain  kitchen-vassalage, 
I  ler  own  tnic  Gareth  was  too  princely- 
proud 
To  pass  thereby  j  so  should  he  rest  with 

her. 
Closed  in  her  castle  from  the  sound  of 
arms. 

Silent  awhile  was  Gareth,  then  replied, 
'  The  thrall  in  person  may  be  free  in  soul, 
.And  I  ^hall  wi  the  jousts.  Thy  son  am  I, 
And  .since  thou    art    roy  mother,  must 

obey. 
I  therefore  yield  me  freely  to  thy  will  j 


For  hence  will  I,  disguised,  and  hire  my' 

self 

To  serve  with  scullions  and  with  kitchen- 
knaves  ; 

Nor  tell  my  name  to  any— no,  not  the 
King.' 

Gareth  awhile  linger'd.     The  mother's 

eye 
Full  of  the  wistful  fear  that  he  would  go, 
And  turning  toward  him  wheresoe'er  he 

tarn'd, 
Perplext  his  outward  purpose,  till  an  hour, 
When  wakcn'd  by  the  wind  which  will: 

full  voice 
Swept  bellowing  thro'  the  darkness  on  t  ■ 

dawn. 
He  rose,  and  out  of  slumber  calling  two 
That  still  had  tended  on  him  from  hif 

birth. 
Before  the  w.akeful  mother  heard  him. 

went. 

The  three  were  clad  like  tillers  of  the 

soil. 
Southward  they  set  their  faces.    The  hinU 

made 
Melody  on  branch,  and  melofly  in  mid  aii. 
The  damp  hill-slopes  were  quicken'il  iiitu 

green, 
And    the   live    green  had    kindled    inlo 

flowers. 
For  it  was  past  the  time  of  Easterday. 

So,  when  their  feet  were  planted  rni 

the  plain 
That  broaden'd  toward  the  base  of  Caiiie- 

lot. 
Far  off  they  saw  the  silver-misty  morn 
Rolling   her    smoke    about    the    Royal 

mount. 
That  rose  between  the  forest  and  the  fiell. 
At    limes  the  summit   of  the  high  Cily 

flash 'd  i 
At  times  the  spires  and  turrets  halfway 

down 
Prick'd  thro'  the  mist  i  at  times  the  greai 

gate  shone 
Only,  that  opcn'd  on  the  field  below  : 
Anon,  the  whole  fait  city  had  disappMt'a 
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Then  those  who  went  with  tiareth  were 

aniazett, 
One  crying,  '  Let  us  go  no  further,  lord. 
Here  is  a  city  of  Enchanters,  built 
liy  fairy  Kings.'    The  second  echo'd  him, 
'  Lord,  we  have  heard  from  our  wise  man 

at  home 
To  Northward,  that  this  King  is  not  the 

King, 
But  only  changeling  out  of  Fairyland, 
iVho  drave  the  heathen  hence  by  sorcery 
And  Merlin's  glamour.'     Then  the  first 

again, 
'  Lord,  there  is  no  such  city  anywhere. 
But  all  a  vision.' 

Gareth  answer'd  them 
With  laughter,  swearing  he  had  glamour 

enow 
In  his  own  blood,  his  princedom,  youth 

and  hopes. 
To  plunge  old  Merlin  in  the  Arabian  sea  : 
i'l  I'Ush'd  them  all  unwilling  toward  the  1 

gate.  I 

And    there   was   no   gale   like   it    under 

heaven. 
lur  barefoot  on  the  keystone,  which  was 

lined 
And  rippled  like  an  ever-lleeting  wave. 
The  Lady  of  the  Lake  stootl :  all  her  ilress 
Wept  from  hersidos  as  w,iternowingawayi 
But  like  the  cross  her  great  and  goodly 

arms 
blretch'd    under    all    the    cornice    and 

upheld  ; 
Aiirl  drops  of  water  fell  from  cither  hand  ; 
A[k1  down  from  one  a  sword   was  hung, 

from  one 
A  ctnscr,    either    worn   with   wind   and 

slor.ri  ; 
And  o'er  her  breast  no,ilcd  the  sacred  fish  ; 
And  in  the  space  to  left  of  her,  and  right, 
*^  ne  .Arthur's  wars  in  weird  devices  done, 
'W  things  and  old  co-twisted,  as  if  Time 
«ere  nothing,  so  inveterately,  that  men 
"ere  giddy  gazing  there  j  and  over  all 
"'ell  on  the  top  were  those  three  Queens, 

the  friends 
0'  Arthur,  who  should  help  him  at  his 

need. 


Then  those  with  Gareth  for  so  long  a 

space 
.Stared  at  the  figures,  that  at  last  it  secra'd 
Ihe  dragon-boughts  and  elvish  emblcm- 

ings 
Began  to  move,  seethe,  twine  and  curl : 

they  call'd 
To  Gareth,  'Lord,  the  gateway  is  aUve.' 

And  Gareth  likewise  on  them  fixt  his 

eyes 
So  long,  that  ev'n  to  him  they  seeni'd  to 

move. 
Out  of  the  city  a  blast  of  music  peal'd. 
Hack  from  the  gate  started  the  three,  to 

wh"m 
Krom  out   thereunder   cau.e   an   ancient 

man, 
Long.bearded,  saying,  '  Who  be  ye,  my 

sons  ?' 

Then  Gareth,  '  We  be  tillers  of  the  soil. 
Who  leaving  share  in  furiow  come  to  see 
■Ihe  glories  of  our  King  :  but  these,  my 

men, 
(\'our  rily  moved  so  weirdly  in  the  mist) 
Dou!,t  if  the  King  1«  King  at  all,  o,  come 
hrom  Fairyland  ;  andwhelher  this  be  built 
Hy  magic,  and  by  fairy  Kings  and  Queens ; 
Or  whether  there  be  any  city  at  all. 
Or  all  a  vision  :  and  'his  nmsic  now 
Ilath   scared    them   both,   but   tell   thou 
these  the  truth.' 

Then  that  old  Seer  madeansw*.r  play- 
ing on  him 
And  saying,  •  Son,  I  have  seen  the  good 

ship  sail 
Keel   upwar.l,   and    mast   d.mnwanl,   in 

the  heavens, 
iVrul  solid  turrets  topsy-tur\y  in  air  : 
And  here  is  truth  ;  but  an  it  please  thee 

not, 
Take  thou  the  tiulh  as  thou  li.ist  told  it 

me. 
For  truly  ;is  thou  saycst,  a  Fairy  King 
And  Fairy  Queens  have  built  the  city,  son ; 
They  came  from  out  a  s.nrred  niountain- 

cleft 
Toward  the  sunrise,   each  with  harp  in 
hand. 
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And  built  it  to  the  music  of  their  harps. 
And.  as  thou  sayest,it  is  enchanted,  son, 
For  there  is  nothing  in  it  as  it  seems 
Saving  the  King ;  tho'  some  there  be  that 

liold 
The  King  a  shadow,  and  the  city  real : 
Ye;  take  thou  heed  of  him,  for,  so  thou 

pass 
Beneath   this   archway,   then  wilt  thou 

become 
K  thrall  to  his  enchantments,  for  the  King 
Will  bind  thee  by  such  vows,  as  is  a  shame 
A  man  should  not  be  bound  by,  yet  the 

which 
No  man  can  keep  ;  but,  so  thou  dread  to 

swear, 
Pass  not  beneath  this  gateway,  but  abide 
Without,  among  the  cattle  of  the  field. 
For  an  ye  heard  a  music,  like  enow 
They  are  building  still,  seeing  the  city  is 

built 
To  music,  therefore  never  built  at  all, 
And  therefore  built  for  ever.' 

Gareth  spake 
Anger'd,  'Old  Master,  reverence  thine 

own  beard 
Th.it  looks  as  white  as  utter  truth,  and 

seems 
Wellnigh  as  long  as  thou  art  statured  tall ! 
Why  mockest  thou  the  stranger  that  hath 

been 
To  thee  fair-spoken?' 

But  the  Seer  replied, 
'  Know  ye  not  then  the  Riddling  of  the 

Bards? 
"  Confusion,  and  illusion,  and  relation, 
Elusion,  and  occasion,  and  evasion"? 
I  mock  thee  hot  but  as  thou  mockest  me. 
And  all  that  see  thee,  for  thou  art  not  who 
Thou  seemest,  but  I  know  thee  who  thou 

art. 
And  now  thou  goest  up  to  mock  the  King, 
Who  cannot  brook  the  shadow  of  any  lie.' 


Unmockingly  the  mocker  ending  here 
Turn'd  to  the  right,  and  past  along  the 

plain ; 
Whom  Gareth  looking  after  said,   'My 

men, 


Our  one  white  lie  sits  like  a  little  ghost 
Here  on  the  threshold  of  our  enterprise. 
Let  love  be  blamed  for  it,  not  she,  nor  1 : 
Well,  we  will  make  amends.' 

With  all  good  chetr 
He  spake  and  laugh'd,  then  enter'd  wilh 

his  twain 
Camelot,  a  city  of  shadowy  p.alaces 
And  stately,  rich  in  emblem  and  the  work 
Of  ancient  kings  who  did  their  days  in 

stone ; 
Which    Merlin's    hand,    the    Mage   .r 

Arthur's  court. 
Knowing  all  arts,  had  touch'd,  and  every 

where 
At  Arthur's  ordinance,  tipt  with  lesseniiig 

peak 
And  pinnacle,  and  had  made  it  spire  U' 

heaven. 
And  ever  and  anon  a  knight  would  ].as. 
Outward,  or  inward  to  the  hall :  his  armi 
Clash'd  ;   and   the    sound   was   good   If 

(Jarcth's  ear. 
And  out  of  Ixiwer  and  casement  sliyh 

glanced 
Eyes  of  pure  women,  wholesome  star<  <l 

love  ; 
And  all  about  a  healthful  people  stei't 
As  in  the  presence  of  a  gracious  kinf;. 

Then  into  hall  Gareth  ascending  ht.iri 
A  voice,  the  voice  of  Arthur,  and  bclidii 
Far  over  heads  in  that  long-vaulted  hall 
The  splendour  of  the  presence  of  ihi 

King 
Throned,    and    delivermg    doom  — m! 

look'd  no  more — 
But  felt  his  young  heart  hammering  in  hs 

ears, 
And  thought,  '  For  this  half-shadow  ofi 

lie 
The  truthful  King  will  doom  me  when  1 

speak.* 
Yet  pressing  on,  tho'  all  in  fear  to  fiiKl 
Sir  Gawain  or  Sir  Modred,  saw  nor  one 
Nor  other,  but  in  all  the  listening  eyes 
Of  those  tall  knights,  that  ranged  aW 

the  throne. 
Clear  honour  shining  like  the  dewy  stai 
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Of  dawn,  and  faith  in  their  great  King, 

with  pure 
Affection,  and  the  light  of  victory, 
And  glory  gain'd,  and  evermore  to  gain. 

Then  came  a  widow  crying  to  the  King, 
'  A  boon,  Sir  King  !     Thy  father,  Uther, 

reft 
From  my  dead  lord  a  field  with  violence  : 
hor  howsoe'er  at  Hrst  he  proflFer'd  gold. 
Vet,  for  the  field  was  pleasant  in  our  eyes, 
We  yielded  not ;  and  then  he  reft  us  of  it 
I'trforce,  and  left  us  neither  gold  nor  field.' 

Said    Arthur,    •  Whether    would    ye  ? 

gold  or  field?' 
To  whom  the  woman  weeping,  '  Nay,  my 

lord, 
The  fielil  was  pleasant  In  my  husband's 

eye,' 

And  Arthur,  '  Have  thy  pleasnnt  field 

again, 
And    thrice    the    gold    for    Uther's    use 

thereof, 
According  to  the  years.     No  Imon  is  here, 
I!ut  justice,  so  thy  say  lie  jiroven  true. 
Accursed,  who  from  the  wrongs  his  father 

did 
Would  shape  himself  a  right  !' 

And  while  she  past, 
Tame  yet  another  widow  crying  to  him, 
Alxjon,  Sir  King  !    Thine  enemy,  King, 

am  I. 
With  thine  own  hand  thou  slewest  my 

dear  lord, 
A  knight  of  Uther  in  the  Barons'  war, 
^\hcn   Lot  and  many  another  rose  and 

fought 
Against   thee,    saying   thou   wert   basely 

bom. 
[  \\^V\  with  these,  and  loathe  to  ask  thee 

aught. 
Vet  ]o  !  my  husband's  brother  had  my 

son 
Thrall'd  in  his  castle,  and  hath  starved 

liim  dead  ; 
And  standeth  seized  of  tha'.  inheritance 
\\hich  ihou  that  slewest  the  sire  hast  left 

the  son. 


So  tho'  I  scarce  can  ask  it  thee  for  hate, 
Grant  me  some  knight  to  do  the  battle 

for  me, 
Kill  the  foul  thief,  and  wreak  me  for  my 

son.* 

Then  strode  a  good  knight   forward, 

crying  to  him, 
'  A  boon,  Sir  King  !  I  am  her  kinsman,  I. 
(iive  me  to  right  her  wrong,  and  slay  the 

man.' 

Then  came  Sir  Kay,  the  seneschal,  and 

cried, 
'  A  boon,  Sir  King  !  ev'n  that  thou  grant 

her  none. 
This  railer,  that  hath  mock'd  thee  in  f  "' 

hall  - 
None ;  or  the  wholesome  boon  of  gyve 

and  gag.* 

But  Arthur,  '  We  sit  King,  to  help  the 

wrong'd 
Thro'  all  our  realm.     The  woman  loves 

her  lord. 
Peace  to  thee,  woman,  with  thy  loves  and 

hates ! 
The  kings  of  old  had  doom'd  thee  to  the 

flames, 
Aureiius  Kmrys  would  have  scourged  thee 

And  Uther  slit  thy  tongue  :  but  get  thee 

hence — ■ 
I-est  that  rough  humour  of  the  kings  of 

old 
Return  upon  me  I    Thou  that  art  her  kin, 
(io  likewise  ;  lay  him  low  and  slay  him 

not, 
IJut  bring  him  here,  that  I  may  judge  the 

right. 
According  to  the  justice  of  the  King  : 
Then,  In;  lie  guilty,  by  that  deathless  King 
Who  lived  and  died   for  men,  the  man 

shall  die.' 

Tlicn  came  in  hall  the  messenger  of 

Mark, 
A  name  of  evil  savour  in  the  land. 
The  Cornish   king.      In  either  hand  he 

bnrr 

What  dazzled  all,  and  shone  far-off  as 
ihines 
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A  field  of  charlock  in  the  sudden  sun 
Between  two  showers,  a  cloth  of  palest 

gold, 
Which  down  he  laid  before  the  throne, 

and  knelt. 
Delivering,  that  his  lord,  the  vassal  king, 
Was  ev'n  upon  his  way  to  Camelot ; 
For  having  heard  that  Arthur  of  his  grace 
Had  made  his  goodly  cousin,  Tristram, 

knight, 
And,  for  himself  was  of  the  greater  state, 
Being  a  king,  he  trusted  his  liege-lord 
Would  yield  him  this  large  honour  all  the 


So  pray'd  him  well  to  accept  this  . 

gold, 
In  token  of  true  heart  and  fealty. 


luf 


Then  Arthur  ( r!<  d  to  rend  the  cI-  ih,  to 
rend 
In  pieces,  and  ^o  cast  it  on  the  hearth. 
An  oak-tree   smoulder'd   there.       '  The 

goodly  knight  1 
What !  shall  the  shield  of  Mark   stand 

among  these?' 
For,  midway  down  the  side  of  that  long 

hall 
A  stately  pile,— whereof  along  the  front, 
Some   blazon'd,    some    but   carven,   ami 

some  blank, 
There    ran    a    treble    range    of    stony 

shields,  - 
Rose,  and  high -arching  ovurbrow'd  the 

hearth. 
And    under    every  shield  a    knight  wns 

named  : 
For  this  was  Arthur's  custom  in  his  hall ; 
When  some  good  knight  had  done     .ic 

noble  deed. 
His  arms  were  carven  only  ;  but  if  twain 
His  arms  were  blazon'd  aUo  ;  but  if  none, 
The  shield  was  blank  and  bare  without  a 

sign 
Saving  the  name   beneath  ;  and  Gareth 

saw 
The  shield  of  Gawain  blazon'd  rich  and 

bright. 
And    Modred's    blank    as    death ;    and 

Arthur  cried 
To  read  the  cloth  and  cast  t  on  the  hearth. 


'  More  like  are  we  to  reave  him  of  his 

crown 
Than  make  him  knight  because  men  call 

him  king. 
The  kings  we  found,  ye  know  we  stayM 

their  hands 
From   war  among    themselves,    but   leu 

them  kings; 
Of  whom  were  any  bounteous,  merciful, 
Truth-speaking,  brave,  good  livers,  thci-i 

we  enroU'd 
Among  us,  and  they  sit  within  our  hall. 
But  Mark  halh  tarnish'd  the  great  nai„u 

of  king, 
As  Mark  would  sully  the  lowstate  of  churl : 
Anil,  seeing  he  hath  sent  us  cloth  of  gnl.l, 
Return,  and   meet,  and  hold  him  frinii 

our  cye^, 
Lest  we  should  lap  him  up  in  cloth  of  leal, 
Silenced    for    ever  — craven— a    man   of 

plots, 
Craft,  poisonous  counsels,  wayside  am 

bushings — 
No  fault  of  thine  :  let  Kay  the  seneselip; 
Look  to  thy  wants,  and  send  thee  s;ii:. 

Tied— 
Accursed,  who  strikes  nor  lets  the  haiii 
be  seen  !' 

And   many   another   suppliant   cryin- 
came 
With  noise  of  ravage  wrought  by  W\< 

and  man, 
Aud  evermore  a  knight  would  iidcav\.iy 

I       Last,  Gareth  leamnfibothhandshe.uily 
Down  on  the  shoulders  of  the  iwaiii,  v- 
I  men, 

j  Approach'd    Itelween   theui    towai-l   il.c 

}  Kint^,  and  ask'd, 

'  A   boon.    Sir   King  (his   voice  w  s  .ill 

ashamed). 

I   Fur  see  ye  not  how  weak  and  hung<'rw ''^ 

I  seem— leaning  on  these?  grant  iiw  iJ 

serve 
For  meat  and  drink  among  thy  kiiclitn 

knaves 
A  twelvemonth  and  a  day,  nor  seek  m) 

name. 
Hereafter  I  will  fight. 
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To  him  the  King, 
■A  gowlly  youlh  and  worth  a  goodlier 

boon  ! 
Iliit  so  Ihuu  will  no  goodlier,  then  nuist 

Kay, 
The  master  of  the  meats  and  drinks,  be 

thine' 

lie  rose  and  ]msI  i  then  Kay,  a  man 
of  mien 
\\an-sallow  as  the  plant  thai  feels  itself 
Koot-bitten  by  white  licheji, 

'  Ix)  ye  now  1 
This  fellow  hath  broltcnfrom  somi?  AUiey, 

where, 
(Indwot,  hehadnot  beef  and  hrewisenow, 
Iluwever  that  might  chance  !  biTI  an  he 

work, 
like  any  pigeon  will  I  cram  his  crop. 
And  sleeker  shall  ho  shine  than  any  hog,' 

Then    Lancelot    standing    near,    '.Sir 

Seneschal, 
Sleuth-hound  thou    knowest,  and  gray, 

and  all  the  hounds  ; 
A  horse  thou  knowest,  a  man  thou  dost 

not  know  : 
iJii.p.d  brows  and  fair,  afluent  hairand  fine, 
lliah  nose,  a  nostril  large  and  line,  and' 

hands 
Luge,  fair  and  fine  !  — Some  young  l.id's 

mystery- 
Hut,  or  from  sheepcot  or  king'shall,theboy 
I-  ni.ble-natured,     Treat   him  with   all 

grace, 
I.i-l  he  should  come  to  shame  thy  judging 

of  hiin.' 

Then  K.iy,  "\\'hat  murniurest  thou  of 

mystery  ? 
Tliink   ye   this   tellow   will   poison   the 

King's  dish? 
N'ay,  for  he  spake  too  fool-like:  mystery! 
Tut,  an  the  lad  were  noble,  he  had  ask'd 
for  horse  and   armour :    fair  and    fine, 

forsootli  ! 
Sir  Kind-face,  Sir  Fair -hands?  but   see 

thou  to  it 
Thai  thine  own  fineness,  Lancelot,  some 

tiiic  day 
i  ado  thee  not  -  and  leave  my  man  tome' 


So  Garcth  all  for  glory  underwent 
The  sooty  yoke  of  kitchcn-vassalage  ; 
Ate  with  young  lads  his  portion  by  the 

door. 
And  couch'vi  at  night  with  grimy  kitchen 

knaves. 
And  Lancelot  ever  spake  him  pleasantly, 
•Hut  Kaythe  seneschal,  who  loved  him  not. 
Would  hustb  and  harry  him,  and  lalmur 

him 
lieyond  his  comrade  of  the  hearth,  and  scl 
To  turn  the  bro,ach,  draw  water,  or  hew 

wood, 
Or   grosser    ta.sks  ;    and    Gareth    Ijow'd 

himself 
With  all   oljedience   to  the   King,  i 

wrought 
All  kind  of  service  with  a  noble  ease 
That  graced  the  lowliest  act  in  doing  it. 
And  when   the  thralls  had  talk   among 

themselves. 
And  one  would  praise  the  love  that  linkl 

the  ICing 
And  Lancelot— how  the  King  had  saveil 

his  life 
In  battle  twice,   and   Lancelot  once  the 

King's — 
Tor  Lancelot  was  the  first  in  Tournament, 
Hut  Arthur  mightiest  on  the  battle-field  — 
( iarelh  was  gl.ad.     Or  if  some  other  told, 
I  low  once  the  wandering  forester  at  dawn. 
Far  over  the  blue  tarns  and  hazy  seas. 
On  Caer-Eryri's  highest  found  ihe  King, 
A  naked  babe,  of  whom  the  IViphet  .spake, 
'  He  passes  to  the  Isle  Aviliou, 
Hepasse^and  isheal'd  and  cannot  die'— 
(iarelh  was  glad.     But  if  their  talk  were 

foul. 
Then  would  he  whistle  rapid  as  any  lark, 
Or  carol  some  old  roundelay,  and  so  loud 
That  first  they  mock'd,  but,  after,  rever- 
enced him. 
Or  Gareth  telling  some  prodigious  tale 
Of  knights,  who  sliced  a  red  life-bubbling 

way 
Thro'  twenty  folds  of  twisted  dragon,  held 
All  in  a  gap-mouth'd  circle  his  good  mates 
Lying  or  sitting  round  him,  idle  hands, 
Charm'd ;    till  Sir  Kay,  thi-  seneschal, 
would  come 
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Blustering  uix)n  them,  like  a  sudOen  wind 
Among  (lead  leaves,  and  drive  them  all 

apart. 
Or  when   the   thralls   had   sport   among 

themselves, 
So  there  were  any  trial  of  mastery, 
He,  by  two  yards  in  casting  bar  or  stone 
Was  counted  best ;  and  if  there  chanced 

a  joust, 
So  that  Sir  Kay  nodded  him  leave  to  go, 
Would  hurry  thither,  and  when  he  saw 

the  knights 
Clash  like  the  coming  and  retiring  wave, 
And  the  spear   spring,  and   good  hurse 

reel,  the  l)oy 
\Va:i  half  beyond  himself  for  ecstasy. 

So  for  a  month  he  wrought  among  the 

thralls ; 
But  in  the  weeks  that  follow'd,  the  gmid 

Queen, 
Repentant  of  the  word  she  made  him 

swear. 
And  saddening  in  her  childless  castle,  sent, 
Between  the  increscent  and  de-crescent 

moon, 
Arms  for  her  son,  and  loosed  him  from 

his  vow. 

This,  Gareth  hearing  from  a  squire  of 

Lot 
With  whom  he  used  to  play  at  tourney 

once. 
When  both  were  children,  and  in  lonely 

haunts 
Would  scratch  a  ragged  oval  on  the  sand. 
And  each  at  either  dash  from  either  end — 
Shame  never  made  girl  redder  than  Gareth 

Joy. 
lie  laugh'd;    he  sprang.      'Out  of  the 

smoke,  at  once 
I  leap  from  Satan's  foot  to  Peter's  knee — 
These  news  he  mine,  none  other's — nay, 

the  King's— 
Descend  into  the  city : '  whereon  he  sought 
The  King  alone,  and  found,  and  told  him 

all. 

'  I  have  stagger'd  thy  strong  Gawain  in 
a  tilt 
Foi  pastime ;  yea,  he  said  it :  joust  can  I. 


Make  me  thy  knight — in  secret  1  let  my 

name 
Ite  hidd'n,  and  give  me  the  first  quest,  I 

spring 
Like  flame  from  ashes.' 

Here  the  King's  calm  tyo 
'■"ell  on,  and  clieck'd,  and  made  him  flusli, 

and  bow 
Lowly,  to  kiss  his  hand,  who  answerM 

him, 
'  Son,  the  good  mother  let  me  know  thte 

here, 
And  sent  her  wish  that  I  would  yield  thee 

thine. 
Make  thee  my  knight  ?    my  knights  aiu 

swoin  to  vows 
Of  utter  haiiUhood,  utter  gentleness, 
And,  loving,    Uer  faithfulness  in  love. 
And  uttermost  obedience  to  the  King. 

Then   Gareth,   lightly   springing  fmm 

his  knees, 
'  My  King,  for  hardihood  I  can  promise 

thee. 
For  uttermost  obedience  make  dcmanil 
Of  whom  ye  gave  me  to,  the  Seneschal, 
No   mellow    master    of  the    meats   aiui 

drinks  ! 
And  as  for  love,  God  w<it,  I  love  not  yet, 
Bui  love  1  shall,  God  willing.' 

And  the  Kiny  - 
*  Make  thee  my  knight  in  secret  ?   >xi, 

but  he. 
Our  noblest  brother,  and  our  truest  nun, 
And  one  with  me  in  all,  he  needs  niu=i 

know.' 

'Let   Lancelot   know,  my  King,  let 
Lancelot  know, 
Thy  noblest  and  thy  truest !' 

And  the  King- 
'  But  wherefore  would    ye    men    should 

wonder  at  yuu  ? 
Nay,   rather  for   the  sake  of   me,    their 

King, 
And  the  deed's  sake  my  knighthood  do 

the  deed, 
Than  to  be  noised  of. ' 
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Merrily  Garelh  ask'd, 
'  Have  I  not  earn'd  my  cake  in  bakinc 

ofit?  ^ 

Ltt  !«  my  name  until  I  make  my  name  ! 
My  deeds  will  speak  :  ii  is  but  for  a  day.' 
So  with  a  kindly  hand  on  Ciarelh's  arm 
Smiled  the  great  King,  and  half-unwill- 

ingly 
Loving   his   lusty  y<juthhood  yielded   to 

him. 
Then,  after  summoning  I^ncelot  privily, 
'  I  have  given  him  the  first  quest :  he  is 

not  proven. 
Louk  therefore  when  he  calls  for  this  in 

hall, 
Thou  get  to  horse  and  follow  him  faraway. 
Covtr  the  lions  on  thy  shield,  and  see 
Far  as  thou  nmye^t,  he  be  nor  ta'en  nor 

slain.' 

Then  that  same  day  there  past  into  the 

hall 
A  damsel  of  high  lineage,  and  a  biow 
May -blossom,    and    a   cheek    of  applc- 

blossoni, 
Hawk-eyes  ;  and  lightly  was  her  slender 

nuso 
Tip-tilted  like  the  petal  of  a  flower  ; 
She  into  hall  past  with  hor  page  :ind  cric<l, 

'  O  King,  fur  tliou  hast  driven  the  foe 
without. 
See  to  the  foe  within  !  bridge,  ford,  beset 
liy  bandits,  everyone  that  owns  a  tower 
The  Lord  for  half  a  league.      Why  sit  ye 

there  ? 
K«t  would  I  not,  Sir  King,  an  I  were 

king. 
Til!  cv'n  the  lonest  hold  were  all  as  free 
I'rom  cursed   bloodshed,  as  thine  altar- 
cloth 
From  that  best  blood  it  is  a  sin  to  spill.' 

'Comfort  thyself,'  said  Arthur,  'I  nor 

mine 
Rest :  so  my  knighthood  keep  the  vows 

they  swore, 
The  wastest  moorland  of  our  realm  shall 

be 
^afe,  damsel,  as  the  centre  of  this  hall. 
What  is  thy  name  ?  thy  need  ?' 


'My  name?'  she  said — 
'  Lynette  my  name  i  noble  ;  my  need,  a 

knight 
To  combat  for  my  sister,  Lyonors, 
A  lady  of  high  lineage,  of  great  lands, 
And  comely,  yea,  and  comelier  than  my- 
self. 
She  lives  in  Castle  Perilous  :  a  river 
Runs  in   three   loops  about    her   living- 
place  ; 
And  o'er  it  are  three  passings,  and  three 

knights 
Defend    the    i)assings,    brethren,   and    a 

fourth 
And  of  that  four  the  mightiest,  holds  her 

stay'd 
In  her  own  castle,  and  so  besieges  her 
To  break  her  will,  and  make  her  wed  with 

him  : 
And  but  delays  his  purport  till  thou  send 
To  do  the  battle  with  him,  thy  chief  man 
Sir  Lancelot  whom  he  trusts  to  overthrow. 
Then  wed,  with  glory  :  but  she  will  not 

wed 
Save  whom  she  loveth,  or  a  holy  life. 
Now  therefore  have  I  come  for  Lancelot.' 

Then  Arthur  mindful  of  Sir  Garethask'd, 
'  Damsel,  ye   know  this  Order   lives   to 

crush 
All  wrongors  of  the  Realm.    liut  say,  these 

four. 
Who  lie  they  ?     What  the  fashion  of  the 

men  ?' 

'  They  lie  of  foolish  fashion,  O  Sir  King, 
The  fashion  of  that  old  kniglit-ernintry 
Who  ride  abroad,  and  do  but  what  they 

will  ; 
Courteous  or  bestial  from  the  moment, 

such 
As  have  nor  law  nor  king ;  and  three  of 

these 
Proud  in  their  fantasy  call  themselves  the 

Day, 
Morning-Star,  and  Noon-Sun,  and  Even- 
ing-Star, 
lieing  strong  fools  ;  and  never  a  whit  more 

wise 
The  fourth,  who  alway  rideth  arm'd  in 

black. 


32R 


CARE i it  AXD  I.YI^ETTE. 


A  huge  man-beast  of  boundless  savagery. 
He  nimes  himself  the  Night  and  oftener 

Death, 
And  wears  a  helmet  mounted  with  a  skull, 
And  bears  a  skeleton  figured  on  )\v>  arms, 
To  show  that  who  may  slay  or  scape  the 

three, 
Slain  by  himself,  shall  enter  endless  nipht. 
Andall  these  foiirbefools,butmightymcn, 
And  llierefore  am  I  come  for  Lanccluf 

Ilerfit  Sii  (larclh  callM  from  where  ho 

rofic, 
A   head   witli    k'ndling  eyes  alHivc    the 

throng, 
*  A  boon,  Sir  King— this  (juest  !'  then — 

for  he  mark'd 
Kny  near  him  groaning  like  a  wounded 

bull- 
*Vea,  King,  thou  knowest  thy  kJichen- 

knave  am  I, 
And  mighly  thro'  lliy  meats  and  drinks 

am  I, 
And  1  can  tojiple  over  a  liundred  such. 
Thy  promise,  King,' and  Arthur  glancing 

at  him, 
Uroughi      down    a     momentar}      brow. 

*  Rough,  sudden, 
And  pardonable,  worthy  to  be  knight    - 
do  lliLTcfore,'and  all  hearers  were  amazed. 

But   on  tlic  damsel's  forehead  shame, 

pride,  wrath 
Slew  the  May-while:  sin- lifted  either  arm, 
'  Fie  on  thee,  King  I    I  ask'd  for  tliy  chief 

kiiij^ht. 
And  thou  liast  given  me  hut  a  kitchen- 
knave.' 
Tht-n  ere  a  man  in  hall  could  stay  her, 

turn'd. 
Fled  down  the  lane  of  access  to  the  King, 
Took  horse,  descended   tlie  slope  street, 

and  past 
The  weird  white  gate,  and  paused  without, 

lieside 
The  field  of  tourney,  murmuring 'kitchen- 

knave. ' 

Now  two  great  entries  open'd  from  the 
hall, 
At  one  end  one,  ihr>t  gave  upon  a  range 


Of  level  pavement  where  the  King  would 

pace 
At  sunrise,  gazing  over  plain  and  wood  ; 
An'l  down   from  this  a   lordly  stairw.ny 

sloped 
I'il!   lo'-t   in  blowing  trees  and  tops  nf 

towers  ; 
Anil  out   by  this  main  doorway  past  tjn' 

King. 
But  one  was  counter  to  the  hearth,  an  ! 

rose 
llif^h  that  the  highest-crested  helm  coiili' 

ride 
Tluietliro'  nor  t^raze  :  and  l)y  this  enin 

fled 
The  damsel  in  lier  wrath,  and  on  to  titi- 
Sir  (laretli  strode,  and  saw  without  tlir 

door 
King  Arthur's  gift,  the  worth  of  half  a 

town, 
A  warlu-rsL'  of  the  best,  and  near  it  stooij 
The  two  that  out  of  noith  had  follow  M 

him  : 
This  bare  a  maiden  'ihield,  a  casque  ;  tL.;: 

held 
The  horse,  the  speai  ;  whereat  Sir  Oartili 

lo()se<i 
A  cloak  that   diopt   from  collar-l»one  ri- 

heel, 
A  cloth  of  roMghesi  web,  and  cast  it  doun, 
And  from  it  like  a  fuebsniother'd  fire, 
Tiiai   lookt  half-dead,  brake  bright,  anil 

flash'd  as  those 
\  'nil  -coated    things,    that    making   ■AA-: 

apart 
Tlieir  dusk  wing-cases,  all  beneath  lii  le 

burns 
A  jewell'd  harness,  tre  they  pass  anii  tly. 
So  Gareth  ere  he  parted  fiash'd  in  anus. 
Then  as  hr  donn'd  the  helm,  and  tuol^  the 

shield 
And  mounted  horse  and  graspt  a  .speai,  f' 

grain 
Storm -St  rengt  hen 'd  on  a  windy  site,  an' 

tipt 
With  trenchant  steel,  around  him  slowly 

prest 
The  people,  while  from  out  of  kitchen  canit 
The  thralls  in  throng,  and  seeini 


work'd 
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Lustier  than  any,  ami  whom  they  could 

hut  love, 
Mounteil  in  arnr,  thrt'«  up  iheir  ca|)i  ami 

cried, 
'Cod  bless  the  Kim;,  and  all  his  fellnw- 

sliiji  !' 
Ami  oil  thro'  lanes  of  shculinu  (iarelh  rode 
llown  Ihc  slope  slnvl,  and   past  williout 

llie  gate. 

So  Gareth  past  with  joy  ;  but  as  the  cur 
Pluckt  from  the  cui  he  fij;liis  with,  eu-  hi" 

cause 
h'     cikjIM    liy    hghling,    follows,    being 

named, 
liis  owner,  but  renienilicis  all,  and  growls 
Kememljciing,  so  .>■   •  Kay  beside  the  dcxir 
Multer'd  in  scorn  of  ^  'areth  whiMn  be  us,d 
To  harry  and  hustle. 

'  Hound  niion  a  quest 
W  ith  horse  .and  .arms  -the  King  iinlli  p.nsl 

his  time — 
My  scullion  knave!    Tliralls  f.youi  «ork 

again, 
I  or  an  your  foe  be  low  ye  kindle  mine  : 
Udl  there  lie  dawn  in  West  and  eve  in 

Kasi  ? 

Iligone!  -my  kn.avel-biHke   ami    lit,; 

enow 
Some  old  head-blow  nol  heeded  in  liis 

)oiith 
Ni  shook    his  wits  they  wander   in    Ids 

prime  - 
l'n!e<l  !     How  the  villain  lified   up  his 


But  Lancelot  said, 

'  Kay,  wherefore  will  thou  go  against  the 

King, 
for  that  ilid  never  he  whereon  ye  rail, 
lint  ever  meekly  served  the  King  in  thee? 
Abide  :  take  counsel ;  for  this  lad  is  great 
And  lusty,  and  knowing  both  of  lance  and 

sword.' 
'Tut,   tell   nol   nic,'  said    Kay,    'ye  .are 

overfine 
To  mar  .stout  knaves  wilh  foolish  courle 

sies  ; ' 
ihen  mounted,  on  thro'  silent  faces  rode 
Down  the  si.ipe  city,  and  out  Ixjyond  the 

gate. 

Hut  bythe  Held  of  tourney  lingerini;  yel 
.Multer'd  the  damsel,  '  Wherefore  did  ilie 

King 
■Scorn  me?  for,  were  Sir  Ijincelot  lackl, 

at  least 
I  le  might  have  yielded  to  me  one  of  those 
Who  till  for  lady's  love  and  glory  here, 
K.alher  than— O  sweel   heaven  I     O  fie 

upon  him 
Mis  ki'ichenknave.' 


To  whom  Sir  (iaretli  drew 
(.\n.l  there  were  none  but   few  goodliei 
than  he) 

Shininginarms, 'D.anisehthequestismine. 
Lead,  ami  I  f,,llow.'  she  thereat,  .as  one 
That  smells  a  foul-llesli'd  .agaric  in  the 

hoh, 
And  ileems  it  carrion  of  some  woodland 
,o,u,  ,  "''"B. 

Nor  shamed  to  bawl  hiins.-lf  a  kilclien    I  ' '''.*'■'*'' ,"""'"'='■  "'I" ''er. slender  nose 
knave.  ""  Pe'lulam  thumb  .and  finger,  shrilling. 

Tut:  he  was  tame  and  meek  enow  with  i    ,     •,   ,',"""'''!,        „    „ 

nie,  '\""<l.lliousmellest  all  of  kitchen-grease. 

Till  peacock 'dupwilh  Lancelofsnoticinc       '^"''  '"'*  ^J""  '^"""'*  behind,'  for  there 
Well  -  I   will  after  my  loud  knave,  ami      .  ,-        "''"  ?">■ 

learn  Knowest   thou  not  me?  thy  master?  I 

Whether  he  know  me  for  his  maslei  yel.      „     ,     ,"",',, "^"T     .    , 

U"l  of  the  smoke  he  came,  and  so  my  I  ''"*'  ""■■"  ''^  '*"=  ''"'"'' 

"""•  \k:'  «'"^'  "^  ^''""  ■""'  '"=  I  ■  ^-"  -■"- 1  to:^t?r^w  ^: 

^nS'lllllke!:^:' '"""""■'""''•  I  "'■"^  "'S.-^™"'  ^-«>-""  Arthur's 
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'Have  at  thee  then,'  naitl  Kay:    they 

shockM,  and  Kay 
Fell  shouhier-sli|  >i,  ami  ( >sreth  cried  ai;ain, 
'Lead,  and  I  fulluw,'  an  *    jst  away  hhu 

tlcl. 

Hut  after  wxl  and  shinjjlc  ceased  to  fly 
Kehiiid  her,  and  the  heartof  her^'mwl  hnrse 
Wasni^h  tolmrst  with  violence  nf  I  tie  bent, 
Perforce  slie  siay'd,  and  overtaken  spoke. 

•  What    doest    thou,    scidhon,    in    my 

fellowship? 
Deem'st  thou  that  I  accept  thee  aught  the 

more 
Or  love  thee  iHrttcr,  that  by  some  device 
Full  cowardly,  or  by  mere  unhappiness, 
Thou    hast    overthrown    and    slain    thy 

master — tliou  !  — 
Dish-washer  and  broach- turner,  loon  ! — 

to  me 
Thou  smellest  all  of  kitchen  as  before.' 

*  Damsel,'  Sir  Gareth  answcr'd  gently, 

'say 
Whate'er  ye  will,  but  whats<jc'er  yc  say, 
I  leave  not  till  I  liiiish  this  f.iir  (picsl, 
Or  die  therefore.' 

'  Ay,  wilt  thou  finish  it  ? 
Sweet  lord,  how  like  a  noble  knight  he 

talks  1 
The  listening  rogue  hath  caught  the  man- 
ner of  it. 
But,  knave,  anon  thou  shalt  be  met  with, 

knave, 
And  then  by  such  a  one  th.it  thou  for  all 
The  kitchen  brewis  that  was  ever  supt 
Shalt  not  once  dare  to  look  him  in  the 
face.' 

'I  shall  assay,'  said  Gareth  with  a  sm 
That  madden'd  her,  and  away  she  flash'd 

again 
Down  the  long  avenues  of  a  boundless 

wood, 
And  Gareth  following  was  againbeknaved. 

'  Sir  Kitchen -knave,  I  have  miss'd  the 
only  way 
Where  i>rlhur's  men  are  set  along  the 
wood  ; 


The  wikmI  is  nigh  as  full  of  thit-ves  ai 

leaves  : 
If  both  Ik.'  slah.,  I  am  rid  of  thee  ;  but  yet. 
Sir  Scultiun,  canst  thou  use  that  spit  of 

Uiiiie? 
Fight,  an  thou  canst :   I  have  miss'd  the 

only  way.' 

So  till  the  dusk  that  follow'd  evensong 
Rode  on  the  two,  reviler  and  reviled  ; 
Then  after  one  long  slope  was  mounted, 

saw, 
ISowl-shaped,  thro'  tops  of  many  thousand 

pines 
A  gloomy-ghided  hollow  slowly  sink 
To  westward  —  in  the  deeps  whereof  a 

mere, 
Round  as  the  red  eye  of  an  Eaglc-cwl, 
Under  the  half-dead  sunset  glared  ;  and 

shouts 
Ascended,  and  there  brake  a  servingman 
Flying  from  out  of  the  black  wood,  ami 

crying, 
'They  have  Iwund  my  lord  to  cast  him  in 

the  mere.' 
Then  Gareth,  '  ISound  am  I  to  right  the 

wnmg'd, 
IJut  straitlier  brund  am  I   io  bide  with 

thee.' 
And  when  the  damsel  spake  contemp 

uously, 
'Lead,  and  1  follow,'  Gareth  cried  again, 
'Follow,   I  lead!'  so  down  among  the 

pines 
He  plunged;  and  there,  blackihadowM 

nigh  the  mere, 
And    ml''  thigh-deep    in    bulrushes   and 

reed. 
Saw  six  tall  men  hf..ing  a  seventh  aloni^, 
A  stone  about   his  neck   to  drown  hiir 

in  it. 
Three  with  gcxKi  blows  he  quieted,  but 

three 
Fled  thro'  the  pines  ;  and  Gareth  looser! 

the  stone 
From  off  his  neck,  then  in  the  mere  besiie 
Tumbled  it ;  oilily  bubbled  up  the  nurc. 
Last,  Gareth  loosed  his  bonds  and  on  free 

feet 
Set  him,  a  stalwart  Baron,  Arthur's  frieiiJ. 
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*  Well  thai  ye  came,  or  else  these  caitiff 

rntjucs 
Had  wrc.ik'il  themselves  on  me  j  gmkl 

cause  is  theirs 
To  hate  tiie,  for  my  wont  hath  ever  been 
To  catch  my  thief,  and  then  like  vermin 

here 
Drown  him,  and  with  a  stone  al>out  his 

n..-.:k  ; 
And  under  this  wan  water  many  of  them 
Lie  rotting,    lut  at  iiiijht  let  i;o  the  stone, 
And  rise,  and  Hiekering  in  a  grimly  light 
Dance  on  the  mere,     tiood  now,  ye  have 

saved  a  life 
Worth  somewhat  as  the  cleanser  of  this 

WOOll. 

And  fain  would   I  reward  thee  worsliip- 

fuUy. 
V   i.u  guerdon  will  ye?' 

Garelh  sharply  spake, 
•Xone  I  for  the  deed's  sake  have  I  done 

the  deed, 
In  uttermost  obedience  to  the  King. 
lint  wilt  ihou  yield  this  damsel  harl)our- 

age?' 

Whereat  the  IJaron  saying,  '  I  well 
believe 
You  be  of  Arthur's  Table,'  a  liglit  laugh 
Uroke  from  Lynette,  '  Ay,  truly  of  a  truth. 
And  in  a  sort,  being  Arthur's  kitchen- 
knave  I — 
But  deem   not  I  accept  thee  auglit  the 

more. 
Scullion,  for  running  sharply  with  thy  spit 
Down  on  a  rout  of  craven  foresters. 
A  thresher  with  his  flail  had  scatter'd  them. 
Nay — for  thou  smellest  of  the   kitchen 

slill. 
But  an  this  lord  will  yield  us  harbourage. 

So  she  sp^.ke.     A  league  beyond  the 

wcod, 
AH  in  a  full-fair  manor  and  a  rich, 
His  towers  where  that  day  a  feast  had 

been 
Held  in  high  ball,  and  many  a  viand  left, 
And  many  a  costly  catc,   received  the 

three. 


And  there  tliey  placed  a  peacock  in  his 

pride 
Before  the  damsel,  and  the  Ilaron  set 
(Jareth  Wside  her,  but  at  cmce  she  r  jhc. 


'  Mescems,    that    here 
courtesy, 


is    UiUth    ilis- 


Sftiing  this  knave,  Loid  Ilaron,  ni  myside. 
Hear  me-  this  morn  I  -.lood  in  Arthur's 

hall, 
Aiul   pray'd    the   King  would   gr.mt  me 

Lancelot 
To  fight  the  brotherhoo<l   of  Day  ami 

Night— 
The  l.xst  a  monster  uiisulKluable 
Of  any  save  of  him  for  whom  I  call'd — 
Suddenly    bawls    this    fruntless    kitchen- 
knave, 
**The(|uest  is  mine;  thy  kitchen-knave 

am  I, 
And  mighty  thru'  thy  meats  and  drinks 

am  I." 
Then  Arthur  all  at  once  gone  mad  replies, 
*' CIo  therefore,"  and  so  gives  the  quest 

to  him — 
Ilim-  here — a  villain  fitter  to  stick  swine 
Than    ride    abroad    redressing   women's 

wrong, 
Or  sit  beside  a  noble  gentlewoman.' 

Then  half-ashamed  and   part-amazed, 
the  lord 
Now  look'd  at  one  and  now  at  other,  left 
The  damsel  by  the  jieacock  in  his  pride. 
And,  seating  (laieth  at  another  beard, 
Sat  down  beside  him,  ale  and  then  l)egan. 

'  Friend,    whether    thou    be    kitchen- 
knave,  or  not. 
Or  whether  it  be  the  maiden's  fantasy, 
An()  v.hether   she   l>e  mad,  or  else   the 

King, 
Or  both  or  neither,  or  thyself  be  mad, 
1   ask  not :    but   thou   strikesl   a   strong 

stroke. 
For  strong  thou  art   and   goodly  there- 
withal, 
And  saver  of  my  life  :  and  therefore  now. 
For  here  be  mighty  men  to  joust  with, 
weigh 
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Whttihcr  ihou  wilt  not  with  thy  .Uin«l 

back 
To  crave  a^ain  Sir  I^mxlot  of  the  Kinp. 
Thy  paulcii  ;   I  hut  sjHMk  lor  ihine  avail, 
The  savLT  uf  my  lire' 

And  Cfarelh  RaM, 
*  KhII   parduh,  but  I  ri)Jlow  up  the  quest, 
IVspile  of  J).iy  and  Nmlit  ami  iJeath  and 
Hell.' 

So  when,  next  morn,   ihe  Inrd  whose 

life  he  saved 
Had,  some  brief  space,  convey'd  them  on 

their  way 
And  kit  thvin  with  (io<l-s|H;e''    iir  (tnreth 

spake, 
'Lead,  and   I    follow.'       liaughtily   shi' 

repllei' 

'I   fiy  no  mr.  .  .   J   allow   thee  fur   an 

hour. 
I^iiin  and  sto.ii  have  islcil  together,  knave, 
In    time    of   flood.       Nay,    furthermore, 

methiitks 
.'ome  ruth  is  mine  for  thee.      Hack  will 

thini,  fool? 
t-()i  hard  by  here  i^  one  will  overthrow 
And  slay  thee  :  then  will  1  lo  c^urt  at^.iin, 
An(!  shame  the   Kiit^;   for  only  yielding- 

me 
My  champion  from  the  ashes  of  hi.s  hearth.' 

To  whoin  Sir  <!art-ih  answer'd  cour- 
teously, 

'  Say  th(jii  thy  say,  and  I  will  <lo  iny  deed. 

Allow  me  for  mine  hour,  and  thi'it  will 
find 

My  fortimes  all  as  fair  as  hers  wlio  lay 

Am'>ng  the  ashes  and  weilded  the  King's 
son.' 

Then  to  the  shf»re  of  one  of  those  long 

loop:; 
Wherethiu'  the  serpent  river  coii'd,  they 

came. 
Rough -thicketed    were    the    banks    and 

steep  ;  the  strean. 
Full,  narrow  ;  this  a  bridge  of  single  arc 
Took  at  a  leap  ;  and  on  the  further  side 
Arose  a  silk  pavilion,  gay  with  gold 


In  streaks  and   rays,  and  all  Lentdily  iti 

hue, 
.Save  that  the  domewns  purple,  and  nliove, 
(rtmson,  a  slender  banneret  fliittering. 
And  thereln'fnre  the  lawless  warrior  |»aceil 
UnarmM,  and   calling,   *'"  msel,  is  thi- 

he. 
The  chmipion   thou  h.ist    brought   froTn 

An;  ,■.-*  h.dl? 
Korwh  >■,.  .■.'.  !.'t  thee  pass.'    'Nay,  n,iy,' 

sht  s.iid, 
'Sir  Mornint,'-Slnr.     The  King  in  utiu 

scorn 
Of  thee  antl  ihy  much  folly  hath  sent  tin  . 

here 
Hi»   kitchen  -  knave  ;    and   l(Mik    ihou   i 

thyself : 
See  th;U  he  fall  not  on  thee  suddenly, 
And  slay  tliee  unarm'd  ;  he  is  not  knii;lit 

hut  knave.' 

Then  at  his  call,  *  O  daughters  <»1  tlic 

Dawn, 
And  servants  oi  the    Morning-Star,   ;i]  ■ 

proach. 
Arm  nic,'  from  out  the  silken  curtain-fol - 
ltaiu-f»K)ted  and  b:ue-he.ultd  three  f,  i' 

girls 
In  ;;iil  ami  ro>;y  niiment  (nine  :    lIiLir  d  .  i 
III  dewy  grasses  glisten'd  ;  and  tli^'  Ii  lir 
All  over  ghuueil  with  dewdroji  oi    \\,:i, 

gem 
Like  :  parkles  in  the  stone  Avanturine. 
Tliese  arm'd  him  in  Mue  arms,  and  y:.\-<: 

a  shield 
blue  also,  and  thereon  the  morning  si.n 
And  Caretli  silent  gazed  ujion  the  kniglii 
\Vho  stood  a  moment,  ere  his  horse  \v.is 

brou;;hi, 
(iiorying  ;  and  in  the  stream  lieneath  him, 

shone 
Iiiiiiiint,ded  witli   Heaven's  azure  wa-'i 

The  gay  p.iviIion  and  the  naked  feet, 
His  arms,  the  rosy  raiment,  and  the  stnr. 

Thai  she  that  watch'd  him,  '  Whercf^.rc 
stare  ye  so  ? 
Thou  shakes!   in  thy  fear  :   there  yet  ii 
time  : 
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Klce  down  the  viilley  U-fore  lie  yti  lo 

horse. 
Who  will    rry  shanit-  ?     Thou   art   not 

knijjht  but  knave' 

Saitl  Gareth,  '  Dainsct,  whether  knave 

or  knif;ht, 
Far  liefer  had  I  fi^lht  a  srorc  of  times 
Than  hciir  thee  so  niissay  riic  ami  revile. 
Fair  wordf.  were  l>e>.t  toi  liiin  who  fights 

for  ihee  ; 
IJiit  truly  foul  are  heltcr,  for  they  seiul 
That  strength  of  anj,'er  thro'  mine  anus 

I  know 
That  I  sliall  overthrow  him.' 

And  he  that  N.ic 
The  star,  when  mounted,  rrit<!  from  o'er 

the  I'ridge, 
■  A  kitchen-knave,  and  sent  in  scorn  <(fmc  1 
■-uch  hght  not  I,  hut  answer  scorn  with 

scorn. 
For  this  were  shame  to  ilo  him  fuiiher 

MTonfj 
i  han  set  hini  on  his  feet,  and  take  his 

h.Mse 
And   arms,   and    -io    return   liiiii   to   the 

Kin- 
I  omc,  therefore,  have  ihy  lady  lightly, 

knave. 
Avoid  :   for  it  l>eseenn;th  imt  a  knave 
Tu  ride  with  such  a  la<ly.' 

'  I>o[j,  Ihon  liest, 
I  spring  honi  lof'ier  lineage  than  ihiiie 

UVMl.' 

He  spake  \  and  all  at  hery  speed  the  two 
^tiock'd  on  thecential  hridge,  an-l  either 

spear 
l;cm  hut  not  brake,  and  citlicr  kni^jht  at 

once, 
lliirrd  as  a  stone  from  out  of  a  catapult 
Hoyond  his  horse's  crupper  and  the  bridge, 
Kll,   as  if  dead  ;  but  quickly  rose  and 

drew, 
And  Gareth   lash'd  so  fiercely  with   hiii 

brand 
He  drave  hi?  enemy  backward  down  the 

bridge, 
The    damsel    crying,     '  Well  -  stricken, 

kitchen-knave  I' 


Till  (Jartth'H  shield  wax  cloven  j  but  one 

stroke 
Laid  him  that  dove  it  grovelling  on  the 

ground. 

Then     ..'.'I  the  fall'n,  'Take  not  my 
lifi.-:    I  yield.' 
And  Gareth,  '  .So  this  damsel  nsk  it  of  me 
GixhI— I  accord  it  easily  as  a  grate.' 
She  reddening,  '  Insolent   scuUion  :    1  of 

thee  } 
I  Injund  to  thee  for  any  favour  ask'd  !* 
'Then  shall  lie  die.'     And  G.ireih  there 

urdac>.d 
I  lis  helmet  as  to  slay  hint,  but  she  shriek'tl, 
'  lit;  not  wj  h.Trdy,  '-tullion,  as  lo  sluy 
Chie  nnbler  thnn  ihysilf,'      '  Damsel,  thy 
I  charge 

I  is  an  aU>undint;  pU-asuie  lo  me.  Kni};hl, 
Thy  life  is  thin-,  at  her  tommand.  Arise 
And  ijuickly  pass  lo  Arthur's  hall,  ami  say 
His  kitchen-knave  hath  sent  thee.      See 

thou  crave 
Mis  pardon  for  thy  breaking  of  his  laws. 
Myself,  «hen  I  teturu,  will  plead  for  thee. 
Thy    shield    \>    mine -- farewell ;    and, 

damsel,  th<tii, 
Lead,  and  J  follow.' 

And  fasi  away  she  fled. 
Then  when    he  cnnie  upon   her,   spake, 

*  Methought, 
Knave,  when  I  w.itchd  thee  striking  on 

the  bridge 
Tlie  savour  of  thy  kitchen  came  uiwin  me 
A    litile    faiiitlier:    but    the    wind    hath 

changed  : 
I  sienl  ii  t«  enty-fold. '  And  then  she  .,ang, 
*'*0  morning  star  "(not  that  tall  felon  there 
Whom  thou  by  sorcery  or  unhappini.ss 
Or  some  device,  hast  foully  overthrown), 
*•  O  morning  star  that  smilest  in  the  blue, 
O  star,  my  morning  dream  hath  proven 

true. 
Smile  sweetly,  thou  !  my  love  hath  smiled 

on  me." 

'  Hut  thnu  }>cgonc,  take  counsel,  and 
away. 
For  bird  by  here  is  one  that  guards  a 
ioid— 
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The  second  brother  in  their  fool's  parable— 
Will  pay  thee  all  thy  wages,  and  to  boot. 
Care  not  for  shame  :  thou  art  not  knight 
but  knave.' 

To  whom  Sir  Gareth  answer'd,  laugh- 
ingly, 
'  Parables  ?    Hear  a  parable  of  the  knave. 
When  I  was  kitchen-knave  among  the  rest 
t'lcrce  was  the  hearth,  and   one  of  my 

CO- mates 
Own'd  a  rough  dog,  to  whom  he  cast  his 

coat, 
"  Guard  it,"  and  there  was  none  to  meddle 

with  it. 
And  such  a  coat  art  thou,  and  thee  the 

King 
Gave  me  to  guard,  and  such  a  dog  am  I, 
To  worry,  and  not  to  flee — and — knight 

or  knave- - 
The  knave  that  doth  thee  service  as  full 

knight 
[s  all  as  good,  nieseems,  as  any  knif^ht 
Toward  thy  sister's  freeing.' 

'  Ay,  Sir  Knave  ! 
Ay,    knave,   because   Ihou  strikest  as  a 

knight. 
Being  but  knave,  I  hate  thee  all  the  more.' 

'Fair  damsel,      -u  should  worship  mc 
the  more, 
That,    being  but   knave,   I   throw  thine 
enemies.' 

'  Ay,  ay,'  she  said,  *  but  thou  shalt  meet 
thy  match.' 

So  when  they  touch'd  the  second  river- 
loop. 
Huge  on  a  huge  red  horse,  and  all  in  mail 
Burnish'd  to  blinding,  shone  the  Noonday 

Sun 
Beyond  a  raging  shallow.    As  if  the  flower. 
That  blows  a  ghil»e  of  after  arrowlets, 
Ten  thousand-bid  had  grown,  flash'd  the 

fierce  shield, 
All  sun ;  and  Gareth's  eyes  had  flying 

Uols 
Before  them  when  he  tum'd  from  watch- 
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He   from   beyond   the    roaring  shallow 
roar'd, 

*  What  doest  thou,  brother,  in  my  marches 

here?' 
And  she  athwart  the  shallow  shrill'd  again, 
'Here  is  a  kitchen-knave  from  Arthur's 

hall 
Hath  overthrown  thy  brother,  and  hath 

his  arms.* 

*  Ugh  '. '  cried  the  Sun,  and  vizoring  up  a 

red 
And  cipher  face  of  rounded  foolishness, 
Push'd  horse  across  the  foamings  of  the 

ford, 
Whom  Gareth  met  midstream  :  no  room 

was  there 
For  lance  or  tourney-skill :  four  strokes 

they  stnvck 
With  sword,  and  these  were  mighty  ;  the 

new  knight 
I  lad  fear  he  might  be  shamed  ;  but  as  the 

Sun 
Heaved  up  a  ponderous  arm  to  strike  the 

fifth. 
The  hoof  of  his  horse  slipt  in  the  stream, 

llie  stream 
Descended,  and  the  Sun  was  wash'd  away. 

Then  Gareth  laid  his  lance  athwart  tlic 

ford  ; 
So  drew  him  home  ;  but  he  that  fought 

no  more, 
As  iKjing  all  bone-batter'd  on  the  rock, 
Yielded  ;    and   Gareth   sent   him  to  tlie 

King. 
'  Myself  when  I  return  will  plead  for  thee.' 
'Lead,  and  I  follow.'     Quietly  she  led. 
'  I  lath  not  the  good  wind,  damsel,  chan^;!  1 

again  ? ' 
'Nay,  not  a  point:  nor  ait  thou  vict^i 

here. 
There  lies  a  ridge  of  slate  across  the  for^l : 
His  horse  thereon  stumbled  —  ay,  for  1 

saw  it. 

'  **  O  Sun  "  (not  this  strong  fool  whom 

thou.  Sir  Knave, 
TIast  overthrown  thro'mere  unhappincs^), 
"O  Hun,  that  wakenest  all  to  bliss  or 

piin, 
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O  moon,  that  layest  all  to  sleep  again, 
Shine  sweetly  :  twice  my  love  hath  smiled 
on  me." 

'  What  knowest  thou  of  lovesong  or  of 

love? 
Nay,  nay,  God  wot,  so  thou  wert  nol>ly 

bom, 
Tliou   hast  a   pleasant    picstjnce.     Yea, 

perchance, — 

'**0  dewy  (lowers  that  opun  to  the 

sun, 
0  dewy  flowers  that  close  when  day  is 

done, 
Blow  sweetly  :  twice  my  love  hath  smiled 

on  me." 

'What  knowest  thou  of  flowers,  except, 

belike, 
To  garnish  meats  with  ?  hath  not  our 

good  King 
Who  lent  me  thee,  the  flower  of  kitchen- 

dom, 
A  foolish  love  for  flowers  ?  what  stick  ye 

round 
The  pasty?  wherewithal  deck  the  tmar's 

head  ? 
I'lowers  ?  nay,  the  boar  hath  rosemaries 

and  bay, 

•  '*  O  birds,  that  warble  to  the  morning 

sky, 
0  birds  that  warble  as  the  day  goes  by. 
Sing  sweetly  :  twice  my  love  hath  smiled 

on  me." 

*  What  knowest   thou   of  birds,   lark, 

mavis,  merle. 
Linnet  ?  what  dream  ye  when  they  utter 

forth 
May -music  growing   with    the   growing 

light, 
Tlieir  sweet  sun-worsliip  ?  these  be  for  the 

snare 
(So  runs  thy  fancy)  th'jse  be  for  the  spit, 
Larding  and  bastinp.     See  thou  have  not 

now 
Larded  thy  last,  except  thou  turn  and  fly. 
There    stands    the    third    fool   of   their 

all^ory. ' 


For  there  beyond  a  bridge  of  treble 

bow. 
All  in  x  rose-red  from  the  west,  and  all 
Naked  it  seem'd,  and  glowing  in  the  broad 
Deep  -  dimpled  current    underneath,    the 

knight, 
That  named  himself  the  Star  of  Evening, 

stood. 

And    Gareth,   *  Wherefore    waits    the 

madman  there 
Naked  in  open  dayshine?'     *  Nay,' she 

cried, 
*  Not  naked,  only  wrapt  in  harden'd  skins 
That  fit  him  like  his  own ;  and  so  ye  cleave 
His  armour  off  him,  these  will  turn  the 

blade.' 

Then  the  third  brother  shouted  o'er  the 

bridge, 

'  O  brother-star,  why  shine  ye  here  so  low  ? 

Thy  ward  is  higher  up  :  but  have  ye  slain 

The  damsels    jampion  ? '  and  the  damsel 

cried, 

'  No  star  of  thine,  but  shot  from  Arthur's 

heaven 
With  all  disaster  unto  thine  and  thee  ! 
I-'or  l)oth  thy  younger  brethren  have  gone 

down 
Before  this  youth  ;  and  so  wilt  thuu,  Sit 

Star  ; 
Art  thou  not  old?' 

'  Old,  damsel,  old  and  hard. 
Old,  with  the  might  and  breath  of  twenty 

VK>ys.' 
Said    Gareth,    '  Old,    and    over-l)oId    in 

brag  ! 
But  that  same  strength  which  threw  the 

Morning  Star 
Can  throw  the  Evening.' 

Then  that  other  blew 
A  hard  and  deadly  note  upon  the  horn. 
*  Approach  and    arm   me  ! '     With  slow 

steps  from  out 
An  old  storm -l>eaten,  russet,  many-stain'd 
Pavilion,  forth  a  grizzled  damsel  came, 
And  arm'd  him  in  old  arms,  and  brought 

a  helrn 


With  but  a  drying  evergreen  for  crest, 
And  gave  a  shield  whereon  the  Star  of 

Even 
Half  -  tarnish'd  and  half- bright,  his  em- 
blem, shone. 
But  when  it  glitter'd  o'er  the  saddle-bow, 
They  madly  hurl'd  together  on  the  bridge ; 
And  Gareth  overthrewhim,  lighted,  drew, 
There  met  him  drawn,  and  overthrewhim 

agnin. 
But  up  like  fire  he  started  :  and  as  oft 
As  Gareth  brought  him  grovelling  on  his 

knees, 
So  many  a  time  lie  vaulted  up  again  ; 
Till  Gareth  panted  hard,  and  his  great 

heart, 
l'"oredooming  all  his  trouble  was  in  vain, 
Laliour'd  within  Iiim,  for  Iicscem'd  as  one 
That  all  in  later,  sadder  age  begins 
To  war  against  ill  uses  of  a  life. 
Hut  these  from  all  his  life  arise,  and  cry, 
•  Thou  hast  made  us  lords,  and  canst  not 

put  us  down  ! ' 
lie  half  despairs  ;  so  (Jareth  scem'd  to 

strike 
Vainly,   the   damsel   cinmouring   all    ilic 

while, 
'Well  done,  knave-knight,  well  stricken, 

O  good  knight  knave- 
O   knave,    as    noble    as   any  of  all    the 

knigtits 
Shame  me  not,  shame  me  not.      I  have 

prophe;iied 
Strike,    thou    art    worthy  of   the    Table 

Round 
His  arms  are  old,  he  trusts  the  hardciiM 

skin-  - 
Strike  — strike      the     wind     will     never 

change  again.' 
And  Gareth  hearing  ever  stronglier  smote, 
And  hew'd  great  pieces  of  his  armour  olf 

him, 
li-it  lash'd  in   vain  against  the  harden'd 

skin, 
And  could  not  wholly  biing  him  under, 

more 
Than  loud   Southwesterns,  rolling  ridge 

on  ridge, 
The  buoy  that  rides  at  sea,  and  dips  and 

springs 


For  ever ;  till  at  length  Sir  Gareth's  brand 
Clash'd  his,  and  brake  it  utterly  to  the 

hilt. 
'  I  have  thee  now  ;'  but  forth  that  other 

sprang. 
And,  all  unknighilike,  writhed  his  wiry 

arms 
Around  him,  till  he  felt,  desjiite  his  mail, 
Strangled,  but  straining  ev'n  his  uttermost 
Cast,  and  so  hurl'd  him  headlong  o'er  the 

briiK^e 
Down  to  ilie  river,  sink   or  swim,  and 

cried, 
'  Lead,  and  1  follow. ' 

But  the  damsel  said, 
'  I  lead  no  longer  ;  ride  thou  at  my  side ; 
Thou  art  the  kingliest  of  all  kitchen- 
knaves. 

'"O   trefoil,  sparkling  on   the   rainy 

plain, 
O  rainbtiw  with  three  colours  after  rain. 
Shine  sweetly:  tlirice  my  love  hath  sniili,.! 

on  me," 

'  Sir,    -  and,    good    faith,    I   fain    h.\  I 

added- -Knight, 
But    that    I    heard    thee   call    thyself  .\ 

knave, — 
Shamed  am  I  that  I  so  rebuked,  revik-i, 
Missaid  thee;  noble  I  am  ;  and  though! 

llie  King 
bcorn'd    me  and    mine  ;    and    now   tliy 

pardon,  friend, 
For  thou  hast  ever  answer'd  courteou>iy, 
And   wholly   bold    thou   art,   and    metk 

withal 
As  any  of  Arthur's  best,  but,  being  kna\i., 
Ilast  mazed  my  wit :   I  maivel  what  t'njn 

art. 

*  Damsel,' he  said,  *you  be  not  all  t* 

blame, 
.Saving  that  you  mistrusted  our  good  King 
Would  handle  scorn,  or  yield  you,  asking, 

one 
Not  Ht  to  cope  your  quest.      Vou  said 

your  say ; 
Mine  answer  was  my  deed.     Good  sut.tli ! 

I  hold 
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nor  meet 

To  fight  for  t'entle  damsel,  he,  who  lets 
ills  heart  I>e  stirrM  with  any  fooHsh  hc-at 
At  any  gentle  damsel's  waywardness. 
Shamed  ?    care    not  !    Ihy    foul    sayiIl^.s 

fought  for  nio  : 
And   seeing    now   lliy   words  arc   fiir, 

methinks 
There  ri<Ies  no  knight,  nol   Lancelot,  his 

great  self, 
Ilalh  force  to  ([uell  me.' 


Nigh  ii]>on  that  hour 
U  hen  the  lone  hern  forgets  his  melancholy 
l.cls  down  his  other  leg,  and  strctchin-T,' 

dreams  ^ 

Of  goodly  supper  in  the  distant  pool, 
Then  turn'd  the  noble  damsel  smiling  at 

him. 
And  told  him  of  a  cavern  hard  at  hand, 
Where  bread  and  baken  meals  and  good 

red  wine 
Of  Southland,  which  the  f.ruly  I.yomirs 
Had  sent  her  coming  chainnion,  wailed 

him. 

Anon  they  past  a  narrow  comb  wherL-in 
Were  slabs  of  lotk  with  figures,  knights 

on  horse 
Sculplur,;.!,  and  deckl  in  slowly  waning 

hues. 
'Sir  Knave,   my  knight,  a  hennil  once 

was  here, 
Whose  holy  hand  hath  fashion'd  on  the 

rock 
The  war  of  Time  against  the  soul  of  man. 
Anil  yon  four  fools  have  suck'd  their  alle- 
gory 
from  these  ilamp  walls,  and  Uken  but 

the  form. 
Know  ye  not  these?'  and  Gareth  lookt 

and  read  — 
In  letters  like  to  those  the  vexillary 
ilalh  left  crag-carven  o'er  the  streaminir 

Gelt    -  *■ 

'PiiosruoRiis,'    ihen     'Meridies' 

'HE.SPERUS' — 
\..\  —■.MoKs,'    beneath   five  figures 
armed  men. 


And  running  down  the  Soul,  a  Shaoc  that 

fled 
With    broken    wings,    torn    raiment    and 

loose  hair. 
For  help  an<l  shelter  to  the  l-.ennit's  cave. 
'  Follow  the  faces,  and  we  (jnd  it,     Lool ' 
Who  comes  behind?'  ' 


l''<'i  one  -  delay  d  at  hi,! 
Thro'  helping  back  Ihe  dislocated  K.iy 
To    (.'ainelol,    then    by   what    Ihereaflei 

chanced. 
The  damsel's   headlong  error  thro'  the 

wood  — 
Sir    Lancelot,   having  swum   the   river. 

loops — 
His  blue  shield-lions  cover'd-  .-softly  ilrew 
liehind  the  twain,  and  when  he  saw  the 

star 
Gleam,  on  Sir  Gareth's  turning  to  him, 

cried, 
'  Stay,  felon  knight,  I  avenge  me  fur  my 

friend. ' 
And  Gareth  crying  prick'd  against  the  cry; 
But  when  they  closed  -  in  a  moment- -at 

one  touch 
Of  that  skill'd  spear,  the  ivonikr  of  the 

worhl    - 
Went  sliding  down  so  easily,  and  fell. 
That  when  he  found  the  grass  within' his 

hands 
He    laiijh'd  ;    the   laughter   jarr'd   U|)on 

Lynette  : 
Harshly  she  ask'd  him,    '  Shamed  and 

overthrown. 
And  tumbled  back  into  lie  kill hen-kna\e. 
Why  laugh  ye  ?  that  ye  blew  your  boast 

in  vain  ?' 
'  Nay,  noble  damsel,  but  that  L  the  son 
Of  old  King  Lot  and  gooil  Queen  llelli- 
ccnt, 
I  And  victor  of  the  bridges  and  the  ford. 
And  knight  of  .\rlhiir,  here  lie  thrown  by 

whom 
I  know  not,  all  thro'  mere  unhappiness- 
Device  and  sorcery  and  unhappiness— 
Out,  sword;    we   are    thro-.tni'      And 

Lancelot  answer'd,  '  Prince, 
0  Gareth-  thro'  the  mere  unhappiness 
L 
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Of  one  who  came  to  help  thee,  not  to 

harm, 
Lancelot,  and  all  as  dad  to  find  thee 

whole, 
As  on  the  day  when  Arthur  knighted  him. ' 

Then   Gareth,    'Thou — Lancelot!  — 

thine  the  hand 
That  threw  me  ?     An  some  chance  to  mar 

the  boast 
Thy  brethren  of  thee  make — which  could 

not  chance — 
Had  sent  thee  down  before  a  lesser  spear, 
Shamed  had  I  been,  and  sad— O  Lancelot 

—thou  r 

Whereat  the  maiden,  petulant,  '  Lance- 
lot, 
Why  came  ye   not,   when   call'd  ?   and 

wherefore  now 
Come  ye,  not  call'd?     I  gloried  in  my 

knave. 
Who  being  still  rebuked,  would  answer 

still 
Courteous  as  any   knight — but  now,   if 

knight, 
The  rauivel  dies,  and   leaves  me  fool'd 

and  Irick'd, 
And    only   wondering   wlierefore    play'd 

upon  : 
And   doubtful  whether   T    and  mine   be 

scorn'd. 
Where  should  be  truth  if  not  in  Arthur's 

hall, 
In  Arthur's  presence  ?     Knight,  knave, 

prince  and  fool, 
I  hate  thee  and  for  ever.' 

And  Lancelot  said, 

'Blessed  be  thou.  Sir  Gareth!  knight 
art  thou 

To  the  King's  best  wish.  O  damsel,  be 
you  wi'.e 

To  call  him  shamed,  who  is  but  over- 
thrown ? 

Thrown  hnv,.  I  been,  nor  once,  but  many 


Victor  from  vanquish'd  is.sues  at  the  last. 
And  GVcrtiirower  from  lieip.g  overthrown. 
With  sword  we  have  not  striven  ;   and 
thy  good  horse 


And  thou  are  weary  ;  yet  not  less  I  felt 

Thy  manhood  thro'  that  wearied  lanct 
of  thine. 

Well  hast  thou  done  ;  for  ail  the  streanj 
is  freed. 

And  thou  hast  wreak'd  his  justice  on  his 
foes, 

And  when  reviled,  hast  answer'd  graci- 
ously. 

And  mnkest  merry  when  overthrown. 
I'liiice,  Knight, 

Hail,  Knight  and  Prince,  and  of  our 
Table  Round  !' 

And  then  when  tur.irg  to  Lynelte  he 

told 
Th"  tale  of  Gareth,  petulantly  she  said, 
*  A>  *ell — ay  well — for  worse  than  bein^ 

fool'd 
Of  others,  is  to  fool  one's  self.      A  cavi, 
Sir  Lancelot,  is  hard  l)y,  with  meats  aii'l 

dlil:!iS 

And  foiagc  for  the  horse,  and  flint  for  firL-. 
Hut  all  about  it  flies  a  honeysuckle. 
Seek,    till   we   lind.'     And  when   tiny 

sought  and  found. 
Sir  Gareth  drank  and  ate,  and  all  his  lifj 
I'ast  into  sleep;    on  whom    the  maid.:. 

gazed. 
'  Sounil  sleep  be  thine  !  soimd  cause  Ij 

sleep  h.ast  thou. 
Wake  lusty  !    Seem  I  not  as  tender  to 

him 
As  any  mother  ?     .\y,  but  such  a  one 
As  all  day  long  hath  rated  at  her  child, 
And  vext  his  day,  but  blesses  him  asleep 
Good    lord,    how    sweetly    smells    tin 

honeysuckle 
fn  the  hush'd  night,  as  if  the  world  »iii' 

one 
Of  utter  peace,  and  love,  and  gentlent:^- 1 
O  Lancelot,  Lancelot '  —  and  she  Avf. 

her  hands — 
'  Full  merry  am  I  to  find  my  goodly  ku.ne 
Is  knight  and  noble.      See  now,  swoni 

have  1, 
Else  yon  black  felon  had  not  let  me  p.-.", 
To  bring  thee  back  to  do  the  battle  « im 

him. 
Thus  an  thou  goest,  he  will  fight  thee  first- 


CARET//  AND  /.  YNETTE. 


ll<) 


Who  doubts  thee  victor?  so  will  my 
knighi-knave 

Miss  the  full  flower  of  this  accomplish- 
ment.' 

Said  Lancelot,  '  Peradvent'ire  he,  you 

name, 
May  know  my  shield.     Let  G.ireth,  an 

he  will. 
Change  his  for  mine,  and  take  my  chargci , 

fresh. 
Not  to  be  spurr'd,  loving   the  battle  as 

well 
As  he  that  rides  him,'     'Lancelot-like,' 

she  said, 
*  Courteous  in  this.  Lord  Lancelot,  as  in 

all.' 

And  Gareth,  wakening,  fiercelyclutch'd 

the  shield  ; 
'  Rampyelance  splintering  lions,  on  whom 

all  spears 
Are  rotten  sticks  !  ye  seem  agape  to  roar  ! 
Vca,   ramp  and  ronr  at  leaving  of  your 

lord  !~ 
Care  net,  good  beasts,  so  well  I  care  for 

you. 

0  noble  Lancelot,  from  ir>y  liold  on  these 
Streams  virtue— fire -thro'  one  thai  will 

not  shame 
F.ven  the  shadowof  Lancelot  under  shield. 
Hence  :  Itt  us  go.' 

Silent  the  silent  field 
Tht.y    traversed.      Arthur's    harp    tho' 

summer-wan, 
In  rounter  motion  to  the  clouds,  nllurc<l 
liie  glance  of  Gareth  dreaming  on  his 

Iiege. 
A  star  shot :   •  Lo,'  said  Gareth,  '  the  foe 

falls  !' 
An  owl  whoopt :   '  Hark  the  victor  peal- 
ing there  !' 
Suddenly  she  that  rode  upon  his  left 
Clung  to  the  shield  that  Lancelot  lent 

him,  crying, 
'  Yield,  yield  him  this  again :  'tis  he  must 
figlit : 

1  curse  the  tongue  that  all  thro*  yesterday 
Ktviled    thee,    and    hath    wrought    on 

Lancelot  now 


To  lend  ihee  horse  and  shield  :  wonders 

ye  have  done  ; 
Miracles  ye  cannot :  here  is  glory  enow 
In  having  flung  the  three :    I  see  thee 

maim'd, 
Mangled:  I  swear  thou  canst  not  fling 

ihe  fourth.' 

•And  wherefore,  damsel?  tell  me  all 

ye  know. 
Vou  cannot  scare  me  ;  nor  rough  face,  or 

voice. 
Brute  bulk  of  limb,  or  boundless  savagery 
Appal  me  from  the  quest.* 

•Nay,  Prince,*  she  cried, 
'  God  wot,  I  never  look'd  upon  the  face. 
Seeing  he  never  rides  abroad  by  day ; 
But  watch'd  him  have  I  like  a  phantom 

pass 
Chilling  Ihe  night :  nor  have  I  heard  the 

voice. 
Always  he  made  his  mouthpiece  of  a  page 
Who  came  and  went,  and  still  rej>orted 

him 
As  closing  in  himself  the  strength  of  ten. 
And  when  his  anger  tare  him,  massacring 
Man,  woman,  lad  and  girl-  yea,  the  soft 

babe  ! 
Some  hold  that  he  hath  swallow'd  infant 

flesh. 
Monster  !    O  Prince,  I  went  for  Lancelot 

first, 
The  quest  is   Lancelot's  :  give  him  back 

the  shield.' 

Said  Gareth  laughing,  '  An  he  ficihl  for 
this, 
Pt'like  he  wins  it  as  the  belter  man  : 
Thus— and  not  else  !' 

But  Lancelot  on  him  urged 
All  the  devisings  of  their  chivalry 
When  one  might  meet  a  mightier  than 

himself ; 
Mow  best  to  manage  horse,  lance,  sword 

and  shield, 
And  so  till  up  the  gap  where  force  might 

fail 
With  skill  and  fineness.      Instant  were 

his  words. 
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Then  Gareth,  '  Here  be  rules,     T  know 
but  one — 
To  dash  against  mine  enemy  and  to  win. 
Yet   have  I  watch'd  thee  victor   in  the 

jnust, 
And  seen  thy  way.'     '  Heaven  help  thee,' 
sighM  Lynette. 

Then  for  a  space,  and  under  rloud  that 

grew 
To  thunder  gloom  palling  all  stars,  they 

rode 
Tn  converse  till  she  made  her  palfrey  halt, 
I jfted    an    arm,    and    sofr ly    whisper'd , 

'  There.' 
And   all  the   three  were   silent   seeing, 

pitch'd 
IJcside  the  Castle  Perilous  on  flat  field, 
A  huge  pavilion  like  a  mountain  peak 
Sunder   the   glooming   crimson   on   the 

marge, 
Black,  with  black  banner,  and  a  long 

black  horn 
Beside  it   hanging ;    which   Sir   Gareth 

graspt, 
And  so,  before  the  two  could  hindeV  him, 
Sent  all  his  heart  and  breath  thro'  alt  the 

horn. 
?3cho'd  the  walls  ;  a  light  twinkle<l ;  anon 
Came  lights  and  lights,  .ind  once  again 

he  blew ; 
Whereon  were  hollow  tramplings  up  and 

down 
And  muffled  voices  heard,  and  shadows 

past ; 
Till  high  above  him,   circled  with  her 

maids. 
The  Lady  Lyonors  at  a  window  stood, 
Beautiful  among  lights,  and  waving  to  him 
White  hands,  and  courtesy ;    but  when 

the  Prince 
Three  times  had  blown — after  long  hush 

—  at  last — 
The  huge  pavilion  slowly  yielded  up, 
Thro'  those  black  foldings,  that  which 

housed  therein. 
High  on  a  nightblack  horse,  in  nightblack 

arms, 
With  while  breast -lion  e,  and  barren  ribs 

of  Death, 


Antl  crown'd  with  fleshless  laughter- 
some  ten  steps — 

In  the  half-light—thro'  the  dim  dawn- 
advanced 

'Hie  monster,  and  then  paused,  and  spake 
no  word. 

But  Gareth  spake  and  all  indignantly, 
'  Kor)l,  for  thou  hast,  men  say,  the  strength 

of  ten, 
Canst  thou  not  trust  the  limbs  thy  Go.i 

hath  given, 
But  must,  to  make  the  terror  of  thee  more, 
Trick  thyself  out  in  ghastly  imageries 
Of  that  whith  Life  hath  done  with,  and 

the  clod, 
Less    dull    than   thou,   will    hide   with 

mantling  flowers 
As  if  for  pity  ?'     But  he  spake  no  word  ; 
Which  set  the  horror  higher  :  a  maidni 

swoon'd  ; 
The  Lady  Lyonors  wrung  her  hands  aii.l 

wept. 
As  doom'd  to  lie  the  bride  of  Night  ami 

Death  ; 
Kir   Gareth's  bead  prickled  beneath  lii- 

helm  ; 
And   ev'n  Sir  Lancelot    thro'  his  warm 

blood  fell 
Ice  strike,  and  all  that  markM  him  wire 

aghast. 

At  once  Sir  Lancelot's  charger  fiercely 

neiph'd, 
And   Ileath's  dark    war-horse    lioumlc! 

forward  with  him. 
Then  ttiose  that  did  not  blink  the  terror, 

saw 
That    Death   was   cast    to   ground,   nnd 

slowly  rose. 
But  with  one  stroke  Sir  Gareth  split  the 

skull. 
Hiilf  fell  to  right  and  half  to  left  and  l;iy. 
Then  with  a  stronger  buffet  he  clove  the 

helm 
As  throughly  as  the  skull ;  and  out  Trim 

this 
Issued  the  bright  face  of  a  blooming  1"7 
Kresh  as  a  flower  new-bom,  and  crying, 

'  Knight, 
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Slay  me  not :  my  three  brethren  bad  me 

do  it, 
To  make  \  horror  all  about  the  linuse, 
And  slay  the  world  fruin  Ludy  l.yi.iiitrs. 
Thty  never  drt-ani'd  the  passes  would  be 

past. ' 
Answer'd  Sir  Clareth  graciously  to  one 
Not  m:iny  a  moon  his  yount^cr,  'My  fair 

clidd, 
What  madness  made  ihcc  challenge  the 

chief  knii»ht 
Of  Arthur's  hall  i"     'fair  Sir,  they  bad 

nie  do  it. 
They  h:iie  the  Kint;,  and  Lancelot,  Ihe 

King's  friend, 
They  hoped  to  slay  him  somewhere  on 

the  stream, 
They  never  dream'd  the  passes  could  be 

past. ' 

Then    sprang    the    happier   day   from 

underground  ; 
And  Lady  Lyonors  and  her  house,  with 

dance 
And  revel  and   song,   made  merry  over 

Death, 
As  being  after  all  their  foolibh  fears 
And  horrors  only  proven  a  blooming  boy. 
.So  large  mirth  lived  and  Garclh  won  the 

quest. 

And  he  that  told  the  tale  in  older  times 
S.iys  that  Sir  Gareth  wedded  Lyunors, 
liut  he,  that  told  it  later,  says  Lyneile. 


THE  MARRLVGE  OF  GERAINT. 

The  brave  Geraint,  a  knight  of  Arthur's 

court, 
A  tributary  prince  of  Devon,  one 
Of  that  great  Order  of  llie  Table  Round, 
Ibid  married  Enid,  Yniol's  only  child. 
And  loved  her,  as  he  loved  the  light  of 

Heaven. 
And  as  the  light  of  Heaven  varies,  now 
At  sunrise,  now  at  sunset,  now  by  night 
^\ith  moon  and  trembling  stars,  so  loved 

Geraint 
To  make  her  beauty  vary  day  by  day. 


In  crimsons  and  in  purples  and  in  gems. 
And  Enid,  but  to  j.Iease  her  husband's 

eye. 
Who  htst  had  foinid  .ind  loved  hei   in  a 

stale 
Of  broken  furlunes,  daily  fronted  him 
In  some  ficsh  splendour ;  and  the  Queen 

herself, 
(irateful    to    Prince   CJeraint   foi    service 

done. 
Loved  hei,  and  often  willi  her  own  white 

h.mds 
Airay'd  and  dcck'd  her,  as,  the  loveliest, 
Next  after  her  own  self,  in  all  the  court. 
And  Kiiid  loved  the  Queen,  and  with  true 

heart 
Adored  her,  as  the  Mateliest  and  tlie  best 
And  loveliest  of  all  women  upon  earth. 
And  seeing  them  so  tender  and  so  close, 
Lung    in    their    common    love    rejoiced 

Geraint, 
Hut  when  a  rumour  rose  about  the  Queen, 
Touching  her  guilty  luve  for  Lancelot, 
Tho'  yet  there  lived  no  proof,  nor  yet 

was  heard 
The  world's  loud  whisper  breaking  into 

storm. 
Not  less  Geraint  believed  it ;  and  there  fell 
A  horror  on  him,  lest  his  gentle  wife, 
Thro'  that  great  tenderness  for  Guinevere, 
Had  suflfer'd,  or  should  suffer  any  taint 
In  nature  :  wherefore  going  to  the  King, 
He  made  tliis  pretext,  that  liis  princedom 

lay 
Close  on  the  borders  of  a  territory, 
Wherein    wcie   ban^ii  earls,   and  cailill 

knights, 
Assassins,  and  all  flyers  from  the  hand 
Of  Justice,  and  whatever  loathes  a  law  : 
And   therefore,    till    the    King    himself 

should  please 
To  cleanse  this  common  sewer  of  all  his 

realm, 
He  craved  a  fair  permission  to  depart, 
And  there  defend  his  marches  ;  and  the 

King 
Mused  for  a  little  on  his  plea,  but,  last. 
Allowing  it,  the  Prince  and  Enid  rode. 
And  fifty  kuighu  rode  with  them,  to  the 
shores 
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Of  Severn,  and  they  past  tu  their  own 

land  ; 
Where,  thinking,  that  if  ever  yet  was  wife 
True  to  her  lord,  mine  shall  be  so  to  me. 
He  compasa'd  her  with  sweet  observances 
And  worship,  never  leaving  Ii't,  and  grew 
Forgetful  of  his  promise  to  '..he  King, 
Forgetful  of  the  falcon  and  the  hunt, 
Forgetful  of  the  tilt  and  tuurnament, 
Forgetful  of  his  glory  and  his  name, 
Forgetful  of  his  princedom  and  its  cares. 
And  this  forgetfulness  was  hateful  to  her. 
And  by  and  by  the  people,  when  they  met 
In  twos  and  threes,  or  fuller  companies. 
Began  to  scoff  and  jeer  and  babble  of  him 
As  of  a  prince  whose  manhood  was  all 

gone, 
And  molten  down  in  mere  uxoriousness. 
And  this  she  gathered  from  the  people's 

eyes : 
This  too  the  v.-jmen  who  attired  her  head, 
To  please  her,  dwelling  on  his  boundless 

love, 
Told  £nid>  and  they  sadden'd  her  the 

more  : 
Anddaybydayshe  thought  to  tell  Geraint, 
But  could  not  out  of  bashful  delicacy  ; 
While  he  that  watch'd  her  sadden,  was 

the  more 
Suspicious  that  her  nature  had  a  taint. 

At  last,  it  chanced  that  on  a  summer 

morn 
(They  sleeping  ench  by  either)  the  new  sun 
Beat  thro'  the  bliudless  casement  of  the 

room, 
And  heated   tlie  strong   warrior  in  liis 

dreams ; 
Who,  moving,  cast  the  coverlet  aside. 
And  bared  the  knotted  column  of  his 

throat. 
The  massive  square  of  his  heroic  breast, 
And  arms  on  which  the  standing  muscle 

sloped. 
As  slopes  a  wild  brook  o'er  .1  little  stone. 
Running  too  vehemently  to  break  upon  it. 
And  Enid  woke  and  sat  beside  the  couch, 
Admiring  him,  and  thought  within  herself, 
Was  ever  man  so  grandly  made  as  he  ? 
Then,  like  a  shadow,  past  the  people's  talk 


And  accusation  of  uxoriousneu 
Across  her  mind,  and  bowing  over  him, 
Low  to  her  own  heart  piteously  she  said : 

'  O  noble  breast  and  all-puissant  arms, 
Am  I  the  cauae,  I  the  pour  cause  that  men 
Reproach  you,  saying  all  your  force  is 

gone  ? 
1  am  tlie  cause,  because  I  dare  not  speak 
And  tell  him  what  I  think  and  what  they 

say. 
And  yet  I  hate  that  he  should  linger  here; 
I  cannot  love  my  lord  and  not  his  name. 
Far  liefer  had  1  gird  his  harness  on  him. 
And  ride  with  him  to  battle  and  stand  by, 
And  watcli  his  mightful  hand  strikiui; 

great  blows 
At  caititls  and  at  wron^ers  of  the  world. 
Far  better  were  I  laid  in  the  dark  earth, 
Not  hearing  any  more  his  nol)le  voice, 
Not  to  be  folded  more  in  these  dear  arm^, 
And  darken'd  from  the  high  light  in  hi> 

eyes, 
Tlian  that  my  lord  thro'  me  should  sufttr 

shame. 
Am  I  so  bold,  and  could  I  so  stand  by, 
And  seemydear  lord  wounded  in  thestrifi , 
Or  maybe  pierced  to  death  before  mint 

eyes, 
And  yet  not  dare  to  tell  him  what  I  think, 
And  how  men  slur  him,  saying  all  his  foiLi. 
Is  melted  into  mere  effeminacy  ? 
O  me,  I  fear  that  I  am  no  true  wife.' 

Half  inwardly,  half  rudibly  she  spok<-, 
And  the  strong  passiua  in  her  made  iici 

weep 
True   tears  upon   his  broad  and   naked 

breast, 
And  these  awoke  him,  and  by  great  mis- 
chance 
He  heard  but  fragments  of  her  later  words, 
And  that  she  fear'd  she  was  n<Jt  a  true  wile, 
And  then  he  thought,  '  In  spite  of  all  my 

care, 
For  all  my  pains,  poor  man,  for  all  my 

pains, 
She  is  not  faithful  to  me,  and  I  see  hei 
Weeping  for  some  gay  knight  in  Arlliui  .■ 
hall.' 
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ITicn  tho'  ht:  loved  and  revercnceit  her 

too  much 
To  dream  slic  could  I>e  guilty  of  foul  act, 
Kight  thro'  his  manful  hrcast  daited  the 

pans 
That  makes  a  man,  in  the  sweet  face  of  her 
\\  horn  he  lovesniost,  lonelyand  miserable. 
At  this  he  hutl'd  his  hune  iimhs  out  of 

U-d, 
And  shook  his  drowsy  squire  awake  and 

crieil, 
'  My  charger  and  her  palfrey  i '  then  to  her, 
'1  will  ride  forth  into  the  wilderness  ; 
For  tho'  it  seems  my  spurs  are  yet  to  win, 
I  have  not  fall'n  so  low  as  some  would 

wish. 
And  thou,  put  on  thy  worst  and  meanest 

dress 
And   ride  with  me.'     And   Enid  ask'd, 

amazed, 
'  If  Enid  errs,  let  Enid  lear[i  her  fault.' 
Hut  he,  'I  charge  thee,  ask  not,  liutobey.* 
Then  she  ticlhought  her  of  a  faded  silk. 


A  faded  mantle  and  a  faded  veil^ 
And  moving  toward  a  ceilarn  cabinet, 
Wherein  she  kept  them  folded  reverently 
With  sprigs  of  summer  laid  between  the 

folds, 
She  took  them,  andarray'd  herself  therein, 
keniembering  when  first  he  came  on  her 
Drest  in  that  dress,  and  how  he  loved  her 

in  it. 
And  all  her  foolish  fears  about  the  dress. 
And  all  his  journey  to  her,  as  himself 
Had  told  her,  and  their  coming  to  the 

court. 

lor  Arthur  on  the  Whitsuntiile  before 

M  court  at  old  Caerleon  upon  Usk. 

;e  on  a  day,  he  sitting  high  in  hall, 

■re  him  came  a  forester  of  Dean, 

V*  t  from  the  wowls,  with  notice  of  a  hart 

Taller  than  all  his  fellous,  milky-white, 

Tiisl  seen  that  day  :  these  things  he  told 

the  King. 
Then  the  good  King  gave  order  to  let  blow 
!b :  h.-rns  fcrhunling  on  thc;norrov,  morn. 
An.l  when  the  Queen  petition'd  for  his 

leave 
To  see  the  hunt,  allow'd  it  easily. 


.So  with  the  ULomiug  all  the  court  were 

■gone. 
Hut  Guinevere  lay  late  into  the  itiorn. 
Lost  in  sweet  dreams,  and  dreaming  other 

love 
Kor  Lancelot,  and  forgetful  of  the  hunt  ! 
Hut  rose  at  Last,  a  single  maiden  with  her, 
To<ik  horse,  and  forded  Usk,  and  gain'J 

the  wood  J 
There,  on  a  little  kn(j|l  hcsiile  it,  slay'd 
Waiting  to  hear  the  hounds ;  but  heard 

instead 
A  sudden   sound   of  hixifs,   for    I'rincc 

(ieraini. 
Late  also,  wearing  neither  hunling-ilress 
Noi  weapon,  save  a  golden-hilted  brand. 
Came  (piickly  fl.ashiiig  thro'  the  shallow 

ford 
Hehind  them,  anil  si>  gallop'd  up  the  knoll. 
A  purple  scarf,  at  either  enil  whereof 
There  swung  an  apple  of  the  purest  gold, 
Sway'd  round  almut  him,  as  he  gallop'd  up 
To  join  them,  glancing  like  a  dragon-fly 
In  summer  suit  and  silks  of  holiday. 
Low  bow'd  the  tributary  Prince,  and  she. 
Sweetly  and  slatelily,  and  with  all  grace 
Of  womanhood  and  (picenhood,  answer'd 

him  : 
'Late,  late,  Sir  Prince,'  she  .said,  'later 

than  we  I ' 
'Yea,  noble  Queen,'  he  answer'd,  "and 

so  late 
That    I   but   come   like  you   to  see   the 

hunt. 
Not  join  it.'     '  Therefore  wait  with  me,' 

she  said  : 
'  For  on  this  little  knoll,  if  anywhere. 
There  is  good  chance  that  we  shall  hear 

the  hounds  : 
Here  often  they  break  covert  at  our  feet.' 

And  while  they  lislen'd  for  the  distant 

hunt, 
And  chiefly  for  the  baying  of  Cavall, 
King  Arthur's  hound  of  deepest  mouth, 

there  rode 
Full  slowly  l)y  a  knight,  lady,  and  dwarf; 
Whereof  the  dwarf  lagg'd  latest,  and  the 

knight 
Had  vizor  up,  and  show'd  a  youthful  face. 
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Imperious  and  of  h.iui;hlic»l  Imeamcnis. 
Anil  Ouintvcre,  not  mindful  of  his  fate 
In  the  King's  hall,  dc»ir«l  his  namv,  and 

sent 
Her  maiden  to  demand  it  of  the  dwaif : 
Who  Uiiit;  vicious,  old  and  irritalile, 
And  douUing  all  hismastei's  vice  of  pride. 
Made  answer  sharply  that  she  should  not 

know. 
'Then  will  1  ask  it  of  hin  self,'  she  saul. 
'  Nay,  hy  ^ny  faith,  Ihou  shall  not,'  cried 

thedw.rf; 
'  Thou  art   n.  !  worthy  ev'n  to  s[ieak  of 

'■'"'  ' 
And  when  she  put  her  horse  toward  the 

kni-l.t. 

Struck   at   her    with  hii   whip,  an<l  she 

retuinM 

Indignant  to  tli^  Queen  ;  whereat  Gerainl 

ICsclaiming,  '  Surely  I  will  learn  the  name,' 

Made  sharply  to  the  dwarf,  and  ask'd  it 

of  him, 

Who  answer'd  as  before  \  and  when  the 

Prince 

Had  put  his  horse  in  motion  toward  the 

knight. 

Struck  at  him  with  his  whip,  and  cut  his 

cheek. 

The  Prince's  blood  spirted  upon  the  scarf, 

Dyeing  il ;  and  his  quick,  instinctive  hand 

Caught  at  the  hilt,  as  to  abolish  him  : 

But  he,  from  his  exceeding  manfulness 

And  pure  nobility  of  temperament. 

Wroth   to   be  wroth  at  such  a  worm, 

refrain'd 

From  ev'n  a  word,  and  so  returning  said  ; 


<  I  will  avenge  this  insult,  noble  Queen, 
Done  in  your  maiden's  person  to  yourself: 
And  I   will   track   this  vermin   to  their 

earths : 
For  tho'  I  ride  unarm'd,  I  do  not  doubt 
To  find,  al  some  place  I  shall  coine  at, 

arms 
On  loan,  or  else  for  pledge  ;  and,  lieing 

found. 
Then  wit!  I  fight  him,  and  will  break  his 

pride, 
And  on  the  third  day  will  again  be  here,^ 
So  that  I  be  not  fall'n  in  fight.    Farewell. 


'  larewtll.  lair  I'lince,'  answer'il  thi 

stately  (Jueen. 
•  He  pru-perous  in  tliis  journey,  as  in  all  ; 
And  m.ay  you  liglit  on  all  things  that  you 

love. 
And  live  lo  wed  with  her  whom  first  you 

lose  : 
lliil  ere  vou  wed  with  any,  bring  youi 

lii'i.k. 
And    I,    were    she   th"    ilaughter   of  .t 

king, 
Vea,  tho'  she  were  a  beggar  fiom  tin 

hedge, 
Will  ilolhe  hei   f"i   hei    biidals  Uke  the 

siin." 

Aii.l  I'rince  Oeraint,  now  thinking  that 
he  heard 
The  noble  hart  at  bay,  now  the  far  horu, 
A  little  vext  at  losing  of  the  hunt, 
A  little  at  the  vile  occasion,  rode, 
By  ups  and  downs,  thro'  many  a  grassy 

glaile 
And  valley,  with  fixt  eye  following  tlit 

three. 
At  last  they  issued  from  the  world  .'i 

wood. 
Anil  climb'd  upon  a  fair  and  even  ridgi, 
And  show'd  themselves  against  the  sky, 

and  sank. 
And  thither  came  Geraint,  and  umltr. 

neath 
Beheld  the  long  street  of  a  little  town 
In  a  long  valley,  on  one  side  whereof. 
White  from  the  mason's  hand,  a  fortress 

rose  ; 
And  on  one  side  a  castle  In  decay, 
Beyond   a  bridge    that    spann'd   a   dry 

ravine  ; 
And  out  of  town  and  valley  came  a  noise 
As  of  a  broad  brook  o'er  a  shingly  bed 
Brawling,  or  like  a  clamour  of  the  rook= 
At  distance,  ere  they  settle  for  the  niglu. 


And  onward  to  the  fortress  rode  the 

three. 
And  enter'd,  and  were  lost  behind  the 

walls. 
•So,'  thought  Geraint,  'I  have  track d 

him  to  bis  earth.* 
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And  .lown  tlic  t<»;if;  slro»:t  riilin^;  wearily, 
ri.uiid  tVL'ry  Iit';,iLl  uili,  ,.ntl  cvcrywlitn. 
Was  li.iiiiiiii.'r  hid  1o  hcif,  iri>l  the  li>>i 

Iiiss 
And  buslliii;;  Htii--.'.  ol   llic  yi>ul)t  u!i<> 

scuiii'd 
Ilia  niasicr's  .innour  ;  nnd  of  .such  n  ohl* 
IIl*  oskM     'What   iiii;aii-s  The  luniult   in 

the  luwii  ?' 
Who    tuld    him,    scoiiiiny    still,    '  The 

sparrow-hawk  I' 
Then  rldiiiy;clusc  hchind  anaticiint  chuil, 
Wild,  smitten  by  the  dii.i)  slnpiiit;  Iilmim, 
Went  sweating;  underneath  .i  sick  uf  (.mii, 
Aak'd   y'jt   once   more   what   meant    thu 

hul.l.ul.  hL-re? 
WhonnswerMyrutlly,  'Uyli !  thcsparrow- 

hawk,' 
'I'lien  ridinj;  fiirtlicr  past  an  armourer's, 
W'lio,  with  back  turn'd,  and  l>ow'd  above 

his  work, 
Sat  riveting  a  helmet  on  his  knee, 
He  put  the  self-same  query,  but  tlic  man 
Not  turning  round,  nor  looking  at  him, 

&ai<l : 
'Friend,  he  thai  laljouis  for  the  s,i>arrow- 

hawk 
Has  little  time  for  idle  (lueslioners.' 
Wiitreat    Gcraini    fiash'd    into    sudden 

spieen  : 
'.\  thousand  pips  eat  up  your  sparrow- 
hawk  I 
Tits  wrens,  and  all  wing'd  nothings  peck 

him  dead  I 
Vt  think  the  rustic  cackle  of  your  boui^ 
The  murmur  of  the  world  !     What  is  it 

to  me  ? 
0  wretched  set  of  sparrows,  oiu'    nd  all, 
Who  pijje  of  nothing  but  of  sparrow- 
hawks  ! 
Speak,  if  ye  be  not  like  the  rest,  hawk- 
mad, 
Where  can  I  get  me  harlxjurage  for  the 

night  ? 
And  arms,  arms,  arms  to%lU  my  enemy? 

Si>eak  !' 
Whereat  the  armourer  turning  all  amazed 
i\rni  Btciiig  one  so  j^ay  in  pviipie  silks, 
Came  forward  with  the   helmet   yet    in 
hand 


And  nnswer'd,  '  I'ardun  niL,  O  sltangcr 

knight  ; 
We  hold  a  tourney  here  to-niorrow  morn, 
Anil  tilt  If  i-.  sc.li illy  time  for  Inlf  the  wnrk. 
Arms?    tiulh  !    1    know    n<ii  :    all    are 

wai.lc'l  here, 
llailxjura^;'- '  Hiitli,  gimd   truth,  I  know 

not,  save. 
It  may  be,  iit  Earl  S'uiul';!,  o'er  the  biiitge 
Vundei.*     lie   spoke   and   fell   to   work 

again. 

Then  rodcCleraiiit.a  littlesplccnful  jct. 
Across  the  biidge  that  spium'd  the  diy 

lav inc. 
There  musing  sat  the  hoary-headed  Earl, 
(Ilis  dress  a  suit  of  fi.iy'tl  m:igiiificeme, 
Once   fit    for   feasts   of  ceremony)    an<i 

said  : 
'Whither,   fair  son?'  to  whom  (jeraint 

replied, 
H)  friend,  I  seek   a  h:ii 'oouiage  for  the 

night." 
Then  \  niul,  '  Enter  therefore  and  partake 
1"1r-  slender  entertainment  of  a  Iiouse 
Once   rich,    now    poor,    but    ever  open- 
door  "d.' 
'  Thanks,     venerable      friend,'     replied 

Geraint  j 
*  So  that  ye  do  not  ser» ,    me  sparrow- 
hawks 
Ft»r  supper,  I  will  enter,  I  will  eat 
With  all  the  passion  of  a  twelve  hours' 

fast.' 
Then  sigh'd  and  smiled  the  hoary-headed 

Earl, 
And  answer'd,  *  Graver  cause  than  yours 

is  mine 
To  curse  this  hedgerow  thief,  the  sparrow- 
hawk  : 
But  in,  go  in  ;  for  save  yourself  desire  it, 
We  will  not  touch  uptm  him  cv'n  in  jest.' 

Then  lode  Geraint  into  the  castle  court, 
Ilih   charger  trampling   many  a  prickly 

star 
Of  sprouted  thistle  on  the  broken  stones. 
He  iouk'd  and  »aw  thai  aW  was  KliIl•>u^ 
Here  stood  a  shatter'd  archway  plume>l 

with  fern ; 
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And  here  hart  (all'n  n  Rrell  poll  of  a 

lower, 
Whole,  liko  a  crag  that  lumhlcj  from  the 

clifl, 
An.l   like  a  crag  was  Ray  with  wiUhng 

floweii  : 
Aral  high  oliovi!  a  piece  of  turret  stair. 
Worn  by  the  feel  Ihal  now  were  silent, 

wonnfi 
Bare  to  the  sun,  and  monstrous  ivy-stcnis 
Claspl    Ihe  gr.iy  walls  with  hairy-fibred 

arms. 
And  suck'd  the  joining  of  the  stones,  and 

look'd 
A  knot,  l>encalh,  of  snakes,  aloft,  a  grove. 

An<l  while  he  wailed  in  the  castle  court, 
The  voice  of  Enid,  Vniol's  daughter,  rang 
Clear  thro'  the  open  cxsemenl  of  the  hall, 
Singing  ;  and  as  the  sweet  voice  of  a  bird, 
Heard  by  the  lander  in  a  lonely  isle. 
Moves  him  to  think  what  kind  of  bird  it  is 
That  sings  so  delicately  clear,  anil  make 
Conjecture  of  the  plumage  and  the  form  ; 
So  the  sweet  voice  of  Enid  moved  Geraint ; 
And  made  him  like  a  man  abrnail  at  mom  j 
When  first  the  liquid  note  beloved  of  men  , 
Comes  flying  over  many  a  windy  wave 
To  Britain,  and  in  April  suddenly  ! 

Breaks  from  a  coppice  gerom'd  with  green 

and  retl. 
And  he  suspends  his  converse  witli  a 

friend. 
Or  it  may  be  the  laKiur  of  his  hands. 
To  think  or  say, 'There  is  the  nightingale  i' 
So  fared  it  with  Ceraint,  who  thought 

and  said, 
'  Here,  by  God's  grace,  is  the  one  voice 
for  me.' 

It  chanced  the  song  lh.it  Enid  sang 
was  one 
Of  Fortune   and  her   wheel,    and   Enid 
sang: 

'Turn,  Fortune,  turn  thy  wheel  and 

lower  the  proud  ; 
Turn    thy  wild   wheel    lliru'   sunshine, 

storm,  ami  cloud ; 
Thy  wheel  and  thee  we  neithei  lore  nor 

bale. 


'Turn.  Kortime,  turn  thy  wheel  with 

smite  or  frown  ; 
With  that  wild  wheel  we  go  not  up  or 

down ; 
Our  hoard  is  little,  but  our  hearts  ai.' 

great. 

'  Smile  antl  we  smile,  the  lords  tif  many 

lands  ; 
Frown  and  we  smile,  the   lords  i»f  oi  ( 

own  hands  j 
For  man  is  man  and  master  of  his  f.Uc. 

'  Turn,  turn  thy  wheel  above  the  starin; 

crowd  ; 
Thy  wheel  and  tliou  are  shadows  in  iKr 

cloud  ; 
Thy  wheel  and  thee  we  neither  lo\  e  n^  r 

hate. ' 

'  Hark,  by  the\)ird'ssong  yc  may  leiiiii 
the  nest,' 
Said  Vniol  i  'enter  quickly.'     Fntcnni; 

then, 
R'i;h!  o'er  a  mount  of  newly-fallen  stom-. 
Tli'e  dusky-rafter  il  nian>-cobwi-li'd  haii, 
He  found  an  ancient  dame  in  dim  Im 

cade  ; 
.■\ml  near  her,  like  a  blossom  vcrnmi 

white. 
That  lightly  breaks  a  fade.l  llower-5he;i'h, 
■  Movc<l  the  fair  Enid,  all  in  faded  silk. 
Her  daughter.      In  a  moment  thoi".,.' 

Geraint, 
'  I  lere  by  GikI's  r««l  is  the  one  maid  !  ■ 

me.' 
Hut  none  spake  word  except   'he  honn 

Earl ; 
'F;nid,  the  good  knight's  horse  stands  n 

the  court  : 
Take  him  to  stall,  and  give  him  corn,  an^i 

then 
Go  to  the   town  and   buy  us   flesh  nni. 

wine ; 
An<l  we  will  make  us  merry  as  we  nny. 
Our  hoard  is  Utile,  but  our  hearts  an 

great.' 

1      He  spake ;  the  Prince,  as  Enid  |iasi 

him,  fain 
I  To  follow,  strode  a  stride,  but  Yniol  caugli' 
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Ilii   puri<le  scarf,  iind   held,  and   uiid, 
*  Korl»ear  I 

Kelt  I  ihr  giKn!  Uou!i' ,  'i  'i'  luinM,  O  my 

tnUuiex  nut  thai  her  gue&t  thoultl  wrve 

himiclf.' 
Anil  rrvcrcni-in^;  the  custom  uf  the  huusie 
ticrainl,  fruni  utter  cuurlesy,  furbutc. 

So  Enid  Xi-K^A.  Ilii  cliar(;trr  to  tht.:  stall  ; 
And  afttr  went  lur  way  acinus  tlie  l>nilt;c, 
And   ruach'd   the   town,    and   while   the 

I'rince  and  Earl 
\  -A  sp*)ke  ti)tjether,  came  oyain  with  one, 
A  youth,  that  fnlUmini;  with  a  custrel  Ufre 
rill'  means  of  guudly  welcuiiie,  tiesh  and 

wine. 
And  Enirl  brought  sweet  cake»  lu  moke 

them  cheer, 
And  in  her  veil  enfolded,  manchct  bread. 
An' I   then,  because  their  hall  muibt   alsto 

5erve 
fur  kitchen,  brjilM  the  fle^ili,  and  spread 

the  board. 
And  stood  behind,  and   wailed    on    the 

three. 
And  seeing  her  so  sweet  and  serviceable, 
Gcraint  had  longing  in  him  evennore 
To  stoop  and  kiss  the  tender  Utile  thumb, 
'1  li.ii   erost   the   trencher   aa  ahc   Uid   it 

down  : 
It'll  after  all  had  eaten,  then  (.jcraint, 
Kur  now  the  wine  made  summer  in  hi!> 

veins, 
Let  his  eye  rove  in  (ollowing,  or  lesi 
On  Knid  at  her  lowly  hamlmaid-work, 
Now  here,  now  there,  abuui  the  du^ky 

hall; 
Then  suddenly  addreat  the  hoary  Karl : 

*  Fair   Host   and    Earl,   I    pray  yout 
courtesy ; 

This  sparrow-hawk,  what  is  he  ?  tell  me 

of  him. 
His  name?  but  no,  good  faith,  I  will  not 

have  it : 
For  if  he  'le  'he  knight  whom  late  I  saw 
Rule  mto  that  new  fortress  by  your  town. 
White  from  the  mason's  hanii,  then  have 

I  sworn 


From   his   own   \\\>%  to  have  it — I    nni 

(ieraint 
Of  Oevon      for  this  nioining  when  th'' 

(^ucen 
Sent  her  own  maiden  lodcmami  thcnai  n 
\V\%  ilwarf,  a  vIciouh  undvT->haiH.-n  tliin^. 
Struck  at  htr  \\\\\\  liis  whip,  and  hhe  re 

turn'd 
In'iij;nant  iittlic  <^>ueeii ;   n  '  flicnlswr'- 
'I'hat  1  would  track  thiMu    il  lo  his  hold, 
And  fit;lit  and  break  hin  piide,  and  hav'- 

It  tif  hiiu. 
And  all  uimim'd  I  i  "1e,  and  thought  l<; 

hnd 
Arms  in  your  ii^Mt,  '\hi.'ie  all  iltc  mtn 

are  mad  , 
They  take   tin.    iJ^lic   n  ur,    ir    >!    imlh 

lx>urg 
For  the  great  wave  I'l.i.  'lIi-i    ^un  ■    !i- 

world  ; 
They  would  nut  hear  rnt-    -\<--\V.     !ii.t   il 

ye  know 
Wheie  I  can  light  on  arms,  or  if  youri-tll 
Should  have  tliL-in,  lell  nic,  heein  ;  I  h,i\i; 

sworn 
That  I  will  break  hii  pride  and  leari  his 

name, 
Avenging    this   great    insult    done    ;hi- 

Queen.' 

Tlien  cried  Earl  Yniul,  'Art  thou  he 

indeed, 
Geraint,  a  name  far  sounded  among  men 
For  ni)l)le  deeds?  auil  truly  I,  when  (ir--.! 
I  saw  yuu  moving  by  nie  on  the  bridge. 
Felt  ye  were  sonitwh:i',  ye.i,  and  by  yo\ir 

state 
And  presence  might  hav  guess '<i  you  one 

of  Iho^e  • 

That  eat  in  Arthur's  hall  at  Camelot. 
Nor  s[)cak  I  now  from  foolish  llatiery  ; 
For  this  dear  child  hath  often  heani  me 

praise 
Vour   feats   of  arms,  and  often  wh-in   I 

paused 
Hath  ask'd  again,  and  ever  loveil  to  hear ; 
Sii  i^rateful  is  the  noise  of  nol>]e  dfi^H* 
'\\\  noble  hearts  who  see  but  acts  ol  wrong : 
O  never  yet  had  woman  such  a  pair 
Of  suitors  as  this  maiden  ;  tirst  Limours, 


.uR 


7HE  tlAKRlACE  OF  CEkAlNI\ 


A  ciCAiuic   wholly  j^ivcn  to  I)rawls  ami 

wine, 
Uruiik  even  when  he  wot/il  ;  anil  l>e  he 

.icM.l 

I  know  not,  V\\\  he  pasl  lu  tli-.  wild  land. 
The  second   was  youi   foe,  the  sj^uruw 

hawk, 
My  cuisc,  my  nephew     I  wUl  not  lel  hiv  j 

name 
Slip  from  my  lips  il  I  can  help  U— he,       1 
\Vhen  1  that  knew  him  tieice  and  lur    I 

bulent  j 

Refused  h'  i  lu  hiui,  then  his  pride  awoke ;  | 
And    since    llie   proud    man   oflen   is  ihe  | 

mean, 
He  sow'd  a  sl.tndei  in  the  cinuiuon  car, 
Affirming  thai  his  father  left  him  gold, 
And  in  my  charge,  which  was  not   ren- 

der'd  to  liiin  ; 
Bribed  with  I.iige  promises  the  men  who 

served 
AlH>ut  my  person,  the  more  easily 
Hecaiise  my  means  were  somewhat  broken 

into 
Thro'  open  doors  and  hospitality  ; 
Raised  my  own  town  against  me  in  tiie 

night 
Hcfore  my  Enids   birthday,   sack'd    my 

house ; 
From  mine  own  eaildom   foully  ousted 

me  ; 
liiiih  that  new  foil  to  overawe  my  friends, 
For  truly  tliere  are  thoae  who  love  nie 

yet; 
And  keeps  me  in  this  sumous  castle  here. 
Where  doubtless  he  would  put  me  soon 

to  death, 
But   that    his   pride   t(X)   much    de:-.pises 

mc :        * 
And  I  myself  sometfmcs  despise  myself; 
For  I  have  let  men  be,  and  have  their 

way  ; 
Am  much  too  gentle,  have  not  used  my 

power  : 
Nor  know  I  wnether  I  be  very  base 
Or  very  manful,  whether  very  wise 
Or  very  foolish  ;  only  this  I  know, 
That  whatsoever  evil  happen  to  me, 
I  seem  to  suffer  nnth'ii;^'  h.  irl  or  lii.ib. 
But  can  ?!»durc  it  all  most  patiently.' 


'  Well  said,  true  heart,'  lepliedGerain', 
*  but  arms, 
That  if  llie  sparrowdiawk,  this  nephew, 

In  next  day's  tourney  I  may  break  In. 
pride.' 

And  Yniol  an=;wer'd,   *  Arras,  indeed, 
but  old 
And  lUsty,  old  rind  lUsty,  Prince  fieraii  ■. 
Aie  i..ine,  and  iheicfore  at  thin-.' askii . 

thine. 
Kul  in  this  touinamen'  can  no  man  till. 
K.\ccp(  Ihe  lady  hi'  loves  best  l>e  iher- 
Two    forks    are    fixi    into   the    mead.. \ 

i^'round, 
And  over  these  is  placed  a  silver  wan  ' 
And  uvLf  that  a  guUlen  sparrow-hawk, 
The  prize  of  beauty  for  tin.-  fairest  \\\^\\. 
Antl  itiis,  what  knii;ht  s»jevtr  lie  in  lii  M 
Layr.  cl.-iim  to  for  the  lady  ai  his  side, 
And  lilts  with  my  good  nejjhew  ther- 

upon, 
Wlio  l>eing  ajtt  at  arms  and  big  of  Urn- 
Has  ever  won  il  f<»r  ihf  lady  with  hiiii, 
And  toppling  over  r  .    ■    agonism 
Has  earn'd  himself  thi.  name  of  sparrow- 
hawk. 
But  thou,  that  hast  no  lady,  canst  nut 

fight.' 

To  whom  (leraint  with  eyes  all  biii;h- 
replied, 
Leaning  a  little  toward  him,  *  Thy  le.ne 
Let  tne  lay  lance  in  rest,  O  noble  ho;-i. 
I'or  this  dear  child,  liecause  I  never  s:im. 
Tho'  having  seen  all  beauties  of  our  link'. 
Nor  can  see  elsewhere,  anything  so  fail. 
And  if  I  fall  her  name  will  yet  remain 
I.'ntariiish'd  as  before  ;  but  if  I  live. 
So  aid  me   Heaven  when  at  mine  unci 

most, 
As  I  will  make  hei  truly  my  true  wile. 

Then,  howsoever  patient,  Yniol's  h-^ari 
Danced  in  his  bos^m,  seeing  better  d.iyi. 
And  looking,  round  ho  saw  not  Enid  tliftt. 
(Who  hearing  her  own  name  had  siul'c 

away) 
But  t}iat  old  dame,  to  whom  full  tendeiH 
And  fondling  all  her  hand  in  hit  he  saiii< 
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'Mother,  a  maiden  is  a  tcmlet  ihin);, 
And  best  by  her  that  bore  her  unilersloml. 
Co  thou  to  rest,  but  ere  thou  go  to  rest 
Tell  her,  and  prove  her  heart  toward  the 
Prince. ' 

So  spake  the  kinilly-liearted  Earl,  and 
she 
With  frequent  smile  and  nxl  departing 

found. 
Half  disarray'.!  as  to  her  rest,  lire  jrirl  j 
Whom  first  she  kiss'd  „n  either  check, 

and  then 
'In  either  shining;  shoulder  laid  a  hand, 
And  kept  her  oiranil  gazed  upon  her  face. 
And  told  her  all  their  converse  in  the  hallj 
I'roving  her  heart  :  but  never  light  and 

shade 
I  oursed  one  another  more  on  open  grotmd 
Vneath  a  troubled  heaven,  than  red  and 

pale 
A.rciss  the  face  of  Enid  hearing  her  ; 
Ahde  slowly  falling  as  a  scale  that  falls 
When  weight  is  addcl  only  grain  by  grain, 
^ink    her  sweet  head  upon  her  gentle 

breast  ; 
N'T  did  she  lift  an  eye  nor  speak  a  worrl, 
^;3t)l  in  the  fear  and  in  the  wonder  of  it  ; 
^'>  moving  without  answer  to  her  rest 
>'!i'  founti  no  rest,  and  evei  faii'd  to  draw 
1  hi'  quiet  night  into  her  blo<xl.  Inn  lay 
'  "numplating  hct  own  unworlhinoss  ; 
At.I  when  the  pale  and    IiIo-kMcss   east 

began 
!  "imcken  lo  the  sun,  arose,  ami  raised 
IIlt  mother  loo,  and  hand  in  hand  they 

moved 
i'"«n  lo  the  meadow  where  the  jousts 

were  hel<l, 
l-'l  waited  there  for  Vniol  and  C.er.iinl. 

An  1  thilhcr  came  the  twiin,  .ind  whin 
'ieraint 
llrhflc!  her  lirsl  in  held    awaiting  him, 
lie  fill,  were  she  the  prize  .if  bodily  force, 
MimMlf  |»?y„nd  the  rest  p.i  .hing  r,,uld 

inovp 
1J>'-  •■  hiii  ..f  Idris.     Vniol's  nsted  arms 
'>"p  '.n    liis  princely  pcr^.ni,    ln.i    i|„,;  j 


rrincelike  hi,  bearing  shone  ;  and  errant 

knights 
And  lailiescame,  and  by  and  by  the  town 
How'd  in,  an.!  settling  circled  all  the  lists. 
And  there  they  fist  the  forks  into  the 

ground, 
And  overlhesetheyplaccd  the  silver  wan.l, 
Anil  over  that  the  golden  sparrow-hawk. 
Then    Vniol's    nephew,     after    trumpei 

blown, 
.Spake  to   the   lady   with   him   and   pro 

claim'd, 
'Advance  .an.l  lake,  as  fairest  of  the  lair, 
\Vhat   I  these  two  years  past  have  w.n 

for  thee. 
The  prize  of  lieauty.'     Loudly  spake  the 

Prince, 
'Forbear:  there  is  a  worlhier,' and  the 
I  knight 

With  .some  surprise  and  Ihrice  as  much 

'lisdain 
Turn'd,  and  beheld  the  four,  and  all  his 

face 
filow'd  like  the  heart  of  a  great  fire  at 

Vule, 
So  burnt  he  was  with  passion,  crying  out, 
'  Do  battle  for  it  then,'  no  more  ;  and 

thrice 
■ihcy   clash'd    logethei,   an.l   thrice   they 

brake  (heii  spears. 
Then  each,  dishorsed  nn.l  ilrawing,  lash'.l 

at  each 
So  often  an.l  with  siicli  blows,  that  all  the 

crowd 
Wondcr'd,  and  now  and  then  from  di-lant 

walls 
There  came  a  clapping  as  of  phantom 

hands. 
So  twice   they   fought,    an.l    twice   tlicy 

breathed,  and  still 
The  dew  of  ihcir  great   labour,  and   the 

bloo.l 
Of  their  slroMi:   bodies,   llowing,  .Ir.^iu'd 

their  foice. 
Hut  eithei's  f.irre  was  niatch'd  till  \xM,Yi 
cr)'. 
Uemend.r   llial   frc.ai  insult  ilone   the 
*Jueen,' 

Inrrease.Klernir.rs,  wh.ih. ,  '.■.■.ll.Miul,. 
al.ift, 
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And  craclc'd  th.-  helmel  thro",  and  bit  the 

bone, 
Ami  fcU'd  him,  and  set  foot  upon  his 

l>reast. 
And  said,  '  Thy  name  ?'     To  whom  the 

fallen  man 
Made  answer,  groaning,  '  Edym,  son  of 

Nudd  ! 
Ashamed  am  T  that  I  should  tell  it  thee. 
My  pride  is  broken  :  men  have  seen  my 

fall.' 
'Then,    Edym,   son  "f  Nudd,'   rephed 

tleraint, 
'These  two  things  shall  thou  do,  or  else 

thou  diest. 
First,  thou  ihyself,  with  damsel  and  with 

dwarl. 
Shah  ride  to  Arthur's  court,  and  coming 

there. 
Crave   pardon  for    that   insult   done   llr- 

Queen. 
And  shall  abide  her  Ju'igmeni  on  il :  nexl, 
Thou  st-alt  ;;ive  b.ick  their  enrldom  hi  tliy 

kin. 
rbe^  two  things  shall  thou  do,   ir  ihou 

shall  die' 
And  Ivlym  answcr'd,  '  These  things  will 

r  .10 
For  I  liiU.-  nrver  yet  l«-cii  overthrown, 
And  ihou  iiiist  ov  rlhrown  me,  and  my 

piiiii- 
I,  i.-.i'^cn  .Inun,  (.<  Kr.i.l  „»es  my  f,>tl  \      ; 
And  ii.iinii  up.  i>f  ro*-  to  Arthur's  co«*l. 
\nd  Ihcif  lh<-  ',)unii  fr^iave  him  easM) 
\iid  being  youiiK.  he  £*';>ngcd  find  came 

to  loathe 
Ilis  crime  </   raitoi.  slowly  "isew  himvlf 
BriL'liI  from  iiis  old  dix''   Irte,  ■»wl  lell  n 

last 
li,  ih.  Rreat  Imttle  lipTiimg  for  the  King. 

l;iit    >vl„-n    the    lliiid    day    from    the 
hiinti«i;-inorn 
Mn.Ir  ,1  l.iw  splend.iiii    in  llu    »  tUI,  and 

wings 
Mov,-d  in  li>-r    vy,  Kuid,  for  she  lay 
With  lier  fair  lu-ad  in  the  dim  yellow  light, 
Am  ng  llu'  dancing  ,h:-..lnws  <■(  tliv  birds, 
W.ikv.  and  liclhoiighl  her  of  her  promise 
niven 


No  later  than  last  eve  to  Prince  Geraint- 
So  bent  he  seem'd  on  going  the  third  day. 
He  would  not  leave  her,  till  her  promise 

given — 
To  ride  with  him  this  morning  to  th. 

court, 
And  there  be  made  known  to  the  statelj 

()ueen. 
And  there  be  wedded  with  all  ceremony. 
At  this  she  cast  her  eyes  upon  her  dress 
And  ■bought  it  never  yet  had  look'd  sii 

mean. 
For  .as  a  leaf  in  mid-Novembcr  is 
I  To  what  it  was  in  mid-October,  seem'd 
The  dress  lha<   now  she  look'd  on  to  liu 
dress 
1  She  look' I  on  ere  the  roni»ng  of  Geraint. 
'  And  still  she  loik'd,  and   still  the  ten.. 
grew 
Of  thai  ,lrange  bright  and  dreadful  thins;, 

.1  court. 
All  staring  at  her  in  h«r  faded  iilk 
,Jind  softly  10  her  owr  nveet  heart  she  sail; 


I'his    iK>ble    (jnnrj'    who     wm 

earldffn  ba*k. 
So  splendid  in  has  arts  ap»«i  hi«  Xtmr. 
spweel  heaven,  how  mucti  i  shall  'i'*!.'  -.n' 

him  ! 
W  «W  he  '■ould  larry  •■i*  us  here  awhil?. 
I'.iit  l«ing  •"  lieholdcn  10  the  Prince, 
It  wi>ri»  »t  '*'le  grace  in  any  '<f  us. 
Bent  as  iie  seem'd  on  going  thl-  linr  ' 
To  ^\^  ■'■  *cond  favour  at  his  h.iii' 
Yet  if  lie  could  but  larr)'  a  <lay  or  11 
Myself  would  work  eye  dim,  and  tir,,;.! 

liime. 
Far  liclei  tliaii  so  much  discredit  him  ' 

And  Enid  fell  in  longing  for  a  dn  ■^ 
I  All   Imnch'd  and  Howcr'd   wiih  gvl', 

costly  f;i^t 
'  Of  her  gisxl  luolher,  given  hei  on  "' 
night 
liefore  het  hinh.by,  Ihrce  sad  ye.ii-  i-' 
That  night  of  tire,  when   KdjTii  se  k 
their  bon^c, 
;  And  scatler'd  A\  ihey  Ii.hI  In  .ill  the  » in.i.- 
I  l-'or  while  the  mother  sh■^^^'d  s;,  .tii 
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U'ere  turning  and  admiiing  ii,  the  work 
To  Ixjth  api)earVl  so  costly,  lose  a  cry 
Tliat  Kdyrn's  men  were  on  them,  and  tiny 

fled 
With  little  save  the  jewels  they  had  on, 
Which  Ijeing  sold  and  sold  hail  bought 

them  Iiread  : 
And  Edyrn's  men  had   caufjht  them   in 

their  flight, 
And  placed  them  in  this  ruin  ;  and  she 

wish'd 
Tlie  Prince  had  found  her  in  her  ancient 

home ; 
Then  let  her  fancy  flit  across  the  past, 
And   roam   the   goodly   places   that   she 

knew  ; 
And  last  bethought  her  how  she  ii^ed  to 

watch, 
S\;ar  that  old  home,  a  pool  of  golden  car]) ; 
\w\   one  was  patch'd  and   bluir'd   and 

lustreless 
Aniong  his  burnish'd  brethren  of  th<.-  \ioo\ ; 
Aii<i  half  asleep  she  made  comparison 
0'  tli^it  and  ihese  to  her  own  faded  self 
\w\  the  gay  court,  and  fell  a-slecp  again  ; 
'  *    ireamt  herself  wns  such  a  faded  form 
iin-'iiy  her  Imrnish'd  sisters  of  the  pool ; 
liui  this  was  in  the  garden  of  a  king  ; 
Aiu)  ilio'  she  lay  dark  in  the  |>ool,   she 

knew 
T!  ,11  all  was  bright  ;  that  all  alwrnt  were 

Ijirtls 
Of  ..irnny  plume  in  gilded  trellis-work  ; 
ihar  all  the  turf  was  rich  in  plots  that 

louk'd 
f.acii  like  a  j;-irnel  or  .1  lurki.s  in  it  ; 
And  lords  and  lad.r^  of  the  high  court 

went 
!       'ver  tissue  talking  things  ofstatL-  ; 
Ami   children   of  the    Kin^'   in   cloih   of 

goh! 
f'lanced  at  l!ie    irmrs  t^    gauil«.rd    down 

tlie  wall;    , 
And  while  she  thr.ut:hf   'They  will  not 
see  me,'  came 
M.irely     queen      *hfr^       "^'init-      w;is  I 
*Juinev*re.  j 

Anlali  thechiWf-y*  ji  rt„  ir  c!<r^,  of  g<>Id 
'■in  1;,  her.  crying     ff  wt   have  Ji^h  ^t 


I-et    them    be    gold ;    and    charge    the 

gardeners  now 
To  pick  tlie  faded  creature  from  the  p<x)l, 
And  cast  it  on  the  mixen  that  ii  die.' 
And  therewitlial  one  cume  and  seized  op 

her. 
And  Enid  started  waking,  with  her  heait 
All  ovcrshadow'd  l.y  the  foolish  dream, 
And  lo  !  it  was  her  mother  grasping  her 
To  get  her  wdl  awake  ;  and  in  her  hand 
A  suit  of  bright  apparel,  which  she  laid 
Flat  on  the  couch,  and  sjioke  exultingly: 

'Sec   here,   my  cliiid,   liow   fresh   the 

cfiloiirs  li»k, 
How  fast  they  hold  like  colours  of  a  shell 
That  keeps  the  wear  and  [xjlish  of  the 

wave. 
Wily  not  ?  It  never  yet  was  worn,  I  trow  : 
Lot.k  on  it,  eliil'l,  and  tell  me  if  ye  know 

it.* 

i\\M\  Va\v\   ItKik'tl.  I,ut  all  I   .nfused  at 

first, 
Could  scarce  divide   it    from  her  foolish 

dream  : 
Then  suddenly  she  linew  i|  and  rejoiced, 
And   answer'd,    '  Vea,   I  know  it  ;   your 

gfX)d  gift. 
So  sadly  lost  on  that  unhappy  night  ; 
Vour  own  good  gift ! '     '  \Va,  surely,'  »aid 

the  dame, 
'  And  gladly  given  again  this  hap|-.y  morn. 
For  when  the  jou>ts  were  ended  ytv^tenlay, 
Went  Yniol  thrn'   tlie  town,  and  v\Kr^ 

where 
He  fnuiid  the  sr.ek  and  phindcr  of  oui 

Al!  scattcr'd  tliro'  the  liouses  of  ihe  town  ; 
And  gave  command  that  all  which  omc 

was  ours 
Should  now  f)e  ours  again;  and  yc-Mer-eve, 
While  ye  were  talking  sweetly  wilh  your 

I'rinc, 
t 'ameotie  wiili  this  and  laid  ii  n  ny  hand. 
]-or  I<ne  or  fear,  or  seeking  lavour  !.f  us, 
Hetaiise  'AO  have  our  earl.'.-.ni  back  .igniii. 
And  y(;,ter-»>\e  \  w.uld  not  tell  you  of  it. 
Sut  kept  it  for  a  sweet  surprise  at  morn. 
Vea,  truly  is  it  not  1  sweet  surprise? 


M' 
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F-n  I  myself  unwillinj^ly  have  worn 

My   fadeii    suit,  is  you,   my  child,   li.ivc 

yours, 
And  liowsoever  pnticnt,  Vninl  his. 
Ah,  dear,  he  took  me  frum  a  i^ooilly  hniiif-. 
With  sinreofrich  apparel,  sumptimus  riiif, 
And   page,   and    maid,   and   squire,  and 

PL-nenclvil. 
And  pastime  lM)lh  «.»f  hawi<   .^r.d   hcinid, 

and  all 
That  appertains  ttt  nolile  matnlenance. 
\'ea,  and  he  lir(iu;.jht  nic  ton  ^oiHllyhntise  * 
iJut  since  nui  foitiuii;  swerved  from  sun  In 

shade. 
Anil  all  thro' that  voting  trait'T,  rniel  mrd 
Constrain'd   us.    Init   a   l)etter    time    lias 

come  ; 
So  cloihe  yourself  m  tins,  that  better  tit-i 
Our  mended  fortunes  an<t  a  Prince's  i.ride: 
For  tho'  ye  won  the  pri^e  of  fairest  fair. 
And  tho' I  licaid  him  call  you  fairest  Liir. 
I,ct  never  maiden  tiunk.  however  lair, 
She  is  not  fairer  in  new  clothes  than  old. 
An-l  should  somei^re.ai  rourt-lady  say.  the 

I'rince 
llath    pickM    a    ragged -rnl-in    from    the 

hedge. 
And  like  a  madnan    iimught    her  to  tht; 

court, 
Thin  '.vi-re  ye  shaiuied,  and,  worse,  mu^tu 

shame  the  I'lince 
To  whom  we  aie  beholden  :  hut  I  know. 
When  tnv dear  chiui  is  set  forih  at  hcrhesi. 
That  neither  cniirt  nor  -nimtry,  tho'  they 

^oui^ht 
Thro'  all  the  provinces  like  those  of  old 
That  lighted  on  'tuccn   Esther,  has  her 

nmtch.' 

Here  ceased  tb-.-  kindly  mother  out  of 

breath  ; 
And  Enid  hstcn'd  bn-htemng  as    he  lay  ; 
Then,  as  the  while  and   glittering  'itro  ■\{ 

morn 
Paris  from  a  liank  of  snow,  and  by  md  by 
Slips  into  golden  rioud,  the  maiden  rose, 
And  left  her  maiden   couch,  am!  rolicd 

h.T,.;lf, 
Jlc-lp'd  by  the  molh.-r's  careHd   land  and 


Wilhoul  a  minor,  in  ihe  gorgeous  gown 
Who,  after,   tnrn'd  hi-r  .laughter  rouui 

and  said, 
She  never  yet  li;vl  -♦■en  li<r  half  so  fair  ; 
And  call'd  her  like  ihat  maiden  in  the  tale 
Whom  (Iwydion  m.ule  by  glamour  out  o 

(lowers, 
And  sweeter  than  ihr  bride  ofCassivcbin 
Mur,  (or  whose  lov<_-  tlie   Unman  <,',i    i 

tirst 
liu.idcd  Brilain,  '  llut  wij  b..al  him  In  :, 
A^  ihis  great  Prince  invaded  us,  and  u 
Not  lieat  him  back,  but  welcomed  1 

with  joy. 
And  [  ran  scarcely  ridi:  with  you  to  cmr! 
Fur  old  am  I,  and  rough  the  ways  .\\. 

wild  ; 
Hut  Vniol  goes,  and  I  full  oft  sliall  (Xf:  - 
I  scr  my  princess  as  I  see  !i-r  now, 
(  loihe^i  with  my  gift,  and  gay  among  '1: 

Hut   whde   the   womui   thus  rcjo,.-! 

<  Irraint 
W..ke  where  he  slept  in  the  high  hall. 

.■all'd 
For  Knid,  and  when  Vniol  made  np    ' 
f)f  that  :'ood  mother  making  Knid  i;  v 
In  ■luch  apparel  as  nnglil  well  be'eeii 
.lis  princess,  or  indeed  the  stalely  <,iii 
He  nnswerM  :   '  Eail,  entreat  her  1 )    • 

loVf, 

AUwit  I  -^ivc  no  reason  but  my  wi-h. 

TliU  she  ride  with  me  in  her  faded  -i;' 
I  \x\w\  with  that  hanl  message  went ;  i'  : 

Like  fl;iws  in  summer  laying  lusty  i-r 

For  Knid,  all  aba^h'd  she  knew  not  v 

Dan. I  not  to  glance  at  her  go<^l  niollu' 
'"ace, 

Hut  siienlly.  in  all  obedience. 

M.»  mother  silent  too,  n-rf  helping  h'.'. 
,   Lad  from  her  limbs  the  co*'!y-bi..  :a 
g*ft, 

\rid  ro'.j''<i  I'lr  m  in  hci  anvicnl  suii  w:,-.^- 

And  so  descende*!.  Nf\er  man  r  'W 
j  More  than  Oeratnt  tn  greet  her  ■'" 
I  attired  : 

\iiff  ^ncing  all  at  onre  as  keenly        '- 
'   As  ..ai'^Jil  robins  rye  the  delver'>  '   :' 
1   Ma-le  Ik-'  -Jjcck  h\\f\-.  .tnd  either  <-y' 
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'  O  my  new  mother,  be  not  wrolh  ur 

grieved 
Al  thy  new  son,  for  my  petition  to  her. 
When    hite    [    left   Caerleun,   our  great 

Queen, 


'"  -^-  -'"  -'.  "■=.  -e  so  j  j,^:rt^rv:,;- -rs;  cro. 


'■-"■-•  1  "•  II  iii'i  su  new, 
^  et  therefore  tenfold  tiearer  hy  the  power 
O/  intermitted  usage  ;  then  I  felt 
That  I  could  rest,  a  rock  in  ebbs  and 

flows, 
I'ixt  on  her  faith.      Now-,  -herefore,  I  do 

rest, 
A  prophet  certain  of  riiv  Tircii.hecv 


sweet, 
Made    promise,    that    whatever    bride    1 

brought. 
Herself  would  clothe  her  like  the  sim  in 

Heaven. 
Thereafter,  when  I  rcacliM  this  ruin'd  hall. 
Upholding  one  so  bright  in  dark  estate,  ' 
I  vow'd  that  could   I  gain  her,  our  fair 

Queen, 
No  hand  but  hers,  should  make  your  Enid 

burst 
Sunlike  from  cloud-  and  likewise  thought 

perhaps. 
That   service   done   so  graciously  would 

bind 
The  two  together ;  fain  I  would  the  two 
Ml  iild  love  each  other:  how  cin   Knid 

lind 
A  nobler  friend  ?     ,\no;he.-  thought  was 
mine ; 


lietween  us.      (Jrant  mc  pardon  for  my 

thoughts  : 
And  fur  my  strange  petition  I  will  make 
Amends  hereafter  by  some  gaudy.d.ay 
When   your   fair   child    shall    wear  you. 

costly  gift 
lieside  your  own  warm  hearth,  with,  on 

her  knees, 
Who  knows?   another  gift   of  the   high 

(iod,  *" 

Which,  niayi>e,  shall  have  learn'd  to  lisr- 

you  thanks.' 

He  spoke  :  the  mother  smiled,  bttt  half 

in  tears. 
Then  brought  .t  mantle  down  .ind  wrapt 

her  in  it, 
And  claspt  and  kiss'd  her,  anrl  they  rode 

away 


rd,:'r^gS",:-;:™::t;triists  I  ~"";i;™^"' ""^"«c.,ineverehad 

'"   «i  IZl""''  '"  '"""'  ""  '  I  '""^  «'™  '-".  "™  -Kose  high  crest, 

of;a::i::::;t^st  ;s™^''  i  ^^::;f,&iw'.„is„fs„merset, 

"  .iKther  some  talse  sense  ,n  her  own  i   l.uok'd  the  f,,ir  (.)neen,  b'u,   „p  Z  vale 

""^^;s?;r;; ;n;sk7[i:;n  "^  ^^^S-'-  '■"  ^^^  -  "■- 

*"  "tl::r  "'*■'"  '"''"'  ''"  '■"«  ■'"-'  ">^';,  ''-«■"""■«  -'   'Kem  at  the 

■dl^^^^^perilou.    glories:    and     f  End^aced""!.,    w„h    all    welcome   as   , 

lh=.c,,,,ldj   someway  prove  such  for.e  !  And  didtehonour ..    ,h.  Prince's  bride. 

*"'■■  w,th  such   ,„ve  ;.,  me,  tha,  at  a  i  "    ''"sun-  '"'  ■'"'   ""  '"'"^'^  '""=  '"^ 


r^ 
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For  by  ihe  hands  of  Dubric,  the  high 
saint, 

They  twain  were  wedded  with  all  cere- 
mony. 

And  this  was  on  the  last  year's  Whit 
suntidf. 
But  Enid  ever  kept  the  faded  silk, 
Remembering  how  first  he  came  on  her, 
Dresl  in  that   drc^s,   and  how  he  loved 

her  in  it, 
,\nd  all  her  foolish  fears  almut  the  dress, 
And  all  his  journey  toward  her,  as  himself 
Had   l"M  hci,  and   iheir  comini;  to  the 

court. 
And  now  this  morning  when  he  said 

to  her, 
'  I'ul  on  your  worst  and  meanest  dress,' 

she  found 
And  took  it,  and  airay'd  herself  therein. 

GERAINT  ANU  KNU). 
Ct  r.Rlu.iND  race  of  miserable  men, 
I  low  many  among  us  at  this  very  hour 
Do  forge  a  life-long  trouble  for  ourselves, 
lly  taking  true  fur  false,  or  false  for  true  ; 
I  lere,  Ihro'the  feeble  twilight  of  this  world 
".roping,  how  many,  until  we  pass  and 

reach 
Tliat  other,  where  we  see  as  we  a->:  seen  ! 

So  fared  it  with  Geraint,  who  issuing 

forth 
Thai   mornint;.  when  they  both  hod  got 

to  horse, 
I'trhaps  because  he  loved  her  passional  .iy. 
And  fell  lh.at  tempest  brooding  n.und  his 

h'jart, 
\V1  ich,  if  he  ^|)oke  at  all,  would  breai. 

perforce 
U|mn  a  l"id  so  dcr  in  thunder,   ml  ; 
'  Not    at    Biy   side.      I    charge    tb  ;e    ride 

lir.  're, 
Ever  %  g'«^  »■  *  on  lie<orr  -.  aad  ■hi.> 
1  charge     «e.  "n  thy  diiu  ^  a  wtu, 
Whiiever  iwiwens.  not  I"  !?««  to  mt- 
Na  not  n  ^-wi  ! "   i«*d  law!  w»!  afihaid  ; 
4,ad    t.<r'     *tt?y    n«lc,      -5t    sOBEr    -^nte 


When  crying  out,  '  Effcmituite  u  I  am, 
I  will  not  fight  my  way  with  gilded  arrtis. 
All  shall  be  iron  ;'  he  loosed  a  mighu 

purse. 
Hung  at  his  bell,  and  hurl'd  it  towa.  ■ 

the  squire. 
So  the  last  sight  that  Enid  luad  of  horn. 
Was  all   the   marlilc  thresliold  fiashi  :^, 

strown 
With  gold  and  scatler'il  coinage,  and  tli 

s(]Uire 
Chafing  his  shoulder :  then  he  cried  again 
'To  the  wilds  !'  and  Enid  leading  down 

the  tracks 
Thro'  which  he   bad   her  lead   him  on, 

they  pxst 
The    marches,    and    by    bandit -haunuV. 

holds. 
Gray  swamps  and  pools,  waste  place.-;  oi 

the  hern. 
And   wildernesses,    perilous  paths,   llm 
lode  : 
I  Round  was  their  pace  at  first,  but  slacken  'i 
1  soon : 

I  A   stranger    meeting    them    h.id    sulci: 
I  thought 

i  They  rode  so  slowly  and  they  look'd  ~i 
I  pal'!. 

Thai  each  had  suffer'd  some  esccL'lli:^ 

wri'Og. 
l-'or  he  was  ever  saying  to  himself, 
'O  1  that  wasted  time  to  lend  upon  i.r 
To  compass  her  with  sweet  oliservaiiL'.-. 
To  dress  her  beautifully  and   keei'  l^ 

true'-- 
And  there  he  liroke  the  .<enlence  ir    !.; 

heart 
.\bruptlv.  as  a  m.in  upon  his  tongue 
May  b     .k  il,  when  his  passim  m.iM«. 

him. 
And    she   was    ever    praying    Ihe    s 

heaver' 
lo  save  bf^    V.  ar  lord  whole  froiii 

».  .Jld. 
.^nd  evrr  ,n  he.  mind  -he  .  .\st  abou 
!  .,r  tha-  ...nnoticed  ftiling  in  herself 
WWt   made  him  looit  so  cloudy  ' 

cold ; 
■'*     the    great     ,  ■lover*',    humeri    w 
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lift  heart,  ami  glancing  round  the  wasli^ 

she  fear'd 
111  every  wavering  lirake  an  ambuscade. 
Ihen  ihoBglit  agam.  'If  there  he  such  in 

mir. 
I  might  aiiiciiii  it  'ly  the  grace  of  Heaven, 
If  he  woul.l  only  speak  and  tell  me  of  it.' 

But  whi-n   the  fourth  par   of  the  day 
was  gone, 
Then  Enid  was  aware  of  three  tall  knight 


And  thus  ye  keep  it  !     Well  then,  look 

for  now. 
Whether  ye  wish  me  victory  or  defeat, 
Long  for  my  life,  ,)r  hungir  lor  my  ileath, 
\ourself  shdl  see  my  vigour  is  not  lost.' 

Then  Enid  wailed  pale  and  sorrowful. 
And   down    ujHjn    him    bare    the   bandit 

three. 
And   at    the    niidniosl    charging.    T'rinci 

(ieraiiil 


On  norsehack,   wholly   aim  d,    l,ehi,.d  a      ,,  ':"'','"' 

rock  """■'•   ""^   '"If  spear  a  cubit  thro'  his 

!;:  shadow,  wailing  lor  them.  caililT,  al'  ;  I   ,„  .      ',"f  *'      , 
.\i,d    heard    one    cryin.-    to    Ins    feU„„  ""     '"■)■''""  1  ""'1  Ihen  against  liis 

'  I^ook,  '  '  brace 

Here  mmes  a'laggard  hangiiu;  do»T,  hi       "*  ™"'™1'S  e.ich  of  whom  had  broken 

ilead,  ,         ""  '"'" 

Who   seems    no    liolder    th.an    i    beaten      '^  '"'"''  ''""  *!'''"'='■'<'  lil"--  ■in  iricle, 

hound  ;  '         :  ■''»-"!;  from  his  brand  a  windy  luffet  out 

Come,  we  will  slay  iiim  and  will  have  his     ""''''■'  '"''"''  '"  '"^^'  '°  ''"■'''•  "'«'  "^"'""'■l 

horse  ■    }  -""^  '«■■"" 

And   armour,   .and    his   damsel    sh.all    be  '■  i?"'*'""'™"' ""'' 'li™"i"i'i"K  bkia  man 
oms  '  !    '"'"   «'■"'»  ''"■  "ild   beiust  after  sl.iying 

I  him. 

Then  Enid  jionderrl  in  her  lieari,  jnd      ^^"V^    from    the   three    dead    wolve.    of 
said  ■  ;  woman  born 

■  1  will  go  back  a  little  to  mv  lord,  i  ''^"=  ''""ee  gay  suits  ol  armour  »  hu-h  they 

.Vnl  I  will  toll  him  all  their  c.dlitr  talk  ;    I  "  '"■. 

l-,ii.  I ,.  he  wroth  ,  ven  to  slavinq  ni,  '  i  '^"'^  '='  'he  liodies  lie,  but  bound  the  suii- 
Fai  li.fer  by  Ins  d.-ar  haiul  hiid  I  die,  j  '"^  urmour  on  their  horses,  each  on  each, 
T  m  that  my  I.niI  should  sutler  loss  or     ■■^"''  ''"^  ''"^  biidle-iems  of  .ill  ih,   ihrce' 


Jgether,  ami  s,aid  t.    her,  'Drjve-  them 


Then   she  w.nt   back    some   paces   of  i  I'<  Is.re  ,,,„;■  a„,l  she  drove  'hem  thro' 

„     ,  ,  '■'■'""•■                                                 '  the  wa-:e. 
■Mst  his  hill  iiown  tiiuidly  firm,  and  sail  - 

■My   loM,    1  .saw  three   bandits   bv  t'.,  lb     f„l,,w.i    near,,:    m,,   |,e„an    Ir 

Wail;ng  to  fill  on  von,  an,i  V.ir.l  then,  N^'ain-i  hi."  anger  in  him,  while  he  wairh-d 

,,,,,,'"'"■'      ,,     ,  The  l.e.11-  he  loved  best  in  all  :i,e  world. 

II'."    they  woahl    .sl.iy   vou,   and    possess  With  diffioill,  mi  mild  oUslience 

,„,,  J''" 1           ,  iJrivmi;  ili.-m  on  ■   he  fain  had  spoken  to 

.(n.l  armr^it,  and  your  damsel  shoul.l  lit  :  he.. 

!  -^"J  loo-^'   in  words  of  suoden   hre  the 

H.'  niade  ,1  wrathful  answer  :   '  Di.I   I  ,x„d  s^nr^-ierM  wrong  ,Ka,  burn:  him  all 

,                 ".                                                                 I  within  ; 

I'pUi  W:' Tuni'  oi  your  ^ilincf'  om'  nun-   i  I'.m  ,t    r,.,.  .-      ,         _<j 

™and                              '  ^  '  1""" ; " '""'  * «'  ''''■■"  '•>'"*; 

1.11.1  ,ji™  »,„.  „,,.  ,,,  ,,  .^,.  ....            '  '   ■™"',  *'ll'«'l   reroone   lo   sinke   hei 
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Than  to  cry  'Il.i'','   and   to  her  own 

l)ri(lhl  face 
Accuse  her  of  llie  leasl  imraralcsty  : 
Anil  thus  ton^ue-tieil,  i.  maile  him  wroth 

the  more 
That  she  roiiU  speak  whom  llis  own  car 

had  heard 
Call  herself  false  ;  and  suffcrin;;  ihus  be 

made 
Minnies  an  age  :  hnt  in  scarce  longr-      ie 
'ilian  at  (.'aerleon  the  full-tided  I'' ! 
lief  ire  he  turn  to  fall  seaward  ar,.--ii ,  ^ 

Pauses,  did  Knid,  keeping  wato  i  lichold  ] 
In  the  first  shallow  shatle  of  a  df  ,.  wood, 
llcf.jrc  a  gloom  o'  slidibom-shafleil  oaks. 
Three;  other  horsemen  waiting,  wholly 

arm'd, 
Whereof  one  seem'd  far  larger  than  her 

lord. 
And  shook  her  pulses,  crying,  '  Uiok,  a 

prize  ! 

Three  horses  and  three  goodly  suits  of 

arms.  ^ 

And  all  in  charge  of  whom?  a  girl:  set  on. 

'  Nay,'  said  the  Mcond,  'yonder  comes  a 

knight.' 
The  third,  '  A  craven  ;  how  he  hangs  his 

head. ' 
The  gi.int  answei'd  merrily, '  Vea,  but  one? 
Wait  here,  and  when  he  passes  fall  upon 
hiin.' 

And   Enid  ponder'd  in  her  heart  and 
said,  1 

'  I  will  abide  tl.e  coming  of  my  lord,  I 

And  I  will  tell  him  all  Ihcir  villamy.  j 

My  lonl  is  weary  with  the  tight  before.      '; 
And  they  will  fall  uixin  him  unawares. 
1  needs  must  disoliey  him  f<.r  his  good  ; 
1  low  should  T  rt.ire  obev  hint  to  his  harm? 
Needs  must  I  s(x;.ik,  and  Iho'  he  kill  me 

for  it. 
I  save  a  life  dearer  to  me  than  mine  ' 

And  she  alxxle  his  coming,  and  said  to 

him 
With  limid  firmness,   'Have  T  leave  I" 

speak  ? ' 
lie  s-a,  ■  'i  =  take  it,  speaking  '  and  she 

spoke. 


There  lurk  three  villains  yonder  in  the 

woimI, 

And  each  of  them  is  wholly  arm  d.  and  on.' 

Is  largerdimb'd  than  you  are,  and  they  say 

That  they  will  fall  uiion  you  whde  y, 

pass.' 

To  which  he  flung  a  wrathful  answer 
liack  : 
•And  if  there  were  an  hundred  m  tl. 

wood, 

And  every  man  were  larg.;r-limb'd  Ihati  I, 

Ami  all  .It  once  should  s.dly  out  uiion  m. 

1  swear  it  would  n..t  nt'lle  me  so  much 

>  As  you  that  not  olx..y  nie.     Stand  aside. 

1  And  if  I  fall,  cleave  to  the  better  man. 

And  Enid  stood  o.side  to  wait  the  evei  •■ 
Not  dare   to  watch   the   combat,    oni> 

breathe 
Short  fits  of  prayer,  at  every  stroke  i 

breath. 
And  he,  she  dreaded  most,  hare  do«n 

upon  him. 
Aim'il  at  the  helm,  his  lance  err'd  ;  but 

Geraint's,  ^ 

A  little  in  the  late  encounter  strain  d. 
Struck  thru'  the  bulky  bandit's  corM'.el 

home. 
And    then   brake    short,    and  down   hi 

encmv  roU'd, 
And  ihere  lay  s.ill  ;  as  he  that  tells  lU 

tale 
Saw  once  a  great  piece  of  a  promont..!. 
That  ';ad  a  sapling  growing  on  it    sli.. 
From  the  long  shore-clilT's  windy  vjli 
i  to  the  beach, 

j  And  there  lie  still,  and  yet  the  sap.in? 
'  grew  : 

So  lay  the  man  transfixt.     His  craven 
Of    comrades    making    slowlier    ,1 

Prince. 
When  now  they  saw  their  bulwark  '.'M-. 

stooel  ;  ,       ,    , 

On  whom  the  victor,  to  confound  iiitri 

more, 
Spurr'd  with  his  terrible  war  cry  :  It  ,v 

one, 
Tliat    listens   near    a    torrent    mounlnm 
brook. 
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All  thro'  the  crash  of  thenearcataract  hean, 
The  drumming  ihumk-r  of  the  hu^jer  fall 
At  distance,  were   the  Mildicrs  wonl   lu 

hear 
His  voice  in  Imttic,  and  be  kindled  l>y  it, 
And  foemen  scared,  like  that  false  pair 

who  turn'd 
Flying,  but,  overtaken,  died  the  death 
Themselves    had    wrought    on   many  an 

innocent. 

Thereon  (Jeraint,  disinountint;,  pick*d 

the  lance 
That  pleased  him   best,  an<i  drew  from 

those  dead  wolves 
1  heir  tliree  gay  suits  of  armour,  each  (Voin 

each, 
And  bound  them  on  their  horses,  each  un 

each, 
And  tied  the  bridie-reins  of  all  the  three 
f  ''};ether,  and  said  to  her,  'Drive  them  on 
! 'fore  you,'  and  she  drove  them  thro'  the 

wootl. 

He  follow'd  nearer  still :  the  pain  she 

had 
li'  keep  them  in  the  wild  ways  of  the 

wood, 
Two  sets  of  three  laden  with   jmgling 

arms 
T^i'gfther,  served  a  little  to  disedge  I 

sharpness    of   that    pain    alxtut    her  [ 

heart :  1 

liiey  themselves,  like  creatures  gently 

Imrn 
Hut  into  bjid  hands  fall'n,  and  now  so  lon^  ' 
I>y  liaudits  groom'd,    prick'd  tlieit   light 

ears,  and  felt  | 

Her  low  firmvoiceand  tcndergoveniment. 

.''o  thro'  ilie  green  gluom  of  the  wood  1 

they  past,  I 

And  issuing  under  open  heavens  beheld 
A  liiile  town  with  towers,  u[)on  a  riH.k,     \ 
Ami  close    beneath,  a  meadow  gemlike 

chased 
In  the  brown  wdd,  and  Mowers  nwwing 

in  it  : 
Jnd  down  a  rocky  pathway  f»oin  the  j  hce 
rhere  came  a  fair-hair'd  viMitli,  thai   ii> 

bis  hand 


Hare  victual  for  the  mowers:  and  (.".cramt 
Had  ruth  again  on  Enid  ktoking  pale  : 
Then,  moving  «iown»aid  to  the  meadow 

tjround, 
He,  when  tlie  fair-hair'd  youth  came  by 

him,  said, 
'  Friend,   let  her  eat  ;   the  damsel  is  so 

faint.* 
*  Vea,  willingly,'  replied  the  youth;  'aud 

thou, 
My  lord,  eat  also,  tho'  the  fare  is  coar-ic, 
And   only  meet    for  mowers;'  then   set 

down 
His  basket,  and  dismounting  on  the  sward 
They  let  the  horses  graze,  and  ate  them- 
selves. 
And  Enid  took  a  little  delicately, 
Less  having  slunmch  for  it  than  desire 
To  close  with  her  lord's  pleasure  ;    but 

Cleraint 
Ate  ail  tlic  mowers'  victual  unawaie; , 
And    when    he    found    all    empty,    was 

amazed  ; 
.\nd   -Hoy,'  ';aid  he,  '  I  have  eaten  all. 

but  take 
A  horse  and  arms  for  guerdon  ;  choose 

the  best.' 
He,  reddening  in  extremity  of  delight, 
'  My  lord,  you  overpay  me  lifly-fold.' 
'Vewill  be  all   the  wealthier,' crird  the 

I'rince. 
'  I  take  it  as  free  gift,  then,'  s;iid  the  Iniy, 
'  Nnl  guerdon  ;   for  myself  can  eiisily, 
,  Wliile   your   giKiiI   damsel   rests,   reluni, 
'  and  feicli 

l-'resh   victual    fui    these  mowers  of  oui 

Karl  ; 
Kor  these  are  his,  and  all  the  held  is  hi^, 
And  I  myself  am  liis  ;    and  I   uili   tell 

him 
How  great  a  man  thou  ait  .   ht  1  nes  to 

know 
When  men  nf  mark  arc  in  Ids  icrril.iry  : 
And  he  v  til  have  ihec  to  h-  •  p^iace  liere. 
And  servf  dice  costlier  tliiu  with  mower-j 
fare.' 

Then -iaid  Gerami,  '1   wish  no  better 

1  never  Mr  wiih  aatrritr  appetitt 
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Tlian  when  I  Irft  your  mowen  dinnetlen. 

Aiul  inlo  M"  l'->fl'«  l'»l''«  w'"  '  K"- 

I     know,    Clo.l    knows,    toi    much    ol 

palaciis ! 
Am.1  if  he  « ml  me,  let  him  come  lo  me. 
liul    hire  VIS  some  f.iir  rhamlwl  for  ihe 

niijht, 
Ami  stallinK  for  Ihe  hurses,  ami  return 
Wilh  viclual  for  these  men,  and  let  us 

know/ 

•Yea,   my  kind   lord,'  said    the   glad 

youth,  and  went, 
Held  his  head  hi^h,  ami  thought  htmself 

a  kniyht, 
.\nd  up  the  roeky  |,alh«ay  disapp.-ard, 
la:.ulint;    the   horse,   and    they   were    lelt 

alone. 


But  when  the  Piinee  had  brought  hi^ 

errant  eyes 
Home   from   the   r.xk,  sideways   he   let 

them  gl.ince 
At  Enid,  where  she  droopt  :    his  own 

false  doom. 
That  sliadowof  mistrustshnuld  never  cross 
r.ctwixt  lh.-m,  came  upon  him,  and  he 

siylid  : 
Then  with  another   humorous  roth  re- 

mark'd 
The  lusty  mowers  labouring  dinnerless, 
And  walch'd  tlie  sun  blaze  on  the  turning 

And  after  iio<ided  sleep.ily  in  the  heat, 
r.ul  slie,  reineinbeting  her  old  ruin  d  li.all, 
And  all  the  windy  clamour  o(  the  daws 
About    her    hollow    turret,    pluck M    the 

grass  , 

There  growing  longest  by  the  me;  row  s 

edge. 
And  into  many  a  listless  annulet. 
Now   over,   now    Ijeneath    her   marriage 

ring.  , , 

Wove  and' unwove  it,  till  the  b<iy  return  d 
\nA  told  them  of  a  chamber,  and  they 

went  ; 
Where,  after  saying  to  hei,  '  If  ye  will, 
Cail  for  the  woman  of  the  house,  to  which 
She  unswet-d,    '  Thanks,  my  \'-A  :    the 

two  remained 


Apart   by  all  the  chamlitr's  width,  anl 

mute 
As  creatures  voiceless  thro'  the  fault  "I 

birth. 
Or  two  wild  men  supporters  of  a  shield, 
Painted,  who  stare  at   open  space,   n.u 

glance 
The  one  at  other,  parted  by  the  shield. 

On  a  sudden,  many  a  voice  along  ihe 
street,  . 

Ami  heel  against  the  pavement  echoing;, 

burst 
Their  drowse;  and  either  started  win,- 

the  door, 
I'ush'd  from  without,  drave  backward  I 

the  wall, 
.Vnd  midmost  of  a  rout  of  roisterers, 
Kemiuincly  fair  and  .lissolutely  pale. 
IK-i  suitor  in  old  years  Ijefore  (krainl 
Unter'd,    the    wild    lord    of    the    [.l  kc, 

i.imours. 
lie  iiiovMig  up  wilh  pliant  courtliness, 
Ciriel-d  Ceraint  lull  face,  but  slealtlnli. 


In  the  inid-warnilh  of  welcome  and  gr. 

hand. 
Found  Enid  wilh  the  c<.rner  of  his  ey 
And  knew  her  sitting  sad  an.l  solitary 
Tlien  cried  Oeraint  for  wine  and  g" 

cheer 
To  feed  the  sudden  guest,  and  sun^i 

uiously 
According  to  his  lashion,  bad  the  hoj 
fall  in  what  men  soever  were  his  frun' 
And  fetu,l  wilh  these  in  honour  ol  ihc:i 

Kail ; 
•  And  care  not  fol   the  cost  i  the  c>.M  ; 

mine. ' 

And  wine  and  food  were  broughl.  a:, 

Karl  I.imours 
Drank  till  ho  jested  wilh  all  ease,  and  wi: 
1-ree  tales,  and  took  the  word  and  \M 

upon  It,  , 

And  made  it  of  two  colours  ;  for  hi>  l.i|« 
When  wine  and  free  companions  kinJW 

him, 
Was  wont  to  glance  and  sparkle  like  .i  sf" 
Of  fifty  facets  ;  thus  he  moved  the  Vnm 
To  laughter  and  his  coniiades  to  at  i ""- 
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Then,  when  the  Trince  was  merry,  ask'd 

LiniDurs, 
'  Vour  leave,  my  lord,  to  cross  the  room, 

ami  Hj  oak 
To  your  gtMni  d.-iinsol  there  who  nits  apart, 
And  seeiiiH  so  Icndy  j* "     •  My  free  leave,' 

lie  s.-ii<l  ; 
'  ( let  her  to  speik  :  she  doth  nut  sjieak  t 

me.' 
Then  rose   l.iniours,  and  looking  at  his 

feet. 
Like  him  who  tries  the  hrid^ie  he  fears 

may  fLiil, 


Your  itory,  that  this  man  lnve»  you  no 
more. 

\"our  lif.iuty  is  n"  Wniiiy  to  him  now  : 
.\  Common  chnnn:  -rit;ht  will   I  know  it 

-pftll'd— 
Kor   1  know  men  •  noi   will  yt-   win  him 

hack. 
For    the    man's    i.ive    once   gone    never 

return:*. 
Hut  here  is  one  who  loves  ymi  n.->  of  old  ; 
With  mr)re  cxreedinjj  passioii  than  of  old  : 
(ioi)d,  speak  (he  wnrd  :  my  folluweri  rinj; 


him  i«  und  : 

u.st  and  came  near,  hfted  a<lnrinn  eyes,  ,   He  sits  unnrm'd  j   I  hold  a  finpcr  up  ; 
Im^v  d  at  her  side  ami  utttrd  whisper-      They  umlerstand  :   nay  ;   I  do  ..ot  mean 
•"ijly  '•  j  l,h,o<l  : 

I   N'"r  need  ye  look  so  srarci!  iit  nhat  I  say  ; 
'  Knid,  the  pilot  -uu  of  my  hm-j  life,      '  My  malice  is  no  deeper  th  u  ,i  imnt, 
b.Kl,  my  early  and  my  only  love.  [  No  stronger    than   a  wall  :     there    is  the 

hnul,  the  loss  of  whom  hath  turn'd  mc  |  kei 

wild- 
What  chance  is  this?  how  is  it  I  see  you 
here  ? 


I  -^t-ep ; 

He  shall  not  cri.ss  us  moie  ;  speak  hut 

the  word  : 
Or  R[»eak  it  not  ;  but   then  hy  Him  that 

made  nie 
The  one  true  lover  whom  you  evt  r  ownVl, 
I  will  make  U'-e  of  .;!  the  power  I  liave. 
O  pardon  me  I   the  mudness  of  that  hour, 
When  tirsi  I  parted  from  tliee,  move^  me 

yet.' 

A'  this  the  tender  v.^ind  of  liis  i.wu 
vuiee 
And  sweet  self-pity,  or  the  fancy  of  it, 
Made  liii  eye  moist ;  hut  Knid  fcar'd  his 
eyes, 

the 


Vc  are  in  my  power  at  kist,  are  in  my 

p<»wer. 
Vet  fear  me  not  ;  I  call  mine  own  self 

wild, 
lim  keep  a  touch  of  sweet  civiln) 
Here  in  the  heart  of  waste  an<l  wilderness. 
1    Iiought,   but    that    your    lather    canif 

between, 
In  fnrmer  iiays  you  saw  me  favourably. 
And  if  it  were  so  do  not  keep  it  bat  k  : 
Make  me  a  little  hajtpier :  let  me  know  it  ; 
'»»e  you  me  nuthini;  for  a  life  halfdost  ' 
V.i,  yea,  th-  whole  dear  debt  of  all  you  !   Moist  as  they  were,  wme-1  .ated  ii 

^"■e.  I  feast  ; 

An.I.  Enid,  you  and  he,  I  see  with  joy,      :  And  answer'd  with  hiidi  ciaft  as  womei] 
V-  sit  ap^.it,  you  do  not  speak  to  him,       |  use, 

'  uu  r,jme  with  no  al!i  ndante,  page  .      ;  (iiiii'y  or  guillle^s,  to  sta\(   otl  a  chance 
_  '"^''''  I  That    breaks   Lipun   tticm    perilously,   and 

lo  serve  you— doth  he  h>ve  you  as  of  old  >  :  said  : 

For,  call  it  lovers'  qu;irrels,  yet  I  know      j 

Thu' men  may  bicker  with  the  things  they  i        'tail,    ii  jou   love  me   a-,   in   foimei 

years, 
And  dn  not  practise  on  me,  coii..^  with 


love, 


fhey  would  not  make  them  laughable  in 

all  eyes,  niorn, 

ftot  while   they  loved  them  ;   and  your  And  snatch  me  from  him  as  1-y  violence  ; 

wretched  dress,  :  Leave  me  lo-night :  I  am  weary  to  the 

A  wretched  insult  on  you,  dumbly  speaks  -  deaih.' 
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Low  al  leave-taking,  withhis  bramlish'il 

])liimc 
lirushiny    his    inslep,     Ijow'd     the    all- 

amorous  E;irl, 
Anil  llie   stout   Prince  bad  him   a  loud 

good-nii;lit. 
I  le  movins  homeward  babbled  to  h.s  men, 
How  Knid  never  loveil  a  man  but  him. 
Nor  cared  a  broken  egg-sl'ell  for  her  lord. 


But  Enid  left  alonewilh  Prince  Gerainl, 
Uebatiui;  bis  command  of  silence  given, 
And  that  she  now  perforce  must  violate  it. 
Held  commune  with  herself,  and  while 

she  held 
1  le  fell  asleep,  and  Enid  had  no  heart 
To  wake  liim,  but  hung  o'er  hira,  wholly 

jtleascd 
I'o  find  him  yet  unwounded  after  fight, 
■\nd  bear  him  breathing  low  and  equally. 
Anon    she   rose,    and   stepping   lightly, 

heap'd 
The  pieces  of  his  armour  in  one  place, 
Ml  to  be  there  a;ainst  a  sudden  need  ; 
Then  dozed  awhile  herself,  but  overtoil  d 
By  that  day's  griel  and  travel,  evermore 
Seem'd  catching  at  a  rootless  thorn,  and 

then 
Went  slipping  down  horrible  precipices. 
And    strongly   striking    out   her    limbs 

awoke  ; 
Then  thought  she  heard  the  wild  Earl  at 

the  door,  i 

With  all  his  rout  of  random  followers,       | 
Sound  on  a  drer  Iful  trumpet,  summoning  | 

her;  , 

Which  was  the  red  cock  shouting  to  the 

liglii, 
As  the  gray  dawn  stole  o'er  the  dewy 

world. 
And  glimmet'd  on  his  armour  in  the  room. 
And  once  again  she  rose  to  look  at  it, 
r.iit  touch'd  it  unawares;  jangling,  the 

casque  . 

Fell,  and  he  started  up  and  stared  at  her. 
Then  breaking  his  command  of  silence 

given,  , 

She  told  him  all  that  Earl  Ltmours  had 

said. 
Except  the  passage  that  he  loved  her  not ; 


Nor  left  untold  the  craft  herself  had  useO  . 
Hut  ended  with  ai-ol.)gy  so  sweet. 
Low-spoken,  and  of  .so  few  words,  ai.  i 

seem'd 
So  iuslilied  by  that  necessity. 
That  tho'  he  thought  '  w.15  it  for  him  slio 

In  Devon7'  he  but  gave  a  wrathful  l^oan. 
Saying,    'Ymir  sweet   faces   make   go... 

fellows  fcH>ls 
And  traitors.     Call  the  host  and  bid  hi;:i 

bring 
Charger  and  palfrey.'     So  she  glided  .,  l 
Among    the    heavy    breathings    of    1... 

house, 
And  like  a  household  Spirit  at  the  wai 
Heat,  till    she  woke  the    sleepers,  ar, , 
return'd  ;  v  •     n 

Then  tending  her  tough  lord,  tho    al, 

imask'd, 
In  silence,  did  him  service  as  a  squire  ; 
Till  issuing  arm'd  he  found  the  host  an.: 

cried, 
•Thy    reckoning,    friend?'    and  ere  lie 

learnt  it,  '  Take 
Five  horses  and  their  armours;'  and  i.k 

host 
Suddenly  honest,  answer'd  in  amaze, 
'  My  lord,  I  scarce  have  spent  the  w_.;i. 

of  one  ! ' 
■  Ye  will  be  all  the  wealthier,    said  Hit 

Prince, 
And  then  to  Enid,   '  Forward  !  and  to- 
day .  „ 
I  charge  you,  Enid,  more  especially, 
What  thing  soever  ye  may  hear,  or  see, 
1  Or  fancy  (tho'  I  count  it  of  small  use 
I  To  charge  you)  that  ye  speak  not  m 
I               obey.' 


And  Enid  answer'd,  'Yea,  my  lord. 

I  know 
Your  wish,  and  would  obey  ;  but  ridms 

first, 
I  hear  the  violent  threats  you  do  no 

hear, 
I  see  the  ("anger  which  you  cannot  see ; 
Then  not  to  give  you  warning,  that  seem 

hard; 
Almost  Uyond  me  :  yet  I  would  obey 


GIRAINT  AND  ENID. 


361 


'  Vea  so,'  said  h^,  'do  ii :  be  not  too 

wise  ; 
Seeing  that  ye  are  wedded  to  a  man, 
Nut  all  misinated  with  a  yawniii^j  rluwn, 
iiut  one  with  arms  to  guard  Lis  head  and 

yours, 
With  eyes  to  find  you  out  however  far, 
And  ears  to  hear  you  even  in  his  dreams.' 

Willi    iliat    lie   turn'd   and   look'd   as 

keenly  at  lier 
A,-i  careful  roljins  eye  the  delver's  toil  ; 
And  that  vithin  lier,  which  a  wanton  fool. 
Or  hasty  judger  would    have  caliV      -r 

guilt, 
Made  herrheek  hum  and  cither  eyelid  fall. 
ViiJ  Geraini  look'd  aud  was  not  satisfied. 

'1  lien  forward  by  a  way  wliich,  beaten 
broad, 
Led  from  the  territory  of  false  Liniours 
To  the  waste  earldom  of  another  earl, 
Doorm,  wliom  his  shaking  vassals  cali'd 

the  IJulI, 
Went  Lnid  with  her  sullen  follower  on. 
Once  slie  look'd  back,  and  wlien  slic  saw 

him  ride 
Mure  near  by  many  a  n.od  than  yccster- 

morn, 
It    wellnit^'h    made    her    cheerful  ;     till 

Geraint 
Waving  an   angry  hand   as  who  should 

say 
'\c-  watch  me,'  sadden'd  all  her  heart 

again. 
Bat  while  the  sun  yet  beat  a  dewy  blade, 
The  sound  of  many  a  heavily-gaUo])ing 

hoof 
Smote  on  her  ear,  aiid  turning  round  she 

saw 
I>ust,  and  the  points  of  lances  bicker  in  it. 
Th^n  not  to  disobey  her  lord's  behest, 
Aii(i  yet  to  give  Iiim  warning,  for  he  rode 
As  if  he  heard  not,  moving  back  she  held 
H<T  finger  up,  and  pointed  to  the  dust. 
At  which  the  warri'^r  in  his  obstinacy, 
licciuse  she  kept  the  letter  of  his  word, 
\\as  in  a  manner  pleased,  and  turning, 

stood. 
And  in  the  moment  after,  wild  Limours,    i 


Home  on  a  black  horse,  like  a  thunder- 

cl(»ud 
Whose  skirts  aie  loosen'd  by  the  breaking 

storm, 
Half  ri  Men  off -vith  by  the  thing  he  rode, 
An<i  al!  in  passion  uttering  a  dry  shriek, 
Dash'd  on  (ieraint,  wlio  closed  with  him, 

and  bore 
Down  by  the  length  of  lance  and  aim 

beyond 
Tlie  crupper,  and  so  left  him  slunn'd  ui 

de.id, 
And  overthrew  the  next  tliat  followM  liini, 
And  blindly  nish'd  on  all  tlie  rout  behind 
Hut  at  the  Hash  and  motion  of  the  man 
'J'hey  vanish'd  panic-slritken,  like  a  shoal 
Of  darling  tish,  ihal  on  a  siininier  morn 
Adown  the-  crystal  dykes  at  Caiiielot 
Come  slipping  o'er  their  shadows  on  tlk 

sand, 
I!ut  if  a  mnn  who  j-t.inds  upon  the  brink 
l!ut  lift  a  shining  hand  againsi  the  sun, 
There  is  not  left  the  twinkle  of  a  (in 
Hetwixt  the  ciessy  islets  white  in  flower  ; 
.S(j,  scared  but  al  tlie  motion  of  the  man, 
\  led  all  the  boon  conipanions  of  the  Eail, 
And  left  him  lying  in  the  public  way  ; 
So  vanish  friendships  only  made  in  wine. 

Then    like   a   stormy    sunliglit   smiled 

Geraini, 

Who  saw  the  chargers  of  the  two  that  fc-U 

Start  from  their  fallen  lords,  and  wildly  fly, 

Mixt  with  the  flyers.      '  Horse  and  man,' 

he  said, 
'All  of  one  mind   and   all    right-honest 

friends  ! 
Not  a  hoof  left :  and  I  methinks  tiil  nuw 
Was  honest — paid  with   horses  and  wiih 

arms  ; 
I  cannot  steal  or  plunder,  no  nor  beg  : 
And  so  what  say  ye,  shall  we  strip  him 

there 
Your  lover?  has  your  palfrey  heart  enough 
To  bear  his  annour  ?   shall  we  fast,   01 

dine  ? 
No?— then  do  thou,  being  right  honest, 

pray 
I  hat  we  may  meet  the  horsemen  of  Earl 

Doocm, 
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i;eraint  and  enid. 


\   \ 


I   u«j  wouUl  still  be  honest.*     Thus  he 

sfvid  : 
And  sadly  ^'axing  on  her  bridle-reins, 
And  answering  not  one  word,  she  led  the 

wny. 

liut  as  a  man  to  whom  a  dreadful  loss 
Falls  in  a  far  land  and  he  knows  it  not, 
Hul  coining  back  he  learns  it,  and  the  loss 
So   pains   him   that   he  sickens  nigh   lo 

death  ; 
So  fared  it  with  f'.eraint,  who  being  prick'd 
In  combat  with  ihe  follower  of  Limours, 
Bled  unaerneath  his  nrmour  secretly, 
And  so  rode  on,  nor  told  his  gentle  wife 
What  ail'd  him,  hardly  knowing  it  himself, 
Till   his   eye    darkcn'd    and   his   helmet 

wagg'd  ; 
And  at  a  sudden  swerving  of  the  road, 
Tho'  happily  down  on  a  bank  of  grass. 
The    Prince,   v.ithout  a  word,   from  his 

horse  fell. 

And  Enid  heard  the  clashing  of  his  fall. 
Suddenly  came,  and  at  his  side  all  pale 
Dismounting,  loosed  the  fastenings  of  his 

arms, 
Nor  let  her  true  hand  falter,  nor  blue  eye 
Moisten,  till  she  had  lighted  on  his  wound, 
And  tearing  off  her  veil  of  faded  silk 
Had  bared  her  forehead  to  the  bli  .terlng 

sun, 
And  swathed  the  hurt  that  drain'd  her 

dear  lord's  life. 
Then  after  all  was  done  that  hand  could  do, 
She  rested,  and  her  desolation  came 
Uixjn  her,  and  she  wept  beside  the  way. 

And  many  past,  but  none  regarded  her. 
For  in  th.U  realm  uf  lawless  turbulence, 
A  woman  weeping,'  for  her  murder'd  mate 
Was  cared  asmuchfor  asasummer  shower: 
One  took  him  for  a  victim  of  Earl  Doorm, 
Nor  dared  to  waste  a  perilous  pity  on  him  : 
Another  hurrying  past,  a  man-at-arms. 
Rode  on  a  mission  to  the  bandit  Earl ; 
Half  whistling  and  half  singing  a  coarse 

song, 
He  drove  thedust  against  her  veillesseyes : 
Another,  flying  from  the  wrath  of  Doorm 
Before  an  ever-fancied  arrow,  made 


The  long  wny  smoke  beneath  him  in  hi- 

fear  ; 
At   which  her    palfrey   whinnying  lifteil 

heel, 
And  scour'd  into  the  coppices  and  was  lost. 
While  the  great  charger  stood,   grievu-] 

like  a  man. 

But  at  the  point  of  noon  tlie  huge  Earl 
Donrm, 
Broad-faced  with  under -fringe  of  russc; 

beard, 
Bound  on  a  foray,  rolling  eyes  of  prey, 
Came  ri<Ung  with  a  hundred  lances  up  : 
liut  ere  became,  like  one  that  hailsashii  , 
Cried  out  with  a  big  voice,  '  What,  is  In- 
dead?' 
'No,  no,  not  dead  !'  she  answer'd  in  ni; 

hasle. 
'  Would  some  of  your  kind  people  taki.' 

him  up, 
And  bear  him  hence  out  of  this  cruel  sun  '. 
Most  sure  am  I,  quite  sure,  he  is  not  dea<i. ' 

Then  said  Earl  Doorm  :   '  W^ell,  if  1il 

be  not  dead. 

Why  wail  ye  for  him  thus  ?  ye  seem  a  chii'I. 

And  be  he  dead,  I  count  you  for  a  fool ; 

Your  wailing  will  not  quicken  him :  dL;.". 

or  not, 
Ve  m.ir  a  comely  face  with  idiot  tears. 
Vet,  since  the  face  w  comely — someofyou, 
Here,  take  him  up,  and  bear  him  tu  oui 

hall : 
An  if  he  live,  we  will  have  him  of  <  m 

b-mil  ; 
And  i(  he  die,  why  earth  has  earth  enouL;h 
To  bide  him.    See  ye  take  the  charger  v>^\ 
A  noble  one.' 

He  spake,  and  past  away, 
But    left    two    brawny    spearmen,    wiiu 

advanced, 
Each  growling  like  a  dog,  when  his  good 

bone 
Seems  to  be  pluck'd  at  by  the  village  boy^ 
W  ho  love  to  vex  him  eating,  and  he  fea:s 
To  lose  his  bone,  and  lays  his  foot  upon  it, 
Gnawing  and  growling :   so  the  ruftian- 

grow  I'd, 
Fearing  to  lose,  and  all  for  a  dead  man. 
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Their  cliancc  of  Ixxtty  frum  llio  niurnings 

raiti, 
^  L't  raise<l  aii<l  laid  him  on  a  liiter-bier, 
SiH:h  as  tlicy  Itrniij^lil  upon  ihcir  loraysout 
Inr  those  thai   might  he  wuiiiided  ;  laid 

hiiii  on  it 
All  in  the  Ih.Huw  of  his  shield,  and  took 
And  bore  him  to  the  naked  hall  of  Doom., 
(His  gentle  chiirt,'er  following  him  imlcd) 
And  cast  him  and  the  bier  in  which  he 

lay 
Down  on  an  oaken  settle  in  the  hall, 
And  then  dei)arted,  hot  in  haste  to  join 
Their    luckier    mates,    hut   growling    as 

before, 
And  cursing  tljeir  lost  lime,  and  the  dead 

man. 
And  their  own  Karl,  and  their  own  soul-i, 

and  her. 
Tiiey  might  as  well  have  blest  her:   she- 
was  deaf 
lo  blessing  or  to  cursing  save  from  one. 

So  for  long  hoius  sat  Enid  by  her  lord, 
There  in  the  naked  hall,  propping  his 

head, 
And  chating  his  pale  hands,  and  calling 

lo  him. 
Till  at  the  last  he  waken'd  from  his  swoon, 
And  found  his  own  dear  b:  :de  propping 

his  head. 
And  chafing  his  fainl   hands,  and  calling 

to  him  ; 
And  felt  the  warm  tears  falling  on  his  face ; 
And  said  to  his  own  heart,  'She  weeps 

for  me  ; ' 
\nd  yet  lay  still,  and  feign'd  himself  as 

dead, 
TIkU  he  might  prove  her  to  the  uttermost. 
And  say  to  his  own  heart,  '  She  weeps 

for  me.* 

But  in  the  fidling  afternoon  return'd 
The  huge  Earl   Doorm  with  plunder  to 

the  hall 
His  lusty  spearmen   follow'd   him    with  | 

noise  :  | 

Each  hurling  down  a  heap  of  things  that  | 

rang 
•gainst  the  pavemeiu,  cast  his  lance  aside. 


And  dofi'd  his   helm  :    and   then   there 

fliitter'<i  in, 
1  lalf-boM,  half-frighiol,  with  dilated  eyes, 
A  tribe  "f  women.  dre.-,s'd  in  many  hues. 
And  mingled   with   tlie  spearmen  :    am. 

Karl  Doorni 
Struck  with  l-.  knife's  haft   hard  against 

the  Ijoard, 
And  call'd  for  tlcsh  and  wine  to  feed  his 

spears. 
And   men    brought    in   whole  hogs  an<l 

quarter  heevrs, 
And  all    the  hall  was  -iini  with  steam  of 

fle^ll  : 
And  none  spake  word,  but  all  sat  down 

at  once, 
And  ate  with  tumult  in  the  naked  hall, 
I'cedini;  like  horses  when  you  hear  them 

feed  ; 
Till  Enid  .shrank  far  back  into  herself. 
To  shun  the  \\itd  ways  of  the  lawless  triU-. 
Hut  when  Earl  Doorm  had  eaten  all  he 

would. 
He  roIlM  his  eyes  about    the  hall,  and 

found 
A  damsel  drooping  in  a  corner  of  it. 
Then  he  rememl>er'd  her,  and  how  she 

wept ; 
And  out  of  licr  there  came  a  power  upon 

him  ; 
And  ri.sing  on  the      dden  he  said,  *  Eat ! 
I  never  yet  behi        ,  thing  s(»  uale. 
God's  curse,  it  niL  .es  me  mad  to  see  you 

Weep. 
Eat  !     Look  yoursel."      Good   luck    had 

your  good  man, 
For  were  I  dead  who  is  it  would  weep 

for  me  ? 
Sweet  lady,  nevei  since  I  first  drew  breath 
Have  I  t)eheld  a  lily  like  yourself. 
And  so  there  lived  some  colour  in  your 

cheek, 
I  here  is  not  one  among  my  gentlewomen 
Were  tit  to  wear  your  slipper  fur  a  glove. 
Hut  listen  to  me,  and  by  me  be  ruled. 
And  I  will  do  the  thing  I  have  not  done, 
For  ye  shall  share  my  earldom  wiiii  me, 

girl, 
And  we  wdl  live  like  two  birds  in  one 
oest, 
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And    I    will    fetch   you   forage  from    all 

Bdds. 
For  I  compel  all  creatures  to  my  will.' 

lie  spoke:  the  brawny  spearman  let 

his  cheek 
Bulge  with  the  unswallow'd  piece,  and 

turning  stared  ; 
While  snme,  whose  souls  the  old  serpent 

lonjj  had  drawn 
Down,  as  the  wor      'raws  in  the  wither'd 

k-af 
And  makes  it  earth,  hiss'd  each  at  other's 

ear 
What  shall  not  he  recorded — women  they, 
Women,  or  what  had  been  those  gracious 

thing  j, 
Hut  now  desired   the  humbling  of  their 

best, 
Yea,  would  have  help'd  him  to  it :  and 

all  at  once 
They  hated  her,  who  took  no  thought  of 

them, 
But  answer'd  in  low  voice,  lier  meek  head 

yet 
Drooping,  •  I  pray  you  of  your  courtesy, 
He  being  as  he  is,  to  let  me  be.* 

She  spake  so  low  he  hardly  heard  lie. 
speak. 

But  like  a  mighty  patron,  sadsfied 

With  what  himself  had  done  so  graci- 
ously, 

Assumed  that  she  had  thank'd  him,  add- 
ing, •  Voa, 

Eat  and  be  glad,  for  I  account  you  mine.' 

She  answer'd  meekly,  '  How  should  I 
be  gla<l 
Henceforth  in  all  the  world  at  anything, 
Unul  my  lord  arise  and  look  upon  me?' 

Here  the  huge  Earl  cried  out  upon  her 

talk. 
As  all  but  empty  heart  and  weariness 
And  sirUly  nothing ;  suddenly  seized  on 

her. 
And  bare  her    by  main  violence  to  the 

board, 
And  thrust  the  dish  before  her,  cr>-ing, 

•  Eat.' 


'  No,  no,'  said  Enid,  vext,  '  I  will  n  i 

eat 
Till  yonder  man  upon  the  bier  arise. 
And  eat    with  me.'     *  Drink,  then,'   !. 

answer'd.      '  Here  !' 
(And  fiird  a  horn  with  wine  and  held  1; 

to  her,) 
'  Lo  !   I,  myself,  when  fiush'd  with  figl/, 

or  hot, 
God's  curse,  with  anger— often  I  mystif, 
IJcfore  I  well  have  drunken,  scarce  c:ui 

eat  : 
Drink  therefore  and  the  wine  will  chan:;. 

your  will.' 

'Not    so,'   slic    criud,   'by   Heaven,    I 

will  not  drink 
Till  my  dear  lord  arise  and  bid  me  du  1!, 
And  drink   with  me;  and  if  he  rise  liC 

more, 
I  will  not  look  at  wine  until  I  die.' 

At  this  he  turn'd  all  red  and  paced  li 

hall. 
Now  gnaw'd  his  un.ler,    now  his  upper 

lip, 
And  coming  up  close  to  her,  said  at  h^t : 
*  Girl,  for  I  see  ye  scorn  my  courtesies, 
Take    warning:    yonder    man    is    sunl) 

dead  ; 
And  I  compel  all  creatures  to  my  v.ill. 
Not  eat  nor  drink  ?     And  wherefore  \\.-ii: 

for  one. 
Who  put  your  beauty  to  this  flout  ;.:;i; 

scorn 
By  dressing  it  in  rags?     Amazed  am  1, 
Beholding  how  ye  butt  against  my  wi-li. 
That  I  forbear  you  thus  :    cross  nic  r 

more. 
At  least  put  off"  to  please  me  this  yy'- 

gown. 
This    silken    rag,    this    beggar  -  worn  ir.'s 

weed  : 
I  love  that  beauty  should  go  beautifully; 
For  see  ye  not  my  gentlewomen  hen, 
How  gay,  how  suited  to  the  house  of  ore 
Who  loves  that  beauty  should  go  beauti- 
fully ? 
Rise  therefore;    tobc   yourself  in   thi; : 

obey.' 


"'  spokf,  .in.i  one  among  his  genllo. 
Women 

I'isplayVlasplenrii.Uilk  of  foreign  loom 

here  hke  a  sl,oalinK«ea, he  lovely  S 

''■^''•'™;K'«".-rf  thicker  down    'he 

"'"'^let  ""■"  "'"  '"■■■"■'  ^"^  '''"rsnf 


•M7)  iTv/A 


.if'S 


When  all  muht  long  a  c-loud  clings  to  the 

M.,ke«here.t  clung:   so  thickly  shone 
the  gems. 

Hut  Eni.l  answer-,:,  hanler  to  I.e  move,! 
T  n„,ar,es,  tyrants  in, heir  .Inyor,,,,;: 
"  '•'  hf>-'-l"nK  'njunes  burning  unav'-nce.i 


•\"''    -mce    she   thought.    ■  He  ha.l   „  ,■ 
dared  to  ,lo  it, 

I  Kxcc,,,hesnr,.|yknewmylord,,,,s,l..ad' 

I  Sent  forth  a  su,l,|e„shar,,  and  hitter  cry 
As  of  a  „.,|,|  „^^       1^1^^^  ,^  y, 

'^'""■:::,r  """'"■■- «">-.he 

(I.  jay  l,esi,le  hin,  in  the  l,„Ii„„.  shi.l.l). 
Made  hut  a  smgle  houn.l,    an,l   with  a 
liwecp  of  it 

^^""^  '\m  "'"  ■™""'>'  '"'^^-  •■■"''  iii<'  " 

■'■he  russet-hcarded   l,ea,l    roll'd    „„   ,(,,. 

noor. 
Sn  .lie,!  Earl   Doorm  !,y  him  he  counted 

ueaci. 

K!;i"">""T"'""'*^""™inlhel,ai: 

Veiling  as  from  a  spectre,  at,d  the  two 
W  ere  left  alone  ,oge,her,  and  he  said  • 


■In  this  poor  gown  my  ,lear  lord  found 
lie  first, 

And  loved  me  serving  in  my  father's  hallt 
■"  'h«  poor  gown   I  rode  with  him    o 

court, 
A..d  there  the  Queen  .arr.ay'd  me  like  the 

In  this  poor  gown   h,-    l«d    me  clothe 

myself, 
IVI.vn  now  we  rode  upon  this  fatal  ques, 
f'f  honour,   where    no    honour    ran    h 

gain'd : 
;Vn,l  this  poor  gown  I  win  „ot  cast  aside 
I'Z  .'''™»'^lf  "ise  a  living  man,  l    ,„,,  ,         ,-;    ■  ; e,  o,ct.,an,l„„| 

iw  vo,"!,"'''-"  '!■    I ''^^■^Sriefs  enough:  |  x"  '    TJ     -^  "'"  ''™""«  "^  "'^'^'-'If. 

ml     ?    'P""'='''"5'>^°"l--''n.eU.:  ''    " "  ,  ™"<=    •>»"    e- rs    hea.d    y 

n^or  loved,  can  never  love  but  him  : 

ea,  (,od,  I  pray  you  of  your  gentleness 
"■^l^eingasheis,  tolelmebe.' 


Enid     I   have  used  you   worse  than 
that  dead  man  ; 
l>one  you  more  wrong:    we  both   ha-o 

undergone 
That   trouble   which   has   left   n,e  tlui,,, 
your  own  : 

.Swl?fl''.?'"-'^"'"-han,l„„,„. 


Then   strode    the   brute    Earl   up  an,! 
,  down  his  hall,  ' 

'Teeth  •'  ""'"  *''"■''  ^'-^'^^  >>'« 
L«,  coming' up  quite  dose,  and  in  his 
I  mood 

I  Ir^O-ing,  '  I  count  it  of  no  more  avail 
I        ''  '-ou  .^  ^™"^  "■""  ""S'^t'tle  with 

I  li!,'lT^'f  "^■,''''"''"«'"'y"''"'"n'  han.l, 
I  llo«ever  hghtly,  smote  her  on  the  cheek. 


yesterin,nn— 
V"u  thought   me  sleeping,  but   I  hear,! 
you  say, 
j  I  heard  you  say,  that  you  were  no  true 
I  wife:  ^ 

j  I  ^earnvill  not  .,sk  your  meaning  in 

Ud  wi'll'7  '""■fo'f  ■-'Bai"'t  yourself, 

diub?"  ''   ""'"  ■''=  ">"" 

And  Enid  could   not  ,,ay  one  tende, 

Sh^  ^'Ir  '■'""!  ,^"''  "tupi,!  at  the  heart  : 
She   o^y^pray'd    him.    •  K,y.    ...^  „„, 
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fly,  your  chaiger  is  with- 


AnJ  slay  you 

out, 

My  palfrey  lost.'    '  Then,  Enid,  sliall  you 

riiie  , 

Behind  me."    '  Yea,'  said  Fnid,  'lei  us  go. 

And  moving  out  they  fimnd  the  stalely 

horse. 
Who  now  no  more  a  vassal  to  the  thni. 
Hut  tree  to  stretch  his  limbs  in  lawful  fighl. 
Neigh'd  with  all  gladness  as  they  came, 

and  stoopM 
With  a  low  «hinny  toward  the  pair ;   and 

she 
Kiss'd  the  white  star  upon  his  noble  front. 
Wild  also;  then  GerainI  upon  the  horse 
Mounted,  and  rcach'd  a  hand,  and  im  his 

foot 
She  set  her  own  and  dimb'd  ;  he  nirn  d 

his  fare 
And  kiss'd   her  clindiing,   and  she  cast 

her  arms 
About  him,  and  at  once  they  rode  away. 


And  never  yet,  since  high  in  I'aradise 
O'er  the  four  rivers  the  first  roses  blew, 
Came  purer  pleasure  unto  mortal  kind 
Than  lived  thro'  her,  who  in  that  perilou: 

hour 
rut  hand  to  hand  beneath  her  husband  s 

heart. 
And  felt  him  hers  again  :    she  did  not 

weep, 
But  o'ei  her  meek  eyes  came  a  happy 

mist 
Like  th,it  which  kept  the  heart  of  Eden 

green 
Before  the  useful  trouble  of  the  rain  : 
Yet  not  so  misty  were  her  meek   blue 

As  not  to  see  liefore  them  on  the  path. 
Right  in  the  gateway  of  the  bandit  hold, 
A  knight  of  Arthur's  court,  who  laid  his 

lance 
In  rest,  and  made  as  if  to  fall  upon  him. 
Then,  fearing   for   his  hurl    and  loss  of 

blood. 
She,  with  her  minil  all  full  of  what  had 

chanced, 
Shriek'd  to  the  stranger  •  Slay  not  a  dead 

man  V 


"The  voice  of  Enid,'  laid  the  knighi  • 

but  she. 
Beholding  it  was  Kdyr.l  son  of  Nudd, 
Was    moveil    so    much    the    more,    m-\ 

shriek'd  again, 
'O  cousin,  sl.iy  not  him  who  gave  y 

life.' 
.\n'l  Kdyrn  moving  fr.uikly  forward  spak. 
•My  lord  fieraint,  1  greet  you  with  ni 

love  : 
1  took  you  for  a  bandit  knighi  of  I-I.«.ii.i ; 
And  fear  not,  Enid,  I  should  fall  upi.  i 

him, 
Who  luve  you.   Prince,  with   •.omelhii.; 

of  the  love 
Wherewith    we    love    the    Heaven    ll    • 
chastens  us. 
i  For  once,  when  I  was  up  so  high  in  iirnl- 
That   I   W.1S  halfway  down  the  slope  '. 

Hell, 
lly  overlhraw  ing  me  you  threw  me  higli  i. 
Now,  ii.ade  a  knight  of  Arthur's  Tal  ;■■ 

Round, 
And  since  I  knew  this  Earl,  when  I  my 

self 
Was  h.df  a  bandit  in  my  lawless  hour. 
I  come  the  mouthpiece  of  our   King  !■■ 

Doorm 
(The  King  is  close  behind   roe)  bicl.'ji,4 

him 
Disband  himself,  and  scatter  all  his  powa-, 
Submit,   and  heat  the  judgment   of  lln 
King.' 


'He  hears  the  judgment  of  the  Ki;;; 

of  kings,' 
Cried    the    wan    Prince;    'and    lo,    lln 

powers  of  Uoorm 
Are  scatter'd,'  and  he  pointed  to  the  f"  ■! 
Where,  huddled  here  and  there  on  m." 

ai,     knoll. 
Were  men  ami  women  staring  and  agli  -■' 
W  hile  some  yet  fled ;  and  then  he  plainlici 

told 
How  the  huge  Earl  lay  slain    Jithiu  I" 

hall.  ^      , . 

Bui   when   the   knighi    besought    Imr. 

'  Follow  me, 
Prince,  lo  the  camp,  and  in  the  Klnj 

own  ear 
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Speak  what  1im  chanced  ;  ye  surely  have 

endured 
Strange  chnnces  ht-re  alnne  ;'  tJiat  other 

flush'd. 
And  hiinjj  his  head,  and  halted  in  reply, 
l-'curing  tlie  mild  face  of  the  blameless 

kinj;. 
And  after  madness  acted  (|Ucstion  asUM  : 
Till  Edyrn  crying',  '  If  ye  will  not  ^a 
'In  Arthur,  then  will  Artluir  roine  lu  ymi,' 
'Enough,' he  said,  'I  follow/ and  they 

went. 
lUit  I'nid  in  their  ^oing  had  two  fears, 
line  from  the  bandit  scattt'iM  in  tlie  field, 
And  one  from   Kdyrn.      Every  now  and 

then, 
When  Edyrn  rein'd  histliarf^'erat  htTMile, 
She  shrank  a  little.      In  a  hollow  iaml, 
From  which  old  fires  have  broken,  men 

may  fear 
Fresh  fire  an.   .  uin.     I  le,  perceiving,  said  : 

•Fair  and  dear  cousin,  you  that  most 

had  cause 
I  o  fear  me,  fear  no  longer,  I  am  changed. 
Yourself  were  first  the  blameless  cause  lo 

make 
My  nature's  prideful  sparkle  in  the  blood 
lireak  into  furious  flame  ;  being  repulsed 
l!y  Vniol  and  yourself,   I  schemed  and 

wrought 
Until  I  overtuni'd  him  ;  then  set  up 
(With  one  main  purpose  ever  at  my  heart) 
My  haughty  jousts,  and  took  a  paramour ; 
Did  hor  mock-honour  as  the  fairest  fair. 
And,  toppling  over  all  antagonism, 
Snwax'd  in  pride,  that  I  believed  myself 
Unconquerable,  for  I  was  wellnigh  mad  r 
And,  but  fnr  my  main  purpose  in  these 

jousts, 
I  shoul.'   have  slain   your  father,  seized 

yourself. 
I  lived  in  hope  that  sometime  you  would 

come 
To  these  my  lists  with  him  whom  best 

you  loved  ; 
And  there,  poor  cousin,  with  your  meek 

blue  eyes, 
The  truest  eyes  that  ever  answer'd  Heaven, 
behold  me  overturn  and  trample  on  him. 


Then,  had  you  cried,  or  knell,  or  pray'd 

to  me, 
I  should  n<tt  less  have  kill'd  him.      And 

yciu  t.nne,- 
Hut  once  ynu  came,-  and  with  jour  own 

line  eyes 
Rehcld  the  man  you  li>ved  (1  siieak  as  one 
Speaks  of  a  service  done  him)  ovt.r[Im>w 
My    proud    sell',    and    my    puipost;    tliree 

years  old, 
And  set  his  foot  U{)on  me,  and  give  me 

life. 
There  was  I   broken  down  ;  there  was  I 

saved  : 
Tho'  thence   I    rtnle  all -shamed,    hating 

the  life 
lie  gave  me,  meaning  to  l)c  rid  <if  it. 
An<i  all  the  penance  the  (^ueen  laid  upon 

me 
Was  but  to  rest  awhile  within  her  court  ; 
\Vhere  first  as  sullen  as  a  \i\.u\A  new-cagetl, 
And  waiting  to  l)e  treated  like  a  wolf, 
Itecause  I  knew  my  deeds  wore  known, 

I  found, 
Inslc.id  of  icornful  pity  or  pure  scorn, 
Such  fine  reserve  and  noble  retlcenci!, 
Manners  so  kind,  yti  stately,  such  a  j;r.ice 
Of  tenderest  courtesy,  that  I  l»egan 
To  glance  iwhind  me  at  my  former  life. 
And  find  that  it  had  been  the  wolfs  in- 
deed : 
And  oft  I  talk"d  with  Dubiii-,  tlie  iiigh 

saint, 
Who,  with  iiiild  heat  of  holy  oratory, 
Sulxlued  me  soinew'iat  to  that  gentleness. 
Which,   when    it   weds  with    manhood, 

makes  a  man. 
I  An  1  you  were  often  there  about  the  Queen, 
liut  saw  me  not,  ormark'd  not  if  you  saw  ; 
Kor  di,l  I  care  or  dare  to  speak  with  yon, 
liut  kept  myself  aloof  till  I  was  changed  ; 
And   fear    not,    cousin ;    I    am   changed 

indeed. ' 

He  sjwke,  and  Enid  easily  believed, 
Like  simple  noble  natures,  credulous 
Of  what  they  long  for,  good  in  friend  o( 

foe, 
There  most  in  those  who  most  have  dor.c 

them  ill. 


/,s 
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And   whi-n   they   fic'iM   the  ramp   rhe 

Advaniftl  to  fjrcct  tlicrn,  and  l>ehnldin^j 

h.T 
Tho'  p;do,  ytfl   hai^p),   xskM   \wx  not   ji 

wurti, 
Hut  wc'  npiTt  with  Kdyrn,  wli-im  he  held 
In  cnii^crso  for  a  little,  niid  i-.-nirn'd, 
\nd,    gravi  ly    smiling,    lifted    her    from 

hor^e, 
And  kissM  her  with  nil  pureness,  brother- 
like, 
And  shnwM  an  empty  tent  nllutted  her, 
And  idaiicinj;  for  ;i  iiiimitf,  till  he  saw  her 
Pass  into  it,   turn'd   to  the  Prince,   and 
said  : 

'  Prince,  when  nf  I.ite  ye  pray'd  me  for 

my  leave 
To  move  to  your  own  land,  and  there 

'lefend 
Your   iTiarches,  I   was  prick'd  with  some 

reproof. 
As  one  that  let   fou!  wrong  stagnate  ai' 1 

he, 
Hy  having   look'd  too  much  thro'  alien 

eyes, 
And    wrought   too   lonj^    with  delegated 

hands, 
Not  used  mine  own  :   but  now  Ijehnld  me 

come 
To  cleanse  this  common  sewer  of  all  my 

realm, 
With    F'dyrn  and   with  others:    have  ye 

look'd 
At    Edyrn  ?    have    ye    seen    how    nobly 

changed  ? 
Phis  work  of  his  is  great  and  wonderful. 
Ills   very  face  with  charge   of  heart    is 

changed. 
The  world  will  not  believe  a  man  repents : 
And  this  wise  world  of  our^  is  mainly 

right. 
Full  seldom  dilh  a  man  repent,  or  use 
Both  grace  and  will  to  pick  the  vicious 

quitch 
Of  blood  and  custom  wholly  out  of  him, 
And  make  all  clean,  and  plant  himself 

afresh. 
Edym  ba:^  dun?,  ii,  weeding  .dl  hii  heart 


As  I  will  weed  tlii«  lanci  Iwfnrc  I  go. 
I,    therefore,    made    lilrii    of   our    TaM^ 

Round, 
N'ot  r.i.slily,  but  have  proved  him  tvfr\ 

way 
One  of  our  noljli;st,  our  m-ist  valorous, 
S  iticst  and  ihom  <  bedii-iU  :    anil  indeed 
'I  his  work  ol  Edyrn  v.rought  upon  himst-l' 
After  a  life  of  violence,  secm-i  to  me 
A  thousand-fold  more  great  and  wonderlii! 
Than  if  sone  knight  of  mine,  risking  li 

life. 
My  'iiioject  ".uih  my  subjects  im  ler  him, 
Should   make  an  onslaught   si:  ,,'e  nn  n 

realm 
Of  I   'ibers,  tho'  Ii.'  ^lew  them  one  by  t.n  . 
,-*nd  were  himsel;   nigh  woundeil  to  lli' 

death. ' 

So  spake   tliL'    Kin;;;   low  bow'tl    ''  ■ 

Pr'nce,  and  felt 
Mis  work  was  neither  great  nr)r  wonderful, 
And  past  to  Knid's  tent ;  and  thither  cam-j 
Tlie  Kind's  own  leech  to  look   into  1,; 

luirt ; 
And  Knit  tended  on  him  there ;  and  ih.rc 
Hit  roi-.staiit  muti;>n  round  him,  and  \W 

brL.iih 
Of  hor  .iweet  tendance  hovering  over  him, 
Fill'd  all  the  genial  courses  of  liis  bh"  t 
With  deeper  and  with  ever  deeper  lovt , 
As  the  soutl.-wesl  that  blowing  Hala  la^.  ■ 
Kills  all  the  sacred  Dee.    So  past  the  da\  ■. 

But  whiiij  Geraint  lay  healing  of  lii- 
hurt. 
The  blameless  King  went  forth  and  c\< 

his  eyes 
On  each  of  all  -.vhom  I'ther  left  in  chnri;' 
I  Long  since,  lo  guard  the  justice  of  tin 
I  King: 

■  He  look'd  and  found  them  wanting  ;  aiii 
i  as  now 

Men  weed  the  white  horse  on  the  Berk 

shire  hills 
To  keep  him  bright  and  clean  as  liercio- 

fore. 
He  rooted  out  the  slothful  officer 
Or  guilty,  which  for  bribe  had  vink'd  at 

wiulltJ, 
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Anil  ill  their  tlwirs  sel  up  a  ^in.ni'er  race 
Willi  h.-arls  an,!  l,,,n,ls  an.l  sent  a  Ihoii- 

-■an'l  inrn 
I'll  till  til,.  wa,lM,  ai|.|  miiviii;.  cvitvwIhtc 
'  learMila-.lark  |.la.,.,anl  Ll  intli,-!aii- 
\n,l  l.n,|.-.  the-  l,aii,lit  h..l,l,  aii.l  deanse.l 

the  lam!. 


His   lrca.„r,.r,  „i,e  „f  man,    ^.,,rs,  an,! 

s|'.iki*, 
'<i'>lli',|i  in.li  liiinan.l  liiui  aii,|  Itimi;  i| 

•Mails  WT,|  1,  (,.„:  ,„  ,„„,  ■ 


Tln-n,  wh,-n  fJeraint  was  wli.rle  a(;aiii 

tliey  past 
i\ilh  Arthur  to  Cacrleon  up,in  Usk. 
HiLiu  the  ureal  l^ueen  mice  tn,ire  em 

tiraccil  her  friend, 
\ii,lel,)tlie,l  her  iri  apparel  like  the  .lav.  c,.mes 

\n,l  Ih.)  (Jeraim  couhl  never  take  .ilmIii       Wilt  iI„,„   I  ,',„  i    .1       , 
ilia.  e,,m.,r,Jr„n.  their  ciiue.e  .^iiicl,  I  ^^ l:T::tLr''^  "^  ""^  l'"^^' 

he  look  ^  ' 


\\eB..l.ulhnrken:  iherelH-twu   trange 
knij^lit.,  *» 

\VhositnearCamel„tatar,u„tain-i,l,., 
■V  mile  heiuath  the  f„r,M,eh.illenKi..K 
Ai..l    „vertlir.,vv,„g    every    knight    ,vl,„ 


ll.fiirc  111'' Ijuccn's  fair  name  was  I  ri'ail.i-il 

tip,ni, 
lie  rcstcl  u-ell  content  that  all  ."is  wi.,|l. 
I'hen,  e  after  tarrying  for  a  space  they  rwle, 
\ii,l  lifty  kniyhts  r,«le  with  them  t,i  the 

shores 
'  'f  .Severn,  anil  they  past  to  their  own 

land. 
Aiiil  there  he  kept  the  ju,ti,;c  of  il.c  Kin 


'^iili'ii- l-iuKli'd  upon  liim. 

'"''    ^'l'"!'    "">  "I'l    lo    l«   so   you,,,., 

ilcpail,  '       >" 

Kel.iy  not  thoi,  for  „„^,ht,   hut  let  them 

Mt, 

L'tUil  llK-y  (In  ;  a  lustit-r  than  thonist-Ivt-s.' 


So  viRorously  yet  miUly,  that  .all  hearts"     The    lislhl-wr.^M    „,i,„      ,f    , 
Alrlau,le.l,aii,l  the  spiteful  whiso..,   •,.;\-  \ •?         '""      ''    '""    yn" 


Al,|i|au,le.l,aii,l  the  spiteful  whispci  ;i-,l 
•bill  lieing  ever  foremost  in  the  chase. 
And  vicl,,r  at  the  tilt  an,l  lournamem, 
TlieycallM  him  the  great  I'rinceanil  man 

of  men. 
Bill  Knid,  whom  her  ladies  loved  to  rail 
Kill,!  -he  Fair,  a  grateful  pmple  naaieil 
f.md  tie  Goo,l  ;  and  in  their  halls  arose 
llie  cry  of  children,  Enids  and  Gen-ints 
iifnraeslobe;  nor  ,li,l  he  doubt  her  more, 
lail  resteii  m  her  fealty,  till  he  crownM 
A  happy  life  with  a  fiir  ilealh.  and  fell 
Against  the  heathen  if  the  -Vorthem  Sea 
li.  hattle,  fighting  for  the  blameless  King. 

lUl.IX  .\M)  MAI W. 


''"  1  AM  the  King,  who  hel.  lost  with 

r.ot 

In  lliat  first  war,  an,l  ha,l  his  realm  restorcl 

Iftit  render'd  Iribulary,  fail'il  of  late  1  ir  1   „  i,    1 

To  scnd^his  InbutP;'  whe^^r^lrlhur     W  'Zr:^'^:^:^!"^^ 


call'J 
T 


return'il 

On  Arthurs  heart:  lie  armM  himself  anl 

went. 
So  coming  to  the  founlain-side  hehel,! 
Halin  anil  llakan  >iiting  staluelike 
lirethren,  to  right  and  left  the  spring,  that 

down. 
From  uiilerneath  a  plume  of  lailv-fern 
sang,  and  tne  sand  dancerl  .1  the  boltom 

01  it. 
And  on  the  right  of  Halin  Ilalin's  h,>rse 
l\  as  f-.st  be..i,ie  an  aMer,  on  the  left 
or  lialan  'lalan's  near  a  p,,planrce. 
'Fair  Si,,;  ..aid  Arlhui,  •  wlicrefjre  sit 

ye  here  ? ' 
l,alin  an,l  Ualan  an.swcrM  ■  l",,,  ,hc  sake 
III  Slory  :    re  Ik  mightier  men  than  all 
In   Arthur's   court  ;    that    als,>   luve   we 

[iroved  ; 
For  vihalsocver  knight  .against  us  came 
<  >r  1  ,)r  he  have  easily  overlhrnvn.' 


hall. 
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Hut  Killirr  pKivtn  m  his  t'uyriirii  Waii 
TIrm  r.iiii'iiis  jdu^ts  ;  liiit  »ff.  or  [novcn 

"r  n.it, 
Wlifthcr  me  liki'wi,c  yo  can  nverUirnw. 
Ami  Arihur  lijjhtly  mnnte  the   Itrethrtrri 

down, 
And  Ii(j!itly  Mt  r''(urnM.anil  iiomnn  knew 

Then  Rilin  rose,  ami  Ilalin.  ami  Iwside 
I  h'.'  ciKfllirg  wat^r  st-r  iIilihscIvch  a^jaiit, 
Ami   spake  no  worr]   until   the   shmlnw 

lurnM  ; 
When  from  the  frinHc  of  a)j)pice  njinul 

lliem  liursl 
A  sp.innlc'i  [mrsuivnnt,  antl  crying  *  Sir», 
Kise,    follow  !    ye    be    sent    for    by    the 

King,' 
They  follow'd ;  whom  when  Arthur  seeinjj 

askM 
'  Tell  nie  your  names  ;  why  sat  ye  by  the 

well?' 
flalin  the  -.(illness  of  a  mmute  broke 
S-iying  '  An  unmulodious  name  to  thee, 
Ilalin.     "the    Savage "    -  that    addition 

ihine— 
My  lirolhcr  and  my  Ijetter,  this  man  here, 
IJalm.      I  smote  upon  the  naked  skull 
A  thrall  of  thine  in  open  hall,  my  hand 
Was  gauntletc<i,   half  slew  him  j    for   I 

beard 
He  had  spoken  evil  of  me  ;  thy  just  wrath 
Sent  me  a  three-years'  exile  from  thine 

eye:j. 
I  have  not  livtd  my  life  deliyhtsomely  : 
For  I  that  did  ih.it  violence  to  thy  thrnll. 
Had  often  wrought  some  fury  on  myself. 
Saving  for   Balaii  :    those  three  kingless 

years 
Ilavejiast — were  worm  wood-bitter  tome. 

Kint', 
M'.thouf^ht  ihnt  if  we  sat  beside  the  well. 
And  hurld  to  ground  what  kniqnt  soever 

S[)urr'd 
Ajj'ainst  us,  thou  would'sttakemegladlicr 

Ijack, 
And  make,  as  ten-tinies  worthier  fo  be 

thine 
Than   twenty   Balins,    IJalan   knight.      I 

have  said. 
Not  su     not  all.     A  m.in  of  thine  to-day  I 


AtHtili'tl   iiv   tK»tti,   4n(t   i-ivif  (ii|r  ikiA  I 

Thy  wdl  '■ 
Said  Aithui  'Thouti.nt  rvri«|>uken  Inn! 
Thy  too   tit'rce  tnanhood  woidd   not   I. 

thee  lie. 
Ki»c,  my  true  knight       A^  children  lean 

lie  thou 
Wiser   for   falling  '    walk   with   me,   .n 

move 
To  music  with  thine  Order  and  the  Kin; 
I  liy  chair,  a  gritf  to  all  the  brethr.  i  . 

stands 
\'acant,  but  thou  retake  it,  mine  again 

Thereafter,  when  Sir  Halm  entcr'd  \\.\ 
The  Lo-^t  one  Found  was  greeted  js  . 

Heaven 
With  joy  that  blazed  itself  m  wuo<ll;i: 

wealth 
Of  leaf,  and  gayest  garlamtage  of  flown 
Along  the  walls  and   down  the  boar'  ; 

they  sat, 
And  cup  clash'd  cup  ;    they  drank   .1: 

some  one  sang. 
Sweet-voiced,  a  song  of  welcome,  whir 

upon 
Their  common  shout  m  chorus,  mom  ; 

ing,  made 
Those  banners  of  twelve  battles  overlu 
Stir,  as  they  stirr'd  of  old,  when  Arihii   - 

host 
Proclaim'd  him  Victor,  and   the  day  ^^  i 

won 

Then  Balan  added  to  their  Order  live.. 
A  wealthier  life  than  heretofore  with  lli.  - 
And  Halin,  till  their  embassage  retun,  ; 

•Sir  King'  they  brought  lejwrt  *w; 

hardly  founrl, 
So  Inish'd  about  it  is  with  gloom,  the  li.il! 
Of  him  to  whom  ye  sent  us,  Tellam,  v.wf 
A  Christtess  fte  of  thine  as  ever  dasliM 
Horse  agaiii'^f  horse  ;  but  seeing  that  ihy 

realm 
Hath  prospcr'd  in  the  name  of  Christ,  fhe 

King 
Took,  as  in  rival  heat,  to  lioly  things  : 
/  id   finds  himself   descended    from  the 

Saint 
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\nmuin,.,ui  Jr„i.,,h  ,  l„,„  *h„  |,„| 
l.r.M.i;lil  llie  p,.!  fa,i|,  ,„   Hrilain  m  r 

tC.TS  { 
lie    l«,.„H    In,    1,1,.    „,    |„„„    ,,,„„   ,|,j„^, 

own  : 
I  .lis  scnrc-  .■ni.w  t„  kt-op  l„s  puKc  al).-,il  ; 
H.ilh  |,i,sl,M  uM.lt  h„  iaiihlul  wife,  ,„„ 

li'H 
1 1'  cliirin:  „r  .hm<d  enlcr  ;i!  hii  (jatM 
I.--1  I..:  »h.,„M  I,  ,,„||,„..,|       -l,.,, 

Kinn  '    ' 

•ImwM  us  a  shrine  when-in  w-rr  »„i„|c„ 

-  >■« 
Kicli  orli»  with  |,r,cifleM  h.in«  of  marlyr. 

<!'nn, 
T'uitns  .it  ihc  cruwn  ,inrl  sliiveis  (if  the 

cross, 
Vnd   thircwillial   (for  Ihus   lie   loiil   us) 

liriiii(;ht 
ily  holy  Joseph  hilhcr,  that  same  spra, 
"  herewith  the   Roman  pierced  the  ^.i.l.- 

of  Christ, 
le  much   amazed   us;    after,   when  wc 

sought 
rii-  Iriliute,  answer',!  "  I  havequite  fore- 

Rone 
AM  matters  of  this  world  ;  (larlon.  mine 
heir, 

Of  hirademand  it,"  which  this  Garlongave 
"ilh  much  ailo,  railing  at  tl'ine  ami  thee. 

liut  when  we  left,  in  those  deep  woods 
we  found 
A  tni^ht   of  thine  speai. stricken   from 

behind, 
'^■3.1,  whom  we  Imried  ;  more  than  one 

of  us 
'  isid  out   on   ( iarl.in,   but   a  wooiliiian 

there 
■•■|.nrteJ  of  some  demon  in  the  woods 
«is  once  a   man,   who  driven   by  evil 

tongues 
'•■'i"i  all  his  fellows,  lived  alone,  an.l  came 
'■'  learn  black  magic,  and  to  hate  Ids 

kind 
Willi  such  a  hale,  that  when  he  died,  his 

soul 
Annie  a  Fiend,  which,  as  the  man  in  life 
"as  wounded  by  Mind  tongues  he  saw 
not  whence 


Milk       from    liehind.      This    w,,.«Ima, 

shiiw'd  till-  i:,\e 
lioiM  Which   he  sJI,,.,,  ami   whrlein   he 

dw-tt. 
We  saw  the  h.iof  p.inl    nl  a   horse,   n, 

more.* 

Then  Arthur,   '  Let   !■ '  o  goes   l.ef..ir 
me,  see 
I   Itc  do  noi  fall  biliind  me  :  foully  slam 
■\iid  villainousli  !  who  will  hunt  fur  n-i- 
This  demon  of  the  woodsi' '     .Said  BaJan, 

.So  claim',       ,e  quest  and  nnle  away,  hut 

fii.^t. 
Embracing    Italin,   '(IihmI    my    brother, 

hear  I 
Let  not  thy  miio,ls  prevail,  when  I  iim 
gone 
I  Who  used  to  lay  them  !  hoi     Ihera  outer 
liends, 
Who  leap  at  thee   to  tea        ee  ;    .shake 

them  aside, 
riream,s  ruling  when  wit  sleeps  1  yea,  bui 

to  dream 
■'"hat  any  of  lhe«e  would   wmng   ilire, 

wrongs  thyself. 
Witness  their  llowery  welcome.      Ilouii,! 

are  they 
To  speak  no  evil.      Truly  save  for  feais 
My  fears  for  thee,  so  rich  a  fell,  wshiii 
Would  make  me  %i  holly  blest  :  thou  one 

of  them, 
He  one  inilec.1  :  c.nsi.ler  lliem,  aii.l  all 
Their  hearing  in  their  common  bond  ol 

love. 
No  more  of  h.ilred  th.in  in  Heaven  Itself, 
No  more  of  jealousy  than  in  I'arailise.' 


-So   Ilalan    w.irn'il,    and    went;    Balln 

remain'd  : 
Who-    for   but    three  brief  moons  ha.l 

glanced  away 
From  being  knighle.l  till  he  smote  ll„. 

thrall, 
.\nd  fade.1  from  the  presence  into  years 
Of  exile  -now  wouM  strictlier  set  liinisell 
To  learn  what  .'irthur  meant  by  courtesy. 
Manhood,    and    knighthoo<l :    wherefore' 

hover'd  round 
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Lancelot,  but  when  he  mark'd  his  high 

sweet  smile 
In  passing,  and  a  transitory  word 
Make  kniglit  or  churl  or  child  or  damsel 

seem 
From  l}eing  smiled  at  happier  in  them- 
selves— 
Sigh'd,  as  a   Imy  lame-born    beneath  a 

height. 
That  glooms  his  valley,  sighs  to  see  the 

peak 
Sun-flush'd,     or    touch     at     night    the 

northern  star  ; 
For    one    from    out    his    village    lately 

climb'd 
And  brought  r^iport  of  azure  lands  and 

fair, 
Far  seen  to  left  and  right ;  and  he  him- 
self 
Hath  h-irdly  scaled  with  help  a  hundred 

feet 
Up  from  the  nase  :    so  Ralin  marvelling 

oft 
Mow  far  beyond  him  Lancelot  seemM  to 

move, 
r.roan'd,   and    at    times   would    mutter, 

'  These  be  gifts, 
Horn  with  the  blood,  not  lenrnable, divine, 
Beyond  tnv  reach.      Well  had  I  foiighten 

--well- 
In  those  fierce  wars,   struck  hard — and 

had  I  crown'd 
With  my  slain  self  the  heaps  of  whom  I 

slew — 
So — letter! — But  this  worship  of  the 

Queen, 
That  honour  too  wlierein  she  holds  him 

— this, 
This  was  the  sunshine  that  hath  given  the 

man 
A  growth,  a  name  that  branches  o'er  the 

rest, 
An<l  strength  against  all  odds,  and  whnt 

the  King 
So  prizes — overprizes— gentleness. 
Her  likewise  would  I  worship  an  I  migh'. 
I  never  can  be  close  with  her,  as  he 
That  brought  her  hillier.      Shall  I  pray 

the  King 
To  iei  me  bear  some  token  uf  his  Queen 


Whereon   to   gaze,    remembering   her^ 

forget 
My  heats  and  violences?  live  afresh  ? 
What,  if  the  Queen  disdain'd  to  grant  it  1 

nay 
Heing  so  stalely-gentle,  would  she  make 
My  darkness  lilackncss?   and  with  hnw 

sweet  grace 
She   greeted    my  return  !     Bold   will    I 

be— 
Some  goodly  cognizance  of  Guinevere, 
In   lieu   of   this    rough   beast    upon    my 

shield, 
Langued  gules,  and  tooth'd  with  grinnini; 

savagery.' 

And  Arthur,   when   Sir    Ralin  sought 

him,  said 
*  What  wilt  thou  bear?'     Balin  was  Ixilil. 

and  ask'd 
To  bear  her  own  crown-royal  upon  shlL-M. 
Whereat  she  smiled  and  turn'd  her  to  tlu 

King, 
Who  answcr'd  '  Thou  shall  put  the  crcwr, 

to  use. 
The  crown  is  but  the  shadow  of  the  KiiL', 
And    this  a   shadow's  shadow,  let    liin 

Have  it, 
So  this  will  help  him  of  his  violences  1 ' 
'No    shadow'    said    Sir    Balin    *0    \t\ 

Queen, 
But  light  to  me  !  no  shadow,  Omy  King, 
But  golden  eame'it  of  a  gentler  life  ! ' 

So  Balin  bare  the  crown,  and  all  \Vt 

knights 
Approved  him,  and  the  Queen,  nn^l  a!! 

the  world 
Made  music,  and  he  felt  his  being  mnv-; 
In  music  with  his  Order,  and  the  Kinj. 

I       The  nightingale,  full-toned  in  miiliH'r 

May, 
Hath  ever  and  anon  a  note  so  thin 
It  seems  another  voice  in  other  groves: 
Thus,  after  some  quick  burst  of  suildf^ 

wrath. 
The  music  in  him  seem'd  to  rhangp,  an: 

grow 
Faint  and  far-off. 
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And  once  he  saw  the  thrall 
His  passion  half  had  jjauntleted  to  death, 
That  causer  of  his  hanishment  and  shame,' 
Mnile  at  him,  as  he  deem'd,   presuinn. 

tuously ; 
His  arm   half  rose  to  strike  again,  but 

fell: 
The  memory  of  that  cognizance  on  shield 
Weighted   it   down,   but  in  himself  he 

moan'd ; 

'  Too  high  this  mount  of  Camelot  for 

me: 
These  high-set  courtesies  are  not  for  rae. 
S!iall   1   not  rather  prove  the  worse  for 

these? 
fitrier   ai...    stormier    from    restraining, 

break 
iilo    some    madness    ev'n    before     the 

','ueen  ?' 


As  if  he   saw  not,    glanced    aside,   and 

paced 
The  long  white  walk  ol  lilies  toward  the 

liower. 
Kollow'd  the  Queen;  Sir  lialin  heard  l,ei 

*  I'rintc, 
Art  thou  so  little  loyal  to  thy  IJueen, 
As   pass  without   gootl    morrow   to    thv 

Queen  ? ' 
To  whoin  >ir  Lancelot  with  his  eyes  on 

earth, 
'  Fain  would  I  still  be  loyal  to  the  Queen,' 
'  \  ea  so '  she  said  '  but  so  to  pass  me 

by— 
So  loyal  scarce  is  loyal  to  thyself, 
\\  hom  all  men  rale  the  king  of  courtesy 
Let    be :    ye    stand,    fair    lord,    as    in    ;, 
dream,' 


Thus,  as  a  hearth  lit  in  a  mountain 

home, 
Arid  glincing  on  the  window,  when  the 

gloom 
Of  twilight   deepens  round   it,  seems   a 

flame 
Th.it  rages  in  the  woodland  far  below, 
^o  when  his  moods  were  darken'd,  court 

and  King 
And  all  the  kindly  warmth  of  Arthur's 

hall 
Shadow'd  an    angry  distance :  ye;    he 

strove 
Tci  learn  the  graces  of  their  Table,  fought 
Hard  with  himself,  and  seem'U  at  length 

in  peace. 

Then  chanced,  one  morning,  that  Sir 

Balin  sat 
Close-bower'd   in   that  garden   nigh   the 

hall. 
.\  walk  of  roses  ran  from  door  to  door  ; 
'.  ».-ilk  of  lilies  crost  it  to  the  bower  • 
Anil  down  that  range  of  roses  the  great 

Queen 
Came  with  slow  steps,  the  morning  on 

her  face ; 
And  all  in  shadow  from  the  counter  door 
»ir  Lancelot  as  to  meet  her,  then  a!  once,  , 


Then  Lancelot  with  his  hand  amon.. 
the  flowers 
'Vea— for    a    dream.       Last    night    me- 

thought  I  saw 
That  maiden  Saint  who  stands  with  lily 

in  hand 
In  yonder  shrine.     All  round  her  prest 

the  dark. 
And  all  the  light  upon  hei  silver  f.ice 
,   llow'd  from  the  spiritual   lily  that   she 
(  held. 

^  Lo  !  these  her  emblems  drew  mine  eyes 
I  - -away : 

;  Kor  see,  how  perfect-pure  I     As  light  a 
!  Hush  *■ 

As  hardly  tints  the  blossom  of  the  quince 
Would    mar    their   charm    of    stainless 
maidenhood. ' 

'  Sweeter  to  me '  she  said  •  this  garden 
rose 

Deep.hued  and   many  -  folded  !   sweeter 

still 
The  wild-wood  hyacinth  and  the  bloom 

of  May, 
I'rince,  we  have  ridd'n  before  among  the 

flowers 
In   those   fair  days  -not  all  as  cwl  as 

these. 
The'  season -earlier.     Art  thou  sad?  or 

sick  i 
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Our  noble  King  will  send  thee  his  own 
, ,  leech — 

i  {  '\  Sick?  or  for  any  matter  anger'd  at  me  ?  * 

Then  Lancelot  lifted  his  luge  eyes ; 
J  they  dwelt 

i  .  ;  Deep-tranced  on  hers,  and  could  not  fall  : 

!  ;    .  her  hue 

\\\--\  Changed  at  his  gaze  :  so  turning  side  by 

;  I  1    ;  side 

i'  j  They  past,   and   lialin  started  from  his 

bower. 

•Queen?  subject?  but  I  see  not  what 
■    ,  I  see. 

Damsel   and   lover?    hear    not    what    I 

hear. 
My  father  hath  begotten  me  in  his  wrath. 
„^  I  suffer  from  the  things  before  me,  know, 

Learn  nothing ;    am   not  worthy  to  Ik; 

knight ; 
A  churl,  a  clown  ! '  and  in  him  gloom  on 

gloom 
Deepen'd  :  he  sharply  caught  his  lance 

and  shield, 
Nor  stay'd  to  crave  permission  of  the 

King, 
Uut,  mad  for  strange  adventure,  dash'd 

away. 

He  took  the  selfsame  track  as  Balan, 

saw 
'J'he  fountain  where  they  sat   together, 

sigh'd 
«  Was  I  not  better  there  with  him  ? '  and 

rode 
The  skyless  woods,  but  under  open  blue 
Came  on  the  hoarhead  woodman  at  a 

bough 
Wearily  hewing.      '  Churl,   thine  axe !  ' 

he  cried. 
Descended,  and  disjointed  it  at  a  blow  ; 
To  whom  the  woodman  utter'd  wonder- 

ingty 
'  Lord,  thou   couldst  lay  the   Devil  of 

these  woods 
If  arm  of  flesh  could  lay  him.'     Balin 

cried 
Ilim,  or  the  viler  devil  who  plays  bis 

part, 


To  lay  that  devil  would  lay  the  Devil  ii 

me.' 
•Nay*  said  the  churl,    'our  devil  is  ; 

truth, 
I  saw  the  flash  of  him  but  yestereven. 
And  some  do  say  that  our  Sir  Carlon  to. 
Hath  Icarn'd  black  magic,  and  to  ri'h 

unseen. 
Look  to  the  cave.'     But  Balin  answci  ■ 

him 
•  Old  fabler,  these  be  fancies  of  the  cluni. 
Look  to  thy  woodcraft,' and  so  lea\i;.j 

him, 
Now  with  slack  rein  and  careless  of  hii!, 

self. 
Now  with  dug  spur  and  raving  at  hii^i 

self, 
Now  with  droopt  hrow  down  the  lo; .; 

glades  he  rode  ; 
So  mark'd  not  on  his  right  a  cavern-chn  -n 
Yawn    over    darUness,    where,    nor    \.\. 

within. 
The  whole  day  died,  but,  dying,  gleam .; 

on  rocks 
Roof-pendent,  sharp;    and  others   U'-\ 

the  floor. 
Tusklike,   arising,   made  that  mouUi  '-: 

night 
Whereout  the  Demon   issued  up   fio  , 

Hell. 
He  mark'd  not  this,  but  blind  and  dcj 

to  all 
Save  that  chain'd  rage,  which  ever  vil]'. 

within, 
Tast  eastward  from  the  falling  sun,     Ai 

once 
He  felt  the  hollow-beaten  mosses  thii ! 
And  tremble,  and  then  the  shadow  ni  :! 

spear. 
Shot   from  behind   him,  ran  along   iIi; 

ground. 
Sideways  he  started  from  tlie  path,  an,! 

saw. 
With  pointed   lance  as   if  to  pierce,  ri 

shape, 
A    liglit  of  armour    by  him    flitsh,   ard 

pass  I 

And  vanish  in  the  wood^  ;  and  follow'd 

this, 
But  all  so  blind  in  rage  that  iinawan's 
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He  burst  his  lance  against  a  forest  bough, 
Dishorsed  himself,  and  rose  afrain,  and 

fled 
Far,  till  the  caslle  of  a  King,  the  hall 
Of  Pellam,  lichen-bearded,  grayly  draped 
With  streaming  grass,  appear'd,  low-liuilt 

but  strong  ; 
The  ruinous  donjon  as  a  knoll  of  moss, 
The  battlement  overtopt  with  ivytods, 
A  home  of  bats,  in  every  tower  an  owl. 

Then  spake  the  men  of  Pellam  crying 
'  Lord, 
Why    wear    ye    this    crown -royal    upon 

shield  ? ' 
Said  Balin  '  For  the  fairest  and  the  best 
Of  ladies  living  gave  me  this  to  bear.' 
So  stall'd  his  horse,  and  strode  across  the 

court. 
But  found  the  greetings  both  of  knight 

and  King 
F.iint  in  the  low  dark  hall  of  banquet : 

leaves 
Laid    their  green  faces  flat    agamst  the 

panes, 
Sprays  grated,  and  the  canker'd  boughs 

without 
Whined  in  the  wood  ;  for  all  was  hush'd  j 

within, 
Till  when  at  feast  Sir  Garlon  likewise 

ask'd  ! 

'Why  wear  ye  th.at  crown-royal?'    Balin  j 

said 
■The  Queen  we  worship,  Lancelot,  1, 

and  all, 
-Vs  fairest,  best  and  purest,  granted  me 
To  bear  it!"     Such  a  sound  (for  Arthur's 

knights 
Were   hated    strangers    in    the    hall)    a.-, 

makes 
The  white  swan-mother,  sitting,  when  sIk' 

hears 
A  strange  knee  rustle  thro'  her  secret 

reeds, 
JIade  Garlon,  hissing;    then   he  sourly 

smiled. 
'  Fairest  I  grant  her  :  I  have  seen  ;  but 

best. 
Best,  purest?   thou  from  Arthur's   hall, 
and  yet 


So  simple !  hast  thou  eyes,  or  if,  are  these 
So  far  besotted  that  they  fail  lo  see 
This    fair  wife -worship   cloaks  a  secret 

shame  ? 
Truly,  ye  men  of  Arlluii  be  but  babes.' 

A  goblet  on  the  board  by  Raliii,  Irass'd 
With  holy  Joseph's  legend,  on  his  right 
Stood,  all  of  massiest  bronze  ;  one  side 

had  sea 
And  ship  and  .sail  and  angels  blowing  on 

it  : 
And  one  was  rough  with  wattling,  and 

the  wall-s 
Of  that  low  church  he  built  at  Claston- 

I'Ury. 
This  Balin  gra.spt,  but  while  in  act   lo 

hurl. 
Thro     memory    of    that    token    on    the 

shield 
Kelax'd  his  hoKl  :   '  I  will  be  gentle  '  he 

thought 
'  And   passing  gentle '  caught    his  haml 

away 
Then  fiercely  to  Sir  Garlon  'Eyes  h  .vc  I 
That  saw  to-day  the  shadow  of  a  spear. 
Shot   from    i)ehind    me,    run   along   the 

ground  ; 
Eyes  too  that  long  have  watch'd  how 

Lancelot  draws 
From   homage  to   the  best  and   purest, 

might. 
Name,  manhood,  and  a  grace,  but  scanll) 

thine, 
Who,   sitting   in   thine  o«n   hall,  canst 

endure 
To  mouth  so  huge  a  foulness — to  thy 

guest, 
-Me,  me  of  .\rlhur's  Table.      Felon  talk  I 
Let  be  I  no  more  ! ' 

But  not  the  less  by  night 

The  scorn  of  Garlon,  jjoisoning  all  his 
rest, 

Stung  him  in  dream.^.  At  length,  anil 
dim  ihro' leaves 

Blinkt  the  white  morn,  sprays  grated, 
and  old  boughs 

Whined  in  the  wood.  He  rose,  de- 
scended, met 
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The  scorner  in  the  castle  court,  and  fain, 
For  hale  ami  luaihiiig,  would  have  past 

him  by  ; 
But  when  Sir   Garlon   utter'd   mockiiig- 

wise  ; 
'What,  wear  ye  still  that  same  crown- 

scandaluus  ? ' 
His    countenance     blacken'd,    and     his 

forehead  veins 
Bloated,  and  branch'd  ;  and  tearing  out 

of  sheath 
The  brand,  Sir  llalin  with  a  fiery  *  Ha  ! 
So  thou  be  shadow,  here   I   make  thee 

ghost,' 
Hard  upon  helm    smote    him,   and   the 

blade  flew 
Splintering  in  six,  and  cliiikt  uj>on  the 

Jtones. 
Then  Garlon,  reeling  slowly  backward, 

fell, 
And  Balin  by  the  banneret  of  his  helm 
Drags'd  him,  and  struck,  but  from  the 

castle  a  cry 
Sounded  across  the  court,  and — men-at- 
arms, 
A  score  with  pointed  lances,  making  at 

him — 
He  dash'd  the  pummel  at  the  foremost 

face, 
Beneath  a  luw  door  dipt,  and  made  his 

feet 
Wings  thro'  a  glimmering  gallery,  till  lie 

mark'd 
The  poual  of  King  Pellam's  chapel  wide 
And  inward  to  the  wall ;  he  stept  behind  ; 
Thence  in  a  moment   heard   them  pass 

like  wolves 
Howhng  ;  but  while  he  stared  about  the 

shrine, 
In  which  he  scarce  could  spy  the  Christ 

for  Saints, 
Beheld  before  a  golden  altar  lie 
The  longest  lance  h's  eyes  had  ever  seen. 
Point-painted  red  ;  and  seizing  thereupon 
Push'd    thru'   an   open    casern  :nt   down, 

1  in'd  on  it. 
Leapt  in  a  semicircle,  and  lit  on  earth  ; 
Then  hand  at  ear,  and  barkening  from 

what  side 
The  blindfold  rummage  buried  in  the  walls 


Might  echo,  ran  the  counter  path,  and 

found 
His  charger,  mounted  on  him  and  away. 
An  arrow  whizz'd  to  the  right,  one  w 

the  left, 
One  overhead  ;  and  Pellam's  feeble  cry 
'  Stay,   stay  him  !    he  defileth   heaveiii^ 

things 
With  earthly  uses' — made  him  quick Iv 

dive 
Beneath  the  bough;.,  and  race  thro'  manv 

a  mile 
Of  densL-  and  open,  till  his  goodly  hor^t 
Aiising  wearily  at  a  fallen  oak, 
Stumbled  headlong,  and  cast  him  face  f 

ground. 

Half-wroth  he  had  not  ended,  but  all 

glad, 
Knightlike,  to  find  his  charger  yet  un 

lamed. 
Sir  Balin  drew  the  shield  from  off  his  neck, 
Stared  at   thi.   priceless  cognizance,  and 

thought 
'  1  have  shamed  thee  so  that  now  ilmu 

shamest  me, 
Thee  will   I  bear  no  more,'   high  on  a 

branch 
Hung  it,  and  turn'd  aside  into  the  woods, 
And    there    in    gloom    cast    himself   ai! 

along, 
Moaning  *  My  violences,  my  violences  1 ' 

But  now  the  wholesome  music  of  tliL 

wood 
Was  dumb'd  by  one  from  out  the  hall  ol 

Mark 
A  damsel-errant,  warbling,  as  she  rod^ 
The  woodland   alleys,   Vivien,  with   1il-i 

Squire. 

'  The  fire  of  Heaven  has  kill'd  the  barren 

cold, 
And   kindled  all   the   plain  and  all  ilu 

wol<l. 
The  new  leaf  ever  pushes  off  the  old. 
The  fire  of  Heaven  is  not  the  fliurn.  li 

Hell. 

'Old  priest,  who  mumble  wural!:;.'  ii: 
your  quire— 
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Old  monk  and  nun,  ve  scorn  tlie  vorld 

ticsire, 
Vet  in  your  fro.ty  cells  ye  feel  the  fire  ! 
The  fire  of  Heaven  is  not  the  flame  of 

Hell. 

'  The  fire  of  Heaven   is  on   the  dusty 

ways.  ' 

riie  wayside  blossoms  open  to  the  blaze 

The  whole  wood-world  is  one  full  peal 

of  praise. 
riie  fire  of  Heaven  is  not  the  flame 
Hell. 


'The  fire  of  Heaven  is  lord  of  all  things 

good,  " 

An  I  starve  not  thou  this  fire  within  thy 

blood,  ' 

But  follow  Vivien  thro'  the  fiery  flood  i 
fire  of  iie„,.„  ij  „^,  ,1^^  ^^_^^    _|. 

Hell  ! ' 

Then  turning  to  her  Squire  '  This  fire 
of  Heaven, 
This  old  sun-worship,  boy,  will  rise  .icain 
An.1  beat  the  cross  to  earth,  and   break 

the  King 
And  all  his  Table. ' 

Where  under  one  long  lane  of  cloudless 
air 
!  BeS      another  wood,  the  roval  crown 
^pir».ed,  and  swaying  upon  a  restless  elm 
Drew  the  vague  glance  of  Vivien,  and  her 
hquire  ; 
I  ■*™™'    '>'"'=    these  ;     •  Lo    there '    she 
cned — '  a  crown — 
Borne    by    some    high    lord -prince    of 
'  Arthur's  hall. 

And  there  a  horse  !  the  rider?  where  is 

he? 
^<!..,  yonder    lies   one   dead   within    the 
i  wood. 

^'it  dead  :    he  stirs  ;_l,ut   sleeping.      1 

will  speak.  '" 

"•■■I,  royal  knight,  we  break  on  thy  sweet 
rest, 
!  Vot,  doubtless,   all   uneam'd   by  noble 
deeds. 
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But  b„un,len  art  thou,  if  from  Arthur'^ 

hall. 
To  help  the  weak.     Behold,  I  fly  from 

A  lustful  King,  who  sought  to  win  mv 

love  ' 

Thro'  evil  ways  ;  ,he  knight,  with  whom 

I  rode, 
ll^ith    suifer'd    misadventure,    and    mv 

squire 
Ilalh  in  him  small  defence;    but  th.u. 

Sir  Prince,  ' 

Wilt  surely  guide  me  to  the  warrior  King, 

A.thur  the  blameless,  pure  as  any  maid' 
Jo  get  me  shelter  for  my  m.iidenhood 
I  charge  thee  by  that  crown   upon  thy 

shield,  '  ' 

And   by  the  great  Queen's  name,   arise 

and  hence.' 

Ana   Balin   rose,    'Thither  no   more' 
nor  Prince 
^"■>^  knight  am   I,   but  one  that   hath 

de  famed 
The  cognizance  she  gave  me  :    here    \ 

dwell 
Savage  among   the   savage  xvood.s,   hero 

die — 
Die  :    let   the  wolves'  black    maws  en- 
sepulchre 
Their  brother  beast,  whose  anger  was  his 

lord. 
O  me  that  such  a  name  as  Guinevere',, 
Which  our  high  Lancelot  hath  so  lifted 

up. 
And  been  thereby  uplifted,  should  thro' 

me, 
My  violence,  and  my  villainy,   come  to 
shame. 


Thereat    she    suddenly    l.iugh'<.    and 

shnll,  anon 
Sigh'd  all  as  suddenly.     .Said  Ifalin  ,o  her 
Is  tins  thy  courtesy— to  mock  me,  ha  ? 
1  lenco,  for  I  will  not  with  thee.'     Again 

she  sigh'd 
■  Pardon,  sweet  lord  I   we  maidens  often 

laugh 
When   sick  at   heart,  when   rather   we 

shotild  weep. 
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Sunnily  she  smiled  'And  even  in  this 

lone  Wfirnl, 
Sweet  lord,  ye  do  right  welt  to  whispa 

this. 
Fools  prate,  and  perish  traitors.      Woo'i- 

have  tongues, 
As  walls  have  ears:    but  thou  shalt  i^n 

wiili  me, 
And   we  will    speak    at    first    exceedij;^ 

low. 
Meet  is  it  the  gc      '-in^  be  nut  deceive  !. 
See   now,    I   set   thee    high  on  vantai;c 

ground, 
From  whence    to  watch   the    time,  ani 

eagle-like 
Stoop  at  thy  will  on   Lancelot  and  tli^ 

Queen.' 

She  ceased  ;  his  evil  spirit  upon  h;ii; 

leapt, 
He   ground    his   teeth    together,   spra.-.- 

with  a  yell. 
Tore  from  the  branch,  and  cast  on  earth. 

the  shield, 
Drove  his  mail'd  heel  athwart  the  ruy..l 

crown, 
st;impt  all  into  defacement,  hurl'd  it  fr.im 

him 
Among  the  forest  weeds,  ami  cursed  ilk 

tale. 
The  told-of,  and  the  teller 

That  weird  yiK, 
Uncarthlier  than  all  shriek  of  bin  I    r 

beast, 
Thriird    thro'    the    woods ;    and    lInLui 
lurking  there 
The    deathless    mother  -  maidenhood    of  ;  {Ilis    quest   vsas  unaccomplish'd)    hcari 

Heaven,  i  ao'l  thought 

':ry  out  upon  her.     Up  then,  ride  with  j  '  The  scream  of  that  Wood-devil  I  r:ime 

me !  I  to  queU  ! ' 

Talk  not  of  shame  !  thou  canst  not,  an  j  Then  nearing  *  Lo  !  he  hath  slain  some 


f  knew  thee  wrong'd.     [  biake  upon  thy 

I£S(, 

And  now  full   loth  am   I   to   break  thy 

dream. 
But  thou  art  man,  and  canst  abide  a  truth, 
Tho*    bitter       Hither,    Ixjy — and    mark 

me  well. 
Dost  thor  remember  at  Caerleon  once — 
A  year  ago — nay,  then  I  love  thee  not  — 
Ay,  thou  rememberest  well — t)ne  summer 

dawn  — 
By    the    great    tower — Caerleon    upon 

Usk— 
Nay,    truly   we  were  hidden  ;    this  fair 

lord. 
The  flower  of  all  their  vestal  knighthood, 

knelt 
In  amorous  homage — knelt — what  else? 

— O  ay 
Knelt,    and    drew    down    from    out   his 

night-black  hair 
And   rauml>led    that  white  hand   whose 

ring'd  caress 
Had    wander'd    from    her    own    King's 

golden  head. 
And     lost    itself    in   darkness,    till    she 

cried — 
I  thought  the  great  tower  would  crash 

down  on  both — 
"  Rise,  my  sweet  King,  ami  kiss  me  on 

the  lips, 
Thou  art  my  King.'*     This  lad,  whose 

lightest  word 
Is  mere  white  truth  in  simple  nakedness, 
Saw  them  embrace  :  he  reddens,  cannot 

speak. 
So  bashful,  he  !  but  all  the  maiden  Saints, 


thou  would'st, 
Do  these  more  shame  than  these  have 
done  themselves.' 

She  lied  with  ease ;  but  horror-stricken 
he, 
R  emembering  that  dark  bower  at  Camelot, 
Breathed  in  a  dismal  whisper  •  It  is  truth.* 


brother-knight, 
And   tramples  on  the  goodly  shicM  t< 

show 
His  loathing  of  our  Order  and  the  (^i^ccn.  I 
My  quest,  meseems,   is  here.     Or  'levii 

or  man 
Guard  thou  thine  head.'     Sir  Balin  i-pake  | 

not  word, 
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But  snalch'd  a  sudden  b-ckle,  from  the-  I      ".'l,,,   „„    c  '  7 

.S<|,„re,  I         l-'ve   on,   Sji    Hoy,-  sh,    cii^rt      ■ . 

And  vaulted  on  his  horse,  and  so  thev     T).    ,  ,'  '"'"•■ 

cra..hVI  "  "■=>■  ,  [he  hv,„g  dotf  than  the  dead  ho„  :  a»ay  < 

n  onset,  and  Kins  Tellam's  holy  spear       Tl' H"   ^T    '",  H""^  "I"'"  'fx^  'i"-.!'!.' 
Keputed  to  be  red  with  sinless  ll ji  An,,  i^'",''"  •?""=>■  '"■■'■  'h<^'  ^H".  oak, 

KeddenM    a.   nnce  with    sinful,   for ', he  r'''"'!  '^"™'"''  '!-««-•  •I.e.,.  ,o 

point  '"*-■  wolves.' 

Across  the  inaiuen  shipM  ..f  lui  i  .  •  ■ 

The  hauherk  to "the'tsh,' aifd"  £"£  ,        '""  ""^  ."'-  ^o-heads  felt  the  cool, 
horse  '"B  air. 

Was  weaned    to  ,he  death,  and,  when      ft',',",'i?' ""r'''^' ""'' ''''^'"B 'ha.  true  faee, 

'hey  Clash'd,  '  i;^""  I"  "P  f'^m  cra.lle-ti.ne,  so  wan 

-oll.ng  back  upon  Dalin,  crush'd  .he  man  I  ,    T^  *"*■  '"*  ""'•■""  '"  »l'.  h- 

I.ward,    and    either    fell,    and    swo^n^d      Am        ^■     V 

away.  '"■»"  ''     And  on  l„s  dying  br„,her  cas,  hi.nself 

Uy,n«  i  and  he  hfie.l  fain,  eyes  ;  he  IW, 
Then    to    her    Squire    mutter'd    -he  'w^"?  ""'■•"  ""'^'•- ""-7  found  , he 

damsel  '  Fools  I  w,    ■  ' 

IWs  fellow  hath  wrought  some  foulness     """'"e  ""W-wMe ;  then  with  a  chil.llikc- 

With  his  Queen :  '      a       j         ' 

y-\<^  never  had  he  borne  her  crown,  nor  i  "jw^   ''"""  ""=  *'»   disa,l,o,„ 

A"d  thus  foara'd  over  at  a  rival  na.ne  ■         ^""^  °'"  f™  l'""e>  >>'■■  kiss',1  i,,  m„anM 
"«.  'hou.   Sir  Chick,   that  scar  J  his,  ""'^  ^''^"'"•- ' 

broken  shell,  I       ,„„,. 

A.,   yet  half.yolk,   not   even   come   to  |  To  ^vcSv"!!?;'^"'  ','*'"''■?"' '■^'' '''-' 

down-  '"■^™"')' Me.  have  brought  thee  to  thv 

Wnn  nf>v0i-  e.». .  *^_     ,  cieath  ^ 


down — 
WTio  never  sawest  Caerleon  upon  Usk 
And  ye,  hast  often  plea.led  for  my  love- 
^•^^e  what  I  see,   be  thou  where  I  have 

been, 
Or  else  Sir  Chick-dismount  and  loose 

their  casques 
'  fain  would  know  what  manner  of  men 

they  be.' 
And  when  the  Squire  had  loosed  them, 

'Goodly!— look  1 
Ih'-T  might  have  cropt  the  myriad  flower 
of  May, 


death. 
Why  had  ye  not  the  shield  I  knew.'  and 

why 
Trampled  ye  thus  on  that  which  hare  ll.e 

Lrown  ? ' 

Then  lialin  tokl  him  hroKenly,  and  in 
gasps,  ' 

All  that  had  chanced,  an.i  ],al.,„  „,„,„,j 
again. 

,    ,  ,    -..  I        ■''"'''"•   ''  ''"'■It  a  day  in    P,,|am>s 

And  huit  each  other  here,  like  brainl-ss     Thi-  ,•    i    ' 

bulls.  """"■^^^     This  Garlon  mock'd   me.  1,„,   1  heeded 

Dead  for  one  heifer  i  '  I    ,    ^       ""'■ 

1. Ud  one  said. .Ea,  in  peace!  a  liar  is  he, 


'I  hnU  .L        ,    ""=" 'ne  Renile  Squire 
hold  them  happy,   so  they  died   for 
love  : 
A"d,  Vivien,  tho'  ye  lieat  me  Mke  you; 

'  '"^  eould'die,  as  now  I  live,  for  thee.' 


Told   me,   that'  Twice  a   wanton  damsel 

came, 
AiKl  sought  for  Garlon  at  the  castle-gates, 

hSIi'^  ''™''  *"h  holy 
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I  well  believe  this  damsel,  and  the  one 

Who  stood   beside  thee   even  now,  the 

same. 
"  She  dwells  among  the  woods  "  he  said 

"  and  meets 
And  dallies  with   him  in  the  Mouth  of  ' 

Hell."  ; 

Foul  are  their  lives  ;  toul  art  their  lips  ,  i 

they  lied. 
I'ure  as  our  own   true    Molhei    is  oui  ■ 

y  ueen. ' 

*0  brother '  answet'd    Balm   *woe  is 

me  ! 
My  madness  all  thy  lite  has  been  thy 

doom, 
Thy  curse,  and    darken'd    all   thy  day  ; 

and  now 
The  night  has  come.     1  scaice  can  see 

thee  now. 
Goodnight '  *br  we  shall  nevei  bid  agaui 
Goodmorrow — Dark  my  doom  was  heie> 

and  dark 
It  will    be    there       I    see    thee  now  no 

more. 
I  would  not  mine  again  should  darken 

thine, 
Goodnight,  true  brother.' 

Balan  answei'd  low 

•  Goodnight,  true  brother  here !  good- 
morrow  there  ! 

We  two  were  boin  together,  ana  we 
die 

Together  by  one  doom : '  and  while  he 
spoke 

Closed  his  death -drowsing  eyes,  and  Llept 
the  sleep 

With  BaUn,  either  lock'din  either's  arm 


MERLIN  AND  VIVIEN. 

A   STORM  was   coming,   but    the  winds 

were  slill, 
And  in  the  wild  woods  of  Broceliande, 
Before  an  oak.  so  hoUow,  huge  and  old 
It  look'd  a  tower  of  ivied  ni:;sonwurk. 
At  Merlin's  feet  the  wily  Vivier  'ay 


For    he    that    always    bare    in    bittfi 

L-ruilgc 
The  slights  of  Aithur  and  liis  Tabic,  Mari 
The  Cornish  King,  had  heard  awanderint: 

voice, 
A  minstrel  of  Caerleon  by  strong  atorrn 
Blown  into  shelter  at  Tintagil,  say 
That  out  of  naked  knightlike  purity 
Sir  Lancelot  worshipt  no  unmarried  giti 
But  the  great  C^ueen  herself,  fought  in  'i'  ■ 

nainCi 
Sware  by  her—  vows  like  theirs,  that  \\\^'- 

in  heaven 
Love  most,   bui  neither  marry,  noi    an 

given 
In  mariiage,  angels  of  out  lord's  repni  i 

He    ceased,    and    theu — for    Vi.i>i, 
sweetly  sai.i 
(She  sat  beside  the  banquet  nearest  MarL  i. 
'  And  is  the  faii  exanii-'.e  follow'd.  Sir, 
(n  Arthur's  household?' — answer'd  ini. 
;enliy ; 

'  Ay,  by  some  few — ay,  truly — youih. 

thai  hold 
It  more  beseems  the  perfect  virgin  knit;I,L 
To  worship  woman  as  true  wife  bey<"^ 
All  hopes  of  gaining,  than  as  maiden  ^;  i  . 
They  place  their  pride  in  Lancelot  :">• 

the  Queen. 
So  p:iosionate  for  an  utter  purity 
Beyond  the  Imiit  of  their  bond,  are  tlitse 
For  Afthur  bound  them  not  to  singleno^ 
Brave  hearts  a..',  ^lean  i  and  yet— lioc 

guide  them--young.' 

Then  Mark  was  half  in  heart  ro  liui. 

his  cup 
Straight  ai  the  speaker,  but  forbore  :  he 

rose 
To  leave  'he  hall,  and,  V^en  foUowirg 

him, 
Tum'd  to  her  •   *  Here  are  snakes  with:: 

the  grass  ; 
And  you  methinks,  O  Vivien,  save  yc  l^:i 
The  monkish  manhood,  and  the  m;i-k  c 

pure 
Worn  by  this  court,  can  stir  them  III'  *"-: 

Sling.' 
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And  Vivien  answer  rt,  smiling  scom. 
fully, 
'  Why  fear?  Ijec.iuse  Ihnt  foster'.'  al  thv 

court 
I  savour  of  lhy-virt„es  ?  fear  them?  no. 
As  Love,   if  Love   be  perfect,  casts  out 

fear, 
Sf>  Hate,  if  Hale  be  perfect,  casts  out 

fear. 
My  father  rlieil  in  battle  .against  the  Kin.', 
My  m.)thc-  on  his  corpse  in  open  field  : 
Nhe  bore  .  e  there,  for  horn  from  death 

was  I 
imong  the  dead   and   sown   upon  the 

wind —  I 

And  then  on  thee  I  and  shown  the  truth 

lietimes, 
riiat  old  true  filth,  and  bottom  of  the  well 
'^  liere  Truth  is  hid  len.    Gracious  lessons 

thine 
Ami  maxims  of  the  mud  1    '•  This  Arthur 

pure ! 
')rcat  Natur.-  rhro'  the  flesh  herself  hath 

made 
Oives  him  the  lie  !     There  is  no  being 
pure,  ^ 

My  cherub;   saith  not   Holy  Writ    the 

same?  "  - 
ifl  were  Arthur,  I  would  l.avc  thy  blood. 
Illy  blessmg,   stainless    King!     I  brinu 

thee  bnck, 
'■^hen  r  have  ferreted  out  their  burrow- 

ings, 
n>e  hearts  of  all    this  Order   in   mine 

hand  - 
^)-so  that  fate  and  craft  and  folly  close 
lerchaiice,   one  curl  of  Arthur's  golden 

beard. 
To  me  this  narrow  grizzled  fork  of  thine 
I'   Iraner.fashion'd-Well,  I  loved  thee 

first, 
Tint  warps  the  wit. 


'  Why  kneel  yc  there  ?    What  evil  have 
ye  wt.>ught  ? 
Rise  !  •  an.l  the  damsel  bi.lden  rise  arose 
And  siochI  with  folde.l  han.ls  and  down 

ward  eyes 
Of  glancing  comer,  and  all  meekly  said. 
None  wrought,  but  suffer'.!  much,  an 
orphan  maid  I 
My  father  .lied  in  pattle  for  thy  King, 
My  mother  on  his  corpse- in  open  field, 
Ihesadsea-soun.lingwastesofLyoncsse— 
I  oor  wretch-no  frien.l  !_and  now  b. 

Mark  the  King 
Kor  that  small  charm  of  feature  mine, 

pursued — 
If  any  such  be  mine— I  fly  |„  thto. 
.Save,  save  me  thou— Woman  of  wcmen— 

thine 
The  wreath  of  l«auty,  thine  the  crown  of 

power, 
lie  thine  the  balm  of  pity,  O  Heaven's 

own  white 
Earthangel,  stainless  bride  of  stainless 

King — 
Help,  for  he  follows  !  take  me  fi  thyself  1 
('  )ael.l  me  shelter  for  mine  innocency 
Among  thy  maidens!' 


|-0U!l  laugh'.l  the  graceless  Mark. 
■"t  \ivien,  into  Camelot  stealing,  loiiced 
«  in  the  city,  and  on  a  festal  day 
ntien  Guinevere  was  crossing  the  gre.it 

hall 
Cw  herself  down,  knelt   to  the  Queen 
and  waii'd.    . 


Here  her  slow  sweet  eyes 
I- ear-tremulous,  but  humbly  hopeful  rove 
tixt  on  her  hearer's,  while  the  Queen 

who  stood 
All  glittering  like  M,iy  sunshine  on  May 

leaves 
In  green  an.l  gold,  and  plumed  with  gi  -en 

replied, 
'  Peace    child  !  of  overpraise  and  over- 
blame 
We  choose  the  last.     Our  noble  Arthur 
him  ' 

Ye  scarce  can  overpraise,  will  hear  and 

know. 

Nay_we  telieve  .ill  evil  of  thy  M.-irk- 
Well,  we  shall  test  Ihee  farther  ;   but  this 

hour 
We  ri.le  a-haWKing  with  Sir  Lancelot. 
He  haih  given  us  a  fair  falcon  which  he 

[rainVl  ; 
We  go   to  prove  it.      Hide  ye  here  the 
*hUe.' 
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She  past  J  nnd  Vivien  murmiir'd  after 

I  bide  the  while'     Then  thrn*  the  portal- 

Brch 
Pcuring  askance,  ami  muttering  lm)ken- 

wise, 
As  one  thai  lalwurs  with  an  evil  dream, 
Heheld  the  Queen  and  Lancelot  get  to 

horse. 

'  Is  that  the  Lancelot?  ROoHly— ay,  but 
gaunt : 
Courteous— amends  for  gauntness — takes 

her  hand — 
That  glance  of  theirs,  but  for  the  stn:et, 

had  been 
A  clinging  kiss  —  how  hand  linger*  in 

hand  ! 
Let  go  at  last !— they  ride  away— to  hawk 
For  waterfowl.      Royaller  game  is  mine. 
For  such  a  supersensual  sensual  bond 
As  that  gray  cricket  chiri^t   of  at  our 

hearth — 
Touch  flax  with  flame — a  glance  will  serve 

. — the  liars  ! 
Ah  little  rat  that  l>orest  in  the  dyke 
Thy  hole  by  night  to  let  the  boundless 

deep 
Down   upon    far-off  cities    while    they 

dance — 
Or  dream — of  thee  they  dream'd  not— 

nor  of  me 
These— ay,  but  each  of  either  :  ride,  and 

dream 
The  mortal   dream   that   never   yet  wxs 

mine — 
Ride,  ride  and  dream  until  ye  wake— to 

me  ! 
Then,   narrow  court  and    lubber    King, 

farewell  ! 
For  l^ncelot  will  be  gracious  to  the  rat, 
And  our  wise  Queen,  if  knowing  that  I 

know, 
Will  hate,  loathe,  fear — but  honour  me 

the  more.' 

Yet  while  they  rotle  together  down  the 
plain, 
Their  talk  was  all  of  training,  terms  of  art, 
Oict  and  seeling,  jesses,  lexsh  and  hire. 


'  She  is  too  noble '  he  sai.l  '  to  check  r.' 

pics, 
Nor  will  »he  rake :  there  is  no  bosenc  > 

in  her.' 
Here  when  the  Queen  demanded  as  l> 

chance 
'Know  ye  the  stranger  woman?'   *!■•' 

her  Iw,' 
Said  I^ncelot  an<l  u.ihmKlcd  casting  oU 
The    goodly   falcon    free;  she  towetM 

her  bells, 
Tone  under  tone,  shrill'd  ;  and  (hey  lifu . 

up 
Their    eager    faces,    wondering    at    tin 

strength, 
boldness  and  royal  knighthood  of  the  I'lpi 
Who   pounced   her  quarry  nud   .sic.v  i:. 

Many  a  time 
As  once — of  uld— among  the  ilowcr^^ 

they  rode. 

But  Vivien  half- forgot  ten  of  the  Q;u'-n 
Among  her  <Iamsels  broidering  sat,  hiahl. 

watch'd 
And  whisper'd :  thro'  the  peaceful  coun 

she  crept 
And  whisper'd  :  then   as  Arthur  in  the 

highest 
Leaven'd  the  worid,  so  Vivien  in   th* 

lowest. 
Arriving  at  a  time  of  golden  rest, 
i^nd  sowing  one  ill  hint  from  ear  to  <  ir, 
Wjile  all  the  lieathen  lay  at  Arthur's  l^n 
And  no  quest  came,  but  all  was  joust  ari'i 

p'-'^y-  .     ,     ,  , 

Leaven'd  his  hall.     They  heard  an^l  I-' 
her  be. 

Thereafter  as  an  enemy  that  has  !■  ft 
Death   in   the   living  waters,    and    \Mii 

drawn, 
The  wily  Vivien  stole  from  Arthur's  cmir* 

She  hate<!  all  the  knights,  and  heatil . 

thought 
Theii-    lavish  comment    when  her  n;mifj 

*vas  nameH. 
For  once,  when  Arthur  walking  all  ii! 
Vext  at  a  rumom  ishUt-d  fiom  her.^c;: 
Of    some   corruption    crept    amont;   ^'-l 

knights, 
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">JIHm^h,,ew™,«„,u,,„„,i„,„„.,; 
«',.h  „«„„,  .,„  „^,,„^,_  ^^_^|_^_^ 

prized  hun  more 
Ihin   w/io  should    nrij,     I,™ 

„,  which  the  Ki':;r  '"""•■«"«• 

**-".J^hoW.w.h.r„„g.ofall,hci, 

Thepeopl.cairdhin,Wiz„d;who™.„ 
*'"t^"'»"'-"'»«B'-.a„d,pn«h„, 

'""   "pi""'"'  """   '■-"yvenon.M 
°'*^t;?'-™8  here  and  g,„i„. 

And  yield,„g,o  his  kindlier  „o<kJs., he 
"•o»Mwa.chhera.herpe,u..„ce.a„„ 

''""  ti""''  "^■"''•'  ""'"-"W^.  -nd 
•^^""«;h«„atchal<i„„,,h„,,, 

T*'™ofwha,heha,fdisdain'd,a„d 
&t!hf'''^"^''"">^'f*dai„M. 
,^'-.rcdorpa,e,wouid„f,e„^hen,he; 

I  nt;"'"  ''"°'™. 'ha.  .he  old 


J»J 

Tho.do^,r„.  'I.  ,hefl„„;;~;;:r. 
--h-.;urt:t-;jr- 

and  he  fmmd  ' 

A  doom  ,l,a.  ever  |,„i,cdi,,,elf,„  fall 

:iii  lire  and  lyinj;  m  a     love 
'He   n-ne,._havin,   ,.,..„   „„„r,he 

"■"  "i;^':'' " '-  '■'"^-  "y  .he 


■So  leaving  Ar,hurWo„r,  he  sai„y,h. 
There  found  a  ,i„,e,„a,  and  s,ep.in,o 
And  Vivien  foIWd,.,u,  he  „,ark'd  he, 
■She  .ookjhe  helm  and  he, he  .sail,,,,, 
"rave  wUh^a  sudden  wind   aero..  ,he 

And  then  she  fullowM  Merlin  all  ,1,,.  »,,. 

For\:rr'''^"r'"'''™"''-^« 
Th/w    ch,f        '      '"'''  ''""'■"harm, 
Whh  w  "•'  """'K'"  ""  anyone 

\\  Uh  woven  paces  and  with  wavinj;  arm. 

F  omw hi  h' '"'""''' "f'-hnllow  lower! 
from  which  was  no  escape  for  evermore 

""more""'''  ""''  "'"'  "'•^"  I-"' "er-' 
■V"r  coup'hL  see  bu,  him  w|,.       .-,„„h, 

the  charm 
Cominp  and  going,  and  he  1       .        ad 
And  losMo  life  and  use  ano,.„ef„, 

^"^    ''cht™"'"^°"«'"    '<'*-''    -he 
U|«n,hegrea,  Enchanlerof.heTime, 
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A.  hncyinK  ihat  h«r  uluiy  woul.l  b«  !{>«» 
Accurilini!   t"   lii»   Kti»'ni.«  whom  •!« 
tiuench'd. 


There  lay  »he  all  hcl  lennth  and  ki»»'a 

hi*  feet, 
A»  i(  ill  >lMi)«l  reyereoce  a;vl  in  love. 
A  iwiM  of  i")l<l  WM  'ounJ  •'"  '""' '  ° 

Tol<e 
01         'c  without  price,  that  more  exprisl 
Th.u.      ■:  lift,  clung  aliuut  her  lisMimc 

li.nl.»,  , 

rn  olour  lil-  the  wtin->hinmt!  palm 
On  sallows  in  the  wimly  Rieams  of  March  ■• 
And     while    she    Itiss'd     ihem,    crying, 

'  Trample  nie, 
Dear  feet,  lliat  I  have  follow'd  ih.-J  the 

And  I  will  pay  you  worship  ;  tread  me 

Ami  I  wilUiss  you  for  it  i'  he  wa.  mute  :  I 
So  dark  a  forelhousht  roU'd  alHjut   his 

As  on  a  dull'dAy  'n  an  Ocean  cave 

The  l.lind  wue  leeling  round   hu  long 

In  silence  i  w.  -refore.  when  she  hfled  up 
A  face  of  sail  n,.peal,  and  spake  an,l  sal.l, 

•  O  Merlin,  d<>  ye  love  me  ?    and  again, 

•  O  Merlin,  do  ye  love  me  ?'  and  onte 

more, 

•(ireat  Master,  do  ye  love  me?    he  was 

ante.  .      , 

And  lissome  Vivien,  holding  l.y  his  heel, 

Wrilheil  t.»>  ir.l  him,  slided  up  his  knee 

and  ^iii. 
Hehind  his  ankle  twined  her  hollow  feet 
Toeelher,  curved  an  arm  al)out  h.s  neck. 
Clung  like  a  snake  ;  and  letting  her  left 
hait'i  . 

Droop  from  his  mighty  shoulder,  as  a  leaf, 
Made  «ith  her  right  a  comb  of  pearl  to 

T..e  listsof'such  a  bear.Uis  youth  gone  out 
Had  left  in  ashes  •.  then  he  spoke  and  said, 
Not  looking  at  her, -Who  aie  wise  m  love 
Love   must,   say   least,'   and   Vivien  an- 

swer'd  ipiick, 
.  I  saw  the  liule  elf-god  eyeless  once 
In  Arthurs  arras  liiU  at  Camelot : 


hut  neither  eye.  nor  tongue-  O  ilupwi 
child  1  ,  ,.    L 

Yet  you  are  wi«  who  uy  ll ;  let  ine  thinV 
Silence  ,.  wisdom  :  I  am  silent  then, 
And  a.k  no  ki..,'  then  adding  .11  at  on- 
And  lo,  1  clothe  myieU  with  wlKlon., 
drew  ,  f    I        , 

The  vast  and  shaggy  mai.lle  of  hii  t«:a. 
Acr>».  her  neck  and  iMisoni  lo  her  kne. . 
And  call'd  heiseU  •  gilded  summer  By 
.■aught  in  a  great  old  tyrant  spider  .  we,., 
Who  meant  to  eat  her  up  in  that  wn  ■ 

WtKxl  .,     ,  , 

Without    one  word.      So      ivicn  cah . 

hciself, 
I.ut  rather  seem'd  a  lovely  baleful  star 
\'eird    in   gray    vapour!    till    he   sa.i) 

smiled  : 

•  To  what  request  for  what  strange  lioon. 
he  said,  , ,    ,    • 

•  Are  these  your  pretty  trick,  and  foolerus 
O  Vivien,  the  preamble  ?  yet  my  thanks 
for  these  have  brok-n  up  my  melancholy. 


And  Vivien  answet'd  smiling  wucili, 
'What,   O  my   Master,   have    ye    l"U" 

your  voice? 
1  bid  the  stranger  welcome.     ThanKs .. 

Hut  yesterday  you  never  opend  lip, 
Kxce.pt  indeed  to  drink  :  no  cup  ha.   " 
In  mine  own  lady  palms  1  culhl   lb' 

spring  .       f 

That  gather'd   trickling   dropwise   Urn 

the  cleft,  ,         .      , 

And  made  a  pretty  cup  of  both  my  h.w.- 
And  offer'd  you  it  kneeling:    thel;  )'■' 

drank 
And  knew    no  more,  nor  gave  me  oi.< 
I  poor  word  ; 

0  no  more  thanks  than  might  a  goal  l.a'^ 
1  given  , 

1  With  no  more  sign  of  reverence  than  . 
I  beard.  „ 

I  And  when  we     ailed  at  that  other  ive.l 
I   \nd  1  was  faint  to  swooning,  and  ;"'i  - 
j  Vool-gilt  v>Kh   all   the  blossom-.mJ 
those 
Deep   meadows   we   had   travcrscl.  - 

1  you  know 
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Ihu  Vivien  luiiini  your  (rrt  belurc  licf 
\ii'l  ya  n.j  llinnki!    nml  all  ihr..'  ilji, 

Willi    WIKhl 

Aiicl  all  thin  innrniti^  when  I  f.mtll.-cl  ymi  : 
l-"!!!,  ay.  Iliire  wa»  a  l«».ii,  mic  m.t  >ii 

>itran(;v  — 
How  had  I   wronijM  you?  aurcly  ye  mo 

wise, 
llul  luch   a  lilcncc  i«  nii.re   wi»e   linn 

kiii.l.' 

Anil    Merlin    lock'd   his  hand  in  hcri 

and  laid  : 
'O  did  j<-  never  lie  upon  the  shore, 
And  watch  the  curl'd  while  of  the  coming; 

wavt 
Dl.uj'd   in  the  ilip|)ery  sand    herore    it 

hrcaks  ? 
K\'n  such  a  wave,  Imt  not  so  |.le.isurat>le, 

jiuki.,     .et;lassofM,me,.r...a:,.eful„, ,   |   Now  ask'd  a^a,,:  ;    for  sec  you  no,,  d.  , 

II.Kl  I  for  tlirec  ilays  seen,  reaiiy  to  tall.  love, 

And  then  I  rose  and   lied  from  Arthur's      That  .u.  h  a  mc«.d  as  that,  whidi  lately 


And  \"ivien  aiinwel  d  aiiiilinir  iiiuuiti- 

fully  1 
'  <■>  not  11,1  stianije  aa  my  lonu  a»kin|{  it, 
Not  yet  so  slianije  as  you  y.iursvlf  are 

slianije. 
Nor  half  so  strange  ai  that  daik  mood  ol 

your.. 
1  ever  feai.l  ye  were  not  wholly  mine  I 
And  see,  yourself  have  omi'd  yc  did  ine 

»lo„t;. 
Ihe  peo|,le  lall  you  prophet  :  let  it  be  i 
ihit  not  oftlLpsc  that  can  expound  them- 

Take  Vivi,-n  for  expounder ;  she  will  call 
I  hat  three-ilaysdoni:  presatuful  niouni  of 

yours 
Ni>  prcsajie,  hut  the  s.une  mistrustful  niiHid 
Thai   makes   you  seem  less   iiol.le  than 

yourself, 
Wllcnever  I  have  nsk'd  this  very  l.o.in. 


court 
o  break  the  mood.      Ygu  follow'd  me 

unoskM  ; 
'.nd  when  I  look'd,  and  saw  you  follow 

inf;  still, 
'.y  mind   involved   yourself  the  ne.uest 

thing 
In  tliat  minil-mist  :  for  shall   I  tell  you 

truth  ? 
V"U  seem'd  that  wave  about  to  break  upon 

me 
And  sweep  me  from  my  hold  iipuii  the 

w<jrld. 
My  use  and  name  and  fame.    Yourpardon 

cliild. 
Viiur   pretty  sports   have   brij;h,eii'd    all 

afrain. 
And  ask  your  boon,  for  lioou    1     .we  you 

thrice, 
Once  for  wrong  ilone  you  by  confusion, 

next 
I-  'r  thanks  it  seems  till  now  ne"lected, 

last 
f'  ir  these  your  dainty  gamliols :  wherefore 
a-sk 


Kl-.iiM 
Nour   fancy  wlieu   y.;  s,,w  me   following 

you, 
.Must  make  me  fear  still  nux-  you  arc  not 

mine. 
Must  make  me  yearn  still  more  to  pro' 

you  mine. 
And  make  me  wish  still  more  to  learn 

this  charm 
Of  vioven  p.aces  and  of  waving  bauds, 
As  proof  of  trust.     O  .Merlin,  teachit  ine. 
The  charm  so  uught  will  chai.u  us  botli 

1"  rest. 
For,  gr.int  me  some  slight  power  upon 

your  fate, 
I,  feeling  iha:  you  felt  me  Worthy  trust. 
Should  rest  and  let  you  rest,  knowing  you 

mine. 
And  therefore  1*  as  great  as  ye  are  named, 
Not  mutfled  round  with  ..elfish  reticence. 
How  hard  ycju  look  and  how  denyingly  I 
().  if  you  think  lliis  witkeiiness  in  me. 
Thai  I  should  prove  it  on  you  unawares 
Tiiat  makes  n'e  passi.ig  wrathful ;   then 

our  bond 


And  take  this  boon  so  strange  and  not  so      Had  liest  ),;  l.josed  for  ever  :  but  think 
"'■•■"g'-'  I  or  not, 
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By  Heaven  that  hears  I  tell  you  the  clean 

truth, 
As  clean  as  blutid  of  babes,  as  white  as 

milk  : 

0  Merlin,  may  this  earth,  if  evi-i  1, 

If  these  unwitty  wandering  wits  of  mine, 
Ev'n  in  the  jumbled  rulibish  of  a  dream, 
Have  tript  on  such  conjectural  treachery — 
May  this-  hard  earth  cleave  to  the  Nadir 

hell 
Down,  down,  and   close  again,    and   nip 

me  n.it, 
If  I  be  such  a  trr'iress.     Yield  my  boon. 
Till  which  I  sr      e  can  yield  you  nil  T  am  ; 
And  grant  my  .      eileratcd  wish, 
The  great  proof  o.'  your  love :  because  I 

think. 
However  wi?;e,  ye  liardly  know  me  yet.' 

And  Merlin  loosed  his  hand  from  hers 

and  said, 
'  I  never  w;is  leas  wise,  however  wise. 
Too  curious  Vivien,  tho'  you  talk  of  trust. 
Than  when  1   told  you  first   of  such   a 

charm. 
Vea,  if  ye  talk  of  trust  I  tell  you  this. 
Too  much  I  trusted  when  I  told  you  that, 
And  slirr'<l  this  vice  in  you  which  ruin'd 

man 
Thro'  woman  the  first  hour ;  for  howsoe'er 
In  children  a  great  curiousness  l)e  well, 
Who  have  to  learn  themselves  and  ;dl  the 

world. 
In  you,  that  are  no  cliiKI,  for  still  I  (ind 
Vour  face  is  practised  when   I  spell  the 

lines, 

1  call  it,-  well,  I  will  not  call  it  vice  : 
Hut  since  you  name  yiiurseif  the  summer 

fly. 

I  well  could  wish  a  cobweb  for  the  gnat. 
That  set  lies,  beaten  back,  and  beaten  batk 
Settles,  till  one  could  yield  for  weariness  : 
iJut  since  I  will  not  yield  to  give  you  power 
Upon  my  life  and  use  and  name  nnd  fame. 
Why  will  ye  never  ask  some  other  boon  ? 
\'ea,  bydiKl'srood,  llrustedyouloomuch.' 

And  Vivien,  like  the  tenderest-hearted 
maid 
That  evet  bided  tryst  at  village  stiic, 


Made  answer,  either  eyelid  wet  with  teais  ■ 
'  Nay,  Master,  Ije  not  wrathful  with  yuur 

maid  ; 
Caress  her :  let  her  feel  herself  forgiv^-n 
Who  feels  no  heart  to  ask  another  boon. 
I  think  ye  hardly  know  the  tender  rhyme 
Of  "trust  me  not  at  all  or  all  in  all." 
I  heard  the  great  Sir  Lancelot  sing  it  once, 
And  it  shall  answer  for  me.     Listen  to  ii. 

"In  Love,  if  Love  1m;  Love,  if  Lnvi* 

be  niirs. 
Faith  and    unfaith    can    ne'er   be  eqii.il 

powers  : 
Unfaith  in  aught  is  want  of  faith  in  all. 

**  It  is  the  little  rift  within  the  lute. 
That  by  and  by  will  make  the  music  nun  . 
And  ever  widening  slowly  silence  all. 

"The  little  rift  within  the  lover's  hilu 
Ox  liltle  pitted  speck  in  gamer'd  fruit. 
That  rotting  inward  slowly  moulders  all. 

"  It  is  not  worth  the  keeping:  let  it  i^": 
liut  shall  it?  answer,  darling,  answer,  H". 
And  trust  me  not  at  all  or  all  in  all." 

O  Master,  do  ye  love  my  fender  rhyniv  ^' 

And  Merlin  lookM  and  half  believL^I 

her  true, 
So  tender  was  her  voice,  so  fair  her  fa^  ■ , 
So  sweetly  gleam'd  her  eyes  behind  \.kx 

tears 
Like   sunlight    on    the    plain    behind    a 

shower  : 
An<I  yel  he  answer'd  half  indignantly  r 

'  ^'a^  other  was  the  song  that  oni.  ■  I 

heard 
liy  this  huge  oak,  sung  nearly  wherewe  si'. . 
I'or  here  we  met,  some  ten  or  twelve  of  us, 
To  chase  a  creature  that  was  current  llu'n 
In  these  wild  woods,  the  hart  with  golden 

horns. 
It  w.as  the  time  when  first  the  questiin 

rose 
AlM)ut  the  founding  of  a  Table  Round, 
That  was  to  be,  for  love  of  God  and  mku 
And   noble  deeds,  the  flower  of  all  'he 

wuilti. 
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And  each  incilcd  each  l„  nol.le  deed. 
And  ivhile  *e  waite.l,  „nc,  the  y.mngeM 


of  11  , 

'.v.;  could  not  keep  liim  silent,  out  he 
nash'd. 


•  "My  name,  once  mine,  no*  thine,  is 
closelier  mine, 

'■'°''  f^""-"'  '' 'i  fatne  be  n,inc,  that  fame 

were  thine, 

And  into  such  a  song,  such  fi,e  for  fu,„e    i  "^'"'  '''",""''  "'""  '''"""'  '"^  "''"•^'  ">•■" 

Tll.lt    when    lie    Stont    wo    lonfVI    In    h.i'r!  »c 

together,  ^  *""'  !         •^^l'' ''':'. "'"  «"■" '  iind  there  is  more 

.^n,l  should  have  done  it  :  l,„t  ,he  l«u.  I  I,   like  '..""VV"^    , 

teous  beast  hU     1.,.   f„„    pcail- necklace   of   th( 


teous  beast 
Scared  by  the  noise  upsiarte.l  at  our  feel 
And  like  a  silver  shadr.w  slipi  away 


^Jiieeii, 
That    nurst    in   dancinff,   am]   the  i.carls 
wt^re  spilt ; 


Ti.ro-  the  dim  land  ,  and  ail   lay  l"™.  „,      Some   xT  ''    ' '      , 

rode  y'f"o«c  ,  home   lust,  some  stolen,  some  as  relics 

Thro,   ^^im   land   against    a    rushing  i  i...  nevelire  the  sa„.e  two  sister  pea.ls 

Thai   glorious   roundel    echoing    i„    „ur  i        "      other"  ''""■■"  ""'"''  '"  '^''^  '=•'"='' 

And  ch^Uhe  flashes  of  h.sgolrfen  horns  '\  °"  "^h^^f ."'"''"- '"'  '"  "  «">>   *is 
I  nlil  they  vanish'd  hy  the  fai™  «    -  '    It  ll,../l-  j, 

Th.ul.aughsatlro„-  iourv^rri,      ,lid-  I   '' ',T/''''"''''''V"  "'">' ''""''■'■ 
Where  children  „s,  their  pins  Ind  n    Is,  I  ^^^'ZT^^r^  ''  ■'^■-■'■y  ^ 
and  cry,  ,      ■  11  ■»  mere  one  true  line,  the  pearl  o( 

■■Laugh,  littie  well  !"  but  touch  it  with     "Man  Sms  of    K™e      1  'i 

a  sword,  urcims  01    fame  while   woman 

1>  l.uzzes  fiercely  round  the  point  •  an.l     Yea  t  r™.^'!,"'. 'r""''- " 

there  '  '        '  ^  ^^ '  ^°'''  "'<>   Love  were  of  the  gross- 

I  W.  as  tho' you  knew  this  cursed  charm,  i  T'"' ^^^^J^at  follows  dealh  i.  nolhing 

1™.  •  >  -•  '"""^  ""'•  I  •\"''  counterclianged   with  darknes,  ?  ye 

yourself 


fame. ' 


And  Vivien  answer'd  smiling  mourn- 
fully : 

•0  mine  have  ebb'd  away  for  evermore, 

■^"'1  all  thro'  following  you  to  this  wild 
wood, 

K«ause  I  saw  you  sad,  to  comfort  you. 

1  ■)  now,  what  hearts  have  men  !  they 
never  mount 

As  high  as  woman  in  her  selfless  moo<l. 

AiHl  touching  fame,  howe'er  ye  scorn  mv 
song, 

r^lic  one  verse  more     the  ladv  sr 


—Ibis : 


speaks 


Know  well  that   Envy  calls  y.,u  Devil's 

son. 
And  since  ye  ,eem  the  Master  of  all  Art 
I  li.y  lam  would  m.ake  you  Master  of  all 

vice.' 

And  Merlin  lock'd  his  hand  in  heis  and 

'I  ..nee  was  looking  for  a  majic  weed. 
And  found  a  fair  young  squire  who  sat 

alone, 
H.id  caiv„i^  himself  a  knighily  shield  of 

And  then  was  1  aiming  on  it  fancied  aims. 
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Azure,  an  lilagle  rising  or,  the  Sun 

In   dexter  chitf ;    tht;   scroll    "1  follow 

fame." 
And  sj>eakiiij^  not,  but  leaning  over  him, 
I  took  his  hrush  and  lilotted  out  the  bird, 
And  made  a  Gardener  putting  in  a  graff, 
With  th's  for  tnotio,  "  Rather  use  than 

fame, " 
Vuu  should   have  seen  him   blush  ;   but 

afterwards 
lie  made  a  stalwart  knight.      O  Vivien, 
For  you,  methinks  yn  think  you  love  me 

well ; 
For  me,  I  love  you  somewhat ;  rest :  and 

Love 
Should  have  some  rest  and   pleasure  in 

himself, 
Not  ever  be  too  curious  for  a  boon, 
Too  prurient  for  a  proof  against  the  grain 
Of  him  ye  say  ye  love :   but  Fame  with 

men, 
Being  but  ampler  means  to  serve  man- 
kind, 
Should   have  small   rest   or  pleasure  in 

herself, 
But  work  as  vassal  to  the  larger  love. 
That  dwarfs  the  petty  love  of  one  to  one. 
Use  gave  me  Fame  at  first,  and  Fame 

again 
Increasing  gave  me  use.      Lo,  there  my 

iKXtn  \ 
What  other  ?  for  men  sought  to  prove  me 

vile, 
Because  I  fain   had  given  them  greater 

wits  : 
And  then  did  Envy  call  me  Devil's  son  : 
The  sick  weak  beast  seeking  to  help  her- 
self 
By   striking   at    her  letter,    miss'd,  and 

brought 
Her  own  claw  back,   and  wounded  her 

own  heart. 
Sweet  were  the  days  when  I  was  all  un- 
known, 
But  when  my  name  was   lifted  up,  the 

storm 
Brake  on  the  mountain  and   I  cared  not 

fur  it. 
Right  well  know   I  tlint   Fame  is  half- 

disfame, 


Yet  needs  must  work  my  woik.      TIj  i: 

other  f::me. 
To  one  at  least,  who  hath  not  childrii: 

vague, 
The  cackle  of  the  unlxim  about  the  gravt 
I  cared  not  for  it  :  a  single  misty  star, 
Which  is  the  second  in  a  line  of  stars 
That  seem  a  sword  iKjneatli  a  belt  of  tliiL..', 
I  never  gazed  ujHjn  it  but  I  dreamt 
Of  some  vast  charm  concluded  in  that  st;i[ 
To  make  fame  nothing.     Wherefore,  il'  I 

fear, 
Giviiig  you    power  upon   me  thro'  ihi^ 

charm, 
That  you  might  play  me  falsely,  havirp 

power, 
However  well  ye  think  ye  love  me  now 
(As  sons  of  kings  loving  in  p\ipilage 
Have  turn'd  to  tyrants  when  they  caine 

to  power) 
I  rather  dread  the  loss  of  use  than  faun-; 
If  you — and  not  so  much  fromwickednc-s. 
As  some  wild  turn  of  anger,  or  a  mouii 
Of  overstrain'd  affection,  it  m£\y  be, 
To  keep  me  all  to  your  own  self, — or  cl^t 
A  sudden  spurt  of  woman's  jealousy, — 
Should  try  this  charm  on  whom  ye  say  yt 

love.' 

And    VivJen    answer'd    smiling    as  ir 
wrath : 
'  Have  I  not  sworn?     T  am  not  tru^lni 

Good  ! 
Well,  hide  it,  hide  it ;  I  shall  find  it  out; 
And  being  found  lake  heed  of  Vivien. 
A  woman  and  not  truste<!,  doubtless  I 
Might  feel  some  sudden  turn  of  anger  1 « in 
Of  your  misfaith  ;  and  your  fine  epitltd 
Is  accurate  too,  for  this  full  love  of  mine 
Without  the  full  heart  back  may  merit  wtl! 
Your  term  of  overstrain'd.      So  used  as  I. 
My  daily  wonder  is,  I  love  at  all. 
And  .IS  to  woman's  jealousy,  O  why  not? 

0  to  what  end,  except  a  jenlous  one. 
And  one  to  make  mc  jealous  if  I  love. 
Was  this  fair  charm  invented  by  yourwii; 

1  well  believe  that  all  about  this  world 
Ye  cage  a  buxom  captive  here  and  'l-o--. 
Closed  in  the  four  walls  of  a  hollow  inwei 
From  which  is  no  escape  for  everniure 
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Then  the  great  Master  merrily  answcr'd 

her : 
'full  many  a  love  in  loving  youth  was 

mine; 
1  needed  then  no  charm  to  keep  them  mine 
Dut  youth  and  love  :  and  that  full  heart 

of  yours 
IVhereof  ye  prattle,  may  now  assure  you 

mine ; 
So    live    uncharm'd.      For    those    who 

wrought  it  first, 
riie  wrist  is  parted  from     le  hand  that 

waved, 
I'he  feet   unmortised  from   their  ankle- 
bones 
\Vho  picecl  it,  ages  back  :  but  will  ye  hear 
The  legend  as  in  guerdon  for  your  rhyme? 

'  There  lived  a  king  in  the  most  Eastern 
East, 
Lbs  old  than  I,  yet  older,  for  my  blood 
4,uh  earnest  in  it  of  far  springs  to  be 
A  tawny  pirate  anchor'd  in  his  port, 
Whose  bark  had  plunder'd  twenty  name- 
less isles  ; 
Vnd  passing  one,   at   the   high   peep  of 

dawn, 
lie  saw  two  cities  in  a  thousand  boats        i 
All  lighting  for  a  woman  on  the  sea. 
AnJ  pushing  his  black  craft  among  them 

all,  *■ 

He  lightly  scatter'd  theirs  and  broucht 

her  oir,  "^ 

Wilh  lr>«  of  half  his  people  arrow-slain  ; 
A  maid  so  smooth,  so  white,  so  wonderful, 
I  iiey  said  a  light  came  from  her  when  she 

mov  "  : 
And  since  the  pirate  would  not  j-ield  her 

The  King  impaled  him  for  his  jiiracy  j 
Thtn  made  her  Queen  :  but  those  isle- 

nurtured  eyes 
^ajal  such  unmlling  tho'  successful  war 
On  all  the  youth,  they  sicken'd  ;  councils 

thinn'd, 
AntI  amiies  waned,  for  magnet -like  she 

drew 
Tlie  rustiest  iron  of  old  fighters'  hearts  ; 
Md  beasts  themselves  would  worship  ; 

camels  knelt 


Unbidden,  and  the  brutes  of  mountain 

hack 
That  carry  kings  in  castles,  bow'd  black 

knees 
Of  homage,   ringing  with    their   serpent 

hands. 
To  make  her  smile,  her  golden  ankle-hells. 
\yhat  w.mder,  Ixiing  jealous,  that  he  sent 
r  -  horns  of  proclamation  out  thro'  all 
hundred   under  -  kingiloms   that    he 
sway'tl 
'r  o  find  a  wizard  who  might  teach  the  King 
Some  charm,  which  being  wrought  u(wn 

the  Queen 
Might  keep  her  all  his  own  :  to  such  a  one 
He  promised  more  than  ever  king  has 

given, 
A  league  of  mountain  full  of  golden  mines, 
A  province  with  a  himdred  miles  of  coast, 
A  palace  and  a  princess,  all  for  him  : 
Hut  on  .ill  those  who  tried  and  faii'd,  the 

King 
Pronounced  a  dismal  sentence,  meaninc 

by  it 
To  keep  the  list  low  and  preten<lcrs  hack, 
Oi  like  a  kmg,  not  to  be  trilled  with  - 
Their  heads  should  moulder  on  the  ci, 

gales 
.And  many  tried  and  faii'd,  because  the 

charm 
Of  nature  in         overltore  their  own  . 
-And  many  a      .ard  brow  bicach'd  on  the 

walls 
And  many  weeks  a  troop  of  carnon  crows 
Hung  like  a  cloud  above   the  galewaj 
towers. ' 

And  Vivien  breaking  in  upon  him,  said : 
'  I  sit  .and  gather  honey  ;  yet,  methinks 
Thy  tongue  has  tript  a  little  :  ask  thyself 
'The  lady  never  made  uminlhiig  war 
With  those  fine  eyes :  she  had  her  pleasure 

in  it. 
And  made  her  good  man  jealous  with  gixid 

cause. 
And  lived  there  neither  dame  nor  damsel 

then 
Wroth  at  a  lover's  loss  ?  were  all  as  tame, 
I  mean,  as  noble,  as  their  Queen  was  fair! 
.\ot  one  to  flirt  a  venom  at  her  eyes. 
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Or  pinch  a  murderous  dust  into  her  dri.ik, 
Or  make  her  paler  with  i  poison'd  rose  ? 
V^ll,  those  were  not  our  days :  but  did 

they  find 
A  wizard  ?    Tell  me,  was  he  like  to  thee?* 

She  ceased,  and  made  hei   lithe  ann 

round  his  neck 
Tighten,  and  then  drew  bad:,  find  let  her 

eyes 
Speak   for  her,  glowing  on  him,   like  a 

bride's 
On  her  new  lord,  her  own,  the  fiiat  cfnien. 

He  answer'd  laughing,  '  Nay,  nut  like 

to  me. 
At    last    they    found  —  his    foragers    lor 

charms— 
A  little  glassy-headed  hairler,,>  man. 
Who  lived  alone  in  a  grcrt  wild  on  grass  ; 
Read  but   one   book,   and   ever  reading 

grew 
So    grated    down    and    filed    away    witli 

thought, 
So  lean  his  eyes  were  monstrous  ;  while 

the  skin 
Clung  but  to  crate  anc'  tasket,  nbs  and 

sjiinc. 
And  since  he  kept  bis  mind  on  one  sole 

aim, 
Kor  ever  touch'd  fierce  wine,  nor  tasted 

flesh, 
Nor  own'd  a  sen;ual  wish,  lo  him  the  wall 
That  sunders  gh-.sts  and  shadow-casting 

men 
Became  a  crystal,  and  he  saw  them  thro*  it, 
And  heard  their  voices  talk  bcliind  the 

wall, 
And  learnt  their  elemental  secrets,  powers 
And  forces  ;  often  o'er  the  sun's  bright  eye 
Drew  the  vast  eyelid  of  an  inky  cloud. 
And  lash'd  it  at  the  base  with  slanting 

storm  ; 
Or  in  the  noon  of  mist  and  driving  rain, 
When  the  lake  whiten'd  and  the  pinewood 

roar'd, 
And  the  cairn'J  mountain  was  a  shadow, 

'I'.inn'd 
The  world  to  peace  agam :  here  was  the 

man. 


And  so  by  force  they  dragg'd  him  to  ttie 

King. 
And  then  he  taught  the  King  to  chanr, 

the  Queen 
In  such-wise,  that  no  man  could  see  ii<  > 

more, 
Nor  saw  she  save  the  King,  who  wroui;!.: 

the  charm, 
Coming  and  going,  and  she  lay  as  den;. 
And  lost  all  use  of  life  :  but  when  the  Kir.; 
Made  proffer  of  the  league  of  golden  miiu  -, 
Theprovince  with  a  hundred  milesofctaM, 
The  palace  and  the  princess,  that  jld  i.-.n 
Went  bark  to  his  old  wild,  and  lived  ii, 

grass. 
And  vanish'd,  and  his  Ijook  came  di-^n 

to  me.' 

And  Vivien  answer'd  smiling  sjucily: 
*  Ye  ha\c  the  book  :  the  charm  is  wri;; 

in  it : 
(jood  :  take  my  counsel  :  let  me  know  \: 

iit  once  : 
For  keep  it  liLe  a  puzzle  chest  in  cht-i, 
With   each   chest    lock'd  and  padlock'.' 

thirty-fold. 
And  wliclm  all  this   beneath  as  vaM 

mound 
As  after  furitms  battle  turfs  the  "ilairi 
On  some  wild  down  alxive  the  windy  Cvx: 
I  yet  should  strike  upon  a  sudden  nu:r: 
To  dig,    pick,   open,   find    and    read  th 

charm  : 
Then,  if  I  Irieil    t.  who  should  blamo  m 

then  f 

And  smiling  pi  a  master  smiles  at  iir 
That  is  not  of  his  schixil,  nor  any  sc'  ■•^'■ 
But  that  where  blind  and  naked  Ignonno 
Delivers  brawling  judgments,  unasb:;ni.4 
On  all  thinp^all  day  long,  ne  unswer'-.l  hvr 

'  Thou  read  the  book,  inypretty  Vivii.r,' 
O  ay,  it  is  but  twenty  pages  long, 
But  every  page  having  an  ampk  marj^c, 
And  every  marge  enclosing  in  the  \\\vi< 
A  square  o.  text  that  looks  a  little  1  l^t. 
The  text  no  large  than  the  limbs  of  \\c2.} 
And  every  square  of  text  au  awful  l;;.;:t: 
Writ  in  a  language  that  has  long  gcjiu-  by 
3f»  long,  that  mountains  have  ai-isen  -'nf 
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'•Vilh  cities  on  their  Hanks—thou  remj  the 

book ! 
And  every  mnrgin  scribbled,  crost,  and 

cramnrd 
Withcommeni,  densest  condensation,  hard 
.o  mind  and  eye  ;  but  the  long  sleepless 

nights 
Of  my  long  life  have  made  it  easy  to  me 
And  none  can  read  the  text,  not  even  I  ■ 
And  none  can  read   the  comment    but 

myself ; 
And  in  the  comment  did  I  find  the  charm. 
O.  the  results  are  simple  ;  a  mere  child 
.Might  use  It  to  the  harm  of  anyone 
And      ver  could  undo  it  :  ask  no  r^ure  ■ 
hirii,,,  you  should  not  prove  it  ui«.n  me, 
I'lil   Itjep  that  oath  ye  sware,  yc  might, 

perchance, 
.•\5.-iy  it  ,m  some  one  of  the  Table  Round, 
And  all  liecause  ye  dream  they  b.abble  of 
you.' 

And  Vivien,  frowning  in  true  anger 
said :  *■ 

■  What  .lare  the  full-fed  liars  say  of  me  ' 
""V    r.de    abroad     redressing     human 

wrongs ! 
Tl'cy  sit  with  knife  in  meat  and  wine  in 

horn  ! 
nty  bound  to  holy  vows  of  chastity  ' 
Were  I  not  woman,  I  could  tell  a  tale 
H"^  you  are  man,  you  well  can  understand 
'he  shame  that  cannot  be  cxplainM  for 

shame. 
Ni..  one  of  all  the  drove  shoul.l  much  me  : 
swine  !' 


,  And  t«  .  fair  baK-s,  and  went  to  di.slant 

lands  ; 

Wasone  year  gone,  and  on  returning  found 

I  ^ot  two  hut  th.ee  ?  there  lay  the  reckling 

one  ^ 

liut  one  hour  old  1   What  said  the  hapnv 

sire  ?  "  ' 

A  seven  months' b.,he  h.id  beena  truer  gift 
Those  twelve  sweet  n„j,„„  coulused  bis 
fatherhood.' 

Then  answer 'd  Merlin,  •  \ay,  I  know 

the  tale. 
■Sir  Valence  wedded  with  an  oullan<l  dame  ■ 
.^.,me  cause  had  kept  him  sunder'd  from 

his  wife  : 
One  child  they  had  :  it  lived  with  her  • 

she  died  : 
llis  kinsman  travelling  on  his  own  nffair 
WasclLirged   by  Valence  to  bring  home 

the  child. 
He  brought,  not  found  it  therefore  :  take 

the  truth.' 

'O  ay,'  said  Vivien,  'oveitrue  a  tale. 
\\  hat  say  ye  then  to  sweet  .Sir  S,ngram.>re 
That  ardent  man?  "to  pluck  the  Howei 

in  season," 
So  says  the  song.  "Itr.«.  j.  is  no  treason." 
O  Master,  shall  we  cdl  bnn  oven|uick 
lo  crop  his  own  sweet  rose  before  the 
hour  r*' 


Then  answer'd  Merlin  careless  of  her 

words : 
'Villi   breathe   but   accu.salion   vast   an<l 

vague, 
.•^iJeen-Uirn,  I  think,  and  pro.)Hess.      If 

ye  know, 
Set  up  the  charge  ye  know,  to  stand   or 

fall  I  ■ 

And  Virien  answer'  1  frowning  wrath- 

■;  ■■■•,:  what  .say  ye  to  Sir  Valence,  him    i 
»'"'«  kmsman  left  -.v..  watcher  o'er  his  ' 
wife 


And  Merlin  answer'd,  'Ovcrquick  art 
thou 
To  catch  a  loathly  pn.me  (all'n  from  the 

wing 
Of  th.u  foul   bir.l  of  rapine  whose  whole 

prey 
Is  man  s  guinl  name  :  be  never  wron"'d 

his  bride. 
I  know  the  lale.      An  angry  gust  of  wind 
I  lilf  d  out  his  torch   anioiu;  the  myri.id- 
room'd 
I  many-corridor'd  complexities 
rthui  '■  palace  :  then  he  found  a  door, 
..arlliiig  fell  ihe  sculptured  oriinmenl 
wr^   -hen  r,.nnd  it  made  it  seeiii  his 
own  ; 
Ami  wearied  out  made  for  the  couch  and 

Sh'pt, 


r 


392 


MERLIN  AND    VIVi^.^ 


A  stainless  man  beside  a  stainless  maid  ; 
Anil  either  sk-pt,  ni.ir  knew  of  other  there  ; 
Till  the  high  (iawn  piercing  the  royal  rove  I 
In  Arthur's  casement  j^linimerM  chastely 

down, 
Hlushing  upon  them  hhishint;,  and  at  once 
lie  roiie  without  a  wuid  an  l  parted  from 

her  ; 
But  when  the  thing  was  blazed  alxiut  the 

court, 
The  brute  world  howling  forced  them  into 

l)onds, 
And  as  it  chanced  they  are  happy,  being 

pure.' 

*  O  ay,*  said  Vivien,  *  that  were  likt.'ly 
too. 
What  say  ye  then  to  fair  Sir  Perciv.de 
And  of  thehonid  fouln  -ss  thathewroiight, 
The  saintly  youth,  .ne  spotless  lamb  of 

Christ, 
Or  some  black  wether  of  St.  Satan's  fold. 
What,  in  the  precincts  ('"he  chapel-yard, 
Among  tlie  knig'.itly  bra    es  of  tlie  graves, 
And  by  the  cold  Hie  Jacets  of  the  dead  I ' 

And  .Merlin  answer'd   careless  of  her 

charge, 
*  A  sober  man  is  Percivale  and  pure  ; 
But  once  in  lile  was  fluster'd  with  new 

wine. 
Then  paced  for  coolness  in  the  chapel- 
yard  ; 
Where  one  of  Satan's  shepherdesseicauj^ht 
And  meant  to  stamp  him  with  her  master's 

mark  ; 
And  that  he  sinn'd  is  not  believable  ; 
p'or,  look  ujion  his  face  !  ~  but  if  he  .sinn'd. 
The  sm  that  practice  bums  into  the  blood, 
And  not  tlie  one  dark  hour  which  brings 

remorse, 
Will  brand  us,  after,  of  wliose  fold  we  be  : 
Or  else  were  he,  the  holy  king,  whose 

hyn^ns 
Are  chanted  in  the  minster,  worse  than  all. 
But  is  your  spleen  froih'd  out,  or  have  ye 

moie?' 

And  A^ivien  answer'd  frowidng  yet  in 
wrath  : 
'  O  ay  ;  what  say  ye  to  Sir  LarcHot,  fiiend 


Traitor  or  true  ?  that  commerce  with  th'.- 

Queen, 
I  ask  you,  is  it  clamour'd  by  the  child. 
Or  whi£i»erVl  in  the  corner  ?  do  ye  km  -v 

it?* 

To  which  he  answer'd  sadly,  '  Yea,  1 

know  it. 
Sir  Lancelot  went  ain'.-assador,  at  first, 
To  fetch  her,  and  she  watch'd  him  from 

her  walls. 
A  rumour  runs,  she  took  him  for  the  Kin^, 
So  fixt  her  fancy  on  him  :  let  them  be. 
But  have  ye  no  one  wor<l  t  f  loyal  piai- ■ 
Kur  Arthur,  hlanicless  King  and  stainK  '. 

man  ? ' 

Slie  answer'd  with  a  low  and  chucklii .; 

laugh  : 
'Man  !   is  he  man  at  all,  who  knows  an-i 

w  inks  ? 
Sees  what  his  fair  bride  is  and  does,  anl 

winks  ? 
By  which  the  gm>d  King  moans  to  blimi 

himself, 
AndblindshimselfandalltheTableRouni 
To  all  tlie  foulness  th.at  they  work.   MyMlf 
(  ouhl  call  him  (were  it  not  for  womanhi)'  >■!  I 
Tlie  pretty,  popular  name  such  manh<n"i 

earns, 
Could  call  him  the  main  cause  of  all  tl»;i' 

ctime  ; 
Yea,  were  he  not  crown'd  King,  coward. 

and  foo!.' 

Then  Mi;rlin  to  his  own  heart,  loathlri;;. 

said  : 
'O  tiue  and  tender  I     O  my  liege  wv- 

King! 
O  selfless  man  and  stainless  gentleman, 
Who  wouidst  against  thine  own  eye-\*ii 

ness  fain 
Have  all   men  true  and   leal,  all  wonuTi 

pure  •■ 
IIow,  in  the  mouths  of  base  interi'retcrs, 
I'"rom  over-lineness  noi  intelligible 
To  things  with  every  sense  ns  false  and  fmii 
As  the  po.ach'd  tilth  that  iloods  the  nu'lili.' 

Rlreft, 
Is    thy    white    blamelessness    account'-d 

blame  ! ' 
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But  Vivien,  deeminK  Mrriin  uvtrlmrne 
Hy  instance,  rfcommenccii,  .ind  let  |,er 

tonjjuc 
Koge  like  a  (ire  amonc  "le  noblest  names, 
l''illuting,  and  imputing  lier  whole  ielf, 
llefaming  and  defacing,  till  she  left 
Not  even   Lancelot   Ijrave,  nor  Galahad 
clean. 


Inflate 


insane 


Ali 


Her  word,  h.id    issue  other  than  she 
wdlM. 
He  dragg'd   his  eyehrow  bushes  down, 

and  made 
A  snowy  penthouse  for  his  hollow  eyes 
And  muller'd  in  himself,  'Tell  htr  the 

chaim  ! 
So,  if  she  had  it,  wotild  she  rail  on  me 
lo  snare  the  next,  .and  if  she  have  it  no' 
N.wdl  she  rail.    Wh.at  di.l  thew.anton  say> 
"  Not  mount  as  high  ;  "  we  scarce  can  sink 

as  low  : 
I- T  men  at  most  (lilTer  as   I  heaven  and 

earth, 

Sjl  women,  worst  and  Iiest,  a-  Heaven  ■ 

and  Hell.  j 

I  know  the  Table  koiind,  :ny  friends  of  i 

old  ;  j 

I'rave,  and  -nany  generous,  and  some 

cluaste.  I 

Silt-  cloaks  the  scar  of  si.>me  repulse  with  I 

lies  : 
1  »ell  believe  she  tempted  them  and  fail'd 
Hang  so  bitter  :  for  line  pl,)ts  m.ay  fail,  '  j 
.ho'  harlots  paint  their  talk  as  well  as  face  I 
Wnhcoloursof  the  heart  th.atarenot  theirs.   ! 
I  will  not  let  her  know :  nine  tithes  of  i 

times 
I- .ICC  flatterer  and  backbiter  are  the  same. 
And  they,  sweet  .soul,  thai  most  impute  a 

crime 
Are  pronest  to  It,  and  impute  themselves 
«:inlingthement.al  range;  or  low  desire 
■^  »  t.)  feel  lowest  makes  them  level  all  ■ 
a,  they  would  pare  the  mouiitatn  to  the 
plain, 
1  •  have  an  e<|ual  b.aseness  ;  and  in  this 
Are  harlots  like  the  crowd,  that  if  they  find 
-^iiie  s'ntn  or  blemish  in  a  name  vi  note, 
«i«  grieving  that   their   greatest  art  so 
small. 


themselves    with    Home 

■lelight, 

And  judge  all  natup  fn.ni  1,-r  feet  of  clay 
Without  the  will  to  lift  tn(>  eyes,  .and  see 
Her  godlike  head  crown'il  with  .spiritual 

tire. 
And  touching  other  worlds.      I  am  weaiy 

of  her." 


He    spoke    in    w..r<is    part    heard,   in 
whis|K-rs  jiart, 
lldf-surfoc.ited  in  the  hoary  fell 
And  inauy-winter'd  fleece  of  thro.at  and 

chin. 
Mut   Vivien,   gathering  somewhat   of  Ids 

mixxl, 
And  hearing   'harlot '  mutter'd  twice  or 

thrice. 
Leapt  from  her  session  on  bis  lap,  and 

stood 
^tiflf  .as  a  vi|H.r  frozen  ;  loathsome  sight, 
I  low  from  the  rosy  lips  of  life  and  love, 
:  Hash'd    the    liare-grinning    skeleton    of 

death  ! 
I    White  W.I.S  hei   cheek  ;  sharp  bre.alhs  of 
I  anger  puflM 

I  Her   fairy   nostril    out;    her    hand   half. 
I       ^  ilellchM 

1  Went  faltering  siileways  downward  to  her 

lielt, 
I  And   feeling;    had  she  found   a  daggei 
\  there 

j  (I'or    in  a   wmk   the  false  love  turns  to 
I  bale) 

»he  would   have   stabh'd   him  ;  but  she 

found  it  not  : 
His  eye  was  calm,  and  suddenly  she  took 
1  o  bitter  weeping  like  a  liealen  child, 
A  long,  long  weeping,  not  consolable. 
'1  hen  her  false   voice  made  way,  broken 
with  sobs  ■ 

'  O  crueller  than  was  ever  told  in  tale 
Or  sung  in  song  !  O  vainly  lavish'd  love  t 
('  cruel,  there  was  nothing  wild  or  strange, 
Or  seeming  shameful— for  what  shame  in 

love, 
So  love  lje  true,  and  not  as  yours  is  .. 

nothing 
Poo.  Vivien  had  not  done  to  wtn  his  trust 
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Who  call'd  her  what  he  call'd  her — all 

her  Clime, 
All — All — the  wish  to  prove  him  wholly 

hers.' 

She  mused  a  little,  and  then  clapt  he? 

hands 
Together  with  a  wailing  shriek,  and  sai<l : 
'Slabh'd  through  the  heart's  afTcctions  to 

the  heart  ! 
Seethed  like  the  kid  Id  its  own  mother's 

milk  ! 
Kili'd  with  a  word  worse  than  a  life  of 

Wows  ! 
I  thought  that  he  was  getitle,  liciiig  great : 

0  God,  that  I  had  loved  a  smaller  man  ? 

1  should   have   found   in   him   rx  greater 

heart 
O,  I,  that  flattering  my  true  passion,  s^'v 
The  knights,   th^  court,  the  Kiny.  dark 

in  your  light, 
Who  lovetl  to  make  mer\  darker  than  thej 

are, 
iJet'ausc    jf  that   hiijh  plrasure  whicli   I 

had 
To  seat  you  sole  upon  my  pedestal 
Of  worship— I  am  answer'd.  3."d  hence 

forth 
The  course  of  life  that  seem'd  so  flowery 

to  me 
With  you  for  guide  and  master,  only  you, 
Becomes    the  sea -cliff  pathway   broken 

short, 
And  ending  in  a  ruin — nothing  left, 
But  into  some  low  cave   to  crawl,   and 

then... 
It  the  wolf  spare  mc,  weep  my  life  away, 
Kill'd  with  inutteiable  unkindliness  ' 

She  paused,  she  turn VI  away,  she  hung 

her  head, 
The  snake  of  gold  slid  from  her  hair,  the; 

braid 
Slipt  and  uncoil'd  itself,  she  wept  afresh, 
And  the  dark  wood  grew  darker  toward 

the  storm 
In  silence,  while  his  angtr  slowly  died 
Within  him,  till  he  let  his  wisdom  go 
For  ease  of  heart,  and  half   believed  her 

true  : 


Call'd  her  to  shelter  in  the  ludlow  oak. 
•Come  Hum  the  storm,'  and  having  ni 

reply. 
<<azed  at  the  heaving  shoulder,  and  i):0 

face 
Hand -hidden,    x>a   lor    utmr>st    griei    i<r 

shame  ; 
Then  thrice  es^:iy'd,  by  tenderest-touchirii; 

terms 
To  <!leek   her  rutiled  peace  of   mind,   m 

vpin. 
Al  last  she  let  herself  >*  conquer'd  by  him, 
And  as  the  cageling  newly  flown  retun.^, 
The  seeming-injured  simple-hearted  tliii.^ 
Came  to  her  old  [>erch  back,  and  sett  It : 

there. 
There  while  she  sal,  half-falling  from  h- 

knees, 
I  laK-nestletl  at  his  heart,  and  since  he  .-:uv 
The  slow  tear  creep  from  her  closed  cjt- 

lid  yet, 
Alfout  her,  more  in  kinilness  than  in  li  \f. 
Tht;  gentle  wizard  cast  a  shielding  arm. 
Hut  she  dislink'd  herself  at  once  and  mM. 
tier   arms   upon  her   breast  across,   and 

stood, 
A  virtuuus  gentlewoman  dfcply  wrnn^M 
Upright  and  flu.sh'd  before  him :  then  -W 

s;aid 

There  must  be  now  no  passages  of  !"U 
Betwixt  u-s  twain  henceforward  everni'-r.- 
Since,  if  I  !«  what  1  am  grossly  caH'il. 
What  should  be  granted  which  your  (Mvr 

gross  heart 
WouUl  reckon  worth  the  taking?     I  »:l' 

go. 
In  truth,  but  one  thing  now — letter  have 

died 
Thrice  than  have  ask'd  it  once — rmiid 

make  me  stay- 
That  proof  of  trust — so  often  askVl  ir. 

vain  ! 
IIow  justly,  after  that  vile  term  of  yuur^. 
I  find  with  grief!     I  might  lielievc  yi^i- 

then, 
Who  knows?  once  more.    Lo  I  what  w:-' 

once  to  me 
Mere  matter  of  the  fancy,  now  hath  growc 
I  The  vast  nec.^sily  oJ  h-jart  and  lik' 
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^.•\re*f  11  ;  think  tentlv  of  me.  for  I  fear      Il-ll.™>7Tu  ~ 

Myfa,.„,f„,l,,;;,,,i-,,,,;;5::JJ"'  M^""*;^   'h"^^  .-.n,.   ,he  ro,..n 

Th.it  if  I  schemed  amlnst  thv  umcu  in  '  II.,     ,•'"', 

this,  *■  ^  '*"^'  '"  I   "'^^'  •'y"  "'"'  "«1<  glillcring  went  an>l 

""^  '":e:':„r^^"'  "■"'  '-^-^  "■-     ^■■■'  n"^^"->™.  its  bu..  ..  passio„ 

""^  "^:;':;^L;"^'"«  -"    """^^  ^'-      ^;--f  ?cal,in,<,t.t„r,.he.la,„ls, 
My  scheming  hrain  a  cinder,  if  I  lie,'  n.^'.J'  """S"-'''  ""^l""''  Kt  once 

.Scarce   had   she  ce.a.sed,   when  „„t  ,„  '  ■^■' '•™;;^/"J- ^a.  should  „„,  h..ve  beer 
heaven  a  l«,lt  t      .,    ,       "^"^ 

,ror  now  the  stormwa.  cose  a,«ve  then,,  j  \^li^C::S^ ^':^:^ 

!  iirowing  a  giant  oak,  and  javc-linin^  i  '''■^'' 

With  .l.irte,l  spikes  and  splinters  of  the  !       TI.en,   ,„  one  n>oi„enr.   ,h,-  put  forth 

,.,       ,  ^°<"'  I  the  charn,  .  ^  '* 

The  dark   earth   ronn.i.      lie  tailed  hi.  !  Of  woven  paces  ,nd  of  waving  l,,,nds 

eyes  and  saw  I  And  in  the  hollow  oak  he  hw.  .lea^'l 

Ihe  tree  that  shone  whitedisted  thro'  the  I  And  lost  to  life  and  .jse  u.,d  name  and 

doom.  fanie. 


gloom. 
I!ut  Vivien,  fearing  heaven  had  heard  h< 

oath, 
A.:d  dazzled  by  the  livid-flickermg  fork 
And  dcafen'd  with  the  slammerinK  ci.ick: 

and  claps 
That  follow'd,  flying  back  and  eying  nut 
'  I)  Merlin,  tho'  you  do  not  love  me,  save,    ■ 
\et  save  me  I'  clung  to  him  and  hugg'd  i 

him  close ;  \ 

Atul    call'd    him    dear   protector   in   her  '• 

'hi'n'cir"  '"  "'^  •^"■'  '"'*'■"  '   "'^-^  '"  '-  ='--'-  T  -"io-r  to  the 


Then  crying  ■  I  have  m.ade  !,is  glory 

mine,' 
And  shrieking  out   'O  fool  !'  tne  harlot 

leapt 
Adown  tho  forest,  and  the  thicket  closed 
Behmd  her,  and  the  forest  echo'd  •  fool.' 
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luok  gayer  colours,  like  an  opal  warm'rl 
Mic   blamed    herself  for   telling  hearsay 

tales  ; 
She  shook  from  fear,  and  for   her   fault 

she  wept 
Of  petulancy;  she  call'd  him   lord   and 

hege, 
ler  seer,  her  bard,  her  silver  star  of  eve 
Her  God,  her  Merlin,  the  on<-  passionate 

love 
Jflier  whole  life  ;  and  ever  overhead 


.-'.'    "1     I.HIILCIO 

W  hich  hrst  she  placed  where  morning's 
e.\rliest  ray 

Might  strike  it,  .and  awake  her  with  the 

gleam  ; 
Then  fearing  rust  orsoilure  fashion'd  for  it 
.\  case  of  silk,  and  braidtfl  thereupon 
.Ad  the  devices  blazon 'd  on  the  shield 
In  their  own  dnct,  and  added,  of  her  wit 
A  bonier  f,inla:,y  of  branch  an.l  flower,  " 
And  vellow-throated  nestling  in  the  nest 
Nor  rested  thus  content,  but  day  by  d.-.y 
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Leaving  her  houitholJ  ami  good  father, 

( liml>'a 
Tliul  casern  tower,  anil  enterinu  barr'cl 

her  (lix)r, 
Sivipl  ott  til'-  cAse,  antt  read  the  naked 

shield, 
N,)w  guess'd   a  hidilen  meaning   in   his 

arms, 
Now  made  a  iiretty  history  to  herself 
Of  every  dint  a  sword  hail  liealen  in  it, 
And    every   scratch   a  lance    hail    made 

u|ion  it, 
ConjectutiiiR  when  and  where:  this  cut 

is  fresh  ; 
Tlial  tin  ye;irs  luelt  !  this  dealt  him  .it 

Caerlyle  ; 
Tint  at  Caerlcor,  ;  this  at  Camelot  : 
Anil  all  tlod  s  mercy,  what  a  stlolvC  w.is 

there  ! 
And  here  .1  tliruSt  that  miijht  have  kiii'd, 

but  tlod 
Urokc   the  slroni;   bnc:e,   ami   roll'd    his 

enemy  down, 
Anil  saved  him :  so  she  lived  in  fantasy. 

How  came  the  lily  iiuiJ  Ijy  that  good 
shield 
Of  Lancelot,  she  th.u  knew  not  ev'n  his 

name  ? 
He  left  it  with  her,  when  he  rode  to  tilt 
For  the  great  diamond  in  the  dianwnd 

jousts. 

Which  Arthur  had  ordain'd,  and  by  that 

name 
Had  named  them,  since  a  diamond  was 

the  prize. 


lor  Arlhur,  long  before  they  crown'd 

him  King, 
Koving  the  trackless  realms  of  1  .ynnnesse, 
1  lad  found  a  glen,  gray  boulder  and  black 

tarn. 
A  horror  lived  about  the  tarn,  and  clave 
Like  its  own  mists  lo  all  the  mountain 

side  : 
Kor  here  two  brothers,  one  a  king,  had 

met 
And  fought   together;    but  their  names 

were  lo^t  ; 
And  each  had  siain  his  brother  at  a  blow  i 


And  down  they  fell  and  made  the  glen 

al  horr'ii  ! 
And   there  lliey  lay  till  all   their  bones 

were  bleach'd, 
And  lichen'd  into  colour  with  the  crags  : 
And  he,  that  once  was  king,  had  on  a 

crown 
Of  diamonds,  one  in  front,  and  four  aside. 
.\iid  Arthur  came,  and  laliouring  up  the 

pass. 
All  in  a  misty  miHinshine,  unawares 
Il.ad  trodden  that  crown'd  skeleton,  an.l 

th.:  skull 
Brake  from  the  nape,  and  from  the  skull 

the  1 1  own 
Roll'd  into  light,  and  turning  on  its  rin.. 
Vied  like  a  glittering  rivulet  to  the  tan. ; 
And  down  the  shingly  scaur  he  plunge.l, 

aw\  caught, 
And  set  it  on  his  head,  and  in  his  hcail 
Heard  nuinnurs.  'Lo,  thou  likewise  sluill 
be  King.' 

Thereafter,  when  a  King,  he  had  \\.'. 
gems 
riuck'd  from  the  crown,  and  show'd  Ih.  ii 

to  his  knights, 
S.aying,    '  These   jewels,    whereupon    1 

chanced 
Divinely,    are   the   kingdom's,    not    iIk 

King's — 
For  public  use ;  henceforward  let  there  l.e, 
Once  every  year,  a  joust  for  one  of  llu--e; 
For  so  by  nine   years'   proof  we   nee.i- 

must  learn 
Which    is  our   mightiest,  and   ourselvo 

shall  grow 
In  use  of  arras  and  manhood,  till  we  drv. 
The  heathen,  who,  some  say,  shall  riik 

the  land 
Hereafter,  which  (Jotl  hinder.'     Tlum  l.t 

spoke  ; 
.■\nd  eight  years  past,   eight  jousts  lia.. 

l)een,  and  still 
Had  Lancelot  won  the  diamond  of  tki 

year. 
With  purpose   to   present    them    to  lli( 

Queen, 
Whe-n  .ill  were  W"n  ;  but  meaning  al:  * 
once 
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r.  »mirt  h„  ,„yal  fancy  wilh  .1  l«on         |  Aic  h»lf  of  them  ou.   .nt„,„-    nn.l  ,Se 
Aorth  half  her  u-alm,  hail  ntvci  »i».lccn  ,  crowtl 

*""''•  ^^'ill  miinmii,    •  r.„  ihi-  shamcl.-s^  ones, 

-,        ,         ,  !  who  takt 

Now  lo,  the  antral  dlamoml  .ml  th.  ,  Thnr  ,,xshm.  .,..w  the  trustful   K-n^  u 

And    lari;.,t.   ...thur,   h<.lding    then    h..  1  Then  l.-.n..Iot  voxi -U  havinn  la.!  in  va.n. 


Hard  on  the  river  nijjh  the  |.|.icf  which 

now 
.'sthis  world's  hujieM,  let  pr.K:Uitn  ajnust 
At  CaniL'Iot,  and  when  the  time  drew  nij;h 
Spake  (for  shfi  had  liecn  sick)  to  Cuitic- 

vere, 
'  Are  you  so  sick,  my  Queen,  yuu  cannot 

•nove 


My  Queen,  that  suimiicr,  when  yc  luved 
rtu:  first, 

'I  hen  of  tiKj  rr.iwd  ye  tiK.k  n. .  iriore  account 
i  li.ui  uf  the  fiiyri.ul  cricket  of  ihc  nie.itl, 
When  itH  .iwn  vuicf  chnjis  t,.  e.ich  hhd'e 

of  1^1  .ISS, 

And    every    voice    in    notliin^;.       As    to 
knif^hts. 


lo  Ihcse  fa,r  jousu?'     •  Yen,  lor.i/  she     Th™  .suKly  can  I  sil.nrt-  .,,,1,  ail  eas.- 
sam    'y,  know  ,t/  i   ..„,  „„«  ,    .  ,„,,  ^.„„,,i     ^^  „,|„^.|-  ' 

Then  wll  ;.e  m,ss,' he  aasworVl,   •  .he  ;  Of  all  men  :  nuinj  a  bar,!.  U,l„.v,t  oOence 


Rri-at  deeds 
Of  Lancchjt,  and  hi^i  prowess  in  the  Usts, 
A  sight  ye  love  to  look  on.'     And  the 

Queen 
Lifted  her  eyes,  and  they  dwelt  languidly 


lias  link'd  our  names  lo^n-ther  in  his  lay,' 
Lancelot,  the  tiowcr  of  liravcry,  IWiine 

vere, 
The  (H-arl  of  lieauty:  and  our  ki,f;htH  at 

feast 


On  Lancelot,  where  he  .slo,,.!  I,e,i,le  Ihe  i  Have  ,,I,-.l^c.l  us  in  lh,>  „n„.n,  wi.ile  ,K 

He  thinking  that   he  read  her  meaning  ;  \V„ul,l   listen  stnilini;.       Il„w   the,  '   is 
,^         'l^t'^'        ,                                          ■  there  more? 

M.iy  with  me,  I  .am  <iick  :   my  love  ,s  ,  lias    Arthur    s,H,ken    auL-ht  f    ,.r    „,,.,M 


more 
Than  many  iliamonils,'  yielilcd  j    and  a 

heart 
l,"ve. loyal  to  the  least  wish  of  the  Queen 
(H  iwever    much    he    yearn'd    to    make 

complete 
The  tale  of  diamonds  for  his  destined  lioon) 
L'ri^ed  him  to  speak  a^inst   the  truth, 

and  s.ay, 
'Sir  Kinf,',  mine  ancient  wound  is  hardly 

whole. 
Ami  lets  me  from  the  sa<ldle  ;    and  the 

Kinu 
Wanced  first  at  him,  then  her,  and  went 

his  w.ay. 
No  sooner  gone  than  suddenly         '  ,egan : 

'To    blame,   my    lord    .Sir    Lancelot, 
much  to  blame  1 
Why  go  ye  i  «  to  these  fair  inusts  ?  the 
knights 


yourself. 

Now  weary  of  my  service  and  devoir, 
IlenceforthlH!  truer  to  y<,ur  faultless  loid  ii 

.She  broke  into  a  litlli-  scornful  laut;h  ; 
'Arthur,  my  loni,   Arthur,   the  faultless 

Kilij;, 
That     p.assionate    perfection,    my    go..il 

lord — 
lUit  who  can  gaze  upon  the  Sun  in  heaven  ? 
He  never  spake  W(,rd  of  reproach  to  me, 
1  f  e  never  had  a  glimpse  of  mine  untruth, 
lie  cares  not  for  me  :  only  here  to-day 
lliere  gleini'd  a  vague  suspicion  in  his 

eyes : 
Some  ni.dilling  rogue  has  tamper'd  with 

him     tl>e 
Kapt  in  this  fancy  of  his  Table  Round, 
And  swearing  men  lo  vows  impossible. 
To  m.ike  them  lli<e  himself:   but,  friend, 
to  nie 
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Cliiwe   ')i'-  ^.'Ir»r^  (>ath  that   ihuwd  tU 

I  aril  fool, 
Aint  (here  iinion^;  ihe  solitary  ili'wn*. 
Full  (ilirn  l«»i  in  fiiiu),  liwi  fiit  way. 
Till  as  hi-  trnred  a  faintly-shmlow'ti  liac'. 
'thai   all   tn  luopi  and  links  ainung  <> 

(lik-ji 
K.in  to  the  C.isile  of  Ahtolai,  he  saw 


II«  if  all  fault  who  ham  no  Uuit  at  ail  : 
Foi  whii  love*!  tite  mu<>r  have  ft  tuuch  of 

cftrlh  ; 
ThtlowHun  makes  the  roi'iur:  I  amy»mr», 
N.>t  Arthur's,  a*  ye  know,  siwe  by  the 

tM.ml. 
And  thercff)re  hear  iny  words  ■  go  to  the  '■ 

The  ttnyir\impciinn  ^;naI   can  hreak  mir  ]   hired   from  the  wlsi.   fir  on  a  hill,   il- 

dream  l"**^'" 

Whcnswertcstjnndthevemiinvoireshere  '  Thirher  he  made,  and  Mew  ihe  gatew.'v 
May  l>u/z  v>  Iniid    -we  scorn  ihem,  but  1  horn 

they  »tin(:  '  I  Then    cinu-     an    old,    dund.,    rnyri;vi 

Then  answer'd   Lancelot,  the  chief  of  \  Who  let  him  imo  !.Kl^,^nR  and  diwrmM- 
j.„,„l,t^ .  i  And  Lancel.n  marvcU'd  at  the  wordK  ■ 

'And   with   what   face,  alter  my  pretext  man; 

n,^,j,.  I  And  issuinj*  fouml  the  l.ord_ot  Astolai 


Shall  I  apiic.ir,  O  Queen,  at  ramelot,  I 
llefore    a    Kinjj   who    lionours    his  own 

word. 
As  if  it  were  his  (loil's?" 


*  Vea,'  said  the  Queen, 
'A  moral  child  without  the  craft  to  mle, 
KIse  had  he  not  lost  me;  but  listen  toine, 
[f  I  must  find  you  wit  :  we  hear  it  said 
Thai  men  go  down  before  your  spear  at 

1  touch. 
But  knowiiiu  you  are  Lmcehit ;  your  ^leat 

name, 
This  con<|ucrs :    hide    u    therefore ;    i;o 

unknown  : 
Win!  by  this  kiss  you  will:  and  our  true 

KinR 
Will    then    allow    your    pielext,    O    uiy 

kiiii;!u. 

As  all  for  glory  ;  for  lo  speak  him  true,       Known  as  they  are,  to  me  tney 
\'e  know  right  well,  how  meek  soe'er  he  1  known.' 

seen  I, 
No  keener  hunter  atlei  t;lory  breathes 
He   loves  it   m   hi?   knights   more   th;in 

himself : 
They  prove  to  him  his  work  :    win  and 

return  ' 


With  two  '*iTC)ng  sons,  Sir  T"rre  and  ' 

l^Vitine, 

Moving  to  meet  him  m  the  castle  com'  , 
And  close  behind  tht-m  slept  the  lily  m:  .  1 
Elaine,  hisdaughlei :  nioihci  of  the  hn\. 
Theii    was  not  :    soine  light   jest  ann't..- 

them  r<)se 
With  laughter   dying  down  ' >  ■'      go 

knight 
Approach'd    them  :    ihen    the    Loi.i    it 

Astolal  : 
'  Wlience  comcst  ihou,  my  guest,  and  l> 

whai  name 
Livest  between  the  lips?  lor  by  thy  -.iit. 
And  presence  I  might  guess  thee  chiei  A 

those. 
After  the  Kmg.  who  eai  m  Arthur's  h  .'N. 
Him   have  1   seen-    ihe  rest,  his  Tnlk 

Round, 


Then  got  Sir  Lnncelot  sud<lenly  tohorse, 
Wroth  at  himself.       Not  willing  to  be 

knuw:i, 
He  left  the  barren-beaten  thoroughfare, 


Then  answer  d    Lancelot,   the  chief  "t 

knights  ; 
*  Known  am  T,  and  of  Arthur's  hall,  ;ml 

known, 
Wl>af  1  by  mere  mischance  have  brou  :lii. 

my  shield. 
Rut  since  I  go  to  joust  as  one  unki!""n 
At  Ciimelot  for  'he  diamond,  ask  iti.  mi! 
Here?.n?r  ye  ^h^ll   know  m<- -  m.i    liie 

shield — 


'i.vcKf.or  .ijvn  /  i.Ais-r. 


Ip'»ryoul™|„,e„„,,,f„„,,     ^^^ 
llUnk,  .„  „  |,a„  «„h  „„„,  ,|„i^.^  „.,; 
nunc. 

Then  Mid  the  l„,d  of  A.t.,lal,  Mlcrt 
H  T<irrt'»  I 
Hurt  in  his  fir.i  till  w.i«  my«,r,  Mr  T.,rrc 
Ar..l   .o,   (;,hI   woi,   hi,  shidd  i,  l,|.,nli 

enou^'h. 
lli.y.^ca^hav^•.•     Thon  a,l,l...,l  ,,hi„  s„ 

'  \  •■.!,  Jinci-  I  cumiil  uw  ij,  ye  may  hav,.. 

Il.rc  Iaiii;l,\l  , he  father  snv.ni!,  'fie   Si, 
t.hiirl,  ' 

'^  ihal  an  answer  for  a  nohle  lin.Rhl  ?         i 

\il"*  In...  I    l,ul   Livaine,   my   y,,„ni:,r 

htTf, 
[.''■■5S..  full„fluslih(KVl,  hr  w,liri.le. 
.l'«'-l  for  II,  an.l  win,  ami  hrinf  il  in  an 

h(tnr, 

An.l  set  II  ,n  ihiH  .lamsel's  K„l,l,.n  hair, 
I'Muakc  her  Ihrice  iu  wilful  as  U'foie.' 


_  3W 

OVr  the.e  waste  HciwiM  wherei.n  I  hnt 
myself, 

Ki.vl  .if  y„u  a,  ,.„i,|e  ,,|,| 


'lii  (lianiiinil, 


'N'ly.  falher,  nay  (;,mk1  (,,it,e,,  ,hame 
me  nut 

' "■    'l"'.""Ue   IniKhl,'  ,aul    y„„n.. 

Lavaine, 
f-T  nothing.      Surely  I  l,ut  playM  on 

Torre : 
llewmM  8o sullen,  vcxi  hecoul.l  not  co  ■ 
•1  1'  M.  no  more  1  for,  knight,  the  mai.lcn 

dreamt 
That  s„„,e  one  put  tins  diamond  in  her 

hand, 

t'l  'r'\'  ''  7?',,'""  '"l'l"-''>' '"  '«  '"^^I'l. 
:^"l'li|.an,lfell,„ios„me|„„l„rslream, 

„„,",('  "•'-:""""l'/'f"li|;hl  and  won  it 
"ut  .11  was  jesi  and  joke  amo,,^  ourselves)  i 
■l"mu,lsl,ekee|,itsafelie,.      All  was 
jest. 

fc.jalher.fnvemeleave,  anifliewill, 

r*  to  Canieloi  with  ihis  nohle  knijihi: 

«" -hall  I  not,  but  do  my  best  to  win  I 

■'■""«  as  lam,  yet  w,„tl,l  I  do  my  best.' 

'■'*<'    yc     will     grace     me,'    answer'd 
l.anceIot, 
■■""'I  "U  a  moment,  •  with  you,  feiiowship 


Then    w<'re   I 

friend  1 
.\nil  y.,ii  shall  win 

hear 
II  is  a  f.ir  large  diamond, -if  ye  may, 
And  yield  it  to  this  niai.len,  if  ye  will.' 
•A  fait  Urge  diamond,'  added' plain  Sir 

Torre, 
'  Such  lie  foi  (pieens,  and   not  l„r  simple 

maids.'  ' 

Then  she,  who  held  h.r  eye-   u,«,n  the 

ItlolMld, 

[■'lame,  an.l  h.-ard  her  name  •..,  tost  al^.u! 

■  hlsh  d  sllj;l,llyat  Iheslight  dispaMgemelU 

I'elore  the  strangei  knight,  who,  l,«,kini; 
at  her,  *■ 

Full  rrairtly,  yet  n..l  falsely,  thnsrelurn'di 
•Uwhal  is  fail  be  lull  for  what  is  fair, 
■Ami  only  queens  are  to  \x  coutiled  so, 
Kash  were  my  judgment  then,  who  deem 

this  maid 
Might  wear  as  tait  a  jewel  as  is  on  earth 
.^ot  violating  the  Imnd  of  like  to  like.' 

lie  SjK)l;e  .in.l  .eaie.l  ;   ;i;,    'dy  ,„.,i,| 
r.laiiie. 
Won  bythe  mellow  voieelH;f..re  she h„k'd 
l.illed  her  eyes,  and  read  his  lineamenls.' 
I  he  great   and   guilty  love  he  bare  the 
Queen, 
I  In  bailie  with  the  love  he  bare  his  lord 
Had  m.irr'd  his  face,  and  mark',1  it  ere 
his  time. 
I  ;Jn"lher  sinning  on  such  liraThts  with  or, , 
Ihe   llower   of  all   the   wesi   ami    all   ijie 
world, 
I  Had  l».,.n  thesleekei  t,.i  it,  but  in  hii 
Ills  m,md  was  often  like  a  fiend,  and  lose 
.\n,l  drove  him  into  wastes  anil  s.  iii.ules 
fill  as;ony,  who  was  yel  a  living  soul. 
•Marr  ,1  as  he  was,  he  seeni'd  the  goodliest 

man 
That  ever  among  ladies  ate  in  hall 
And  noblest,  when  she  lifted  up  her  eyes 
Ilowevei  marrd,  of  more  than  twice  her 

years, 
Seanrd  with  an  ancieni  swordcut  on  ihe 
cncek, 
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And  l.ruiscil  iind  bronzed,  she  lifted  up 

lier  eyes 
And  loved  him,  with  that  love  which  was 

her  do.mi. 

Then  the  ^leat  l<nii;lil.  the  d.iiliii|;  cif 
the  court, 
Loved  of  the  loveliest,  into  that  rude  hall 
SteiJt  with  all  grace,  and  not  with  half 

di.^dain 
Hid  under  yiace,  as  in  a  smaller  time. 
Hut  kindly  man  moving  among  his  kind  : 
Whom   they  with  meats  and  vintage  of 

their  best 
And  talk  and  minstrel  melody  entertain'd. 
And  much  they  ask'd  of  court  ami  Table 

Round, 
And  ever  well  anil  readdy  answer'd  he  : 
But    Lancelot,    when    they    glanced    at 

Guinevere, 
Suddenly  speaking  of  the  wor<lless  man. 
Heard   from  the    Uaron  that,   ten   years 

before, 
The  heathen  caught  and  left  hnn  of  his 

tongue, 
'  He  learnt  ami  warn'il  me  of  their  tierce 

design 
Against  my  house,  and  him  they  caught 

and  maimM ; 
But  I,  my  sons,  and  little  daughter  fled 
From  bonds  or  death,  and  dwell  among 

the  woods 
liy  the  great  river  in  a  boatmans  hut. 
Dull  days  were  those,  till  our  good  Arthur 

br',ke 
The  I'agan  yet  once  more  on  Badon  hill. ' 

•  Othere,  great  lord, doubtless,"  Lavaine 

said,  rapt 
liy  all  the  sweet  and  sudden  passion  of 

youth 
Toward  greatness  in  its  'dder,  '  yi>u  have 

fought. 
O  tell  us-- for  we  live  apart— you  know 
Of  Arthur'sgloriouswars.'    And  Lancelot 

spoke 
And  answer'd  him  at  full,  as  having  been 
With  Arthur  in  the  light  which  all  d.iy  long 
Rang  by  the  white  mouth  of  the  violent 

(jlem  ; 


And  in  the  four  loud  battles  by  theshor- 
Ol  Duglas;  that  on  liassa  j  then  the  w:: 
That  Ihunder'd  in   and  out  the  gloom. 

skirls 
Of  Cell.lon  the  forest  ;  and  ag.ain 
Hy    castle    (iurnion,    where   the   glori:   : 

King 
Had  on  his  cuirass  worn  our  Lady's  Hea'l, 
Carved  of  one  emerald  center'd  in  a  sin 
Of    silver    rays,    that    lighten'd    as    1^.- 

breathed  ; 
And  at  Caerleijn  had  he  hclp'd  his  lord. 
When  the  strong  neighings  of  the  wil^ 

white  Horse 
Set  every  gilded  parapet  shuddering  ; 
And  up  in  Agned-Cathregonion  too, 
And  down  the  waste  sand-shores  of  Trvli 

Treroit, 
Where  many  a  heathen  fell  J  '  and  on  l!i 

mount 
Of  liadon  I  myself  beheld  the  King 
I  Charge  at  the  head  of  all  his  Table  Kounn, 
!  And  all  his  legions  crying  Christ  and  Idih. 
And  break  them  ;  and  I  saw  hiin,  afi  :. 

stand 
High  on  a  heap  of  slain,  from  spui   i 

plume 
Red  as  the  rising  sun  with  heathen  bl<  >■  ' 
And  seeing  me.  w  ilh  a  great  voice  heii ! 
"  They  are   broken,   they  are  broken  1 

for  the  King, 
I  lowever  niilil  he  seems  at  home,  mir  c :  f'  • 
Tor    triumph    in   our   mimic   wars,   ili'. 

jousts — - 
l-'or  if  his  own  knight  cast  him  down,  lie 

laughs 
Saying,  his  knights  are  better  men  tli.ri 

he- 
Vet  in  this  heathen  war  the  fire  of  t^J 
I-  ills  him  :  1  never  saw  his  like :  there  liv« 
No  greater  leader.' 


While  he  utter'd  llii-. 
Low  to  her  own  heart  said  the  lily  i'^''  ■ 
•Save  your  great   self,  fair   lord;'  ai^ 

when  he  fell 
From  talk  of  war  to  traits  of  pleasanli; 
lieing  mirthful  he,  but  in  a  stately  kind 
She  still  took  note  that  when  the      '•'- 

.-^mile 
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OieH  frnm  his  lips,  across  him  came  a  cloud 
t>f  nieliincholy  severe,  from  which  a^ain, 
Whenever  in  her  hovering  to  and  fro 
The  lily  maid  had  striven  to  make  him 

cheer, 
There  brake  a  siuidtrn-twamiiig  tenderness 
Of    manners    and    of    nature;     and    she 

thought 
That  all  was  nature,  all.  [terchance,  for  her. 
And  all  nij^lit  long  his  face  before  her  lived. 
As  when  a  painter,  poring  on  a  face, 
Iiivinely  thro'  all  hindrance  tinds  the  man 
[ichind  it,  and  so  paints  him  that  his  face, 
Ilie  shape  and  colour  t)f  a  mind  and  life, 
Lives  for  his  children,  ever  at  its  best 
And  fullest  ;  so  the  face  before  hei  livi-d, 
Dark-splendid,  speaking   in  the  silence, 

full 
Of  noble  things,  ami   held   her  (rom  her 

sleep. 
Till  rathe  she  rose,   half-cheated  in  the 

thought 
She    needs    must    bid    farewell    to   sweet 

L;ivaine, 
First  as  in  fear,  step  after  step,  she  stole 
'  ii>wn  the  long  tower-stairs,  hesit.itiiig  : 
Anon,  she  heard  Sir  Lancelot  cry  in  the 

court, 
*This   ihield,   my  friend,   whete   is   it?' 

and  Lavaiiie 
Past  inward,  as  she  came  from   .^ut  the 

tower. 
There  to  his  proud  horse  Lancelot  tiirn'd, 

and  smooth'd 
The  glossy  shoulder,  humming  to  himself. 
Ilalf-eiivious  ol  the  flattering  liand,  she 

drew 
N'earer  and  stood.      He  lookM,  and  moie 

amazed 
Than  if  seven  men  had  set  upon  him,  saw 
The  maiden  standing  in  the  dewy  light. 
He  had  not  dreani'd  she  was  so  beautiful. 
Then  came  on  him  a  sort  of  sacred  fear, 
For  silent,  tho'  he  greeted  her,  .slie  stood 
!\;ipt  on  his  face  as  if  it  were  a  Clod's. 
>iiihlenly  flash'd  on  her  a  wild  desire. 
Th.Lt  he  should  wear  her  favour  at  the  lilt. 
She  braved  a  riotous  heart  in  asking  fur  it. 
'Fair  lord,  whose  name  I  ktiow  not— 

litiijie  it  i^, 


I  I  w  '  l>elieve,  tlie  nolilest — will  you  wear 
I  My  tavoiirat  this  tourney?'  'Nay,' said 
I  ii  , 

Fair  tan.,  -■n.  .>  I  never  yet  have  worn 
:  F;u  >ui  111  ,  ny  I     y  in  the  lists, 
Si;>h  is  my  -.vo;  t,  aa  those,  who  know  me, 

l..;.AV.' 
iea,  so,    ..!!'■  answer'd;  'then  in  wearing 

mine 
N»;ed«   must    be    lesser  likelihood,  noble 

lord, 
That  those  who  know  should  know  you.' 

And  he  turn'd 
1  ler  counsel  dp  and  tlown  within  his  mind, 
And  found  it  true,  and  answerd,  •  True, 

my  child. 
Well,  I  will  wear  it  :   fetch  it  out  to  me*. 
What  is  it?'  and  she  told  him  *A  red 

sleeve 
liroider'd   with  pearls,'  and  bnmght  it; 

then  he  U)und 
Her  token  on  his  helmet,  with  a  smile 
Saying,  '  I  never  yet  have  done  so  much 
For  any  maiden  living,'  and  the  lilooJ 
Sprang   to   her  face  and  tiild   lui   with 

.iolighl  ; 
But  left  her  all  the  paler,  when  Lavaine 
Reluming    brought    the    yet  •  unblazun'd 

shield, 
I  [  is  brother's ;  which  he  gave  to  Lancelot, 
Who  parted  with  his  own  to  fair  Elaine : 
'  Do  me  thi;-  ;.';race,  my  child,  to  ha\e  ni> 

shield 
In  keeping  till  I  come.'     '  A  grace  to  me,' 
She  answer'd,  '  twice  today,      1  aui  your 

squire  1' 
Whereat   I-avaine   said,  laughing,    'Lily 

maid. 
For  fear  our  people  call  you  lily  maid 
In  earnest,  let  me  bring  your  colour  back  ; 
Once,   twice,  and  thrice:   now   get   you 

hence  to  bed  : ' 
So  kiss'd  her,  and  Sir  Lancelot  his  own 

hand. 
And  thus  they  moved  away :  she  stay'd 

a  minute. 
Then   maile  a  sudden  step  to  the  gate, 

and  there  — 
Her  hri-ht  hair  blown  altout  the  serious 
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Yet  rosy-tindloil  with  her  Itrother's  kiss- 
Paused   hy   ihc  gateway,   standing  rcai 

tlie  shield 
In  silence,  while  she  watch'd  their  arms 

far-off 
Sparkle,  until  they  dipt  hclow  the  downs. 
Then  to  her  tower  she  climli'd,  and  look 

the  shield, 
There  kept  it,  and  so  lived  in  fantasy. 

Meanwhile  the  new  companions  past 

away 
Tar  o'er  the  long  backs  of  the  bushless 

downs, 
To  where  Sir  Lancelot  knew  there  lived 

a  kniglit 
Not  far  from  Camelot,  now  for  forly  years 
A  hermit,  who  had  pray'd,  labour'd  and 

pray'd, 
And  ever  lalKJuring  had  scoop'd  himself 
In  the  white  rock  a  chapel  and  a  hall 
On  massive  columns,  like  a  shoreclifi'cave, 
And  cells   and  chambers :   all  were  fair 

and  dry ; 
The  green  light  from  the  meadows  under- 

ne:ith 
Struck  up  and  lived  along  the  milky  roofs ; 
And  in  the  meadows  tremulous  aspen-trees 
And    poplars    made   a    noise    of   falling 

showers. 
And  thither  wending  there  that  night  they 

bode. 

But  when   the   next    day  broke    from 

underground, 
And  shot  red  fire  and  shadowj  thro'  the 

cave. 
They  rose,   heard  mass,  broke  fast,  and 

roile  away : 
Then  Lancelot  saying,  'Hear,  but  hold 

my  name 
Hidden,   you  ride  with  Lancelot  of  ihe 

Lake,* 
Abash 'd    Lavaine,    whose   instant   rever- 
ence, 
Dearer  to  tine  young   hearts  than  their 

own  praise, 
But   left   him   leave  to  stammer,   'Is   it 

indeed  ?* 
And  after  muttering  *  The  great  Lancelot,' 


At  last   he  got   hi*;  breath  and  answer'd, 

'  One, 
One  have  1   seen  --that   other,  our  lit-j^f 

lonl. 
The  dread    I'endragon,  Britain's  King  <ii 

kings, 
0(  whom  the  people  talk  mysteriously, 
lie  will  lie  there — then  were  I  stricktn 

blind 
That  minute,  I  might  say  that  I  had  seen. 

So    spake    Lavaine,    and    when    tiny 

reach'd  tlie  lists 
Hy  Camelot  in  tlie  meadow,  let  his  eyt^ 
Run  thro'  the  peo]iIed  gallery  which  h.ilt 

round 
Lay  like  a  rainlKJW  fall'n  upon  the  grafts 
L'ntil  they  found  the  cleat    faced  KiuL.;, 

who  .sat 
Rolled  in  red  sfmite,  easily  to  l)e  known, 
Since  to  his   crown   the   golden  dragon 

clung. 
And  down  his  robe  the  dragon  writlu-i 

in  gold, 
And   from  the  carven-work    behind  him 

crept 
Two    dragons  gilded,   sloping   down   to 

make 
Arms  for  his  chair,  while  all  the  rest  nf 

them 
Thro'  knots  and  loops  and   folds  inn' 

merable 
Fled  ever  thro'  the  woodwork,  till  ttkv 

found 
The  new  design  wherein  they  lost  thtm- 

selves. 
Vet  with  all  ease,  so  tender  was  the  work  : 
And,  in  the  costly  canopy  o'er  him  scr. 
Blazed  tlie  last  diamond  of  the  namclL^s 

king. 

1  lien  Lancelot  answer'd  young  Lav;iine 

and  -said, 
*  Me  you  call  great :  mine  is  the  firniei 

seat, 
The  truer  lance :  but  there  is  many  a  y-uitl; 
Now  crescent,  who  will  come  to  all  I  :in 
And  overcome  it  ;  and  in  me  there  dwells 
No  greatness,  save  it  be  some  far-otl  tench 
Of  greatness  to  know  well  I  am  not  gre.it : 
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'""' 'IX  ;;;:■'  '^"'  '"-"-^ «"-'  [f'^^^^o^^^^^^.;:..:. 

As  on  a  tlnng  miraculous,  nu-l  anon  ''"■■^-fillmmmns   ("waui   the  si,m„,it,' 

1  he  tranipcts  blew  ;  an.l  il.on  did  eilh..r     r.=    ,  '  "'"'  "" 

side,                                         ""'"  I  '"  »'"'™y  >:.-.--.-.U  that  smoke  aRainsl  ,h« 
rhey  that  assail'd,  a„,l  they  that  hehl  the      I -  "'t    .  . 

lists, 
Sot  lance  in  rest,   strike  spur,  su.hle.ilv 

move,  ' 


Meet  in  the  rai.lst,  and  there  s„  furiously 
Miock,   that  a  man  far- oft  might  well 

perceive, 
If  any  man  that  day  were  left  afield 
<■'(  hard  earth  shake,  and  a  low  thunrler 

of  arms. 
A:id  Lancelot  bode  a  little,  till  he  saw 
\M"ch  were  the  weaker  J  then  he  hurl'd 

into  It 
Against  the  str.urger  :  little  need  ,0  speak 
01  I^ancelot  tn  his  glory  !     King,  duke 


How,,  on  a  hark,  an,l  overbear,  the  bark, 
And  h,m  ,h,t  helms  it,  so  they  overWe 
Sir  Lancelot  a„d  his  charger,  an.l  a  spear 
Down.glancmg  lamed  the  charger,  and  a 

spear 
1  nck'd  shtirply  his  own  cuirass,  and  the 

head 
i'ierced  thro'  his  side,  an.l  there  snap, 

and  remain  d. 


Then  Sir  Lavaine  di.l  well  an.l  wor. 

Shipfully  ; 
He  bore  a  knight  of  ol.l   repute  to  the 
earth. 

And  br,,ught  his  horse  to  Lancelot  where 

hf  lav. 
He  up  the  si.ie,  sweating  with  agonv,  got, 
^   H"t  ,h.n,ghl   to  ,lo  while  he  might  yel 
liut  in  the  field  were  Lancelot's  kith  I    \,  t  ,    ?"™"''. 

an,l  kin,  '^"''      jV.'.''  '"""S  lustily  holpen  hy  the  res'. 


:arl, 

Cmnt,  haron— witom  he  sm.ile,  he  over 
threw. 


and  kin, 
Nanged  with  the  Table  Round  that  hel.l 

the  lists, 
Slr..ng  men,  and  wrathful  that  a  stramrei 

knight  '^ 

Sli'iuld  do  and  almost  overdo  the  dec.ls 
')'  Lancelot  ;  an.i  one  said  to  the  other 
'  Lo  !  ' 

«iial  is  he?     I  do  not  mean  the  force 

alone — 
Ti't-  Krace  and  versatility  of  the  man  ' 
l<  It  not  Lancelot  ?■      ■  When  has  i.ance- 

lot  worn 
f-ivourofanyMyinthelists? 
'■"<  siieh  h.s  w.)nt,  as  we,  that  know  him 

know, 
'h.w  then?  who   then?'  a  fury  seir.-d 
them  all, 
^^  S'  ty  family  p.assion  for  the  name 


His  party, _th,.'  it  seem',1  half-n.i  .,Je 
To  those  he  fought  with,-,l,ave  his  kith 

and  kin, 
An,l  all  the  Table  Round  that  held  the 

lists, 

""'''  'bllw  '"'""'  """  "'='"'"'1«" 
I'roclaiming  his  the  prize,  who  wore  the 
I  sleeve 

Of  scarlet,  an.l   the  i«,arls  ;  and  all  the 

Knight.i, 
His  party,  cried  'Advance  and  take  tliv 
prize  ' 

The  diamond;'  but  heanswer'd,  'Diamond 
me 

No  diamonds  !  for  God's  love,  a  little  air  I 
nze  me  no  prizes,  for  my  prize  is  d^atli  < 
ilence  will   I,  and   I  charge  yo»,  follow 
'le  nor.' 


,( ,  ■'   t ^ '  ""^  name 

I...ncelot,  and  a  glory  one  with  theirs.  I 
I  lieycHich'.l  their  spears  and  nrick'd  their  ir 

,  steels  and  thus,     "' '""^'^ ''"'-'■  '^-^  "r-^-^. '^nd  yamsh\U«M,„ly  t,„^ 

Wirplumesdriv'nbacHvsn^'-vth..,  ■   4  '  „■■  ,  ''"" 

,  .hey  made  '   ■>'"''^""'  i  i^^'l'^™'*  Waine  into  the  ,K,plar  grove 

'■''  turning,  all  together  down  upon  hira  ZT        ^'""'*'"  ''°"'''  *''  '"'''  ■""■ 


<" 
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(iaspiny  lo  Sir  Lavaine,  '  Uraw  ihe  lance- 
head  : ' 
•All  my  sweet  lord  Sir  Lancelot,'  said 

Lavaine, 
'  I  ilread  me,  if  I  draw  it,  you  will  die.' 
Hut  he,  '  I  die  already  with  it  :  draw— 
Draw,'  — and    Lavaine    drew,    and    Sir 

Lancelot  gave 
A  marvellous  great  shriek   and  gliaslly 

groan. 
And  half  his  Wood  burst  forth,  and  down 

he  sank 
For  the  pure  pain,  and  wholly  swoon'il 

away. 
Then  came  the  hermit  nut  and  bare  him 

in. 
There  slanch'd  his  woun<l ;  and  (here,  tn 

daily  doubt 
Whether  to  live  or  .lie,  for  many  a  week 
Hid  from  tlie  wide  world's  rumour  by  the 

grove 
Of  poplars   with    their   noise  of   falling 

showers, 
And  ever-tremulous  aspen-trees,  he  lay. 


But  on  that  day  when  Lancelot  fled  the 
lists, 
Ilis  party,  knights  of  utmost  North  and 

West, 
Lords  of  waste  marches,  kings  of  desolate 

isles. 
Came  roun<l  their  great  I'endragon,  saying 

to  him, 
'Lo,   Sire,  our  knight,  thro'  whom  we 

won  the  day, 
I  fath  gone  sore  wounded,  and  hath  left 
his  prize  ^  ^ 

Untaken,  crying  that  his  prize  is  death. 
'Heaven  hinder,'  said   the  King,   'that 

such  an  one. 
So  great  a  knight  as  we  have  seen  to-day- 
He  seem'd  to  me  another  Lancelot — 
Yea,  twenty  times  I  thought  1  'm  Lance- 
lot- 
He  must  not  pass  uncared  for.     Where- 
fore, rise, 
O  Gawain,  and  ride  forth  and  find  the 

knight. 
Wounded  and  wearied  needs  roust  he  be 
near. 


I  charge  you  that  you  get  at  u-ice  to  horse 
.\nd,  knights  and  kings,  thr  re  breathc> 

not  one  of  you 
Will  deem  this   prize  of  ours   is   rashly 

given  : 
His  prowess  was  too  wondrous.     We  will 

do  him 
No  customary  honour :  since  the  knigh; 
Came  not  to  us,  of  us  to  cljiin  the  priz. , 
Ourselves  w  ill  send  it  after.  Kise  and  taii 
This  diamond,  and  deliver  it,  anil  return, 
.•\lid   bring  us  where  he  is,  and  how  lie 

lares. 
And  cease  not  from  your  quest  until  \v 

tind.' 

So  saying,  from  the  carven  lloa  cr  abo\  c, 
To  which  it  made  a  restless  heart,  he  toil;, 
And  gave,  the  diamond  :  then  from  wlieie 

lie  sat 
At  .Arthur's  right,  with  smiling  face  an>i. 
With  smiling  face  and  Irowning  heail,  ,i 

t'rince 
In  the  mid  might  and  flourish  of  his  M-i, 
Oawain,  surnamed   The   Courteous,  (air 

and  strong, 
And     after     Lancelot,     Tristram,     ar,' 

Geraint 
And  Gareth,  a  good  knight,  but  their. 

with.tl 
Sir  Modred's brother,  and  the  child  of  I.f>; 
Nor  often  loyal  to  his  word,  and  now 
Wroth  that  the  King's  command  to  ^.ll^. 

forth 
In  quest  of  whom  he  knew  not,  made  luiii 

leave 
The  bani|uet,  and  concourse  of  kmgii:i 
and  kings. 


So  all  in  wrath  he  got   lo  horse  .tu 

went  : 
While  Arthur   to   the   banquet,   dark  ,i 

mood, 
Past,  thinking  '  Is  it  Lancelot  who  li.:: 

come 
Despite  the  wound  he  spake  of,  nil  I ' 

gain 
Of  glory,  and  hath  added  wound  lowoHt.' 
And  ridd'n  away  to  die  ?'     So  feaiM  ■►( 

King, 
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And,    after    two    Hays'    tarriance    there, 

relurn'ti. 
Then  Alien  he  sriw  the  Queen,  eiiihrac- 

jng  ask'd, 
'Love,  are  you   yet   so   sick?'      'Nay, 

lord,'  she  said. 
'And   where   is    Lancelot?'      Then  the 

Queen  amazed, 
'  Was  he  not  wjih  you  ?  won  he  not  your 

prize?' 
'Nay,  hut  one  like  him.'     'Why  that  like 

was  he.' 
Ami  when  the  King  demanded  how  she 

knew, 
S.iid,    '  Lord,   no  soonci    had    ye  parletl 

from  us, 
Than   Lancehjt   tohl   me  of   a   cnmrnon 

talk 
That  men  went  down  before  his  spfn"  it 

a  touch, 
lUit  knowing  he  was  Lancelot ;  his  gieat 

name 
Conquer'd  ;  ami  therefore  would  he  hiile 

his  name 
From  all  men,  ev'n  the  King,  ami  to  this 

end 
Had   made   the   pretext   of   a  hmdering 

wound. 
That  he  might  joust  unknown  of  all,  and 

learn 
If  his  old  prowess  were  in  aught  decay'd ; 
And  added,  "Our  true  Arthur,  when  he 

learns, 
^^ill  well  allow  my  pretext,  as  for  gain 
Of  purer  glory." ' 

Then  replied  the  King  : 
'  Far  lovelier  in  our  Lancelot  had  it  been, 
in  Ueu  of  idly  dallying  with  the  truth, 
Ti>  have  trusted   me  as  he  hath  trusted 

thee. 
Surely  his  King  and  most  familiar  friend 
Might  well  ha\e  kept  his  secret.      True, 

indeed, 
Allieit  1  know  my  knights  fantastical, 
^o  fifie  a  fear  in  our  large  Lancelot 
Must    needs    have    moved    my  lavghter  : 

nnw  remain' 
F'lii  little  cause  for  laughter  :    hi-i   own 


III  news,  my  (^hieen,  for  all  who  love  him, 

this  :— 
His  kiih  and  kin,  not  knowing,  set  tijion 

him  ; 
So  that   Jic  went  sore  wounded  from  the 

field  : 
^'et  ginwi  news  too  :  for  goo<lly  hopes  aie 

mine 
That  Lancelot  is  no  more  a  lonely  ht-nrt 
He  wore,  against  his  wont,  upon  his  helm 
A  sleeve  of  scarlet,  Iiroider'd  with  great 

jH'arls, 
Some  gentle  maiden's  gift.' 

'  Vea,  lord,'  she  S;ii.l, 
•Tliy  hopes  are  mine,' and  saying  thiit, 

she  choked. 
And  sharply  turn'd  about  to  hide  her  fare, 
I'ast    lo    he;    chand)er,    ami    tiKie  lliii;g 

herself 
J)uv\n   on   the  great    King'.s  coueli,    ami 

writhed  upon  ii. 
And  clench "d  her  fingers  till  they  bit   the 

palm, 
And   shriek'd   out    '  Traitor '  to  the  ui. 

hearing  wall, 
Then    flash'd   into  wild  tears,  and   rose 

again. 
And  moved  about  her  paiace,  proufl  and 

pale. 

Gawain  the  while  thro'  all  the  region 

round 
J\.ode  with  his  diamond,  wearied  of  the 

quest, 
Touch'd  at  all  points,  except  the  poplar 

grove. 
And  came  at  last,  tho'  late,  to  Asmlal : 
Whom  glittering  in  enamell'd  arms  the 

maid 
Cdanced  at,  and  cried,  'What  news  from 

Camelot,  lord  ? 
What  of  the  knight  with  the  red  sleeve? 

'  He  won.' 
'  I  knew  it,'  she  said.      '  But  parted  from 

the  jousts 
Hurt  in  the  side,'  whereat  she  caught  her 

breath  ; 
Thro'  her  own    side  she  felt  the  sharp 
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ff 


Thereon  slic  smote  her  hand  :  wellnigh 

she  swwm'd  : 
And,  while  he  gazed  wonderingly  at  her, 

came 
The  Lord  of  Astolat  out,  to  whom  the 

Prince 
Ke(>orted  who  he  was,  and  on  what  quest 
Sent,  th^l  he  bore  the  prize  and  could  nut 

lind 
The   victor,    but   had    ridd'n   a    random 

round 
To  seek    him,  and   liad    wearied  of  tlic 

search 
'J'o  whom  the  i^ord  of  Astolat,  ■  Bide  wiili 

us, 
And    ride   no   more    at    random,    noble 

Prince  ! 
Jlere  was  the  knij^ht,  and  here  he  left  a 

sliield  ; 
Tnis  will  he  send  or  ome  for  :  furllicr- 

more 
Our  son  is  with  him  ;  we  bhall  hear  anon, 
Needs  must  we  hear.'     To  this  the  cuur 

teous  Prince 
Accorded  with  his  wonted  courtesy, 
("ourtesy  with  a  touch  of  traitor  in  it, 
And  stay'd  ;    and  cast  his  eyes  on  fair 

Elaine  : 
\Vhere  could  be  found  face  daintier  ?  then 

her  shape 
From  forehead  down  to  foot,  perfect — 

again 
From  toot  to  forehead  exquisitely  tum'd  ; 
*\Vcll — if  I  bide,  lo  !  this  wild  flower  for 

me  !' 
And  oft  they  met  among  the  garden  yews, 
And  there  he  set  himself  to  play  u]Kjn  her 
With    sallying   wit,   free  flashes  from   a 

height 
Above  her,  graces  of  the  court,  and  son[^s, 
Sighs,  and  slow  smiles,  and  golden  elo- 
quence 
And  amorous  adulation,  till  the  maid 
Ket>eird  against  it,  saying  to  him,  '  Prince, 
O  loyal  nephew  of  our  noble  King, 
VVhy  ask  you  not  to  sec  the  shield  he  left, 
Whence  you  might  learn  his  name  ?  Why 

slight  yoiir  King, 
And  lose  the  quest  he  sent  you  on,  and 

provv 


No  surer  than  oui  falcon  yesterday, 
Who  lust  the  hern  we  slipt  her  at,  and 

went 
To   all    the    winds  ?'      '  Nay,    by    mine 

head,'  sail!  he, 
'  I  lose  it,  as  we  lose  the  lark  in  heaven, 

0  damsel,  in  the  light  of  your  blue  eyei  : 
liut  an  ye  will  it  let  me  see  the  shield.' 
And  when    tlie   shieltl    wiis  brought,  an^i 

(i.iwain  saw  * 

Sir  Lancelot's  azure  lions,  crown'd  wiiii 

gold, 
Ramp  in   the   field,  he  smote  his  thigh. 

and  niuck'd  : 
*  liight   was   the   King  !    our    LanceKn  ! 

that  true  man  ; ' 
'And  ligiit  was  I,'  slie  answer'd  merrily, 

'I, 
Who  dieaniM    my    kniglit    the   greatt-t 

knight  of  all.' 
'And  if  /  dreaui'd,'  said  Gawain,  *  th;u 

you  love 
This  greatest  knight,  your  pardon!   In, 

ye  know  it  ! 
Speak  tliertfore  :  shall  I  waste  myself  i:i 

vain :" 
Kull  simple  was  her  answer,  '  What  kn  w 

1? 
My   brethren   have  been  all   my  felinw- 

ship; 
And  I,  when  often  they  have  talk'd  »\ 

love, 
Wish'd  it  had  been  my  mother,  for  thiv 

talk'd, 
Meseem'd,  of  what  they  knew  not ;   ^o 

myself^ — ■ 

1  know  not  if  I  know  what  true  love  i-. 
But  if  I  know,  then,  if  i  love  not  him, 
I  know  there  is  nuni;  other  I  can  love.' 

'  Vea,  by  God's  death,'  said  he,  'ye  love 

him  well, 
But  would  not,  knew  ye  wh^t  all  others 

know, 
And  whom  he  loves.'     'So  Ije  it,'  ciiti 

Klaine, 
And  lifted  lier  fair  face  and  moved  nrrt  .ly : 
But    he    pursued    her,    calling,    '  Sta^   .* 

little  ! 
One    golden    minute's    giaue  !    he    w^re 

youi  likcve : 
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Would  he  break  faith  with  one  I  may  not 

name? 
Must  our  true  man  change  hke  a  leaf  at 

la-st  ? 
N'ay— like  enow:    why  then,  far  U   it 

from  me 
To   cross   our    mighty    Lancelot    it     his 

loves  ! 
And,  damsel,  for  I  deem  you  kntw  full 

well 
'"'here  >our  great  knight  is  hidden,  lot 

me  leave 
My  quest  with  you  ;  the  diamond  also  : 

here  I 
For  if  you  love,  it  will  l»e  sweet  to  gi\e  ii ; 
And  if  he  love,  it  will  he  sweet  to  have  it 
Frum  your  own  hand  ;  and   whether  he 

love  or  not, 
A  diamond  is  a  diamond.     Fare  you  well 
A   thousand   limes! — a  thousand   times 

farewell  ! 
Vet,  if  he  love,  and  his  love  hold,  we 

two 
-May  meet  at   court   hereafter  :    there,   I 

think, 
Su  ye   will   learn   the   courtesies  of  the 

court. 
We  two  shall  know  each  other.' 

Then  he  gave, 
And  slightly  kissd  the  hand  to  which  he 

gave, 
The  diamond,  and    all   wearied   of  the 

quest 
Leapt  on  his  horse,  and  carolling  as  he 

went 
A  truedove  ballad,  lightly  rode  away. 

Thence  to  the  court  he  past ;  there  told 

the  King 
What  the  King  knew,  'Sir  Lancelot  is 

the  knight.' 
Ami  added,  '  Sire,  my  liege,  so  much  I 

learnt ; 
But  fail'd   to   find  him,  tho'   I  rode  all 

round 
The  region  :  but  I  lighted  on  the  maid 
Whose  sleeve  lie  wore  ;  she  loves  him  ; 

and  to  her, 
L'cv;ming  out  courtesy  is  rhe  tiuest  la'\\, 


I  gave  the  diamoml  :  she  will  render  it ; 
for  by  mine  head  she  knows  his  hiding- 
place. ' 

The   seldom -frowning   King   frown 'd, 
and  replied, 
*  Too  courteous  truly !  ye  shall  go  no  more 
(Jn  (|uest  of  mine,  seeing    hat  yc  forget 
OI>edience  is  the  courtesy  due  to  kings.' 

He  spake  and  parted.     Wroth,  but  all 
in  awe, 
For  twenty  strokes  of  the  blood,  without 

a  word, 
Lingcr'd  that  other,  staring  after  him  ; 
Then    shot-k    his    hair,    stiode  off,    and 

buzzd  al>roatI 
About  the  maid  of  Astolat,  and  her  love. 
All  ears  were  piick'd  at  once,  all  tongues 

wei-e  loosed  : 
'  The  maid  of  Astolat  loves  Sir  Lance- 
lot, 
Sir  Lancelot  loves  the  maid  of  Astolat.' 
Some    read    the  King's    face,  some   the 

Queen's,  and  all 
Had  marvel  what  the  maid  might  be,  but 

nn)st 
I'redoom'd  her  as    unworthy.     One  old 

dame 
C;ime  suddenly  on    the  Queen  with  the 

sharp  news. 
She,    that   had   heard    the    noise    of    it 

Ijefore, 
liut    sorrowing    Lancelot    should    havt 

stoop'd  so  low, 
Marr'd  her  friend's  aim  with  pale  tran- 
quillity. 
So  ran  the  tale  like  fire  about  the  court, 
Fire  in  dry  stubble  a  nine-days'  wonder 

flared  : 
Till  ev'n  the  knights  at  banquet  twice  or 

thrice 
Forgot    to  drink    to   Lancelut    an<I    the 

Queen, 
And  pledging  Lancek  t  and  the  lily  maid 
Smiled  at  each  other,  while  the  Queen, 

who  sat 
Willi  lips  severely  placid,  felt  the  knot 
Climb  in  htr  thron.f,  rind   with   h'.r   fset 
unseeii 
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Cnish'd  the  wild  passion  uut  against  the 

floor 
Jieneath    the  ban(|ut:t,  where  the  meats 

lH:caine 
As  wormw<K>d,   and  she  hated  all  who 

pledged. 

Hut  far  away  the  maid  in  Astolat, 
Her  guiltless  rival,  she  that  ever  kept 
Tlie  onc-day-secu   Sir    Lancelot    in  her 

heart, 
(  rcpt  to  her  father,  while  he  mused  alunc, 
Sat  on  his  knee,  stroked  his  gray  face 

and  said, 
'  Father,  you  call  me  wilful,  and  the  fault 
Is  yours  who  let  nie  have  my  will,  and 

now, 
Sweet  father,   will  you  lei  me  lose  my 

wits?' 
*Nay,'  said  he,   'surely.'     'Wherefore, 

let  me  hence,' 
She  answer'd,    'and    tind   out   our   dear 

Lavaine.' 
'  Ye  will    noi    lose   your   wits    for  dear 

Lavaine  : 
l>ide,'answer'd  he:  'we  needs  must  hear 

anon 
Of  him,  and  of  that  otlier.'     'Ay,'  she 

said, 
•  And  of  that  otht^T  for  I  needs  must  hence 
And  find  that  other,  wheresoe'er  he  l)e. 
And  with  mine  own  hand  give  his  diamond 

to  him, 
Lest  I  l)e  found  as  faithless  in  the  quest 
As  yon  proud   Prince  who  left  the  quest 

to  me. 
Sweet  father,  I  beliold  him  in  my  dreams 
(iauiit  as  it  were  the  skeleton  of  himself, 
Death-pale,   for  lack  of  gentle  maiden's 

aid. 
The  gentler-born  the  maiden,  the  more 

bound. 
My  father,  to  be  sweet  and  serviceable 
I'o  noble  knights  in  sickness,  as  ye  know 
When  these  have  worn  their  tokens  :  let 

me  hence 
I    pray  you.'      Then  her  father  nodding 

said, 
*Ay,  ay,   the  diamond:  wit  ye  well,  my 

Child, 


Right  fain  were  I   to  learn  this  knight 

Were  \vliulc. 
Iletng  OKI    greatest :   yea,  and  you   inu>t 

give  it- 
And  sure  1  think  this  fruit  is  hung  1(ji> 

high 
Yot    any    mouth    to    g»|>e    for    save    a 

queen's — 
Nay,  I  mean  nothing:  so  then,  gel  you 

gone, 
Hcing  so  very  wilful  you  must  go.' 

Lightly,  her  suit  allow'd,  she  slipt  awny. 
And  while  she  made  her  ready  for  In  t 

ride. 
Her  father's  latest  word  humm'd  in  ln.r 

ear, 
'  lieing  so  very  wilful  you  must  go,' 
And  changed  itself  and  echo'din  herheaii, 
'  lieing  so  very  wilful  you  must  die.' 
lUit  she  wa-i  happy  enough  and  shook  it 

oti. 
As  wc  sluike  off  the  bee  that  buzzes  at  u- ; 
And  in  her  heart  she  answer'd  it  and  s.ml, 
'  W  liat  matter,  so  I  help  him  back  to  lif^-^ 
Then  far  away  with  good  Sir  Torre  l<tr 

guide 
Rode  o'er  the  long  backs  of  the  buslili  - 

downs 
To  Camelot,  and  before  the  city-gales 
Catne  on  her  brother  with  a  happy  Uux 
Making  a  roan  horse  caper  and  cuivut 
For  pleasure  all  alx)ut  a  field  of  tlowei> : 
Whom   when    she   saw,    'Lavaine,'  ^Lc 

cried,  '  Lavaine, 
How  fares  my  lord  Sir  Lancelot?'      He 

amazed, 
'  Torre    and    Elaine  !    why   here  ?      >ir 

Lancelot  ! 
How  know  ye  my  lord's  name  is  Lain  c 

lot?' 
Hut  wlien  the  maid  liad  told  him  all  lin 

tale, 
Then  lurn'd  Sir  Torre,  and  being  in  his 

mooiis 
Left  them,  and  under  the  strange-staiiiL-l 

gate. 
Where     Arthur's     wars     were     lendet''! 

mystically, 


Past  up  the  sUll  rich 


cit]r  to  his  kin, 
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Ilia  own   far    Mood,    which    dwelt    at 

C.liHt;I(H  ; 
An.-  h, ,-   I.avaiiie  across  the  pr-plar  rmve 
1...<I  lo  Ihe  caves  :  there  first  she  saw  the 

rasf|ite 
•Jf   l.ancel.,l    „n   the   wall:    her   scarlet 

sleeve, 
Iho'  carve.i  and  cut,  and  half  the  pearls 

aw.iy, 
NieamM  from  it  sii||  ,  and  in  her  hean 

she  iaut;h'cl, 
11l.  ause  he  had  not  loosed  it  fior^  his 

helm, 
1:11  meant  once  more  i>erchance  to  tour- 
ney in  it. 
y«\   when  ihey  gain'd  the  cell  wherein 

he  slept. 
Hi-  Laltle-writhen  arms  and  mijjhty  hands 
I  ly  naked  on  the  wolfskin,  .and  a  dream 
' "  '""■iKk'ini;  down  his  enemy  ni.adc  them 

move. 
Tlien  she  that   saw  him  Iviny  unsleek, 

unshorn, 
'rtunt  as  it  were  the  skeleton  of  himself, 
I  i:erd  a  httle  tender  <lolorons  cry 
he  soiind  not  wonted  in  a  pl.ace  so  still 
»oU-  the  »,ck  knight,  and  while  he  rollVI 

his  eyes 
V.I  IJank  fr.mi  sleep,  she  started  to  him 

s,iyinj,., 
'  i  .Hir  pme  the  diamond  sent  you  by  the 

Kmg:' 
lli>  eyes  slislen'd  :  she  fancied  'Is  it  for 

me  ?' 
An.l  when  the  maid  had  told  him  all  the 

tale 
I  If  King  and  Prince,  the  diamond  sent, 

the  quest 
.Jssii;n'd  to  her  not  worthy  of  it,  she  knelt 
'."'    ""'y  liy  t''=  cmiers  of  his  Iwd, 
Ami  laid  'he  diamond  in  his  open  hand. 
'"  f-"-<;Wi»s  near,  and  as  we  kiss  the 

child 
Th.it  does  the  task  as.sign'd,  he  ki.ss'd  her 

i;ice. 
A:  ., nee  she  slipt  like  walei  t.,  the  fl.xir. 
Alas,   he  said,  'your  ri.le  hath  wearie.l 

you. 
Rtstm,,s,  you  have.'     •  No  rest  for  i„e, ' 
she  said ; 
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Nay,  for  near  you,  fair  lord,  1  am  at  test.' 
Wliat  might  .she  mean  t.y  that  ?  his  larce 

W.i.-k  eyes, 
\et  larger  thro'  his  leanness,  dwelt  upon 

her. 
Till  all  her  heart's  sa.d  secret  liLued  itself 
In  the  heart's  rol.iurs  ..n  her  simple  face; 
An.l  Lancelot  look'd  and  wa.,  peri.lext  In 

mind, 
An.l  heing  weak  in  liody  said  no  more  ; 
I'Ul  .hd  not  love   the  coK.ur ;  wom.in's 

l.'ve, 
Sav-e  one,  he  not  regar.led,  and  so  lurn'd 
■■Mghmg,  and  feign  d  a  sleep  until  he  slept. 


'1  hen  r.ise  Klaine  .ami  glided  thro'  the 
helds. 
And  p.ast  licneath  (he  weirdlysculpl.iie.l 

gales 
l-.ir  up  the  dim  rich  city  to  her  kin  • 
Ihere  Ixnle   the   night:  Imt   v,„ke  with 

dawn,  an.l  pa.st 
Down  thro-  the  dim  rich  cily  to  tne  fields, 
I  hence  to  the  cave  :  so  .lay  l.y  day  she 

past 
In  ehher  twilight  ghostlike  t<.  and  fro 
(diding,  and  every  day  she  ten.le.l  him 
And  likewise  m.iny  a  night:  and  Lancelot 
[  Would,  tho'  he  cali'd  his  wound  a  little 
hurl 
■liereof  he  should  be  quickly  whole,  at 
times 
lirain-fevcr.jus    in   his    heat   and  agony 
seem  ' 

Uncourte.ms,    even    he:    but    the    meek 

maid 
.'iweetly  forbore  him  ever,  l«:ing  lo  him 
Meeker  Ihan  any  child  to  a  rough  nurse. 
Milder  than  any  mother  lo  a  sick  chiUl, 
And  never  wom.an  yet,  since  man's  first 

fall, 
Did  kindlier  unto  man,  but  her  deep  love 
bpbore  her  ;  till  the  hermil,  .skill'd  in  all 
1  he  simples  and  the  science  of  that  time 
T  .1.1  him  that  her  fine  care  h,ad  saved  his 

life. 
An.l  Ihe  sick  man  forgot  her  simple  blush, 
\V  ould  call  her  friend  and  sister,  sweet 

Elaine, 
Would  listen  for  her  coming  and  irgrel 
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Ilcr  paninf;  step,  and  helii  h-r  tenderly, 
And  lovec)  her  with  all  low  except  the 

l()ve 
Of  man  and  woman  when  iliey  luvc  their 

liest, 
Closest  and  sweetest,  and  had  dieil  the 

denth 
In  any  kni,t;htly  fashion  for  her  sake. 
And  penuivL'nture  had  he  st-cn  her  hist 
She  miyht  have  made  tliisand  iliat  othei 

world 
Another  world  for  the  sirk  mnn;  Imt  now 
The  shackles  uf  an  old   love  straiten'd 

him. 
His  mr  riMiietl  in  ilishnnour  sttnid, 

And  faith  unfaithful  kept  him  fnUely  true. 

Yet  the  yreai  kniglit  in  his  mid-sick- 
ness made 
Full  many  a  holy  vow  and  pure  rcsrilve. 
These,  as  but  born  of  sicknt"     could  not 

live  : 
Fur  when  the  blood  ran  lu^i  z:  in  him 

again, 
Full  often  ihe  bri^^ht  imagi.'  of  one  face, 
Making  a  trtjacherous  quiet  m  his  heart, 
Dispersed  his  rest)lution  like  a  cloud. 
Then  if  the  uiaiden,  while  that  ghostly 

grace 
lieam'd  on  his  fancy,  spoke,  he  answer'd 

not, 
Or  short  and  coldly,  and  she  knew  right 

well 
What  the  rough  sickness  meant,  but  what 

this  meant 
She  knew  not,  and  the  sorrow  dimm'd 

her  sight, 
And  drave  her  ere  her  time  across  the 

6elds 
Far  into  the  rich  city,  where  alone 
She  murmur'd,  •  Vain,  in  vain  :  it  c:iniiut 

be. 
He  will  not  love  me:  how  then?  must 

I  die?' 
Then  as  a  little  helpless  innocent  bird, 
That  has  but  one  plain  passage  of  few 

notes. 
Will  smg  the  simple  passage  o'er  and  o'er 
K"r  all  ar.  April  m'-^rning,  'ill  the  '  nr 
Weanes  lu  nou  u,  so  the  sample  maid 


Went  half  the  night  repealing,  '  Mu*t  I 

(lie  V 
And  now  to  right  she  turn'd,  and  now  \" 

left. 
And  found  no  case  in  turning  or  in  re^t  , 
And    *  Him     or    death,'    she    mutitrM. 

'death  or  him,' 
Again  and  like  a  burthen,  'Him  or  death.' 

Hut  when   S^r   Lancelot's  deadly  Inm 

was  wi       . 
To  AstoI.it  nuiriting  rode  the  three. 
There  ninin  by  morn,  arraying  her  swu  t 

self 
In  that   wherein  she  deem'd  she  looL't 

her  iK'st, 
She  came  before  Sir   Lancelot,   for  r\  i 

thought 

*  If  I  t)e  loved,  these  are  my  festal  rolK  , 
If  not,  the  victim's  llowers  liefore  he  fi:i.' 
Anti  Lanrt  :it  evei  prest  upon  ihemaiJ 
That  she  should  ask  some  g(HKily  gift  <■' 

him 
For  her  own  self  or  hers  ;   'and  do  11  i 

shun 
To  speak  the  wish  most  near  to  your  tru-.- 

heart ; 
Such  service  have  ye  done  me,  that  I  m.iKt.- 
My  will  of  yours,  and  I'rince  and   I.>  1  i 

am  I 
In  mine  own  land,  and  what  I  will  I  nn.' 
Then  like  a  ghost  she  lifted  up  her  t:ii  -■. 
liut  like  a  ghost  without  the  power  d 

si«;ak. 
And  Lancelot  saw  that  she  withh'.:lit  Vxi 

wish. 
And  l)ode  among  them  yet  a  little  Sjuic 
Till  he  should  learn  it ;  and  one  uiurii  it 

chanced 
He  found  her  in  among  the  garden  ye"-, 
And  sail,  'Delay  no  longer,  speak  yuiir 

wish. 
Seeing  I  go  to-dpy  :'  then  out  she  l)ra'Ki-r 
'Going?  and  we  shall  never  see  you  nnn.. 
And  I  must  die  for  want  of  one  bold  w".! 

*  Speak  :  that  I  live  to  liear,'  he  said,  *ii 

yours.' 
Tht'n  suddenly  and  passionately  she  spnki..' 
'  I  h'lvc  g-,>ii^:  nip.d.      I  '^'vc  you:  1' ■  "" 
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Ah,  Mstci,'  answer'il  Lancelot,  'what  is 

Ihin?' 
A[icl  inniKcnlly  exIemlinK  ^"  while  aiin>., 
'  Vuur  love,'  she  saiil,  'your  love-  to  lie 

your  wife.' 
And  Lancelot  answer 'il,  'Had    I  tlioi.cn 

to  wed, 
1  h»d  licen  wcddeii  earlier,  ^wcet  Klaine  ; 
iliil  now  llicrc  ncvfi  will  |,^.  w,f„  „f  ,„jn^.  . 
'No,  no,'  she  cried,  'I  care  not  to  Ijc 
wife, 

Ki'l  to  be  Willi  you  still,  lo  sue  y [ate, 

T(.  serve  you,  and  to  foll,;w  you  tliro'  the 

World.' 

And  Lancelot  answei'd,  •  Nay.  the  world 

the  world,  ' 

\:i  ear  a.^d  eye,  with  such  .i  stupid  heait 

Tu   inter|iiel    ear   and  eye,  and  such   a 

lont;ue 
fci  blare  its  own  inter|iretalioii-  nay, 
Full  ill  then  should  I  <|uit  your  brother's 

love, 
And  your  good  father',  kindness.'     And 
she  said, 

■  N'ol  to  be  withyou,  not  lo  sec  your  face-- 
A  1.1^  for  me  then,  my  good  d,iys  are  done.' 

■  .Nay,  noble   m.aid,'   he  answer'd,    '  ten 

times  n.ay  ! 
riu,  ii  not  love  :  but  love's  fir.-.t  flash  in 

youth, 
Mu»t  common  :  yea,  I  know  it  of  mine 

own  .self: 
.Vi..I  you  yourself  will  smile  at  your  own 

self 
Hereafter,  when  you  yield  your  flower  of 

life 
1"  one  more  fitly  yours,  not  thrice  your 

age: 
\a\  then  will   I,   for   true  you  are  and 

sweet 
Beyond  mine  old  belief  in  woroanhoi.I, 
-More  sjiecially  should  your  good  knight 

be  poor, 
Hndowyoii  with  broad  land  and  territory 
f.«-n  to  the  half  my  realm  beyond  the 

seas, 
-"ihat  would  make  you  h.ippy  :  furlher- 
uiv.ie, 

-""  oc;ith,  as  iho'  jc   were  iiiy 

blood, 


I  In  all  your  quarreU  will  I  1*  your  knight 
rhls  will  I  do,  de.ir  damsel,  f,ir  your  sake. 
And  more  than  this  I  cannot. ' 

While  he  sptike 
She    neither    blu.sh'd    nor    shook,     but 
I  deathly-pale 

.'stoo.l  grasping  what  wa..  neare.l,   then 
replied  : 
!    'Ol  all  this  will  I  nothing  ;'  .and  so  /ell, 
,   .\ni|  thu.  they  bore  her  :,wooning  to  her 
I  tower 

I       Then  spake,  to  whom  thro"  those  black 
walls  of  yew 

I  Tl.eirtalk  h.ad  pieteed,  her  falhti  :   'Av 

I  a  flash, 

j   I  fearme,lhatwillstrikemyl,I..s.soindear|. 
Too  courteous  are  ye,  fair  Lord  Lameloli 
I  pray  you,  use  some  rough  discourtesy 
To  blunt  ur  break  her  passion.' 

Lancelot  said, 
'  That  were  against    me  :  what   I  can  I 

will:' 
And  there  that  day  remain'd,  and  toward 

even 
."^eiit  for  his  shield  :  lull  meekly  ro.se  the 

niaiil, 
Stript  off  the  case,  and  gave  the  naked 

shield  ; 
Then,  when  she  heard  his  horse  upon  the 

stones. 
Unclasping  flung  the  casement  back,  and 

look'd 
I  )own  on  his  helm,  from  wl.:3h  her  sleeve 

had  gone. 
And   Lancelot      new   the   little   clinking 

sound  ; 
And  she  by  tact  of  love  was  well  aware 
That  Lancelot  knew  that  she  was  looking 

at  him. 
And  yet  he  glanced  not  up,   nor  waved 

his  hand. 
Nor  b.nd  farewell,  but  s.idly  rixle  away. 
This  was  the  one  iliscourtesy  that  he  used. 

.So  ill  her  tower  alone  the  nuiiden  sat  ; 
Ills  very  shield  was  gone  :  only  the  case. 
H  .  ..--.n   poor  work,  her  empty  labour, 
icli. 
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lint  xtlll  sh«r  ticarrl  him.  still  hli  picMire 

loniiM 
Aii'l  grt'w  I't'twern  ht-r  Rntl  tht-  pictured 

wnll 
'I'lifn  r.nnic  hfi  fathtt,  Nayin(»  in  l(iw  tuiit-s, 
'  ILive     nuiiinrl,'     whoin      fchc    grcctctl 

(luit'tly. 
Then  ciiinc  her  brt^tlirun  -^ayini;,  *  Peace 

til  xiwt, 
JSuuft  sistur,'  whom  she  niiswcril  with  all 

calm, 
lint  wh<-ti  llicy  left  hrr  tn  herself  nutiin, 
Ucath,  tike  a  friend  »  vnicc  friKii  a  liiatinit 

lU-l'l 
Api'riijchiiij,'  thro'  thi;  iliirkne.s,  vall'tl  ; 

thf  owls 
Wailitij;  had   power    ujHm    her,    unl   she 

niixt 
lk*r  fancies  with  the  snll.>u'-rille(!  j;liirinis 
Of  (.-veiling,  and  the  nitxinings  of  the  wind. 

And  in  those  days  she  made  a  little 

song, 
And  c.iIlM  her  song  *The  Sotjg  of  Love 

and  Death,' 
And   sanj;   it  :   sweetly   cuuld   she   make 

and  liin^. 

'  Sweel  is  true  love  the'  given  in  vain, 

ill  vain  ; 
And  sweet  is  death  who  pats  an  t-nd   to 

pain  : 
I  know  nut  which  is  sweeter,  no,  not  I. 

'  Love,   art    thou   sweet  ?   then    bitter 
death  must  be  : 
Love,  thou  art  bitter ;    sweet  is  death  to 
me. 

0  Love,  if  death  be  sweeter,  let  me  die. 

'  Sweet  love,  that  seems  not  made  to 
faile  away. 
Sweet  death,  that  seems  to  make  us  love- 
less clay, 

1  know  not  which  is  sweeter,  no,  not  L 

'  I  fain  would  follow  love,  if  that  could 

be; 
I  needs  must  I'oilow  death,  who  calls  for 

me  : 
Call  and  I  follow,  I  follow  I  let  me  die.' 


High  with  Ihr  last  line  si,al«i  hrr  yn\,  <■ 
and  thi^. 
All  in  a  hery  d.iwnin^;  wild  with  **inii 
That  xhonk  lier  tower,  the  brothtis  hrai- 

and  thought 
W  lib  shuddering,  '  Hirk  the  rhuntnm  .  i 

the  hoiiv 
'lliat   cvLi    shntki    iK'fore  a   death.'    an 

rallM 
The  (alhcr,  nml  all  three  in  hmry  uid  'it 
j   Kail  to  her    ancl  lo  !  the  bl»...d  r- d    ii..!  ■ 
I  fifdawn 

Hared  on  hei   face,   she  shrilling,    'l.\ 


A.-   when   we  dwell    upon   a    woid   \\i 

know, 

Re pe.it inf,',  Till  the  wrird  we  know  sn  w-  I 
lleconie^a  woiiuer,  and  we  know  not  wl.v 
ho   dwelt    the    father    on    her    face,    :iv 

rhoiijjhi 
'  Is  thi".  Kliune  ?'  till  bai  k  the  maiden  If :: 
Then  gavf  a  languid  hand  to  carh,  :u 

lay, 
Speaking  a  still  g(M»d-morrow  with   ]■  ■ 

eyes. 
At  last  she  vaid,  'Sweet  brothers,  yvsui 

night 
I  seem'd  a  curious  little  maid  again. 
An  happy  as  when  we  dwelt  among  llnj 

woods, 
And  when  ye  tised  to  take  nie  with  !:c 

flood 
l'|i  the  great  river  in  the  Iwatman's  h<>.v 
Only  ye  would  not  pass  beyond  the  cn;Hr 
That  has  the  poplar  on  it  :  there  ye  l:\' 
Your  limit,  oft  returning  with  the  tidr . 
And  yet  I  cried  because  ye  wotdd  not  j  .- 
Heyond  it,  and  far  up  the  shining  flo<"l 
Until  we  found  the  palace  of  the  Kin:^. 
y\nd  yet  ye  would  not  ;  but  this  nif^lii  I 

dream'd 
That  I  was  all  alone  upon  the  flm^d. 
And  then  T  said,  "Now  shall  I  hnvi  mv 

will:" 
And    llit-re    1    woke,    bui    still    the    *w..|, 

reuiain'd. 
So  let  nie  hence  that  I  may  pass  at  i.iii 
Beyond  the  poplar  and  far  up  the  fl.*"*], 
Until  I  find  the  palace  of  the  King. 
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Ilit-re  will  I  enter  in  aui'iin;  ihi-ni  a|t, 
Aiul  no  mail  thcic  will  dure  (i>  m.>ck  at 

nie  ; 
Milt  ihrrc  tho  fine  (luwaiii  will  worntrr  at 

me, 
\(i(l  tlu-re  the  v.u:\\    Sir    l«iiucl<ii   m^-^- 

at  nu-  ; 
'iiwain,  who  \m\   i  thoiihiind  farewells  to 

ine, 
[.anrelnt,  w[i(>  coldly  went,  nnr   larl  me 

line  : 
And  theti!  the   King  will   know  nie  -iiid 

niy  love, 
\nd  there  the  (^iietn  herself  will  pity  inc. 
\iid  all  the  ^'cntle  omrt  will  welunni;  in-, 
A[id  after  my  Utnjj  voyage  I  shall  rejit  !' 

'  reace,'  said  her  falht-r,  'O  my  rhild, 

ye  s.tm 
I-iLjht-headcd,  fur  what  foric  h  yuur^.  "ft 

K" 
S>  far,  W\n^  sick  ;*  and  wherefore  w-miM 

ye  look 
I'll  this  [jruud   fellow  ayain,  who  sc.-ms 

us  all  ?' 

Tlicn  the  rough   Torro  begat;  to  li'-avc 

and  move, 
Add  bluster  into  stormy  sobs  and  Siiv, 
■[   never   loved   Viir  :    an    I    meet    wiih 

hint  I 

'  care  not  1   .\  ,        ■    ,  he  l>e,  i 

Then  will  1  striKc  al  liim  and  strike  him 

down, 
(iive  me  good  fortune,  [  will  strike  him 

dead. 
For   this   discomfort    he    hath   done   the 

house. ' 

To  whom  the  gentle  sister  made  re|)ly, 
^fft  not  yourself,  <iear  brother,  nor  be 
wroth, 
'■wing  it  is  no  more  Sir  Lancelot's  faidl 
Not  to  love  me,  than  it  is  mine  to  love 
Mim  of  all  men  who  seems  to  me  the 
highest.' 

'  I  Iich*-«tr  ?'  the  fatlitr  ar..swerd,  erhoin;^ 
*  highest  ?' 
\U  meant  to  break  the  passion  in  her) 
'nay, 


I'au^tlttr.  1  know  not  what   y.m  call  the 

highest  : 
lint  this  I  kri.-w,  („t  all  the  [t-  oplc  kiioM  it, 
llelovesthei^hiix-ii.and  inano|it:n  shaniB ; 
And  she  rcturiii*  hit  love  Jn  o|..n  >h.uiie  J 
If  this  Ik:  high,  wIlh  i^,  it  to  |^-  low  t' 

Tlien  sp.ike  the  lily  maid  of  A-tolat  ; 
'Sweet  faihcr.  all  too  f.tint  and  sick  am  I 
r.'f  anger:    tlic>e  are  slar,  Il-ts  :   m-vL-r  yet 
Waj.  noldc  man  but  made  Ignoble  t.dk. 
lie  niakestjo  friend  who  never  made  af.»e. 
r.iit  now  it  is  my  gl.ny  t-.  luve  h.wd 
I'm:    [HVrlcvs    ■AJlhotil    -l.iiu  ;    „.    1,-t    nie 

My  fuller,  hows.,tVr  I  s.-vm  to  ynu. 
Not  all  uniia[n.y.  havmg  hned  t;.«rs  kst 
And  gtealcsl,  th.-'  my  lovu  ha<I  no  I'turn; 
\et,  seeing  you  desire  yuur  lIiiU  lu  live, 
i  hanks,  but   you  work  ag.dnst  your  oia  n 

R-iic  ; 
h.r  if  1  i.\)uld  U-Iieve  the  iliint;>  \.iu  say 
I  diMitId    Iml  die  the   s.hji.m  ,       n<otiiie 

cea»e, 
Sweet  father,  i»nd  bid  call  the  ghostly  mat] 
Hither,  and    let  me  .slirivy  me  cban,  and 

die.' 

■>o  «I.in  ihc  ghostly  man  had  Dmieaml 

gone, 
She  with  a  f;ue,  briglit  as  fnr  sin  forgiven, 
besought  I-avaine  to  write  as  she  devised 
A  letter,  word  for  wonl ;  and  when  he 

a.k'.l 
'  Is  it  for  Lancelot,  is  it  for  my  dear  lord? 
Then  will  I  bear  it  gladly  ;*  she  ie[>Iini, 
'  Kor  Lancelot  and  the  (jueen  and  all  the 

world. 
Hut  I  myself  must  bear  it,'    Then  he  wrote 
The  letter  she  ilevisL-d  ;   whith  U:ing  writ 
And  folded,  'O  sweet  father,  tender  and 

ini.:, 
I>eny  my  not,'  she  said  — '  ye  never  yet 
I  lenied  my  i'ancies---tliis,  however  strange, 
My  latest  :   lay  the  letter  in  my  hand 
A  little  ere  I  yVw,  and  close  the  hand 
''p-^n  Ir  :    I  A\-:\\  gu.-;td  it  cvuii  i:;  death. 
And  when  the  heat  is  gone  from  out  my 

heart. 
Then  take  ihe  little  bed  on  which  I  ilied 
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For  Lancelot's  love,  and  deck  tt  like  the 

Queen's 
For  richness,  and  me  also  like  the  Queen 
In  all  I  have  of  rich,  and  lay  me  on  it. 
And  let  there  be  prepared  a  chfiriot-bier 
To  take  me  to  the  river,  and  a  bai^e 
Be  ready  on  the  river,  clothed  in  black. 
I  go  in  state  to  court,  to  meet  the  Queen. 
There  surely  I  shall  speak  for  mine  own 

self, 
And  none  of  you  can  speak  for  nie  so  well. 
And  therefore  let  our  dumb  old  man  alone 
Go  with  me,  he  can  steer  and  row,  and  he 
Will  guide  me  to   that   palace,  to  the 

doors.' 

She  ceased  :     her   father   promised  ; 

whereupon 
She  grew  so  cheerful  that  they  deem'd  hpr 

death 
W.1S  rather  in  the  fantasy  than  the  blood. 
But  ten  slow  mornings  past,  and  on  the 

eleventh 
Her  father  laid  the  letter  in  her  hand, 
And  closed  ihe  hand  upon  it,  and  she  died. 
So  that  day  there  was  dole  in  Astolat. 

But   when    the   next   sun   brake  from 

underground, 
Then,  those  two  brethren  slowly  with  bent 

brows 
Accompanying,  the  sad  chaiiot-bier 
Past  like  a  shadow  thro'  the  field,  that 

shone 
Full-summer,  to  that  stream  whereon  the 

barge, 
Pall'd  all  its  length  in  blackest  samite,  lay. 
There  sat  the  lifelong  creatureof  the  house, 
Loyal,  the  dumb  old  servitor,  on  deck. 
Winking  his  eyes,  and  twisted  all  his  face. 
Sothose  two  brethren  from  thechariot  took 
And  on  the  black  decks  laid  her  in  her  l)ed. 
Set  in  her  hand  a  lily,  o'er  her  hung 
The  silken  case  with  braided  blazonings, 
And  kiss'd  her  quiet  brows,  and  saying  to 

her 
*  Sister,  farewell  for  ever,'  and  again 
'Farewell,  sweet  ?istcr, 'parted  alt  in  tears. 
Then  rose  the  dumb  old  servitor,  and  the 

dead. 


Oar'd  by  the  dumb,  went  upward  wi'h 

the  flwKl— 
In  her  right  hand  the  lily,  in  her  left 
The  letter — all  her  bright  hair  streamiri;; 

down — 
And  all  the  coverlid  was  cloth  of  gold 
Drawn  to  her  waist,    iind   she  herself  in 

white 
All  but  her  face,  and  that  clear-fcatun  ! 

face 
Was  lovely,  for  she  did  not  seem  as  deail, 
But  fast  asleep,  and  lay  as  tho'  she  smildl. 

That  day  Sir  Lancelot  at  the  palace 

craved 
Audience  of  Guinevere,  to  give  at  last 
The  price  of  half  a  realm,  his  costly  g:i:, 
Hard-won  and  hardly  won  with  bruise  an.i 

blow, 
With   deaths  of  others,  and  almost  Ki- 

own, 
The  nine-years-fought-l'or  diamonds:  tir 

he  s;iw 
One  of  her  house,  and  sent  him  to  ili'' 

Queen 
Bearing    his   wish,   whereto    the    Quixn 

agreed 
With  such  and  so  unmoved  a  majesty 
She  might  have  seem'd  her  statue,  lui 

that  he. 
Low-drooping  till  he  wellnigh  kiss'd  licr 

feet 
For  loyal  awe,  saw  with  a  sidelong  eye 
The  shadow  of  some  piece  of  pointed  lace, 
In   the  Queen's  shadow,  vilirate  on  ilie 

walls, 
And  parted,  laughing  in  his  courtly  heart. 

All  in  an  oriel  on  the  summer  side, 
Vine-clad,  of  Arthur's  palac(;  toward  t!ie 

stream, 
They  met,  and  I^ncelot  kneeling  uticiM, 

*  Queen, 
Lady,  mj  liege,  in  whom  I  have  my  joy. 
Take,  what  I  had  not  wi>n  except  for  yoU, 
These  jewels,  and  makeme  happy,  mak  iii^' 

them 
An  armlet  for  the  roundest  snn  on  nr''i, 
Or  necklace   for    a    neck    to  which    i':e 

swan's 


r.AI^CET.OT  ANn  El.AlNF,                                    415 

\  with 

Is  tawnier  than  her  cytjnet's  :  tliesi.-  are 

I  doubt  not  that  however  changed,  you 

words  : 

keep 

eft 

Vour  beauty  is  your  beauty,  and  I  sin 

.So  much  of  what  is  graceful :  and  myself 

amir!:; 

In  speaking,  yet  O  grant  my  worship  of  it 

Would    shun  to  break   those   Ijounds  of 

Words,  as  we  grant  grief  tears.      Such  sin 

courtesy 

old 

in  words 

In  which  as  Arthur's  Queen  I  move  and 

self  in 

Perchance,  we  both  can  pardon  :  but,  my 

rule  : 

Queen. 

So  cannot  spe.ik  my  mind.     An  end  to 

iturrJ 

I  hear  of  rumours  flying  thro'  your  court. 

this! 

Our  bond,  as  not  the  bond  of  man  and 

A  strange  one  !  yet  I  take  tt  with  Amen. 

(Icai!, 

wife, 

So  pray  you,   add  m;    diamonds  to  her 

mileil. 

Should  have  in  it  an  absoluter  trust 

pearls ; 

To  make  up  that  defect :  let  nimours  be : 

Deck  her  with  these  ;  tell  her,  she  shines 

pakve 

When  did  not  rumours  fiy?  these,  as  I 

me  down : 

trust 

An    armlet    for    an    arm    to    which    the 

last 

That  you  trust  me  in  your  own  nobleness, 

Queen's 

y  gill- 

I  may  not  well  believe  that  you  l)elieve/ 

Is  haggard,  or  a  necklace  for  a  neck 

seati'! 

0  as  much  fairer — as  a  faith  once  fair 

While  thus  he  spoke,  half  turn'd  away, 

Was   richer   than   these  diamonds — hers 

St  hi^ 

the  Queen 

not  mine — 

Brake  from  the  vast  oriel-em Irowering  vine 

Nay,  by  the  mother  of  our  Lord  himself, 

s:  t'lr 

Leaf  after  leaf,  and  tore,  and  cast  them 

Or  hers  or  mine,  mine  now  to  work  my 

<,tT, 

will- 

to    III'' 

Till  all  the  place  whereon  she  stooil  was 

She  shall  not  have  them.' 

green  ; 

Qu.xn 

Then,  when  lie  ceased,  in  one  cold  passive 

Saying  which  she  seized, 

hand 

And,  thro'  the  casement  st.''nding  wide 

• 

sty 

Received  at  once  and  laid  aside  the  gems 

for  heat. 

e,  bill 

There  on  a  table  near  her,  and  replied  : 

Flung  them,  and  down  they  flash'd,  and 
smote  the  stream. 

d     !lLT 

'  It  may  be,  I  am  quicker  of  belief 

Then  from  the  smitten  surface  flash'd,  as 

Than  you  l>eHeve   me,    Lancelot  of  the 

it  were, 

eye 

I.ake. 

Diamonds  to  meet  them,  and  they  pxst 

i  1,1.0, 

Our  bond  is  not  the  bond  of  man  and  wife. 

away. 

n  tilt; 

This  good  is  in  it,  whatsoeVr  of  ill. 

Then  while  Sir  Lancelot  leant,  in  half 

It  can  lie  broken  easier.      I  for  you 

disdain 

heart. 

This  many  a  year  have  iione  despite  and 

At  love,  life,  all  things,  on  the  window 

wrong 

ledge. 

de, 

To  one  whom  ever  in  my  heart  of  hearts 

Close    underneath    his    eyes,    and    right 

rd  tlie 

I   (lid  acknowledge   nobler.      What    are 

across 

these  ? 

Where  tliese  had  fallen,  slowly  past  the 

ttciM, 

Diamonds  for  me  !  tliey  had  been  thrice 

large 

their  worth 

Whereon  the  lily  maid  of  Astolat 

yjoy. 

Heing  your  gift,   had  you  not  lost  your 

Lay  smiling,  like  a  star  in  blackest  night. 

rj-ou, 

own. 

akiiij; 

To  loyal  hearts  the  value  of  all  gilts 

P.ut  the  wild  Queen,  who  saw  not,  hurst 

Must  vary  as  the  giver's.      Not  for  me  ! 

away 

rAVh, 

Ki^r  li'jr  !  for  your  new  fancy.      Only  this 

To  weep  and  wail   in  secret  ;    and  the 

h    tl:L- 

Orant  me,  I  pray  you  :  have  your  joys 

barge. 

apart. 

On  lo  the  palace-doorway  sliding,  paused. 

t     h 
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There   two  stood   arni'd,  and   kept   tlic 

dooi ;  to  whom, 
At)  up  the  marl'lti  stair,  tier  over  tier, 
Were  ad<led  mouths  that  gaped,  and  eyes 

that  ask'd 
*  What  is  it  ?'  but  that  oarsman's  haf^ard 

face, 
As  hard  and  still  as  is  the  face  that  men 
Shape  to  their  fancy's  eye  from  broken 

rocks 
On  some  clilT-side.   appall'd  them,  and 

they  said, 
'  He  is  enchanted,  cannot  speak — and  she. 
Look  how  she  sleeps — the  Fairy  Queen, 

so  fair  ! 
Ve.i,  but  how  p.-de  !  what  are  they  ?  flesh 

and  blood  ? 
Or  come  lo  take  the  King  to  Fairyland  ? 
For  some  do  hold  our  Arthur  cannot  die, 
But  that  he  passes  into  Fairyland.' 

While  thus  they  babbled  of  the  King, 

the  King 
Came  girt  with  knighis  :  then  turn'd  the 

tongue  less  man 
From  the  half-face  10  the  full  eye,  and 

rose 
And  pointed  to  the  damsel,  and  the  doors. 
So  Arthur  bad  the  meek  Sir  Fercivale 
And  pure  Sir  Galahad  to  uplift  the  maid  ; 
And  reverently  they  bore  her  into  hall. 
Then  came  the  fine  Gawain  and  wonder'd 

at  her, 
And  Lancelot  later  came  and  mused  at 

her, 
And  last   the  Queen  herself,  and  pitied 

her: 
But  Arthur  spied  the  letter  in  her  hand, 
Stoopt,  took,    brake   seal,   and   read  it ; 

this  was  all : 

*  Most  noble  loni,  Sir  Lancelot  of  the 

Lake, 
I,  sometime  callM  the  maid  of  Astolat, 
Come,  for  you  left  me  taking  no  farewell, 
Hither,  to  take  my  last  farewell  of  you. 
I  loved  you,  and  my  love  had  no  return, 
And  therefore  my  true  love  has  Wen  my 

death. 
And  therefore  to  our  Ladv  Guinevere. 


And  to  all  other  Udies,  I  make  moan : 
Fray  for  my  soul,  and  yield  me  burial. 
Fray  for  my  soul  ihou  too,  Sir  Lancelot, 
As  thou  art  a  knight  peerless.' 

Thus  he  read  : 
And  ever  in  the  reading,  lords  and  daiiii- 
Wept,  looking  often  from  his  face  w!i' 

read 
To  hers  which  lay  so  silent,  and  at  times, 
So  touch'd  Were  they,  half-thinking  tli.i! 

her  lips. 
Who  had  devised  the  letter,  moved  ag.ila. 

Then  freely  spoke  Sir  Lancelot  to  thini 
all: 

*  My  lord  liege  Arthur,  and  all  ye  ili.i: 

hear, 
Know  that  for  this  most  gentle  mai<k-ii  ■ 

death 
Right  heavy  am  I  ;  for  go(xl  she  was  an  : 

tnie, 
But  loved  me  with  a  love  beyond  all  1.  vt 
In  women,  whomsoever  I  have  known. 
Yet  to  be  loved  makes  not  to  love  again; 
Not  at  my  years,  however  it  hold  in  youth. 
1  swear  by  truth  and  Knighthood  that  I 

gave 
No  cause,  not  willingly,  for  such  a  U'\o; 
To  this  I  call  my  friends  in  testimony, 
I  fer  brethren,  and  her  father,  who  hitll^tIl 
Besought  me  to  be  plain  and  blunt,  an'l 

use. 
To  break  her  passion,  some  discouric-y 
Against  my  nature:  what  I  could,  I  di'l. 
I  left  her  and  I  bad  her  no  farewell  ; 
Tlio\  had    I   dreamt   the  damsel  woulJ 

have  died, 
I  might  have  put  my  wits  to  some  riiiii;h 

use. 
And  help'd  her  from  herself.' 

Then  said  the  Quetn 
(Sea  was  her  wrath,  yet  working;  .if'-t 
storm) 

*  Ve    might   at   least  have  done   'i- r  - 

much  grace, 
Fair  lord,  as  would  have  help'd  h(-r  tmni 

her  death.' 
He  raised   his  head,  their  eyfs  irei  iiii 

hers  fell. 
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He  adding, 

'  Queen,  she  would  not  he  content 
Save  th.it  I  wedded  her,  which  could  n..l 

he. 
Then  might  she  follow  me  Ihro'  the  wcjrld, 

.she  .iskM  : 
It  coulil  not  tie.     I  lolil  her  th.nt  her  love 
Was  but  the  lla>h  of  youth,  would  darkin 

down 
To  rise  hereafter  in  a  stiller  flame 
Tiiward  one  more  worthy  of  her — then 

would  I, 
More  specially  were  he,  she  wedded,  poor, 
Kstate  them  with  large  land  anil  territory 
111  mine  own  realm  lieyond  the  narrow 

seas, 
To  keep  them  in  all  joyance  :  more  than 

this 
I  could  not  ;  this  she  would  not,  and  she 

died.' 

He  pausing,  Arthur  answer'd,  •  O  my 
knight, 
It  will  !,e  to  thy  worship,  as  my  knight, 
.\nd  mine,  a.s  head  of  all  our  Tahle  Round, 
To  ^ee  that  she  be  buried  worshipfully.' 

So  toward  that  shrine  which  then  in 
all  the  realm 
Was  richest,  Arthur  leading,  slowly  went 
The   marshall'd    Order   of    their    Table 

Round, 
And  Lancelot  sad  beyond  his  wont,  to  .see 
The  maiden  buried,  not  as  one  unknown. 
Not  meanly,  hut  with  gorgeous  obsequies. 
Ami  mass,  and  rolling  music,  like  a  queen. 
And  when  the  knights  had  laid  her  comelv 

he.ad 
L"*  in  the  dust  of  half-forgotten  kings, 
then  Arthur  spake  among  them,    'Let 

her  tomb 
Be  costly,  and  her  image  thereupon, 
•^nH  let  the  shield  of  Lancelot  at  her  feet 
«  carven,  and  her  lily  in  her  hand. 
■A.nJ  let  the  story  of  her  dolorous  voy.age 
For  all  true  hearts  be  bl.izon'd  on  her  tomb 
In  letters  gold   and  azure!'  which  was 

wrought 
Tliereafter  i   but  when  now  the  lords  and 

dame& 


Ami  people,  from  the  high  door  stream- 
ing, br;ike 
I  hs.irderly,  as  homeward  each,  the  l,)iieen. 
Who  mark'd  Sir  Lancelot  where  he  moved 

■Tpart, 
I'rew     near,     and     sigliVl     in     pas-,ing, 

'  I-ancelot, 
Forgive  me  j  mine  was  jealousy  ii.  love.' 
Ileanswer'd  with  his eyesuponthegrounil, 
'  That  is  love's  curse ;  pass  on,  my  (Jueen, 

forgiven.' 
liut  Arthur,  who  Ijolield  his  cloudy  brows, 
ApproachM  him,  ami  with  full  afrcction 
.said, 

'  Lancelot,  my  Lancelot,  thou  in  whom 
I  have 
Most  joy  and  most  affiance,  for  I  know 
^\'hat  thou  hast  lieen  in  tiattle  by  my  side. 
And  many  a  time  have  watch'd  thee  at 

the  tilt 
Strike  down  the  lusty  and  long  practised 

knight. 
And  let  the  younger  and  unskili'd  go  by 
To  win  his  honour  and  to  make  his  name. 
And  loveil  thy  courtesies  and  thee,  a  man 
Made  to  lie  loved ;  but  now  I  would  to 

Cod, 
Seeing  the  homeless  trouble  in  thine  eyes. 
Thou   couldst    have    loved  this  maiden, 

shaped,  it  seems. 
By  God  for  thee  alone,  and  from  her  face. 
If  one  ra.ay  judge  the  living  by  the  dead. 
Delicately  pure  and  marvellously  fair, 
\Vho   might   have   brought   thee,   now  a 

lonely  man 
Wifeless  and  heirless,  noble  issue,  sons 
Bom  to  the  glory  of  thy  name  and  fame. 
My  knight,  the  great  Sir  Lancelot  of  the 
Lake.' 

Then  answer'd  Lancelot,  '  Fair  she  was 

my  King, 
Pure,  as  you  ever  wish  your  knights  to  be. 
To  doubt  her  fairness  were  to  want  an  eye. 
To  iloubi  her  pureness  were  to  want  a 

heart — 
Vea,  to  he  loved,  if  what  is  wtirthy  love 
Could  bind  him,  but  free  love  will  not  be 

txjund.' 
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*  Free  love,  so  Ixjund,  were  freest,'  said 

the  King. 
'  I^t  love  lie  free ;  free  love  is  for  the 

best : 
And,  after   heaven,  on  our  dull  side  of 

death. 
What  should  be  best,  if  not  so  pure  a  love 
Clothed  in  so  pure  a  loveliness?  yet  thee 
She  fail'd  to  bind,  tho'  being,  as  I  think. 
Unbound  as  yet,  and  gentle,  as  I  know.' 

And    lancelot   answer'd  nothing,   but 
he  went, 
And  at  the  inrunninj;  of  a  little  brook 
Sat  by  the  river  in  a  cove        d  watch'd 
The  high  reed  wave,  and  lifted  up  his  eyes 
And    saw   tlie    barge    that    t)rought    her 

moving  down. 
Far-off,  r   !  'ot  upon  the  stre-^m,  and  said 
Low  m  ...nself,  *  Ah  simple  heart  and 

■•A.    .t, 

Ye  loved  me,  damsel,  surely  wiih  a  love 
Far  tenderer  than  my  Queen's.     Pray  for 

thy  soul  ? 
Ay,  that  will  I,      Farewell  too — now  at 

last— 
Farewell,  fair  lily.     "Jealousy  in  love?" 
Not  rather  dead  love's  harsh  heir,  jealous 

pride  ? 
Queen,  if  I  grant  the  jealousy  as  of  love, 
May  not  your  crescent  fear  lur  name  and 

fame 
Speak,  as  it  waxes,  of  a  love  that  wanes? 
Why  did  the  King  dwell  on  my  name  to 

nie? 
Mine  own  name  shames  me,  seeming  a 

reproach, 
Lancelot,  whom  the  Lady  of  the  I^ke 
Caught    from    his    mother's   arms — the 

wondrous  one 
W'ho  passes  thro'  the  vision  of  the  night — 
She  chanted  snatches  of  mysterious  hymns 
Heard  on  the  winding  waters,  eve  and 

mom 
She  kiss'd  me  saying,    "  Thou  art   fair, 

my  child. 
As  a  king's  son,"  and  often  in  her  arms 
She  bare  me,  pacing  on  the  dusky  mere. 
Would  she  had  drown'd  me  in  it,  where'er 

it  be! 


For  what  am  I  ?  whal  profits  me  my  namp 
Of  greatest  knight?     I  fought  for  it,  ain 

have  it  : 
Pleasure  to  have  it,  none ;  to  lose  it,  pain '. 
Now  grown  a  part  of  me :  but  what  use  in 

it? 
To  make  men  worse  by  making  my  sin 

known  ? 
Or  sin  seem  less,  the  sinner  seeming  great  ? 
Alas  for  Arthur's  greatest  knight,  a  man 
Not  after  Arthur's  heart  1  I  needs  mii-,i 

break 
These  bonds   that   so  defame  me  :    nni 

without 
Slic  wills  it :  would  I,  if  she  will'd  it  ?  n:iy, 
Who  knows?   liut  if  I  would  not,  thm 

may  God, 
I  pray  him,  send  a  sudden  Angel  down 
To  seize  me  by  the  hair  and  bear  me  )nr. 
And    fling  me   deep    in    tlial    foigt>ti'r, 

mere, 
Among    the    tumbled    fragments   of   the 

hills.' 

So  groan'd  Sir  Lancelot  in  remorstiu' 
pain. 
Not  knowing  he  should  die  a  holy  man. 

THE  HOLY  GkAIL. 

From  noiseful  arms,  and  .icts  of  prowes; 

done 
In  tournament  or  tilt,  Sir  Percivale, 
Whom  Arthur  and  his  knighthood  callc 

The  Pure, 
Had  pass'd  into  the  silent  life  of  pra)er, 
I'raise,  fast,  and  alms  ;  and  leaving  foi 

th^  cowl 
l"he  helmet  in  an  abbey  far  away 
From  Camelot,  there,  and  not  long  afier; 

died. 

And  one,  a  fellow-nmnk  among  the  re-t. 
Ambrosius,  loved  him  much  beyond  th: 

rest. 
And  honour'd  him,  and  wrought  intu  tiii  I 

heart 
A  way  by  love  that  waken'd  love  wit 
To  answer  that  which  came  :  and  as  i 

sat 
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fcnf;ilh  .1  „orld-.,l,l  ycw-lree,  il.irkenmR 
half  '■ 

llw  cloislers,  „n  a  guslful  April  morn 
lli.nl   puft.i   ihc  swaying    hnnchcs   inio 

sin(jl<e 
Ah.)ve  them,   ere   the  sumnrer  when   he 

"tied. 
The    monl<    Anihrosius   (|utslion'il    IVr 
eivnle  : 


'O  brother,  I  h.ive  seen  this  yew  tree 
snmke, 
Spring  after  sprinB,  for  half  a  hnn.lre.l 

years  : 
Kur  never  have  I  linowr.  -he  world  with- 
out, 
N'..r  ever  stray',1  heyond  the  pale:    but 

thee, 
When  first  thou  eai,ie5t--such  a  courtesy 
^pake  thro'  the  limbs  and  in  the  voice^- 

I  knew 
For  one  of  those  who  eat  in  Arthur's  hall  ■ 
1;  or  good  ye  are  and  bad,  an.l  like  to  coins, 
■;"me  tnie,  some  light,  but  everyone  of  you 
^tamp'd  with  the  image  of  the  King;  and 

now 
r.ll  me,  what  drove  thee  from  the  Table 

Round, 
My  brother  ?  was  it  earthly  passion  crost  i>' 

'  Nay,'  said  the  knight ;   '  for  no  such 

passion  mine. 
Hut  the  sweet  vision  of  the  Holy  Grail 
I'Mve  me  from  all  vainglories,  rivalries 
Aivl  earthly  heals  that  spring  an.l  sparkle 

out 
.^mong  us   in   the  jousts,  while  women 

watch 
Who  wins,    who    falls;    and   waste   the 

spiritual  strength 
Wilhln  us,  better  ofTer'd  up  to  Heaven.' 

To    whom    the    monk:    'The    Holy 

Grail  1— I  trust 
We  .are  green  in  Heaven's  eyes  ;  but  here 

too  much 
>^e  moulder--  ,u,    to    things   without    I 

mean — 
^tt  "lie  of  your  own  kniglus,  a  guest  of 

ours, 
T"ld  us  of  this  in  our  refeclorv. 


liut  spake  with  such  a  sadness  and  so  low 
W  e  hearil  not  half  of  what  he  said.     •  Vhat 

is  it  ? 
Th     phantom  of  a  cup  that  comes  and 

goes?' 


■  Nay  monk  !  what  phantom ? 'answer'd 
i'ercivale. 
•  The  cup,  the  cup  itself,  from  which  our 

Lord 
nrank  at   the   last  sad  supper  with   his 

own. 
This,  from  the  blessed  land  of  Aromat    ■ 
After  the  d.ay  of  darkness,  when  ihe  deatl 
Went  wandering  o'er  Mori.ih-        ;  goo.l 

saint 
Aiim.ath.ean  Joseph,  journeying  brought 
lo  t.la.stonbury,  where  the  winter  thorn 
Hlo.ssonis  at   Chrislm.as,   mindful   of  our 

Lord. 
An>l   there  awhile  it  Iwde  j  and  if  a  man 
<,oiild  touch  or  see  it,  he  w.xs  heal'd  at 

once, 
I!y  faith,  of  all  his  ills.     liut  then  the  times 
l.rew  to  such  evil  that  the  holy  cup 
\Va.s  caught  aw.ay  to   Heaven,  and  dis- 
appear';!.' 

To  whom  the  monk  :   '  From  our  old 

books  I  know 
That  Joseph  came  of  old  to  Glastonbury, 
And  there  the  heathen  Prince,  Arviragus, 
Gave  hint  an  isle  of  marsh  wheretm  to 

build  ; 
And  there  he  built  with  wattles  from  the 

marsh 
A  little  hmely  church  in  days  of  yore, 
Kor  so  they  say,  these  txxiks  of  ours,' but 

-Seem 
.^rute  of  this  miracle,  far  as  I  have  read 
Hut  who  first  saw  the  holy  thing  to-day  ?  ■ 

'A    woman,'   answer'd    Percivale,    'a 
nun. 
And  one  no  further  otT  in  blood  from  me 
Than  sister  ;  and  if  ever  holy  maid 
With  knees  of  adoration  wore  the  stone 
A  holy  maid  ;  iho'  never  ii.aiden  glow'd, 
liut  that  was  in  her  earlier  m.nidenhoo<i 
\\ith   such    a    fervent  llame   of   human 
love. 
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Which  being  rudely  blunted,  glanced  and 

shot 
Only  to  holy  things  ;  to  prayer  and  praise 
She  gave  herself,  to  fast  and  alms.     And 

yet, 
Nun  as  she  was,  the  scandal  of  the  Court, 
Kin  against  Arthur  and  the  Table  Round, 
And  the  strange  sound  of  an  adulterous 

race, 
Across  the  inui  grating  of  her  cell 
Beat,  and  she  pray'd  and  fasted  all  the 

more. 

*  And  he  to  whom  she  told  her  sins,  or 

what 
Her  all  hut  utter  whiteness  held  for  sin, 
A  man  wellnigh  a  hundred  winters  old, 
Spake  often  with  her  of  the  Holy  Grail, 
A  legend  lKin<ied  down  thro'  five  or  six. 
And  each  of  these  n  hundred  winiers  old, 
Froui  our  Lord's  time.      And  when  King 

Arthur  made 
His  Taljle  Round,  and  all  men's  hearts 

l>ecame 
Clean  for  a  season,  surely  he  hnd  thought 
Thai   now  the  Holy  Grail   would   cimie 

again  ; 
But  sin  broke  out.     Ah,  Christ,  that  it 

would  come, 
And  heal  the  world  of  all  their  wickedness ! 
"  O  Father  ! "  ask'd  the  maiden,  '*  might 

it  come 
To  me  by  prayer  and  fasting?"  '*  Nay," 

said  he, 
••I  know  not,   for  thy  heart  is  pure  as 

snow." 
And  so  slie  pray'd  and  fasted,  till  the  s.m 
Shone,  and  the  wind  blew,  thro'  her,  and 

I  thought 
She  might  have  risen  and  floated  when  I 

saw  her. 

'  P'or  on  a  day  she  sent   to  s]>eak  with 
me. 
And  when  she  came  to  speak,  behold  her 

eyes 
Beyond  my  knowing  of  them,  beautiful. 
Beyond  al!  kr.:->wir,g  of  them,  wonderful. 
Beautiful  in  the  light  of  liolim-ss. 
And  "O  my  l)rulh'jr  JVrcivale,"  slie  said, 


"  Sweet  orother,  1  have  seen  the   Holy 

Grail  : 
For,  waked  at  dead  of  night,  I  heard  a 

sound 
As  of  a  .silver  horn  from  o'er  the  hills 
Blown,  and  I  ihouglit,  '  It  is  not  Arthur's 

use 
To  hunt  by  moonlight  ; '  and  the  slendLt 

sound 
As  from  a  distance  l)cyond  distance  grf\\ 
Coming  upon  me — O  never  harp  nor  horn. 
Nor  aught  we  blow  with  breath,  or  touch 

with  hand, 
Was  like  that  music  as  it  came  ;  and  then 
Stream'd  thro'  my  cell  a  cold  and   silvti 

l>eam, 
And  down  the  long  beam  .stole  the  H..I) 

Grail, 
Rose-red  with  beatings  in  it,  .as  if  alive, 
Till   all   the  white  walls  of  my  cell  wen- 
dyed 
With  rosy  colours  leaping  on  the  wall  ; 
And  then  tht-  music  faded,  au<l  the  (Jr:ul 
Past,  an<l  the  beam  decay'd,  and  from  the 

walls 
The  rosy  (piiverings  die<I  into  the  night, 
So  now  the  Holy  Thing  is  hure  again 
Among   U.S.   brother,   fa.-,t    thou   too  and 

pray. 
And  tell  thy  brother  knights  to  fast  an) 

pray. 
That  so  perchance  the  vision  may  be  sot-ri 
By  thee  and  those,  and  all  the  world  Itr 

heal'd." 


lie  nun,  I  spak 
>d 


aii'l 


•Then  leaving  thi 
of  this 
To   all    men  ;    and    myself    fast< 

pray'd 
Always,  and  many  among  us  m.iny  a  wei> 
Kasled  and  pray'd  even  to  the  utternn'M 
Kxpectant  of  the  wonder  that  would  lie. 


*  And  one  there  was  among  us,  eur 
moved 

Among  us  in  white  armour,  Galahad. 

"God  make  thee  go«xi  as  thou  art  beau- 
tiful," 

Said  Arthur,  when  hedubb'd  him  kni:jlii; 
and  none 
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In   so  young   youth,    wm  ever   matle  a 

kni^^ht 
Till  Galahad  ,   and  this  Clalaliad,   when 

he  heard 
My  sister's  vision,  fillM  me  with  amaze  j 
His  eyes  became  so  like  her  own,  they 

sceni'd 
Here,  and  himself  her  lirother  more  than  I. 

'  Sister  or  brother  none  had  he  i   but 

some 
Caird  him  a  son  of  Lancelot,  and  some 

said 
begotten     by    enchantment  — chatterers 

they. 
Like  birds  of  passage  piping  up  an<l  down, 
riiat  ga[>e  for  (lies— we  know  not  whence 

they  come  ; 
Kor    when    was    Lancelot    wandcringiy 

lewd  ? 

'  But  she,  the  wan  sweet  maiden,  shore 

away 
Clean  from  her  forehead  all  that  wealth 

of  hair 
Which  made  a  silken  mat-work  for  lur 

feet  J 
And  out  of  this  she  plaited  broad  and  long 
A  strong  sword-belt,  and  wove  with  silver 

thread 
Am)  crimson  in  the  tielt  a  strange  device, 
A  crims<m  grail  within  a  silver  beam  ; 
And    saw    the    bright    Ijoy-knight,    and 

bound  It  on  him, 
Saying,  "  My  knight,  my  love,  my  kniglil 

of  heaven, 
0  thou,  rny  love,  whose  love  is  one  with 

minfi  ■    '\ll 


'Then   came  a  year  of  miracle:   O 

brothel. 
In  our  great   nail    tlure  st<w<l  a  vacant 

ctiaii, 
Fashion'd  liy  Merlin  ere  he  past  away, 
And  carven  with  strange  hgures  ;  ami  in 

and  out 
The  figures,  like  a  serpent,  ran  a  scroll 
Of  letters  in  a  tongue  no  man  could  read. 
And  Merlin  call'd  it  "The  Siege  |Kril 

ous," 
Perilous  for  gooil  and  ill;  "for  there,' 

he  said, 
"  No  man  could  sit  but  he  should  lose 

himself:" 
And  cuice  by  niisadvcrtence  Merlin  sat 
In  his  o»ii  chair,  and  s.i  was  lost ;  but  he, 
<;alaliad,  when  he  hearil  of  Merlin's  do. mi,' 
Cried,  "If  I  lose  myself,  I  save  myself!" 

'  Then  on  a  summer  night  it  came  to 

pass. 
While  the  great  banquet   lay  along  the 

hall. 
That  Galahad  would  sit  down  in  Merlins 

chair. 

•  And  all  at  once,  as  there  we  sat,  we 

heard 
A  cracking  and  a  riving  of  the  roofs. 
And  reniling,  and  a  blast,  and  overhead 
'lliundcr,  and  in  the  rliunrler  was  a  cry. 
An<l  in  the  blast  there  smote  along  the  hall 
A  be.am  of  light  seven  times  more  cle.o 

tliaii  (lay : 
And  down  the  long  iK-am  stole  the  Holy 

Grail 
over  cover'd  with  a  luminous  cloud. 


mine, 
1,  maiden,  round  thee,  maiden,  bin.l  niv 

lielt. 
'"'O  forth,  for  thou  shalt  see  what   1  have 

seen, 
•^nd  break  thro'  all,  till  one  will  crown 

thee  king 
lar  in  the  spiritual  city:"    and   as  she 

^''■-  sent  the  deathless  passion  in  her  eyes  '■   liecause  I  had  not  seen  the  Graii    w  v,',' 
'no.  lii.n,  ami  made  him  hers,  and  laid  j  ride 

On  himXdt  believed  in  her  belien       I    i::^^Z:f::^:^^^t:!  "' 


And  none  might  see  who  bare  it,  and  it 

past. 
Rut  every  knight  beheld  his  fellow's  face 
As  in  a  glory,  and  all  the  knights  arose. 
And  staring  each  at  other  like  dumb  men 
Stood,  till   I  found  a  voice  and  sware  a 

vow. 
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My  sister  saw  it ;  and  Galahad  sware  the 

vow, 
Ami  y<x>il  Sir  Hors,  oui  I^ntelot's  cousin, 

swarc, 
And  I<anceIol  swarc,  and  many  amun^ 

the  knights, 
And  Gawain  swaie,  and  louder  than  tlie 

rest. ' 

Then  spake  the  nnonk  Aml'rnsius,  ask- 
ing him, 
'What  said  the  King?     Did  Arthur  take 
the  vow  ?' 

•  Na^,    for   my  lord,'   said   I'etcivalc, 

•  tlie  King, 
Was  not  in  Iiall :  for  early  that  same  day, 
Scaped  thro'  a  cavern  from  a  landit  hold, 
An  outraged  maiden  sprang  into  the  hall 
Crying  on  help  :  for  all  her  shining  h;ur 
Was  sniear'd  with  earth,  and  either  milky 

arm 
Ked-rent  with  hooks  of  bramble,  and  all 

she  wore 
Torn  as  a  sail  that  leaves  the  rope  is  torn 
In  tempest :  so  the  King  arose  and  went 
To  smoke  the  scandalous  hive  of  those 

wild  bees 
That    made   such   honey  in    his   realm. 

Ilowbeit 
Some  little  of  this  marvel  he  too  saw, 
Returning  o'er  the  plain  that  then  begnn 
To  darken  under  Camelot ;  whence  the 

King 
Look'd  up,  calling  aloud,   *'Lo,  there  I 

the  roofs 
Of  our  great  hall  are  roU'd  in  thunder 

smoke ! 
Pray  Heaven,  they  be  not  smitten  by  the 

bolt." 
For  dear  to  Arthur  was  that  hall  of  ours, 
As  having  there  so  oft  with  all  his  knights 
Feasted,    and    as    the    stateliest    under 

heaven. 

*  O  brother,  had  you  known  our  mighty 

hall. 
Which  Merlin  built  for  Arthur  long  ago  ! 
For  ali  the  sacred  mount  of  Camelul, 
And  all  the  dim  rich  city,  roof  I)y  roof, 
Tower  after  tuwer,  spire  beyond  spire, 


Uy  grovf,  and  garden-lawn,  and  rushin;.; 

lirook. 
Climbs  to  the  mighty  hall   that    Merlin 

built. 
And   four   );roat   rones  of  sculpture,  sei 

Iwtwixt 
With  many  a  mystic  syniUd.gird  the  hall: 
And  in  the  lowest  Wasts  are  slaying  men, 
And  in  the  second  men  ar.-  slaying  bea>l->. 
And  on  the  third  are  warriors,  j»ertecl  men, 
Atid  on  the  fourth  are  men  with  growin:; 

wings. 
And  over  all  one  statue  m  the  mould 
Of  Arthur,  made  by  Merlin,  with  a  crovvi 
And  ih:ak*d  wings  p«tinied  lolhe  Northei;. 

Star. 
And  eastward  fronts  the  statue,  and  tin- 

crown 
And  both  the  wings  are  made  oi  gol<l. 

ai]d  flame 
At  sunrise  till  the  |ieopIe  in  far  fields, 
Wasted  so  ofien  by  the  heathen  hordes, 
behold  It,  crying,  "Wc  have  still  a  Kinj;." 

'  And,  brother,  had  you  known  our  li.-ll 

withm, 
Broa-'er  and  higher  than  any  in  alt  ilie 

lands  ! 
Where    twelve    great    windows    blaz(  ir 

Arthur's  wars, 
And  all  the  light  that  falls  upon  the  brxini 
Streams  thro'  the  twelve  great  battles  ,4 

our  King. 
Nay,  one  there  is,  and  at  the  eastern  eiul, 
Wealthy  with  wandering  lines  of  m<nini 

and  mere, 
Where  Arthur  finds  the  brand  Excalil>ur. 
A  nd  also  one  to  the  west,  and  counter  tu  it, 
And  blank:    and   who  shall   blazon   ii? 

when  and  how? — 
O  there,  perchance,  when  all  our  wars  arc 

done, 
The  brand  Excalibur  will  be  cast  awiiy. 

*  So  to  this  hall  full  quickly  rode  ihf 

King, 
In  horror  lest  the  work  by  Merlin  wroit-hl, 
Dreamlike,  should  on  the  sudden  vanish, 

wrapt 
In  unreniorscful  folds  of  rolling  fire. 
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And  in  he  rn<le,  and  up  I  glanced,  and  mw 
The  golden  drai,'on  spaiklini;  over  all  : 
And  many  of  those  who  burnt  the  hold, 

their  arms 
Ilack'd,  and  their  foreheads  grimed  with 

smoke,  and  sear'd, 
Kollow'd,  and  in  among  bright  (aces,  ours. 
Full  of  the  vision,  prest :  and  then  the 

King 
S|iake  to  me,  being  nearest,  "  I'ercivale." 
(Because  the  hall  was  all  in  tumult— some 
Vowing,  and  some  i)rolesting),  "  what  is 

this?" 

'  O  brother,  when  I  told  him  what  had 

chanced, 
My  sistei's  vision,  and  the  rest,  his  (ace 
Ilarken'd,  .as  I  have  seen  it  more  than 

once. 
When  some  brave  deed  seem'd  to  be  done 

in  vain. 
Darken;  and  "Woe  is  me,  niy  knights," 

he  cried, 
"Had  I  been  here,  ye  had   not   sworn 

the  vow." 
Hold  was  mine  answer,    "Had    thyself 

been  here, 
My  King,    thou   wouldst    have   sworn." 

"  Vea,  yea,"  said  he, 
"Art  thou  so  bold  and  hast  not  seen  the 

Grail?" 

'"Nay,  lord,    I   heard   the   sound,   I 
saw  the  light. 
Km  since  I  did  not  see  the  Holy  Thing, 
I  sware  a  vow  to  follow  it  till  I  saw." 

'Then  when  he  ask'd  us,   knight   by 

knight,  if  any 
Had  seen  it,   all  their  answers  were  as 

one : 
"  Nay,  lord,  and  therefore  have  we  sworn 

our  vows." 

'  "  I.O  now,"  said  Arthur,   "  h.ave  ye 
seen  a  cloud  ? 
What  go  ye  into  the  wilderness  to  sec  ?" 

'  I'hen  Galoh.id  on  the  sudden,  and  in 
a  voice 
Shrilling  along  the  hall  n.  Arthur,  call'd, 


"  But  I,  .<iir  Arthur,  saw  the  Holy  Urail 
I  saw  the  Holy  (irail  and  heat.l  a  ciy  ^ 
'()  ( iaiahad,  and  t)  Calaluid,  follow  me.'" 

'"Ah,  Oalohatl,  Galahad,"  .sjiid  the 
King,  "for  such 
As  thou  art  is  the  vision,  not  for  these. 
Thy  holy  nun  and  thou  havi-  sen  a  sign  - 
n<ilicr  15  none,  my  F'ercivale,  than  she-  - 
A  sign  to  maim  this  Or<ler  which  I  made, 
liul  ye,  that  follow  but  the  leader's  Iwll " 
(Urolhet,   the   King  «;u,   hard   uixm   his 

knights) 
"T.alles.«in  is  .lur  fullest  throat  o(  sc.tig. 
And  one  hath  sung  and  all  llie  dumb  will 

sing. 
Lancelot  is  (.ancelot.  and  halli  overborne 
1-ive  knights  at  once,  and  every  youn!;t*r 

knight, 
Unproven,  holds  himself  as  Lancelot, 
Till  overlwme  by  one,  he  learns— and  ye. 
What  are  ye  f     (;alahails  ?  -no,  n,>,  p,:r. 

civales  " 
(For  thus  it  pleased   the  King  to  rangf 

nie  close 
After    .Sir    Galah.ld)  ;    "njy,"    sitld    he, 

"  but  men 
With    strength    and    will    to   iight    the 

wrong'd,  of  {>owet 
To  lay  the  sudden  heads  of  violence  flat. 
Knights    that    in    twelve    great    battles 

splash'd  and  dyed 
The   strong    White    Horse   in    his    own 

heathen  bhxKl — 
But  one  hath  seen,  and  all  the  blind  will 

see. 
Go,  since   your   vows   are  .sacred,   lieing 

made : 
Yet— for  ye  know  the  cries  of  all  my 

realm 
Pass  thro'  this  hall  -how  often,   O  my 

knights, 
Vonr  places  K-ing  vacant  .it  my  side. 
This   chance  of  noble   deeds  will  come 

and  go 
Unchallenged,  while  ye  follow  wandering 

fircf 
Lost  in  the  quagmire  !    Many  of  jou,  yea 

most, 
Return  no  more  :  ye  think  I  show  myself 
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Toti  dark  (i  proplirt ;  come  now,  let  us 

iiiet't 
1  he  morrow  morn  once  more  in  one  full 

Of  Rracious  i     .ime,  that  once  more  the 

Kinu, 
Hcf.ire  ye  leave  him  for  this  Quest,  may 

count 
The   yet-unl)roken   strength   of  all   his 

klltf^llts, 
Rejoicinu  in  that  Order  which  he  made." 

'So  when   the  sun   broke   next    from 
tnidcr  Rrouiid, 


The  kniRhts  and  Udi^  wept,  and  rirl, 

and  |NH)r 
Wepi,  anil  the  King  himself  could  hardly 

s[)eak 
Kor  ijrief,  and  all  in  middle  street  the 

Queen, 
Who  ro<le  hy  L_  celot,  wail'il  anil  shriek  ,1 

aloud, 
"This  madness  hxs  come  on  us  for  our 

sins." 
So  to  the  f;ale  of  the  three  Queens  wv 

came, 
Where  Arthur's  wars  are  render'd  m) 
...    ,  "    ■  lically. 

And  cl.ish'd  ir  such  a  tourney  and  so  full,  I  '     '"'"'"•')■ 

So  many  lajii.es  broken  -  never  yet  'And   I   w.ts  lifted   up  in   he.irt,  and 

IL-iil  Camelot  seen  the  like,  since  Arthur  llioiii;iit 

'^■""''  :  0{  M  my  late-shown  prowess  in  Ihv  W 

And  I  myself  and  (iaiahad,  for  a  slrenj;th  |  H"»  my  strong  lance  had  Ijeaten  d.n.; 

Was  m  us  friim  the  vision,  overlhicw  I  llie  knights, 

So  many  kmciils  that  all  the  i»;ople  cried.  !  So  many  and  famous  n.amcs  ;  ami  neM  i 
And   almost    Ijurst  the   barriers  in  their  "' 


heat, 

Shouting,  "  Sir  Galahad  and  Sir   I'erci. 
vale  ;  '* 

'But  when  the  next  day  brake  Irom 
under  ijround  — 
O  brother,  had  you  known  our  Camelot, 
liuill  by  old  kings,  age  after  .age.  so  old 
The  King  himself  had  fears  that  it  would 

fall, 
So  strange,  ami  rich,  .-mil  dim  ;  for  where 

the  roofs 
Totler'd  toward  each  other  in  the  sky, 
Mel  foreheads  all  along  the  street  of  those 
Who  walch'd  us  pass  :    and  lower,  a.id 

wtjere  the  long 
Rich   galleries,    lady-iaden,    v      jli'd    the 

necks 
Of  dragons  clinging  to  the  crazy  walls. 
Thicker  than  dio]>s  from  thunder,  .showers 

of  flowers 
Fell  .as  we  past ;  and  men  and  boys  astride 
On  wyvern,  lion,  dragon,  griffin,  swan. 
At  all   the  comers,   named   us  each   by 
name, 

in  the  ways 


Calling  "(.-.od  sjieed!"  but 


below 


Had  heaven  appcar'd  so  blue,  nor  ear  L 

^.r  green. 
For  all  my  IiIiksI  danced  in  me.  nml  I 

knew 
Thai  I  should  light  upon  the  H       'iraii. 

'Theieafter,  the  dark  warn        of  our 

King, 
That  most  of  us  would  follow  wanderin- 

fires, 
'"ame   like  a   driving  gliwm   across   my 

mind. 
Then  every  evil  word  I  had  sjioken  i.nr,. 
And  e\er^-  evil  thought  I  had  ihouglil  ..; 

old. 
And  every  evil  deed  I  ever  did. 
Awoke  an-,  cried,  "  This  Quest  is  not  fir 

thee." 
And  lifting  up  mine  eyes,  I  found  niys.  II 
Alone,  and  in  a  land  of  s.and  and  thiirr... 
And  I  was  thirsty  even  unto  death  ; 
And  I,  too,  cried,  "This  Quest  is  not  U 

thee." 

'And  on  I  rode,  and  when  I  thonr'ln 
niy  thirst 
Would  -lay  me,  saw  deep  lawns,  and  ihtr 
a  brook. 
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*n 


Wilh 


one  sharp  rapiH,  where  the  crisping 
whiti 


Play'd  ever  l>a  k  upon  the  «l.>pin(;  wave, 
And  toolt  U)th  car  anil  eye  ;  and  o'er  llic 

iifook 
Were  a|ipU'.|rci.'s,  and  apples  by  the  lini-ik 
Fallen,  and  on  llie  lawns.      ••  I  will  rest 

here,"  i 

1  said,  '*  I  am  not  worthy  o(  the  (,)iicsf  ; " 
Hut  even  while  I  drank  the  biiKik,  and  ale  ' 
Til.  Rixidly  apples,  all  these  things  at  once  I 
Kfll  int.)  dust,  iind  I  w.is  left  alimc,  I 

.•\ik1  thirsting,  ina  land  ol  sand  and  thorn.s. 


Beini;  so  huRe.      Hut  when  I  thouRht  he 


To  ciush  n 


,  lo 


'  And  then  liehnld  a  woman  .it  a  door 
""liiiining  ;  and  fair  ilie  house  whcreliy  she 

sat, 
.And  kind  the  woman's  eyes  and  innocent, 
.\n.l  all  her  hearing  gracious ;  and  she  rose 
(-'  "-■ning  her  arms  to  meet  ine,  as  who 

should  say, 
•Rest  here;"  hut  when  I  toucli'd  her, 

lo  !  she,  too, 
Kcll  into  dust  and  nothing,  and  the  house 
i-rcame  no  lietter  than  a  broken  shed, 
And  in  it  a  dead  liabc  ;  .mil  also  this 
Kell  into  dust,  and  I  was  left  alone. 

'And  on  I  rode,  and  greater  was  my 

thirst. 
Then  flash 'd  a  yellow  gleam  .icross  the 

world, 
.\Hd  where  it  smote  the  plowshare  in  the 

field. 
The  plowman  left  his  plowing,  and  fell 

down 
i^ifore  it  :  where  it  glitter'.!  on  her  pail, 
The  milkmaid  left  lier  milking,  and  fell 

down 
liefore   it,    and    I    knew   not    why,    but 

thought 
"  The  sun  is  rising,"  tho'  Ihe.sim  had  risen. 
Then  was  I  ware  of  one  that  on  me  Un.ved 
I  <  golden  armour  with  a  crown  o(  gold 
AlMut  a  casque  all  jewels  ;  and  hislLirse 
In  golden  annour  jewcll'd  everywhere  : 
An.l  „n  il,p  5p|.n^„„^  r^mi,  flashing  n-.c 

blind  : 
.\nd  .scemd  to  me  the  Lord  of  all  the 

world,  i 


:,  moving  f 
upenil   his  arms   to  end  race  nie  xs  he 

came. 
And  up  I  went  and  toucli'd  him,  and  he, 

t.»), 
Kell  into  dust,  and  I  wus  Itfi  alone 
And  wear)'ing    in   a  lan.l    of   sand   ami 

thorns. 

•  And  I  rode  on  and  found  a  mighiv 
hill,  ''    ' 

And  on  llie  top,  a  city  wall'd  :   the  spires 
I'rick'.l    wiih    inerclible    pinnacles    into 

heaven. 
.Vnd  by  ih...  gateway  stirr'il  a  crowd  ;  an.l 

these 
'.'ricd  to  me  climbing,  "Welcome,  Pirii- 

vale  I 
Thou  mightiest  an.l  thou  pur.-st  among 

men  ! " 
And  glad  was  I  and  clomb,  but  foun.l  at 

top 
No  man,  nor  any  voice.     And  thence  I 

past 
Far  thro'  a  ruinous  city,  an.l  I  saw 
That   man  had  once    dwelt  tliere  ;    but 

there  I  found 
Only  one  ni;Mi  of  an  exceeding  age. 
"  Where  is  ihal  go.i.lly  roliip:iny,"  said  I, 
"That  so  cried  out  uimju  me?"  and  he 

hail 
Scarce    any    voice    to   answer,    and    yet 

gasp'd, 
"  Whence  and  what  art  thou  ?"  an.l  even 

xs  he  sp.ke 
Kell  into  tlust,  anil  di.sappcar'd,  an.l  I 
Was  left  alone  once  more,  and  cried  in 

grief, 
"  I.O,  if  I  lin.l  the  Holy  Ciail  itself 
And  touch  it,  it  will  crumble  into  dusl." 

'And  thence  I  drop!  inin  a  lowly  vale, 
\rm  as  the  hill  was  high,  and  where  the 

vale 
Was  lowest,  found  a  chapel,  and  thereby 
A  holy  hermit  in  a  hernnlage. 
To  whom  I  told  my  phantoms,  and  he 
said  : 
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•  '•  O  w>n,  thou  hut  mn  true  humility, 
The  highpHt  virtue,  imiiher  of  them  oil  ; 
Kor  when  the   l^jrd  of  ftll  thiiiKs  made 

lliniiM^lf 
Naked  of  ^lury  fur  Ilio  mortal  change, 
'Take  thou  my  rube,' she  ftold,  'fur  nil 

ii,  thine,' 
And  oil  her  form  lihone  forth  with  tiiidden 

light 
So  that  the  angeU  were  amaicd,  and  she 
FuUow'd    Iliin  down,  ftnd  like  a  Hyiui, 

star 
I^d  on  thi-  uray-hairM  wisdom  of  the  east ; 
But  her  thou  hast  iiul  known  :  for  what 

is  thi-s 
Thou  thoujihtest  of  thy  juowess  and  thy 

Kins? 
Thou  husi  noi  lost  thyself  to  save  thyself 
/»  Galflh.l.'     When  the  hermit  made 

.  end, 
In  ^i*v  T  armour  sudilenty  Galahad  shone 
Ikiufc  us,  and  iigainst  the  chajwl  door 
Laid  lance,  an<l  enter'd,  and  we  knolt   in 

prayer. 
And  there  thi:  heiniit  slaked  my  Imrnini; 

thirst. 
And  at  the  sacnnj;  of  thf  mass  I  s;iw 
The  holy  elements  alone  ;  Imt  he. 
"Saw   ye   no  more?     I,    Galahad,    saw 

the  Grail, 
The    Holy    Grail,    descend    ui>on    th-.- 

shiine  : 
I  saw  the  fiery  face  as  of  a  child 
That  smote  itself  into  tlie  bread,  and  went ; 
And  hither  am  I  come  ;  and  never  yet 
Hath  what  thy  sister  taught  me  lirst  to 

see. 
This  Holy  Thing,  fail'd  from  my  side,  nor 

come 
Cover'd,  but  moving  with  me  night  and 

day, 
Fainter  by  day,  but  always  in  the  night 
HUkxI  red,  and  sliding  down  the  blacken'd 

marsh 
Ulood-red,  and  on   the   naked   mountain 

top 
fcJuml-iv.i,  and  in  the  sleeping  mete  l^low 


An<l  [MSI  thro'   Pagan  realmx,  and  madi 

them  ndne. 
And  clash'd  with  Pagan  hordes,  and  bore 

them  down, 
And  broke  thro'  all,  and  in  ihe  stiengih 

of  thin 
Come  victor.     Hut  my  time  is  hard   it 

hand 
And  hentt  1  i;o  ;  and  one  will  crown  x\x 

king 
Kiu  in  the  spiritual  city  ;  and  comr  thou 

Koi  thou  shalt  k'c  the  vision  when  I  go 

'  While  thus  he  spake,  his  eye,  dwelling 

on  mine. 
Ore*  me,  with   [itmer  upon  me,   till   \ 

grew 
One  with  him,  to  believe  as  he  l)ehf\i.'i 
Then,  wlien  the  day  liegan  to  wane,  we 

went. 


•There  rose  a  hill  that  none  but  m.i" 

could  climb, 
Siarr'd    with    a   liumln-.l   wintry    wai.r. 

course>  — 
Storm  at  the  top,  and  when  we  gain'd  i', 

Miirni 
U(pund  us  and  death  ;  for  every  moiii'  iii 

glanced 
His  silver  arms  and  gkxim'd  :   so  i\\\w\ 

and  thick 
The  lightnings  h^rc  and  there  to  left  mv\ 

right 
Struck,  till  the  dry  old  trunks  abuut  ii>. 

dea<l. 
Yea,  rotten  with  a  hundred  yearr*  of  di;t!!., 
Sprang  into  fire :  and  at  the  base  we  foun^i 
On  eillier  hand,  as  far  as  eye  could  stf, 
A  great  black  swamp  and  of  an  evil  smell, 
Fart  blacl^,  part  whiten'd  with  the  bom- 

of  nu-n. 
Not    to  l>e  crost,  save  thai  some  am  I'.n' 
king  ^ 

Had    built    a   way.    where,    Imk'd   \\\\'- 
many  a  bridge, 

A  th'M'.'-ind  pier«.  ran  into  the  great  Nt.i 

hlood-re.l.     And  m  thJ stiength  of  this  i  And  Galahad  lied  along  them  bridj;.-  li 

I  I'jde,  I  ijr'^e*^' 

Sh.mcrini;  all  evil  customs  everywhere,         And  cvuy  bridge  as  qvnckly  as  he  u-t 
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-il'fan;;    into    lire    ami    vanixh'd,    tho'    I 

lo  follow  ;  .in<l  thritc  almvc  him  all  the 

lic.-ivtn-i 
0|)cn'il  an<l  blaicd  with  thuncltr  such  an 

sccin'ii 
^llouti^^;'*  of  all  thu  son**  of  (loil :  and  tir^i 
At  oncf  I  WW  him  far  on  the  ^t^W  Sea, 
In  Kilvcrnluning  aninMir  starry-clear  ; 
Ami  o'er  hi^i  he:i<t  ihc  H<ily  Vowel  hung 
t.lothetlin  white  samite- or  a  tuTnihuuscloml. 
Ami  with  exrcwiing  swilincHs  ran  the  boat, 
If  N)at  it  were — I  sawnot  whence  it  came. 
Aiitl  when  tlie  heavens  oiH;n'<i  und  blazed 

a{;ain 
K'Kiring,  I  saw  him  lil;e  a  silver  star   - 
And  had  he  »el  the  sail,  or  had  the  Itoat 
lltTome  a  living  creature  clad  with  wingn  ? 
And  o'er  his  head  the  Holy  Vessel  hung 
Redder  than  any  rose,  a  joy  to  me, 
KiT  now  I  knew  the  veil  had  been  with- 
drawn. 
Then  in  n  moment  when  they  blazetl  agam 
n[)oning,  I  -iaw  the  least  of  Iiitle  stars 
D'lwn  on  the  waste,  and  straight  Ix'yond 

the  star 
I  -^aw  the  spiritual  city  and  all  her  spire^^ 
And  gateways  in  a  glor]'  like  one  pearl — 
N\i  larger,  tho'  the  goal  of  all  the  saints  ~ 
Strike  from  the  sea  :  and  from  the  star 

there  .shot 
A  rose-red  sparkle  to  the  city,  and  there 
I>wi;lt,  and  I  knew  it  was  the  Holy  (Jrail, 
\N  hich  nt  ver  eyt^s  on  earth  again  shall  see. 
Then  fell  the  Hoods  of  heaven  drownmg 

the  deep. 
Villi  how  my  feet  recrost  the  deathful  ridge 
No  memory  in  me  lives;  Iml  that  I  touch'd 
The  chajKjl-doors  at  dawn  I  know  ;  and 

thence 
Taliiiig  my  war-horse  fr^m  the  holy  man. 
Glad   that    no   phantom  vext   me   more, 

returned 
To  whence  I  came,  the  gato  of  Arthur's 

wars' 

"O  brother,'  ask'd  Anhrirtius,— '  for 
in  s<M)th 
Tlieie  ancient  books  -  and  they  would  wm 
thee — ti.eiii,  i 


Only  I  tind  nr>i  thrrc  \\\\\  lli>ly  Crait, 
With  miradi'H  and  niarveK  like  to  ihewr, 
Not  til  unlike  \  which  oficntirnc  I  read. 
Who  lead  but  on  my  breviary  with  ea»c, 
Till  my  head  hwinis  ;  and  then  go  forth 

and  pasH 
i  »iwn  to  the  little  thorjic  that  lies  «o  close, 
And  almost  pia.stcr'd  like  a  martin's  neat 
To  these  old  walls — and  mingle  with  our 

folk  i 
And  knowing  every  honest  face  nf  tlicirs 
As  well  as  evrr  shepherd  knew  his  shcrp. 
And  every  homely  secret  in  their  hearts, 
Delight  myself  with  gossip  and  old  wives, 
And  Ills  and  aches,  and  teethings,  lyings- 

in, 
And  mirthful  sayings,  chddrenof  the  place. 
That  have  no  meaning  half  a  league  away  : 
Oi   lulling  random  siiuabbles  when  they 

rise, 
Chafferings  and  chatteringsat  the  market- 
cross, 
Rejoice,  small  man,  in  this  small  world 

of  mine. 
Yea,  even  in  their  hens  ami  in  their  eggs— 
()  brother,  saving  this  Sir  (lalahail, 
Came  ye  on  none  but  phantoms  in  your 

quest, 
No  man,  no  woman  ?' 

Then  Sir  PercJvale : 
'  All  men,  to  one  so  bound  by  such  a  vow, 
And  women  were  as  phantoms.     (),  my 

brother. 
Why  wilt  thou  shame  me  to  confess  tn  thee 
l!()w  far  I  falter'd  from  myquest  and  vow? 
For  after  I  had  lain  so  many  nights, 
A  V>edmate  of  the  snail  and  eft  and  snake, 
In  grass  and  burdock,  I  was  changed  to 

wan 
And    nungre,   and    the    visicm    had   not 

ct»me ; 
And  then  I  chanced  ufKin  a  g(K)dly  town 
With  one  great  dwelling  in  the  mid<ilr 

uf  it : 
Thither  I  made,  and  there  was  I  disarm 'd 
P.y  maiden^  each  ;..,  fair  as  any  nu-.vci  : 
But  when  they  led  me  into  hall,  bchjfd, 
The  Princess  of  that  castle  was  the  one, 
Brother,  and  that  one  only,  who  lu.l  ever 
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Made  my  heart  leap  ;  for  wlien  I  moved 

of  old 
A  slender  page  about  her  father's  hall. 
And  she  a  slender  maiden,  all  my  heart 
Went  after    her  with    longinj; :    yet   we 

twain 
Had  never  kiss'd  a  kiss,  or  vow'd  a  vow. 
And  now  I  came  upon  her  once  again. 
And  one  had  wedded  her,  and  hewas  dead. 
And  all  his  land  and  wealth   and  slate 

were  hers. 
.Vnd  while  I  tarried,  every  day  she  set 
A  banquet  richer  than  the  day  befoie 
By  ine  ;  for  all  her  longing  and  her  will 
Was  toward  me  as  of  old  ;  till  one  fair 

morn, 
I  walking  to  and  fro  In-side  a  stream 
That  flash 'd  acr.iss  her  orchard  undemcath 
Her  castle  walls,  she  stole  upon  my  walk. 
And  callmg  me  the  greatest  of  all  knights. 
Embraced  me,  and  so  kiss'd  me  the  first 

time. 
And  gave  herself  and  all  her  wealth  to  me. 
Then    I    reraember'd    Arthur's    warning 

word, 
That  most  of  us  would  follow  wandering 

fires. 
And  the  Quest  faded  in  my  heart.    Anon, 
The  head's  of  all  her  people  drew  to  me,' 
With    SL,,plication    both    of    knees   and 

tongue : 
"We  have  heard  of  thee  :  thou  art  our 

greatest  knight. 
Our  Lady  says  it,  and  we  well  lielieve : 
Wed  thou  our  Lady,  and  nde  ever  us. 
And  thou  shalt  lie  as  Arthur  in  our  lantl. " 
O  me,  my  brother  !  but  one  night  my  vow 
Humt  me  within,  so  that  I  rose  and  fled. 
But  wail'd  and  wept,  and  h.ited  nnneowii 

self. 
And  ev'n  the  Holy  Quest,  and  all  but  hei  ; 
Then  after  I  w.as  join'<l  with  Galaha<l 
Cared   not    for  her,   nor   anything   upon 
earth.' 


Then  said  the  monk,  '  Poor  men,  when 
yule  is  cold, 
Must  he  content  to  sit  by  little  fires. 
And  this  am  I,  so  thnt  ye  care  ffir  me 
V;ver  S.I  iillle  ;  yea,  anil  blest  be  Heaven 


That  brought  thee  here  to  this  poor  house 

of  ours 
Where  all  the  brethren  are  so  hard,  to 

warm 
My  cold  heart  with  a  friend  :  but  O  the 

pity 
To  find  thine  own  first  love  once  more-  - 

to  hold. 
Hold  her  a  wealthy  bride  within  thine 

arms, 
Or  all  but  hold,  and  then— cast  her  aside. 
Foregoing  all  her  sweetness,  like  a  weeci. 
For  we  that  want  the  warmth  of  douhir 

life. 
We    th.at    are    plagued    with  dreams    vi 

something  sweet 
Tieyond  all  sweetness  in  a  life  so  rich. 
Ah,  blessed  Ixjrd,  I  speak  tooearthlywise. 
Seeing  I  never  stray'd  lieyond  the  cell, 
liut  live  like  an  old  badger  in  liis  earth, 
With  earth  about  him  everywhere,  despite 
All  fast  and  penance.     Saw  ye  none  be 

side. 
None  of  your  knights?' 

'Vea  so,' said  Percivali  : 
'  One  night  my  pathway  swerving  cast,  1 

saw 
The  pelican  on  the  casque  of  our  .Sir  H.  r- 
All  in  the  middle  of  the  rising  moon  : 
And  toward  him  spurr'd,  and  haii'd  him, 

and  he  me. 
And  each  made  joy  of  either  ;  then  In- 

ask'd, 
"Where  is   he?  ha.st   thou  seen   him - 

Lancelot  ? — Once," 
S.aid  goo.1  Sir  Bors,  "  he  da.sh'd  across  me 

-mad. 
And  maddening  what  he  rode  :  and  wli.n 

I  cried, 
'  Kidest  thou  then  so  hotly  on  a  quest 
.So  holy, '  L.incelot  shouted,  •  St.ay  me  ncit ' 
I  have  been  the  slugi;^rd,  and  I  ride  apace, 
For  now  there  is  a  lion  in  the  way.' 
So  vanish'd." 

■Then  Sir  Bors  had  ridden  i«i 
Softly,  and  sorrowing  for  our  Lancelo', 
P?cau5e  his  former  madness,  once  the  talk 
And  scaii.lal  of  our  table,  had  return  .1 : 
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Kor  Lancelot's  kilh  and  kin  w  worship 

him  ^ 

That  ill  to  him  is  ill  to  them  ;  to  Dors 
heyonil  the  rest :  he  well  had  hten  onlent 
.Not  to  have  seen,  i,o  Lancelot  might  have 

seen. 
The  Holy  Cup  of  healin;; ;  and,  in.leed, 
Being  so  clouded  with  his  grief  and  love 
Small  heart  was  his  afl.i  "he  Holy  Oues!  ■ 
If  God  would  send  the  vision,  well :  5f  not, 
Tile  Quest  and  he  were  in  the  hands  of 

I leaven. 
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'And  then,  with  small  adventure  met 

Sir  Bors  ' 

R.Hie  to  the  lonest  tract  of  all  the  realm 

And  found  a  people  there  among  their 

crags. 
Our  race  and  bl.Kxl,  a  remnant  that  were 

left 
I'.iyniin  amid  their  circles,  and  the  stones 
riiey  pit.  h  up  straight  to  heaven  :  and 

their  wise  men 
Were  strong  in  that  old  magic  which  can 

trace 
The  wandering  of  the  stars,  and  scotTd  at 

him 
And  this  high  Quest  .as  at  a  simple  thing  : 
fold  him  he  followM -almost  Arthiii's 

words — 
A  mi«king  fire:    ••what  other  fiie  than 

he. 
Whereby  the  blood  beats,  nn,l  the  blossom 

blows, 
And  the  sea  rolls,  ami  all  the  world  is 

warm'd?" 
An.l  when  his  answer  chafed  them,  the 

rough  crowd. 
Hearing  he  had  a  difference  with  their 

priests, 
■<eiie.l  him,  and  bound  and  plunged  him 

into  a  cell 
"fareat  piled  stones  j  and  lying  bounden 

there 
In  d.irkness  th,,,-  innumerable  hours 
"^  heani    the  hollow- ringing    heavens 

sweep 
Over  him  till  by  miracle— what  else  ? - 
-■-■■■)  .,,11  w.m,  .1  gitiil  stone  slipt  and 
tell, 


buch  as  no  wind  could  move ;  and  thro' 

the  gap 
Ghmmer'd    the    streaming    scud  :    then 

came  a  night 
.Still  as  the  day  was  loud  ;  and  thro'  the 

Ihe  .seven  clear  stars  of  Arthurs  Table 

Koiind  — 
Kor,  brother,  so  one  night,  twcausc  they 
roll  ' 

Thro' such  a  round  in  heaven,  we  name.1 

the  stars. 

Rejoicing  in  ourselves  and  in  our  King^- 
And   these,    like  bright  eves  of  laniiliar 

friends, 
In  on  him  shone  ;   ■•  And  then  to  me,  in 

me," 
Said  good  .Sir  Bors,  "beyond  all  hoiies 

of  mine. 
Who      uce  had  pray'd  or  ask'd   it   for 

myself  - 
Across  the  seven  clear  stars-O  grace  lo 

me  — 
In  colour  like  the  lingers  of  a  hand 
lief'ire  a  burning  lajwr,  the  sweet  Crail 
(.dided  an,l  past,  and  dose  upon  it  iK.-al'd 
A  sharp  ,,,iick  thunder."     Afterwards,  a 

maid. 
Who  kept  our  holy  faith  among  her  kin 
In  secret,  entering,  loosed  and  let  him  go.' 

To  whom  the  monk  :  'And  I  remember 
now 
That  pelican  on  the  casque  ;  .Sir  Bors  it 

was 
Who  spake  so  low  and  sadly  at  our  board  - 
And  mighty  reverent  at  our  grate  was  he  ': 
A  .square-set  man  and  honest  ;   and   his 

eyes, 
An  oul-door  sign  of  all  the  warmth  within 
Smiled  with  his  lips— a  smile  bene.ilh  a 

cloud, 
But  heaven  had  meant  it  for  a  sunny  one  • 
Ay,  ay.  Sir  Hors,  who  else  ?     But  when 

ye  reach'd 
The  city,  found  ye  all  your  knights  re 

tiirn'd. 
Or  was  there  sooth  in  Arthur's  propliecy 
lellme    and  what  said  each,  and  whal 

'he  King?' 
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Then  answer'd  Percivale  :  *  And  that 
can  I, 
Brother,  and  truly  ;  since  the  living  words 
Of  so  great  men  as  Lancelot  and  our  King 
Pass  not  rrom  door  to  dcor  and  out  again, 
But  sit  within  the  house.     O,  when  we 

reach'd 
The  city,  our  horses  stumbling  as  they 

trode 
On  heaps  of  ruin,  hornless  unicorns, 
Crack'd  basilisks,  and  splinter'd  cocka- 
trices, 
And  sh-tter'd  talUits,  which  had  left  the 

stones 
RaWf  that  Ihey  fell  from,  brought  us  to 
the  hail. 

*  And   there  sat  Arthur  on   the  dais- 

throne. 
And  those  that  had  gone  out  upon  the 

Quest, 
Wasted  and  worn,  and   but  a  tithe  of 

them. 
And  those  that  had  not,  stood  before  the 

King, 
Who,  when  he  saw  me,  rose,    and  bad 

me  hail, 
Saying,  '*  A  welfare  in  thine  eye  reproves 
Our  fear  of  some  disastrous  chance  for  thee 
On  hill,  or  plain,  at  sea,  or  Hooding  ford. 
So  fierce  a  gale  made  havoc  here  of  late 
Among  the  strange  devices  of  our  kings  ; 
Yea,  shook   this  newer,  stronger  hall  of 

ours, 
And  from  the  statue  Merlin  moulded  for 

us 
Half-wrench'd  a  golden  wing  ;  but  now — 

the  Quest, 
This  vision — hast  thou  seen  the  HolyCup, 
That  Joseph  brought  of  old  to  Glaston- 
bury ?" 

*  So  when  I  told  him  all  thyself  hast 

heard, 
Ambrosius,  and  my  fresh  but  fixt  resolve 
To  pass  away  into  the  quiet  life. 
He  answer'd  not,  but,  sharply  turning, 

ask'd 
Of  Gawain,  "  Gawain,  was  this  Quest  for 

thee?" 


'  "Nay,  lord,''  said  Gawain,  "not  fi>i 

such  as  I. 
Therefore  I  communed  with  a  saintly  man, 
Who  made  me  sure  the  Quest  was  not 

for  me  ; 
For  I  ^vas  much  awearied  of  the  Quest  : 
But  found  a  silk  pavilion  in  a  field. 
And  merry  maidens  in  it ;  and  then  Ihi^ 

gale 
Tore  my  pavilion  lioni  the  tenting-pin, 
And  blew  my  merry  maidtns  all  about 
With  all  discomfort ;  yea,  and  but  for  llii>, 
My  twelvemonth  and  a  day  were  plea.s;uii 

to  me, " 

'He  ceased;    and    Arthur  tum'd    to 

whom  at  first 
He  saw  not,  for  Sir  Bors,  on  enterlni.;, 

puish'd 
Athwart  the  throng  to  Lancelot,  caiu:h: 

his  hand, 
Held  it,  and  there,  half-hidden  by  him, 

stood, 
Until  the  King  espied  him,  saying  to  him, 
"  Hail,  Bors  !  if  ever  loyal  man  and  init 
Could  see  it,  thou  hast  seen  the  Grail : 

and  Bors, 
"  Ask  me  not,  for  I  may  not  speak  of  it : 
I  saw  it ;"  and  the  tears  were  in  his  tye- 

'  Then  there  remain'd  but  Lancelot,  foi 

the  rest 
Spake  but  of  sundry  perils  in  the  stuitii: 
Perhaps,  like  him  of  Cana  in  Holy  Wiii, 
Our  Arthur  kept  his  best  until  the  lasi : 
"Thou,  too,    my   Lancelot,"   ask'il   t't 

King,  "  my  friend. 
Our  mightiest,  bath  this  Quest  availM  i- r 

thee?" 

'  "  Our  mightiest !"  answer'd  Lantdt'i. 

with  a  groan  ; 
"  O    King  !"  —  and    when    he    paiM'!. 

methought  I  spied 
A  clying  fire  of  madness  in  his  eyes - 
*'0  King,  my  friend,  if  friend  of  thine  ll-e, 
Hitppier  are  those  that  welter  in  their  sin. 
Swine  in  the  mud,   that   cannot  see  lor 

slime. 
Slime  of  the  ditcli :  but  in  me  lived  a  me 
So  strange,  of  such  a  kind,  that  all  ul  puic 
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Noble,  and  knightly  in  me  twined  and 

clung 
Hound  that  one  sin,  until  the  wholesome 

flower 
And  poisonous  grew  together,   each   as 

each, 
Not  to  be  pluck'd  asunder  ;  and  when  ihy 

knights 
Sware,  1  svare  with  them  only  in  [he  ho^ie 
I'hat  could  I  touch  or  see  the  Holy  Grail 
rhey  might  be  pluck'd  asunder.      Then  I 

spake 
To  one  most  holy  saint,  who  wept  and 

said, 
That  save  they  could  be  pluck'd  asunder, 

all 
My  quest  were  but  in  vain  ;  to  whom  I 

vow'd 
That  I  woulil  work  according  as  he  will'd. 
And  forth  I  went,  and  while  I  yearn'd 

and  strove 
To  tear  the  twain  asunder  in  my  heart, 
My  madness  came  upon  me  xs  of  old, 
And  whipt  me  into  waste  fields  far  away  ; 
There  was  I  beaten  down  by  lijtie  men, 
Mean  knights,  to  whom  the  moving  of 

my  sword 
And  shadow  of  my  spear  had  been  enow 
To  scare  them  from  me  once  ;  and  then 

I  came 
All  in  my  folly  to  the  naked  shore, 
Wide    flats,    where    nothing    but    coarse 

grasses  grew  ; 
Hur  such  a  blast,  my  King,  lx:gan  to  blow, 
Stt  loud  a  blast  along  the  shore  and  sea, 
Vc  could  not  hear  the  waters  for  the  blast, 
Tho'  heapt  in  mounds  and  ridges  all  the 

sea 
Drove  like  a  cataract,  and  all  the  sand 
Swept    like    a    river,    and    the    clouded 

heavens 
Were  shaken  with  the  motion  and   the 

sound. 
And  blackening  in  the  sea-foam  sway'd  a 

boat, 
Half-swallow'd  in  it,   anchor'd    with   a 

chr^n : 
And  in  my  madness  to  myself  I  riai-.l, 
'I  will  embark  and  I  will  lose  myself. 
And  in  the  great  sea  wash  away  my  sin.' 


I  burst  the  chain,  I  sprang  into  the  1>oat. 
Seven  days  1  drove  along  the  dreary  deep, 
And  with  me  drove  the  moon  and  all  the 

stars  ; 
And  the  wind  fell,  and  on  the  se%-enth 

night 
I  heart!  the  shingle  grinding  in  the  surge, 
And  felt  the  boat  shock  eartti,  and  looking 

up, 
Behold,    the  enchant.:d  towers  of   Car- 

Ijonek, 
A  castle  like  a  rock  upon  a  rock. 
With  chasm-like  iM>rt»Is  open  to  the  hea, 
'  And  steps  that  met  the  breaker  !  there 

was  none 
Sloml  near  it  but  a  lion  on  each  side 
That  kept  the  entry,  and  the  moon  was 

full. 
Then  from  the  boat  I  leapt,  and  up  the 

stairs. 
There  drew  my  sword.      With  sudilen- 

flaring  manes 
Those  two  great  beasts  rose  upriglit  like- 

a  man, 
Each    gript    a   shoulder,   and    I    siwkI 

between  ; 
And,  when  I  would  have  smitten  them, 

heard  a  voice, 
'  Doubt  not,  go  forward  ;  if  thou  doubt, 

the  beasts 
Will  tear  thee  piecemeal.'      Then  with 

violence 
The  sword  was  dash'd  from  out  my  hand, 

and  fell. 
And  up  into  the  sounding  hall  I  past ; 
But  nothing  in  the  sounding  hall  I  saw. 
No  liench  nor  table,  painting  on  llic  wall 
Or  shield  of  knight ;  only  the  rounded 

moon 
Thro'  the  tail  oriel  on  the  rolling  sea. 
Hut  always  in  the  quiet  house  I  heard. 
Clear  as  a  lark,  high  o'er  me  as  a  lark, 
A  sweet   voice   singing  in   the  topmost 

tower 
To  the  eastward :  up  I  climb'd  a  thousand 

steps 
With  pain :  as  in  a  dream  I  seem'd  to 

climb 
For  ever :  at  the  last  I  reach'd  a  door, 
A  light  was  in  the  crannies,  and  I  heard. 
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'  (ilory  ana  joy  and  honour  to  our  Lord 
And  to  the  lloly  Vessel  of  the  Grail.* 
Then  in  my  madness  I  essay'd  the  door  ; 
It  gave  J  and  thro' a  stormy  glare,  a  heat 
As  from  a  stventimes-heated  fumace,  I, 
Blasted  and  Imrnt,  and  blinded  as  I  was, 
With  such   a  fierceness  that   I  swoonM 

away — 
O,  yet  methought  I  saw  the  Holy(irail, 
All  pidl'd  in  crimson  samite,  and  around 
Great  angels,  awful   shapes,  and  wings 

and  eyes. 
And  but  for  all  my  madness  and  my  sin, 
And  then  my  sww>iiing,  I  had  sworn  I 

saw 
That  which  I  saw  ;  but  what  I  saw  wxs 

veil'd 
And  covtr'd  ;  and  this  Quest  was  riot  for 

me." 

•  So  speaking,  and  here  ceasing,  Lance- 

lot left 
The  hall  long  silent,  till  Sir  Gawain — nay, 
Brother,    I    need    nut    tell    thee    f(x)lish 

words, — 
A  rcikless  and  irreverent  knight  was  he, 
Now    bolden'd    by    the    silence    of   his 

King,— 
Well.  I    will  tell  thee:    "O  King,   my 

liege,"  he  said, 
*'  Hath   Gawain   fail'd   in  any  quest   of 

thine  ? 
When  have  I  stinted  stroke  in  foughten 

field  ? 
Hut  as  for  thine,  my  good  friend  Percivale, 
Thy  holy  mm  and  thou  have  driven  men 

mad, 
Yea,   made  our   mightiest   madder  than 

our  least. 
But   by  mine  eyes  and   by  mine  ears  I 

swear, 
I  will  be  deafer  than  the  blue-eyed  cat. 
And  thrice  as  blind  as  any  noonday  owl, 
To  iiuly  virgins  in  iheir  ecstasies, 
Henceforward." 

*  "  Deafer."  said  the  blameless  King, 
*■  Gawain,  and  blinder  unio  holy  ihings 
Hope  not  to  make  thyself  by  idle  vows, 
Being  too  blind  to  have  desire  to  see. 


But   if  indeed   there  came  a  sign  from 

heaven, 
Blesse<l  are  Bors,  Lancelot  and  Percivale, 
Kur  these  hive  seen  arcording  to  tluir 

sight. 
For  cverv  fiery  prophet  in  old  times, 
And  all  the  bacred  madness  of  the  banl. 
When  God  made  music  tliro'  them,  coulil 

hut  speak 
His    music   by   the    framework  and   tht- 

chord  ; 
An<I  as  y.-  saw  it  yc  have  spoken  truth. 

'"Nay  — l>ut  thou   errest,   Lancelot: 

never  yet 
Could  all  of  true  and  noble  in  knight  ani 

man 
Twine  round  one  sin,  whatever  it  niigiii 

be. 
With  such  a  closeness,  but  apart  ther.' 

grew. 
Save  that  he  were  the  swine  thou  spakc-t 

of, 
Some  root  of  knighthood  and  pure  noble- 

net^s  ; 
Whereto  see  thou,  that  it  may  bear  ii> 

(lower. 

'  **  And  spake  T  not  too  truly,  O  my 

knights  * 
Was  I  too  dark  a  prophet  when  I  said 
To  those  who  went  upon  the  Holy  Quc^i, 
That  most  of  them  would   follow  wan- 
dering fires. 
Lost  in  the  qupgmire? — lost  to  me  anl 

gone, 
And  left  me  gazing  at  a  barren  board. 
And   a   lean    Order — scarce    return'd  ^ 

tithe— 
And  out  of  those  to  whom  the  vision  came 
My  greatest  hardly  will  l)elieve  he  saw  j 
Another  hath  beheld  it  afar  off. 
And  leaving  human  wrongs  to  right  thtm- 

selves, 
Cares  but  to  pass  into  the  silent  life. 
And    one   hath    had    the  vision   face  to 

face. 
And  now  hii  chair  desires  him  here  in 

vain. 
However  they  may  crown  him  otherwhere. 
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Ami  some  among  you  hfl.l,  that  if 
the  Kln(j 
Had  seen  the  sight  he  wo„l,l  have  sworn 

the  vuw  : 
Not  easily    s.dng  that  the  King  must 

That  which  he  rules,  and  is  l,ut  as  th.  hind 
To  whom  a  space  of  land  is  given  to 
plow. 

Who  may  not  wander  from  the  allnttr.l 
field 

IWore  his  work  1«  clone:  hut,  iK^in^done, 
U-tns,onsorthe„ig|,torofthe!lay 
C.me.  as  they  will  ;   and  many  a  tin.e 

ttiey  come, 
Until  this  earth  he  walks  on  seems  not 

earth, 
T!ns  light  that  strikes  his  eyehall  is  not 

light, 
Tins  air  that  smites  his  forehead  is  not  air 
■  ■"  ^'■■^'""-y^a.  his  very  l.an.l  an.l  fool^-- 
h.  moments  when  he  feels  he  catmot  <lie 
And  knows  himself  no  vision  to  hin.self, 
f '"  ■'"=  '"Kh  (--"d  a  vision,  nor  that  One 
Uno  rose  agam  :  ye  have  seen  what  ye 
have  seen."  ' 


The  g„|,,o„eirclet,  for  himself  the  sword: 
And  there  were  those  who  knew  hin,  near 
the  King, 

And  promised  for  him:  and  Arthur  made 
hnn  knight. 


•So  spake  the  King:  I  knew  not  all 
he  meant.' 


PELLEAS  AND  ETTARRE. 

Kl.v;  Arthur  made  new  knights  to  fdl 

the  gap 
I-eft  by  the  Holy  Quest  ;  and  as  he  sat 

"ue  softly  sunder'd,  and  thro'  these  a 

youth, 
'''•«ra»,  and  the  sweet  smell  of  the  fiel.k 
'i-l,  and  the  sunshine  came  along  with 

mm.  * 

•  ^fake  me  thy  knight.  K-can^e  I  know,  i 
■5ir  King,  I 

■W lh.it belongstoknighthood, and  Hove.' 
■rtw.xsh,scry:  for  having  heard  the 
b  Kuig  ! 

I">|i  let  proclaim  a  toumament-the  prize  i 
Uoden  circlet  and  a  knightly  swo  d, 
M' lam  had  Pelleas  for  his  lady  won 


An<l  this  new  knight,  Sir  Pelleas  of  the 
isles  — 
Ililt  lately  come  to  his  inheritance 
And  lord  of  m.,ny  a  barren  isle  wa~,  he 
K.dmg  at  noon,  a  d..y  or  twain  belorj 
Across  the  forest  callM  of  iJean,  l„  tint 
[i""'=™  ""'""=  King,  lud  felt  the  s,m 
'"-•"  '''-•=  ,"  ^""nil  Uight  on  his  helm 
nnd  reelM  ' 

Ahl.ost    ,.,    falling   from  hi,  horse  :     I,„t 

saw 
Near  him  .a  mound  of  even-sloping  side, 
\V  hereon  a  hun.lred  stately  U-edies  grew 
Ami  here  and  there  great  hollies  l„,\^, 

tiiem  ; 
l!ut  for  a  tnile  all  ,-oun,l  was  open  space 

Andfernandhe.„h:andsh,4l.dlea: 
drew 

'^"  """"horl" ''''^'  ""'"  '''"'"""■'  ''''  E""! 

I  To  a  tree,  cast  himself  down  ;  and  as  he 

'  lay 

At  random  looking  over  the  brown  earth 
Ihro  that  green-glooming  twilight  of  the 
grove, 

It  seem'd  to  Pellea,  that  the  fern  without 

Burnt  as  a  living  fire  of  emeralds, 

^'o  that  his  eyes  were  dazzled  looking  it  it 

J  oaling,  an<l  once  the  shadow  of  a  bird 
'^''""S'2-;'jl><^nafawn;andhiseyJ 

And  since  he  loved  all  mai.lens,  but  no 

maid 
In    special     half,  awake    he    whisper'.l, 
\\  here  ? 

Owheie?     I  love  thee,  tho' I  know  thee 
not. 

For  fair  thou  art  and  pure  as  Guinevere, 

And  I  will  make  thee  with  mv  spear  and 
iword 

As  fan.ous-O  my  Queen,  my  Guinevere, 
!•<>'   I  wdl   be   thine  Arthur  when  we 
meet. 

2   P 
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Suddenly  waken'd  with  a  sound  of  talk 
And  laughter  at  the  limit  of  the  woo<l, 
And  i;lancini;  thro'  the  hoary  boles,  hesaw. 
Strange  as  to  some  old   prophet    might 

have  seem'd 
A  iision  hovering  on  a  sea  of  lire, 
Damsels  in  divers  colours  like  the  cloud 
Of  sunset  and  sunrise,  an<l  all  of  them 
On  horses,  and  the  horses  richly  trapt 
Bveast-high  in  that  bright  lint  of  bracken 

stood  : 
And  all  the  damsels  talk'd  confusedly. 
And  one  was  pointing  this  way,  and  one 

that, 
Because  the  way  was  lost. 

And  Pelleas  rose. 
And  loosed  his  horse,  and  led  him  to  llie 

light. 
There  she  that  seem'd  the  chief  among 

them  said, 
'  In  happy  time  Ijehold  our  pilot-star  ! 
Youth,  we  aredamsels-errant,  and  weride, 
Arm'd  as  ye  see,  to  tilt  against  the  knights 
There  at  Caerleon,  but  have  lost  our  way  ; 
To  right?  to  left?  straightforward?  back 

again  ? 
Which?  tell  us  quickly.' 

Pelleas  gazing  thought, 
'  Is  Guinevere  herself  so  beautiful  ?' 
For  large  her  violet  eyes  look'd,  and  her 

bloom 
A  rosy  dawn  kindled  in  stainless  heavens, 
And  round  her  limbs,  mature  in  woman- 
hood ; 
And  slender  was  her  hand  and  small  her 

shape  ; 
And  but  for  those  large  eyes,  the  haunts 

of  scorn. 
She  might  have  seem'd  a  toy  to  trifle  with. 
And  pass  and  care  no  more.     But  while 

he  gazed 
The  beauty  of  her  flesh  abash'd  the  boy. 
As  tho'  it  were  the  beauty  of  her  soul  : 
For  as  the  base  man,  judging  of  the  good, 
Puts  his  own  baseness  m  him  by  default 
Of  will  and  nature,  so  did  Pelleas  lend 
All  the  young  beauty  of  his  own  soul  to 
hers. 


Believing  her ;  and  when  she  spake  t.^ 

him, 
Stammer'd,  and  could    not  make  her  a 

reply. 
For  out  of  the  waste  islands  had  he  comr, 
Where  saving  his  own  sisters  hehad  kno«  » 
Scarce  any  but  the  women  of  his  isles, 
kough  wives,  that  laugh'd  and  screaniM 

against  the  gulls. 
Makers  of  nets,  anil  living  from  the  sea. 

Then  with  a  slow  smile  tum'd  the  la.!) 
round 
And  look'il  upon  her  people ;  and  as  wh.ii 
A  stone  is  flung  into  some  sleeping  tain. 
The  circle  widens  till  it  lip  the  marge. 
Spread  the  slow  smile  thro'  all  her  cma 

pany. 
Three  knights  werethereamong;  andthi) 

too  smiled. 
Scorning  him  :  for  the  lady  was  Ettarn  , 
And  .she  was  a  great  lady  in  her  land. 


Again  she  said,    •  O  wild  and  of  llif 

woods, 
Knowest   thou  not  the  fashion   of  om 

speech  ? 
Or  have  the  Heavens  but  given  thee  a  fan 

face, 
L.acking  a  tongue?' 

•  O  damsel,'  answer'd  ho. 
1 1  woke  from  dreams  i  and  coming  in' 

of  gloom 
Was  dazzled  by  the  sudden  light,  an' 

crave 
Pardon:  but  will  ye  to  Caerleon ?    1 
Go  likewise :  shall  I  lead  you  to  the  Kins; 

•  Lead  then,'  she  said  ;  and  thro'  th< 
woods  they  went.  ^ 

And  while  they  roile,  the  meaning  m  lif 

eyes, 
I  lis  tenderness  of  manner,  and  chaste  a«f. 
His  broken  utterances  and  bashfulnts>. 
Were  all  a  burthen  to  her,  and  in  M 

heart 
She  muller-a,  ■  1  have  lighted  on  n  f,- 
Uaw,  yet  so  stale  I  '     But  since  her  im: 

was  bent 
On  hearing,  aftertrumpet blown,  her  iui» 


And  tiile,  'Queen  of  Beauty,'  in  the  lists 
Cried— and  beholding  him  so  strone  she 

thought 
That  peradvent.ire  he  will  fight  for  me 
Ami   win  the  circlet  :  therefore  Halter'd 

him, 
Being  so  gracious,  that  he  wellnigh  deem'd 
Ills  wish  by  hers  was  echo'd  ;  and  h,-r 

knights 
And  all  her  damsels  too  were  gracious  to 

him. 
For  she  was  a  great  lady. 

Anil  when  they  reach'd 
Laerleon,  ere  they  past  to  lodging,  jhc 
Taking  his  hand,  -O  the  strong  han.l,' 

she  said, 
'See  I  look  at  mine  I  Imt  wilt  thou  fight 

for  me. 
And  win  me  ihis  fine  circlet,  rM^as 
That  I  may  love  thee/'' 


Then  his  helpless  heart 
Leapt,  and  he  cried,  •  Ay  !  wilt  thou  il  1 

win?' 
■Ay,  that  will   I,'  she  answer'd,  and  she 

laugh 'd. 
And  straitly  nipt  the  hand,  and  flung  it 

from  her  ; 
Th™  glanced  .askew  at  those  three  knights 

of  hers, 
Till  all  her  ladies  laugh'd  along  with  her. 

'  O  happy  world,'  thought  I'elleas,  'all, 
nieseems. 
Are  happy  ;  1  the  happiest  of  them  all.' 
N<>r  slept  that  night  lor  pleasure  in  his 

blo<Ml, 
An.l  green  wood-ways,  and  eyes  amoni' 

the  leaves ; 
Thon   l«ing   on   the   morrow    knighte<l, 

sware 
To  love  one  only.    Ami  as  he  came  away 
I  he  men  who  met  him  ro.mded  on  their 

heels 
And  wonder'd  after  him,  because  his  face 
^lione  like  the  countenance  of  a  priest  of 

old 
-Against  the  Same  about  a  sacrilicc 
KiTillid  by  fire  from  heaven  :    so  glail 
was  he. 


Then  Arthur  made  vast  banquet!,  «nH 
strange  knights 
From  the  four  winils  came  in  :  and  each 

one  sat, 
Tho'  serve.!  with  choice  from  air,  land, 

stream,  and  sea, 
Oft  in  mid .  banquet  measuring  with  his 

eyes 
His  neighlxiur's  make  and  might:  and 

Helleas  look'd 
Noble  among  the  noble,  for  he  dream'd 
lis  lady  loved  him.  and  he  knew  himself 
I-ovedoftheKing:  and  him  his  new. 

m.ade  knight 
Worship!,  whose  lightest  whisper  moved 

him  more 
'I'han  all  the  ranged  rea.sons  of  ihe  world. 

Then  l.lush'd  and  brake  the  mnrnint; 

of  the  jousts. 
And  this  was  cali'd  'The  Tournament  of 

Vouth  :' 
For  Arthur,    loving    hL,   young    knight, 

withheld  ''    ' 

hat  Pelleas  might  obtain  his  lady's  love 
According  to  her  promise,  and  remain 
Lord  of  the  tourney.     And  Arthur  had 

the  jousts 
Down  in  the  flat  field  by  the  shore  of  Usfc 
Holden  :  the  giUled  para|)ets  were  crown 'd 
» ith  faces,  and  the  great  tower  fill'd  with 

eyes 
Vp  to  the  summit,  and  the  trumpets  blew. 
There  all  day  long  .Sir  Pelleas  kept  the 

field 
With  honour :  so  by  that  stiong  hand  ol 

his 
The    sword    and    golden    circlet    were 
achieved. 


Then  tang  the  shout  his  lady  loved  : 

the  heat 
Of  pride  and  glory  fired  her  face  :  her  eye 
.Sparkled;  she  caught  the  circlet  from  his 

lance. 
And    there    l«lore    the    people    crown'd 

herself: 
So  for  the  last  lime  she  was  gracious  to 

hiiii. 
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Then  at  Caerleon  for  a 
Bright    for  all    others,   cloudier  on    her 

knight — 
Lingered    Ettarre ;    and    seeing    IVlIeas 

droop, 
Said    Guinevere,    'We    marvel    at    thee 

much, 

0  damsel,  wearmg  iliis  unsunny  face 
To  him  who  won  thee  glory  I'     And  she 

said, 
'  Had  ye  not  held  your  Lancehit  in  your 

bower, 
My  Queen,  he  had  not  won.*     Whereat 

the  (^ueen. 
As  one  whose  foot  is  bitten  by  an  ant, 
Ghinced  down  uiM»n  her,  turn'd  and  went 

hei  way. 

But  after,  when  her  damsels,  and  her- 
self. 

And  those  three  knights  all  set  their 
faces  home, 

Sir  Pelleas  follow'd.  She  that  saw  him 
cried, 

'  Damsels — and  yet  I  should  lie  shamed 
to  say  it— 

1  cannot  bide  Sir  Baby.     Keep  him  back 
Among  yourselves.      Would   rather  that 

we  had 
Some  rough  old   knight  who  knew  the 

worldly  way, 
Albeit  grizzlier  than  a  bear,  to  ride 
And  jest  with  :    take  him  to  you,  keep 

him  off, 
And  p;imper  him  with  papmeat,  if  ye  will. 
Old  milky  fables  of  tlie  wolf  and  sheep, 
Such  as  the  wholesome  mothers  tell  their 

Ijoys. 
Nay,  should  ye  try  him  with  a  merry  one 
To  tind  his  mettle,  good  :  and  if  he  Hy 

us, 
Small    matter !     let    him.'       This    her 

damsels  heard. 
And  mindful  of  hei  small  and  cruel  hard, 
They,  closing  ruund  him  thro'  the  journey 

home. 
Acted  her  hcst,  and  always  fioin  her  side 
Kestrain'd  him  with  ;iU  lii  mner  of  dta-irt-, 
So  that  he  could  nut  come    to    speech 

with  her. 


And  when  she  gain'd  her  castle,  upsprani; 

the  bridge, 
Down   rang   the  grate  of  iron  thro'  th( 

groove, 
And  he  was  left  alone  in  open  field. 

'These  Iw  the  ways  ol  ladies,'  Pellea> 

thought, 
•To  those  wlit>  love  them,  trials  of  om 

f.iith. 
Vea,  lei  het  prove  me  to  the  uttermost, 
For  loyal  to  the  uttermost  am  I.' 
So  made  his  moan  ;  and,  darkness  fallini;, 

SOUf^hl 

A  priory  not  far  off,  there  lodged,  but 
rose 

With  morning  every  day,  and,  moist  or 

dry, 
Full  ami'd  uix>n  his  charger  all  day  lon^ 
Sat  by  the  walls,  and  no  one  open'd  •< 

him. 

An<l  this  persistence  lurn'd  her  sen; 

to  wrath. 
Then    calling    her    three    knights,    sh? 

charged  them,  *  Out ! 
And  drive  him  from  the  walls.'    And  uw 

they  came. 
Itut     I'elleas    overthrew    them    as    tlifj 

dash'd 
Ag,-iinst    him    one    by    one ;    and    ihc-e 

return 'd. 
But  .still  he  kept  his  waich  beneath  \\\t 

wall. 

There  ii   her  wrath    became  a  h.ite ; 

and  once, 
A  week   beyond,  while  walking  on  tK 

walls 
With    her    three    knights,    she  <! 

downward,  '  Look, 
He  haunts  me  —  I  cannot  breathe-     <■ 

sieges  me  ; 
Down  !    strike  him  !    i<ut   my  hate  inr 

your  strokes. 
And  drive   him  from   my  walls.'     An; 

down  ihey  went, 
And  I'elleas  nverlhrew  iheiii  one  by  "np: 
And  from    the    tower    abovp  liini  irii'; 

ICttarre, 


'  Biiul  him,  and  bri 
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He  heard  her  voice  ; 

Then  let  the  slnmg  hand,  which  hail 
overthrown 

Her  minion -knights,  by  those  he  over- 
threw 

Be  bounden  straight,  and  so  Ihey  brought 
him  in. 

Then  when  he  came  before   Ettarre, 
the  sight 
or  her    rich    beauty   made   him   at  one 

glance 
More  iHindsman  in  his  heart  than  in  his 

boiKJs. 
^'ct  with  good  cheer  he  spalie,  '  Behold 

nie,  Lady, 
A  prisoner,  ami  the  vassal  of  thy  will ; 
And  if  thou  keep  me  ni  thy  donjon  here, 
t-ontent  am  I  so  that  I  see  thy  face 
Hut  once  a  day :  for  I  have  sworn  my 

vows, 
And  thou  hast  given  thy  promise,  and  t 

know 
That  all  these  pains  are  trials  of  my  faith 
And  that  thyself,  when  Ihou  hast  seen  me 

strain'd 
And  sifted  to  the  utmost,  wilt  at  length 
Vield  me  thy  love  and  know  me  for  tliy 

knight.' 

Then  she  began  to  rail  so  bitterly, 
\\i!h  all   her   damsels,   he  was  stricken 

mute  ; 
Hut  when  she  mock'd  his  vows  and  the 

great  King, 
Lighted  on  words :  •  For  pity  of  thine 

own  self, 
I'eace,  Lady,  peace  ;  is  he  not  thine  and 

mine  ?' 
■Thou  fool,'  she  said,  '  I  never  heard  his 

voice 
Hut  long'd  to  l.reak  aw.iy.      Unbin.l  him 

now, 
■Vnd  thrust  him  out  of  doors  ;  for  save 

he  l>e 
^ool  to  the  midmost  marrow  of  his  bones 
He  will  return  no  more. '    And  those,  her 

three, 
i-iugh-d.  and  unUjund,  and  thrust  him 
from  the  gate. 


And  alter  this,  a  week  beyond,  .gain 
■She    calld    them,    saying,     •  Ther?    he 

watches  yet. 
There  like  a  A,^  l«fore  his  master's  door  I 
Kick  U,  he  returns  :  do  ye  not  hate  him. 

ye? 
Ye  know  yourselves  :  how  can  ye  bide  at 

peace. 
Affronted  with  his  fulsome  innocence  ? 
Are  ye  but  creatures  of  the  board  and  bed 
No  men  to  strike?     Fall  on  him  all  aj 

once. 
And  if  ye  slay  him  I  reck  not  :  if  ye  fail 
(.ive  ye  the  slave  mine  order  to  l«  bound! 
hnd  him  as  heretofore,  and  bring  him  in  ■ 
It  may  be  ye  shall  slay  him  in  his  bonds.' 

.She  spake ;  and  at  her  will  they  couch'd 
their  sjiears. 
Three  against  one  ;  and  Gawain  passing 

Bound  upon  solitary  adventure,  saw 
Low  down  beneath  the  shadow  of  those 

towers 
A  lillainy,  three  to  one:  and  thro'  his 

heart 
The  tire  of  honour  and  all  noble  deeds 
H.%sh  d,  and  he  call'd,  •  I  strike  upon  thy 

side — 
The  caitiffs  !  •     •  Nay,'  said  Pelleas,  •  but 

forbear  ; 
He  needs  no  aid  who  doth  his  lady's  will.' 

So  Gawain,  looking  at  the  villainydone, 
forlmre,  but  in  his  heat  and  eagerness 
I  rembled  and  quiver'd,  as  the  dog,  with- 
held 
A  moment  from  the  vermin  that  he  sees 
Before  him,  shivers,  ere  he  springs  and 
kills. 


And   Tellcas  overthrew  them,  one  to 

three  : 
And  they  rose  up,  and  bound,  and  brought 

him  in. 
Then   first    her  anger,   leaving    Pelleas, 

burn'd 
Full  „r,  her  knights  in  many  an  evil  name 
Of  craven,  weakling,  and  thrice  -  beaten 

hound : 
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'  Vet,  take  him,  ye  that  scarce  are  til  to 

tuuch, 
Far  lens  to  bind,  your  victur,  and  tlirusl 

him  out» 
And  kt  uho  will  release  him  from  his 

bonds. 
And  if  he  comes  again  ' —  there  she  brake 

short ; 
And  Pelleas  aiuwer'd,  '  Lady,  for  indeed 
I  loved  you  and  I  deem'd  you  Iteautiftd, 
I  cannot  brook  to  sec  your  Wauty  m.irr\t 
Thro'  evil  spite  :  and  if  ye  love  me  not, 
I  cannot  bear  to  dream  you  so  fors^torn: 
I  had  liefer  ye  were  wutlliy  of  my  love, 
Than  to  be  loved  again  of  you — farewell ; 
And  tho'  yi-  kill  my  hoiu*,  nut  yet  my  love. 
Vex   not  yourself:   ye  will   not    see   me 

more, ' 

While  thus  he  spake,  she  ganed  upon 

the  man 
Of  princely  bearing,  tho'  in  bonds,  and 

thought, 
Why  have  I  push'd  him  from  me?  this 

man  loves, 
If  love  there  Ijc  :  yet  him  I  loved  not. 

Why  ? 
I  deem'd  him  fool?  yea,  so?  or  that  in 

him 
A   something — was   it   nobler   than  my- 
self?— 
Seem'd  my  reproach?     He  is  not  of  my 

kind. 
He  could  not  love  me,  did  he  know  me 

well. 
Nay,  let  him  go — and  quickly.'    And  her 

knights 
Laugh'd  not,  but  thrust  him  Iwunden  out 

of  door. 

Forth  sprang  Gawain,  and  loosed  him 
from  his  bonds. 

And  flung  them  o'er  the  walls  ;  and  after- 
ward, 

Shaking  his  hands,  as  from  a  laznr's  rag, 

'  Faith  of  my  bo<ly,'  he  said,  '  and  .irt 
thou  not  - 

Yea  thou  art  he,  whom  late  our  Arthtir 
m^de 

Knight  of  his  table  ;  yea  <uid  he  that  won 


The    circlet  ?    wherefore    ha»t    thou    fci 

defamed 
Thy  brotherh'MKi  in  me  and  all  the  rest. 
As  let  these  caitiffs  on  thee  work  tlieir 

will?' 

And  I'clleas  answer'd,  *  O,  their  wilN 

are  hers 
For  whom  I  won  the  citclet ;  and  mine, 

hers. 
Thus  t'l  be  I»nmden,  so  to  see  her  face, 
Marr'd  th(t'  it  l)e  with  spite  and  niorkir] 

now, 
Other    than   when    J    foun<l    her   in   iKi 

wcHMJs  ; 
And  tho'  she  bath  me  iHumilenbiit  in  spiu', 
And  all  to  Oout  me,  when  tliey  bring  luv 

in, 
I.et  me  be  Ifounden,  I  shall  see  her  fat.  ; 
Klsc  must  I  die  thio'  mine  unhappincs  .' 

And  Gawain  answer'd  kindly  tho'  ir 

scorn, 
*  Why,  let  my  lady  bind  me  if  she  will. 
Ami  let  my  lady  Iwat  me  if  she  will : 
Hut  an  she  send  her  delegate  t<j  thrall 
These  fighting  hands  of  mine — Christ  kill 

me  then 
Hut  I  will  slice  him  handless  by  the  vvri-'', 
And  lei  my  lady  .sear  the  stump  for  \\  m, 
Howl  OS  he  may.      Hut  hold  me  for  )    ir 

friend  : 
Come,  ye  know  nothing:  here  I  pli-ilL:i: 

my  troth, 
Vea,  by  the  honour  of  the  Table  Kouml, 
I  will  be  leal  to  thee  an<i  work  thy  work, 
And   tame   thy  jailing  princess  to  thinu 

hand. 
Lend  me  thine  horse  and  arms,  and  I  will 

say 
That  I  have  slain  thee.     She  will  bit  mi.    _ 

in 
To  hear  the  manner  of  thy  fight  and  fill: 
Then,  when  I  come  within  her  couusci.-, 

then 
Front  prime  to  vespers  will   I  chant  thy 

priiisc 
As  prowest  kni^hl  sikI  truest  Irner,  iii"'' 
Than  anv  have  sung  tliee  bviuij,  tili  she 
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To  have  thee  lack  in  lusty  life  agiin, 
Not  to  lie  Iwund,  ».ive  by  white  bomU 

nnd  warm, 
l>c«ier  than  freedom.     Wherefore  now 

tliy  horse 
And  armour  :  let  me  go ;  be  comforted  : 
i;ive  me  three  ilays  l.,  melt   her  fancy, 

and  hitjte 
llic   third   nit'lil    licnce  will    liriiij;    ihcc 

nf:ws  of  gold,' 

Then  Pclleas  lent  his  liorse  and  jll  his 

arms, 
S.ivini;  the  (;>...djy  swoj.l,  his  priic,  and 

took 
tiawain's,  and  .said,  '  Betray  me  not,  hut 

hclp- 
.-\rt  thou  nut  he  whom  men  call  light-uf- 

love  ?' 

'Ay,'  said  (jawain,  'for  women  be  so 
lik'ht.' 
Then  Ijounded  forward  to  the  castle  walls, 
And  raiscil  a  bugle  hanging  from  his  wck. 
And  winded  it,  and  that  so  musically 
Hut   all    the  old  echoes  hidden  in   the 

wall 
Hang  out  like  hollow  woo<l5  at  huntini'- 
tide. 

Up  ran  a  score  of  damsels  to  the  tower ; 
'Avaunt,'  they  cried,  'our  lady  loves  thee 

not.' 
Bui  Gawain  lifting  up  his  vi/or  said, 
'  Gawain  am  I,  Gawain  of  Arthur's  court, 
And  I  have  slain  this  Pellets  whom  ye 

hate : 
Hchuld    his  horse    ,ii,  '    armour.      Ojicn 

gates. 
And  I  will  make  you  merry.' 

And  down  they  ran. 
Her  damsels,  crying  to  their  laily,  '  I,o  ! 
Telleas  is  dead-  he  told  us  -1„  that  hath 
Ills  horse  and  armour:  will  ye  let  him  in? 
lie  slew  him  !     (Jawnin,  (Jawain  of  the 

court. 
Sir  Gawain— there  he  waits  below  the 

wall, 
Wo*ing  his  bugle  as  who  should  say  bun 

nay.' 


And  «o,  leave  given,  stiaiglu  on  lhr«' 

ojien  <l'x)r 
Kode  (iawain,  whom  she  greeted  cour. 

teously. 
'Dead,  is  it  so?'  she  ask'il.      'Ay,  ay, 

said  he, 
'  And  oft  in  dying  cried  ujKin  yf>ur  name. ' 
'  I'ily  ■111  hiiu,'  she  answei'd,   'a  u.mkI 

knight, 
I. Ill  iievtr  let  me  bide  one  hour  .«  pence.' 
'Ay,'  thought  Gawain,  'and  you  be  lair 

enow  : 
Hut  I  to  your  dead  man  have  given  my 

troth. 
That  whom  ye  loathe,  him  will   I  make 
you  luve.' 

So  those  three  days,  aimless  about  the 
laud. 
Lost  in  a  iloul.l,  Pelleas  wandering 
Waited,  until   ihe  third  night   brought  a 

moon 
With  piomi.se  of  large  light  on  woods  and 
ways. 

Hot  was  the  night  and  silent  :  but  a 

.sound 
Of  (iawain  ever  coining,  and  this  l.iy- 
Which  I'elle.as  had  heard  sung  liefore  the 

t^ueen. 
And  seen  her  sadden  listening— vext  his 

heart. 
And  marr'il  his  rest—'  A  worm  wilhin  the 

rose. ' 

'  A  rose,  but  one,  none  other  rose  had  I, 
A  rose,  one  rose,  and  this  was  wondrouj 

fair. 
One  rose,  a  rose  that  gla<Iilen'd  earlli  anj 

sky. 
One   rose,    my   rose,    that   sweelen'd   all 

mine  air — 
I  cared  not  for  the  l horns  ;    the  thorns 

were  there. 


'  One  rose,  a  rose  lo  gather  by  and  by. 
One  rose,  a  rose,  to  gather  and  to  wear. 
No  rose  but  one— what  other  rose  had  I? 
One  rose,  my  ro'e  [  a  rose  that  will  not 

die,  — 
lie  dies  who  loves  it,— if  ti„  worm  be 

there. ' 
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This  tender  rhyme,  anJ  evermoie  the 

.l»iil)t, 
*  Why  liriucrs  Gawain   with  hu   ^uUlvn 

ncwN?' 
So  nhut'k  liim  that  he  coi.ld  nut  rexl,  I'Ut 

r.Kle 
Kiu  nii'hii^ht  (o  her  walls,  ami  buund  his 

horse 
ll.ird  Ity  the  gates,      Wi.ic  i»iH:n  were  the 

And  no  waich  kc]>t ;  und  iti  thtu'  these 

he  past, 
And  hi-ard  but  his  t»wn  meps,  and  hit 

own    llLMlt 

Ueatin^;,  ftjf  nuthing  niovitl  but  his  own 

self, 
And  \\\>  uwn   shallow.     Then   lie  rmst 

the  coiitt. 
And  spied  not  any  linhi  in  hall  or  iKtwer, 
]im  saw  the  postern  ]H>rtaI  also  wide 
Yawning  ;  and  up  a  slope  of  ganlen,  all 
Of  roM-:^  white  and  red,  ami  brambles  niixt 
And   over^;r(»wing  them,    w-enl   i>n,   and 

found, 
I  [ere  too,  all  hush'd  below  the  mellow 

niuon. 
Save  that  one  rivulet  from  a  tiny  cave 
Came  lighlcnint;  downward,  and  .su  &pilt 

itself 
Among  the  ruses,  and  waii  lust  again. 

Then  was  he  ware  of  three  pavilions 

rear'd 
Al>ove  the  bushes,  jpl<l^n'P*^l't  '•  •"  ''"^t 
Redafter revel,  droned  her  lurdane  knitjhts 
Slumbering,  and  their  three  squires  across 

their  feet  : 
In  one,  their  malice  on  the  placid  lip 
Froz'n  by  sweet  sleep,  four  of  her  damsels 

Ifiy  1 
And  in  the  third,  the  circlet  of  the  jousts 
Bound  on  her  brow,  were  Ciawain  and 

Ettaric. 

Back,  as  a  hand  that  pushes  thro'  the 

leaf 
To  hnd  a  nest  and  feels  a  snake,  he  drew : 
Back,  as  a  coward  slinks  from  what  he 

fears 
To  cope  with,  or  a  traitor  pioven,  or  houiid 


Iteaten,  did  F'tlkiis  m  an  utter  nhanie 
i.  reep  with  his  nhadow  thto'  the  coui' 

a^ain, 
Kinjieriiiii  at   hi,  sword -handle  until  h-- 

St.Kxl 

There  uii  the  castle -hrid^je  once  nmre.  ani  I 

tlHlU^ht, 

'  I  wilt  ^ip  bark,  and  >>lay  them  where  tliey 


And  so  -vent  back,  and  seeing  them  yi  i 

in  ■-leep 
Said,    '  Ve,   that   so   dishallow  the  hol\ 

.leep. 
Vour  slcef)  is  death,'  and  drew  the  swoi.l, 

anil  thout;ht, 
'What  :  slay  a  sleeping  knight?  the  Kin; 

hath  l>ound 
And    sworn    me    to    this    brotherho«Kl  ;' 

n^ain, 
'Alas  that  ever  a  knijjht  should  be  s" 

false.' 
Then  turn'd,  and  so  return'd,  and  groan 

ing  laid 
The  naked   sworr!   athwart   their   naki- 1 

throats, 
There  left  it,  and  them  sleeping  ;  and  she 

lay. 
The  circlet    of   the    tourney  round    hn 

brows. 
And  the  sword  of  the  tourney  across  her 

throat. 

And  forth  he  past,  and  mounting  t>ii 

his  horse 
Stared  at  her  towers   that,  larger  than 

themselves 
In  their  own  darkness,  throng'd  into  tlie 

moon. 
Then  crush'd  the  saddle  with  his  thi;;l!', 

and  cleneird 
His  hands,  and  madden'd  witli  hini.-cli 

and  moanM  : 

*  Would  they  have  risen  against  mc  in 

their  blood 
At  the  last  day  ?    I  might  have  answei\i 

them 
l-'.ven   hefoie   liigh    Co-i.      O   towers  >o 

»tiuu^, 


riaiF.is  ,1X1,  i:,r.if;KK- 


n«Kr,  .olitl,  woulil  ihil  even  while  I  gue 
Thi-  c.ck  of  carth.iu«ke  .hiviriti^- 1„  y„„, 

N|iil  yi.ii,   mil   Hell  l,ur,t  up  your  lucid 

Itellowinn,  and  chnriM  yuu  Ihro'  an.l  thrc/ 

within. 
l:l.ick  as  the  h„,|„f»  he.vt-h.,ll„w  a,  ., 

skull  ! 
I    1  the  liercc  cLsi  scieiin  Ihro'  y,.,i,  ,-v,-. 

kt-hoirs, 
Ami  wh.rl  ihv  ,luM  „f  h.i,|„t,  „,„„,!  ,,n.l 

rnurid 
111  .iuilK  uml  n«tlts!   hi.s,,  ,„ake    -I  sa„- 

him  there  - 
I^t  the  fox  lark,  lei  the  wolf  yell.     W  h,, 

yells 
Herein  lhe»till  »weel  summer  nii;hl,  l.iit 


Sny.  that  h«f  evef-werine  fiKcy  tum'H 
1"  leMe.l^   M   the  one  „„,  k„j^, 

e.lrth, 
Ai„l  only  lover;  ,n.|   :  ,r„'  „e,  |.,ve  her 

life 
\\M\t.\  au,l  ,,ine,l,  .leMrin^'  hiii,  in  yarn. 

Hut   h, 


1"k' 


I,  the  |Kior   I'elleas  wlii>n,  she  call'd  he, 

fooli' 
l-ool,  bea.st-he,  she,  or  I  ?  niysi-lf  ,no,t 

f<x>l  ; 
Hea-st  too,  .-us  lackin«   human  wit_,li<. 

Kraceil, 
Dishonour'd  all  for  trial  of  true  love- 
U>e?-we  l«  all  alike  .■  only  the  Kinj; 
Hath  ma.le  us  f.wl,  an.l  liars.      O  noble 
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0  ureat  and  sane  an.l  simple  r.ice  of  brutes 
Ihal  own  no  lust  because  they  have  no 

law  ! 
K'.r  why  .should  I  have  loveil  her  to  my 
shame  ? 

1  l"^lhe  her,  as  I  loved  her  to  my  shame 
1  never  loved  her,  I  but  lusted  for  her  ^ 
Away  -^-• 

He  dash'd  the  rowel  into  hi.s  horse, 
And  bounded  forth  and  vanishd  thro'  the 
nijjht. 

Then  she,  that  felt  the  cold  touch  on 
her  throat, 
Awakmq    knew    the    sword,    and    turn'd 
lier.self 

S  '"r?,'"  •   ''-"'■  '""■  """■  •>»«  no'  slain 


»i'd  an.1  way,  (or  half  the 

Aiidove,  I,  ul.mdsofl,  Slriklni;  the  sod 
lioniout  t„   soil,  the  sp.irk  from  off  the 
li.iru, 

KiKle  :  al  .  he  .. I  ar.ilH.ve  the  wakening  sun. 
ih-si'l-    hu    lower  where   I'ereivale  was 


fro.,.     |.e   ro,;    .,  ,.|,e,,„  „,-  ,he 
"■    •*'■:-''     \*crc  tlii^ri!   ii.H.  hiii 


lie  knew  I, 

»we        .    , , 
I'urc  on  the  virj;iii  foi  .IkwI  o(  tf,,.  .iawii  " 
An.l  ihcre  he  wm.M  Nave  wept    h.n   fdt 

his  eyes 
H.ir.kT  a.Hl  drier  th.in      fuuntam  l*.l 
In  summer:  thither  cam-  the  villnjejMrli 
Ami  hntierM  talking,  au.l  they  ...mt'nQ 

ni.>re 
Till  the  sweel   heavens  have  lill'.l  it  from 

the  heiffhts 
Again  with  living  waters  in  the  ehtnee 
«f  se.as.ms:    hard  his  eyes;    ha.;..r  hij 

heart 
Scem'd  ;    but  so  weary  were  his  limbs. 

that  he, 
Oaspini;,  'Of  Arthur's  hall  an,  I,  l,„,  here 
Here  let  me  re.st  and  die,'  cast  himself 

down, 
An.l  Kuir.l  his  Kricfs  in  inmost  sleep:  so 

lay, 
•I  ill  sh.ake,,  by  a  .Iream.  that  (;awain  tired 
I  h..  h  ,11  of  Merlin,  an.l  the  m,.minK  star 
Keel  d  ,n  Ihe  smoke,  brake  into  Hame 
an.l  fell. 

He  woke,  and  being  ware  of  some  one 
nigh, 


™^  "^^r^r  ^'^^'^  I  sent  h^^:-„po„  him,  as  to  tear  hi„„ 
«-.hhys.lf,.    Andh.th...ell..he..,e  j  '  ^.is..  Shield  thee  pure.  C;„i„ever..' 
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Bui    Percivale   sttjod    near    hi 
replied, 

*  Am  I  but  false  as  Guinevere  is  y>ure  ? 
Or  art  thou  mazed  with  dreams  ?  or  being 

one 
Of  our  free-spoken  Table  hast  not  heard 
That  Lancelot  '—there  he  ckeckM  him- 
self and  paused. 

Then  fared  it  with  Sir  Velleas  as  with 

cne 
Who  gets  a  wound  in  battle,  and  the  sword 
That  made  it   plunges  thro'  the  wound 

again, 
And  pricks  it  deeper :  an<i  he  shrank  and 

wail'd, 

*  Is  the  Queen  false  ?'  and   Percivale  was- 

mute. 

*  I  lave  any  of  our  Round  Table  held  their 

vows  ? ' 
And  Percivale  made  answer  not  a  wijrd. 
'  Is  the  King  true?'     'The  King  !'  said 

Percivale. 
'  Why  then  let  men  couple  ai  once  with 

wolves. 
What !  art  thou  mad  ?* 

Hut  Pelleas,  leaping  up, 
Kan  thro'  the  diM)rs  and  vaulted  on  his 

horse 
And  fled  :  small  pity  upon  his  horse  had 

he, 
Or  on  himself,  or  any,  and  when  he  met 
A  crip}>Ie,  one  that  held  a  hand  for  alms — 
Ilunch'd  as  he  was,  and  like  &n  old  dwarf- 
elm 
That  turns  its  back  on  the  salt  bias*,  the 

boy 
Paused  not,  but  overro<U'.  him.  shouung, 

*  False, 
And  false  with  Gawain  !'  antl  sn  left  him 

bruisc'l 
And  batterM,  and  Hed  on,  and  hill  and 

wood 
Went  ever  siieaming  by  him  till  the  gloom, 
That  follows  on  t'.ic  turninn  of  the  worl<l. 
Darkeii'd  the  comiii'.ii  path:   he  twiub'd 

the  reins. 
And  madf  his  b*';isi   th;it    l>eitet  knew  it, 

swerve 


Now  off  it  and  now  on  ;  but  when  he  saw 
High  up  in  heave:;  the  hall  that  Merlin 

built, 
Blackening  against  the  dead-green  stripes 

of  even, 
'  Black  nest  of  rtts/  he  gioan'd,  '  ye  build 

too  high.' 

Not  long  thereafter  from  the  city  gat(-- 
Issued  Sit  Lancelot  riding  airily, 
Warm  with   a  graciitus  parting  from   tlic 

Queen, 
IVace  at  his  heart,  and  ga/ing  at  a  star 
And  marvelling  what  it  was:  on  whom 

the  boy, 
Across  the  silent  seeded  meadow-grass 
borne,   clash'd  :    and    Lancelot,   sayiiiLj, 

•What  name  hasl  thou 
That    ridest    here    so    blindly    and      t 

hard?* 
*No  name,   no   name,'   he  shouted,    'a 

scourge  am  I 
To  lash  the  treasons  of  the  Table  Rounn," 
'Yea,  but  t'      name?'     'I  'nave  many 

nann       ■  i  cried  ; 

•  I  am  wrath  and  shame  and  hate  and  evil 

fame, 
And    like  a  poisonous   wind   1   pass  In 

blast 
And  blaze  the  crime  of  Lancelot  and  die 

(*uecn.' 
'  Kirst    over   me,'   said    Lancelot,    'sSal; 

thou  j.ass.' 
*Fighl  therefore;'  yell'd  the  youth,  ir' 

either  kni^jht 
Drew  back  a  space,  and  when  they  (hi'-ed, 

at  vince 
The  weary  siecd  of  Pelleas  floundi  :iii|; 

flung 
His  rider,  who  call'd  out  from  the  u.U' 

field. 

•  Thou  art  false  as  Hell :  slay  me  :  I  lii^- 

no  sword.' 
Then  Lancelot,  'Yea,  lietween  thy  Wy^ 

and  sharp  ; 
Hut  here  will  1  disedge  it  by  thy  d<.  i:!i 

•  Slay  then.'  he  sliriek'd,  •  my  will  i^  ''■  '* 

slain,' 
And  Lancelot,   with   his  heel   upon  \V 
tall  I.. 


THE  LAST  yOUKATAArrXr. 


Rolling  his  eyes,  a  moment  stood,  then 

spalce ; 
'  Rise,  weakling;  I  am  Lancelot  :  say  tliv 

say. '  '      ' 

And  Laiicelot  slowly  ro<ie  his  warhorse 
back 
To  Camelot,  and  Sir  I'elleas  in  brief  while 
l.aught  his  unbroken  limbs  from  the  dark 

held, 
And  fullowy  to  the  city.     I,  chanced  that 

wth 
lirake  into  hall  together,  worn  and  pale 
1  here  with  her  knights  and  dames  was 

(lUinevere. 

Ki.Il  wonderingly  she  gazed  on  Lancelot 

So  soon  relurn'd,  and  then  on   iVIha, 

him  ' 

Who  had  not  greeted  her,  but  cast  him. 

self 
Down  on  a  bench,  hanl-breathing.    •  I  lave 

ye  fought  ?' 
She  ask'd  of  Lancelot.     •  Ay,  my  (Jueen  ' 

he  said. 

'.\nd  thou  hast  overthrown  him?'    'Ay 

my  Queen.'  '' 

Thtnshe,  turning  to  Pelleis,  'O  vo,inir 

knight,  *■ 

li.dli  the  great  heart   „1   knighthoo,!  in 

thee  fail'd 
S.1  far  thou  canst  not  l,i,lc.  unfiownrdly, 
A  fall  from  kim  V    Then,  for  he  answer'd 

not, 
■f'r  hast  thou  other  griefs?      If  I,   ,i,e 
Queen, 

May  help  them,  loose  thy  tongue,  and  let 
me  know." 

"m  Pclleas  lifted  up  m  eye  so  i;er,e 
^■H- .|uail'd  i  and  he,  hissing  •  I  h.rve  no 

suord,' 
Sjinng    from    the    door    into   the    ,|.irk. 

1  he  Queen 
^■•"'"■'d  har.l  upon  her  lover,  h,  on  her  • 
Ami   each  foresaw   the   .lolorous  <lay  to  I 
be ;  'I 

■J^"  i  :dl  talk  died,  as  in  a  grove  all  song    I 
^'-..'h  the  shadow  ,„.„m- bird  of  prev. 

Ana  Moaredtlu,„^,h.,.Th.  time,,  hard 
at  hand.' 
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THE  LA.ST  TOURNAMENT. 

IMGONKT,  the  fool,  whom  (Jawain  in  his 

ni<Kxi 
Had  made  mock-knight  of  Arthur's  Table 

Koun<i, 
At   Camelol    high   above   the  yellowing 

Datjced  like  .a  wither  ,1  leaf  l*l„re  the  hall. 

And  toward  hnn  from  the  hall,  with  harp 

in  hand,  ^ 

Ami  from  the  crown  thereof  a  circinet 
tf  rtiby  swaymg  to  and  fro,  the  pri/e 
<JI   rris_tra,„  in  the  jousts  of  yesterday 
(anie   Tristram,  saying,    -Why  skip   ye 
so.  Sir  K(«,l?'  '    ' 


for  Arthur  and  .Sir  L.ancelntri,lingonce 
>ar  down  beneath  a  winding  wall  of  rock 
lleani   a  chihi  wail.      A  stump  of  „ak 

naif-dead, 
From  r,H>ts  like  .some  black  coil  of  carven 

snakes. 
Clutch',1  at  the  crag,  and   started   thro' 

nu<i  air 
liearing  an  eagle's  ne.( :  a.ul  thrn'  the  tree 
Kushd  eve.  a  rainy  wind,  an.l   thru'  the 
wind 

I'ierced  ever  a  child's  cry:  andcagand 

tree 
■Scaling,   Sir  Lancelot  fro.n  the  ,H;rilous 

nest. 
This  nibyneckhace  thrice  around  her  neck. 
And   all    un.scarr'd   from   l»;.ak  „r  ,,,!„„ 

brought 
A  maiden  bain-,    which  Auhur   piiymc 
took,  ■'     ** 

Then  gave  it  to  his  Queen  to  rear  :  (he 

Queen 
llul  coldly  .acquiescing,  in  he,  white  arms 
Keceived,  and  after  loved  it  ten.lerly 
An.l  n.med  it  Nestling  ,  so  forgo,  herself 

nl:  "'"'"'  •  "'"  """  >""•'& 

lleing  stM.M.  n  i.,  mid  heaven  w„h  mortal 

cold 
I ;,,■..  fj,  m  her  ;  a.,..l  in  time  ,h..  ,.„„n^, 
vext  he,  With  plaintive  memories  o(  <t^ 

chili* 
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So  she,  ilelivering  it  lo  Arthur,  sairl, 
'  Take  thou  the  jewels  of  this  dead  in- 
nocence, 
And  make  them,  an  thou  will,  a  loumey- 
prize.' 

To  whom  the  King,  '  Peace  to  thine 
eaj;le-l)oine 


Bridge-broken,  one  eye  out,  and  one  hand 

off. 
And  one  with  shatter'd  fingers  dangUn- 

lame, 
A  churl,  to  whom  indignantly  the  Kmg, 

'  My  churl,  for  whom  Christ  died,  wlial 
evil  beast 


Deid    n'tll^gr-.!    this    honour    ,f„.r  '   Math  drawn  his  claws  athwart  thy  face 


Foliowint;  thy  will  !   I'Ut,  O  my  Queen, 

I    IllU.'^C 

Why  ye  not  wear  on  arm.  or  ncclc,  ur 

zune 
Tliase  diamonds  that  I  rescuc^l  from  the 

tarn. 
And  Lancelot  w(m,   niethouiiht,  for   thee 


or  fiend  ? 

Man  was  it  who  marrM  heaven's  imatji; 
111  ihce  tlius?' 

Ti.en,   i.piutering   thro'   the  hedge  nf 

splint^^r     ri'Cth, 
\'ct  siranyers     ■.   the  tongue,  and  wiih 

lilunt  slunn' 
Fiich-blarUenM    .;»«iMi;    he  air,  said  ti - 

niami'd  churi, 


'Would  rather  you  had    let    I'-^-m  fall/ 
she  ir:(;d, 
•11uii;;l-  aii.l   i-e   lov     -ill-taied  iis   th.:y 


I        '  I!'-  :■"-!'   thciii  asd  be    lrav>  ihcm  ■■■\ 

j  tiib    ^wer 

1  So8»e liolfl  b--  ^asa  •.m"Sv.-V«^\ nt  ihiin- 

A  hUtem's'to  me  !--ye  loolc  a,n:.«-.<,        I  AH^-ndr.^  , nyooc-      rh^  ^-1  K:..: 

Not   kuowm,^  they  were   lost  as  ^  as  \  he^^    ^  ^^^    ^  ^^^  ^     , 

given    -  w 

;SW  from  my  bands,  when  t  w...  .«in..>s      ^^^^^^    K-S-     __^  ^^^^^  ^^^^^  ^j_^___  ,,^  .  ^^ 

^i£":;e;"';:.:r:'ii.?^:n..  .,.:  wbrrjan. ...... .byname.  . 

right  have  slain. 
Save  that   he   sware  ms   lo   a   mrs,:n;.. 

s.iying, 
■'Tell  thou  the  King  and  all  bis  Hai-,  i !      I 
Have  founded  niy   Round    r.il)le  :        < 

North, 
And  whatsoever   his  own   kniL;lus      ^^ 

sworn 
My  knights  have  swum   Ihe   enviM 

il      and  -.iy 
My  to»-r  IS  full  of  harlots,  111*"  bi- 
liul  mine  are  worthier,  seeinv:  they  i  ^    > 
Tolled. .ncc'llier  lb.in themselves-  an--  ■- 
Myknighls.weall  adulterers  like  bis  ■■.>". 
But  on  the  M.lier  side  of  that  l-ud  morn  ^   Hut  mn.  are  irue.^.enig  .l^y^pr,.  ^^ 

Into  the  hall  stagger'd    •'.'  "-«^  "   'j  '    |  j,    '"uben  are  u,o„  h„„,  his  long  1  r., 
l-rom  ear  .o  ear  wi.b  dogwhip-.eals,  bus       ^^  ^^^  ^.^  ^^^^^^^^^  ^  ^^,,^  ,. , 

nose 


anie 

Not  iroiM  ihe  a^'lelon  of  a  lirothtrslayer. 
But  the  .-«eel    ..<4y  of  a  maiden  u»be. 
PeM-hane,      who  -wows?     tlie  purest  of 

Ihy  Migbt- 
May  win  ■  hem  f'lr  the  forest  of  my  maids. 

She  ended,  and  the  cry  of  a  great  juu.is 
■.Vi(h    irumi^t-bluwiiigs  ran   on   all  Oie 

ways 
from  Caiuelot  in  alie.ng  the  failed  fields 
To  furthest  towers  ;  and  everywhere  the 

knights 
AnnM  for  a  day  of  glory  lielore  the  King. 
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Then  Arthur  tum'.l  lo  Kay  the  sent- 
schal, 
'Take   thou   my  churl,   and    lend   him 

curiously 
l.ike  a  king's  heir,  till  all  his  hurts  !« 

whole. 
The   heathen -but    th.at    ever  climWni; 

wave, 
Hurl'cl  back  afjain  so  often  in  empty  foam, 
llalh  lam  foryearsatrest  -and  renega.i.s. 
Thieves,   bandits,   leavings  of  confusion,' 

whom 
The  wholesome  realm  is  purtjed  of  otiu  r- 

where, 
Friends,   thro'  your    manhood   and  your 

fealty, —now 
Make  their  last  hca<l  like  Saian  in  ilu- 

North. 
Myyouiljjer  knights,  new-made,  in  whom 

your  Hower 
\Vails  to  lie  solid  fruit  of  golden  deeds, 
M'ive    with   me    towaol    their    .luellm'g, 

which  .uhieved, 
Tlie  loneliest  ways  are  safe  from  shore  lo 

sliore. 
But  thou.  Sir  Lancelot,  silting  in  my  place 
Knchair'd  to-morrow,  ariiiliale  the  field  ; 
tor  wherefore  sho-ddst  thou  carelo  minglj 

with  it. 
Only  to  yield  my  l,)ueen  her  o«n  rgaiii  ? 
^I'tak,    Lancelot,   thou   art    silent  •   is   it 
well?' 


Thereto  Sit  Lancelot  answer'd,  'It  is 

W<-ii  ; 

iet  belter  if  the  King  abide,  and  leave 
1  he  leading  of  his  younger  kiiighl.,  to  me 
Use,  for  the  King  has  wiilVI  itj  ,i  is  ivell.' 

I  li-r  Arthur  rose  and  Lancelot  foll.ivi  'd 
f:im. 
■^11  white  th.  y  stood  without  the  doois, 

the  King 
I  "riid  to  htm  — ..i,..  •  Is  it  then  so  well  = 
I''  min»  I  he  Mam.'  -kat  oft  I  seem  as  I,.. 
W  ykm  w.e-  writter    ••  A  ...un.i  is  m  his 

TSif  f.mt    itai    K^ters,    l,id,len   go,     the 

glance 
T!,j    .nlys«eo«is»K,lnyaI,„comin«Bd.~ 


A  manner  somewhat  fall'n  from  rever- 
ence— 

Or  have  I  drcam'd  the  lieari.ig  of  our 
knights 

Tells  of  a  manluxirl  ever  less  and  lower  ? 

Or  wlience  the  fear  lest  this  my  realm, 
upreaid, 

My  noble  deeds  at  one  with  noble  vows 

J-roiii  llal  confusion  and  lirule  violences' 

Keel  b.ack  into  ihe  beast,  and  In-  iii, 
more  ?' 

He  spoke,  and  taking  all  his  younger 

Down   the  s|„p,.  city  r..de,  and  sliari.ly 

tuin'd  '  ' 

North   by  ihegite.      In  h.-r  high    boner 

llle  l,)ueeii. 
\Voikmg  a  tapestry,  lili,  ,1  up  ber  head, 
\\atcli  d  her  lord  pass,  and  knew  not  that 

she  siglt'il. 
Then  lan  across  h  .  memory  th,-  strange 

rhyme 
Of    bygone    .Merlin,    'Where  is  he   win, 

knows? 
From  Ihe  great  ,leep  t.j'he  great  deep  li,- 

goes. ' 

Hut  when  Ihe  morning  of  a  tournament, 
liy  these  in  earnest  those  in  mockery  call',! 
riie  Tournament  of  the  Dea.l  Innocence 
l.iake  with  a  wet  wind  blowing,  Lancelol, 
Kound  whose  sick   head  all  night,   like 

iiirds  of  prey, 
The  words  ,if  Arthur  llying  shriek 'd,  arose, 
.And  down  a  stree'way  hilug  with  (olds  „l 

pure 
While  samiie,  and   by  foun'ains  rmiiiini: 

wine. 
Where  ehildun  sat  in  white  wiih  cu|>s  .,f 

gold. 

Moved  lo  Ihe  lists,  and  there,  with  slo«' 

-sad  steps 
A.  ending,    llHd     |„s    ,l.,ul,|,  .,:,,Tg,„.-,| 

chair. 

Ileglan-edandsawlhestatelygall.-rics 
1  >am, .  damsel,  each  thro'  worship  ol  ih,  \, 

^iueen 
While  r.,1,,-,!    in   homiur  of  the  s'ai    .  ss 

cliild. 
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An.l  »ojiie  with  scatterM  jewels,  like  a 

bank 
Of  raaiilen  snow  mingled  with  sparks  of 

lire. 
He  look  .1  but  onte,  and  vailM  his  eyes 

apun. 


The  .sudden  trumpet  soundei  as  m  a 
dream 
To  ears  but  half-awaked,  then  one  Iciwroll 
Of  Autumn  thunder,  ami  tile  jou»ts  liegan  : 
Anil  ever  the  wind  blew,  and  yellowing  leaf 
And  gloom   and  gieam,  and  shower  and 

shorn  Illume 
Went  down  it.    Sighing  weariedly,  .is  one 
Who  sits  and  gazes  on  a  la<lid  fire. 
When  all  tliegoodlier  guests  are  pa.st  away. 
Sat  their  great  umpire,  looking  oer  thv 

lists, 
lie  saw  the  laws  that  ruled  the  tournament 
liroken,  but   si>ake  not  :   onre,  a  knight 

cast  down 
licfore  his  throne  of  ariiitration  cursed 
The  dead  bal)e  and  the  follies  of  the  King ; 
And  once  the  laces  of  a  helmet  crack'd. 
And  snow'd  him.  like  a  vermin  in  its  hole, 
Modrcd,  a  narrow  face  :  anon  he  heard 
The  voice  that  biUow'd  round  the  barriers 

roar 
An  occan-soundingwelcometn  onekmght, 
Dut  newly-enteril,  taller  than  the  rest. 
And  armour'd  all  in  forest  green,  wh  reon 
There  tript  a  hundred  tiny  silver  liecr. 
And  wearing  but  a  hoily-spmy  for  crest. 
With  ever-scattering  Ijerries,  and  on  shield 
A  spear,  a  harp,  a  bugle — Tristram—lale 
I-'rom  oversea,  in  llriitany  retum'd. 
And  marriage  withaprmcessof  that  re.alm, 
Isolt    tae  While  — Sn    Tristram    of    the 

V,-oo.ls- 
Whorn  Lancelot  knew,  had  held  sometime 

with  pain 
lli-i  own  against  him.  and  now  yearn'd  to 

shake 
The  burthen  offhis  heart  in  one  full  shock 
Wilh  Tn.,trani  ev  n  to  dcalli:  his  sltong 

hands  gript 
And  dinted  the  gil;  dragons  right  and  lef> 
Until   he  groand  for  wrath     so  many  o( 
those. 


That  ware  their   ladies'  colours   on   thf 

casque, 
Drew  from  before  Sir   Tristram   to   th. 

liounds. 
And    there    with    gibes    and    flickenn- 

nmckeries 
Stood,  while  he  mutter'd,  '  Craven  crests  ; 

O  shame  ! 
What  faith  have  these  in  whom  they  swai  -j 

to  love  ? 
The  glory  of  our  Round  Table  is  no  mon  . 


So  Tristram  won,  and  Lancelot  gave, 

the  gems. 
Not  speaking  other  word  than  '  Hast  lliun 

won  ? 
Art thouthepuresl. brother?  See,thehaii.l 
Wherewith  thou  lakest  this,  is  red  !'  •■- 

w  honi 
Tri -Irani,     half    plagued     by    LalKcl. '/^ 

languorous  mood. 
Made  answer,   'Ay,  but  wherefore   li- 
me this 
Likeadry  be  me  cast  tosome  hungry  houii  i  ■ 
Let  be  thy  fair  (,)ueen's  fantasy.     Strcni;;!) 

of  heart 
Andmightoflimb.butmainlyuseandskil'. 
Are  winners  in  this  pa-stime  of  our  Km;, 
My  hand-  belike  the  lance  hath  dn,  ■ 
'  upon  it — 

No  blood  of  mine,  I  trow  ;  but  O  i!  n 

knight. 
Right  a;m  of  Arthur  in  the  battletichi, 
Great  brother,  thou  nor  1  have  mad.    ; 

world  ; 
He  happy  in  thy  fair  (^ueen  a  ■  1  in  m,i., 

And  Tristram  round  the  galWy  h  " 

his  horse 
Caracole;  then  l«iw'd  his  homage,  bb: '' 

saying,  ,.        ^ 

'  Fair  .laniscN,  each  to  him  who  ,*   •  iii 

each 
Sole  f^-en  ..f  Heauty  and  of  love,  l,i 
■fliis  day  ray  -^lueen  of  Beauty  is  no:  !„  ■• 
And  most  of  these  were  mule,  some  an^;, 

one 
Murinuriiig.  'AH  courtesy  is  dead,     r, 

one, 
•Tl*  glory  of  c-r  Round  Table i.s  a,  n  ',1^ 
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Thm  fell  thick  rain,  plume  ilroopt  ami 

nianlle  clung, 
Ami  pettish  cries  awoke,  and  the  wan  day 
UVnt  ^'looiiiinj,'  ilnwn  in  wet  and  weari- 
ness : 
Hut  under  her  black  Incws  a  swarthy  one 
l,augh\l  shrilly, crying;,  'I'raise  the  palieiu 

saints. 
Our  one  white  d.iy  of  Innocence  hath  past, 
Tho'  somewhat  <lra(;glcd  at  the  skirt.    So 

he  it. 
The  snow(irop  only,  flowerintj  thro'  the 

year. 
Would    make    the    world    as    blank    as 

Winter-tide. 
Come— let  us  gladden  their  sad  eyes,  our 

Queen'.s 
.''ind  Lancelot's,  at  this  night's  solemnity 
With  all  the  kindlier  colf)urs  of  the  iield,' 

-■^o  dame  and  damsel  glitter'd  at  the 

feast 
Variously  gay  :   for  he  that  tells  the  tale 
l.iken'd  them,  saying,  .ns  when  an  hour  of 

cold 
I'.dls  on    the    mountain    in    midsunnner 

snows, 
.\nd  all  the  purple  slopes   of  mountain 

(lowers 
Pass    under  white,    till    the  warm    hour 

returns 
With  veer  of  wind,  and  all  are  Howrs 

again  ; 
So  dame  and  damsel  cast  the  .simple  white. 
And  glowing  in  all  colours,  the  live  grass, 
H i.^e-carnpion,  bluebell,  kingcup,  poppy, 

glanced 
Aluul  the  revels,  and  with  mirth  so  loud 


Then  Tristram  saying,  'Why  skip  ye  so, 

SirKool?' 
Wheel'd  round  on  either  heel,  Dagonct 

replied, 
'  Helike  for  kick  of  wiser  company  ; 
'  Ir  Uing  fool,  and  seeing  to.i  much  wit 
Makes  the  world  rotten,  why,  belike  I  skip 
To  know  myself  the  wisest  knight  of  all.' 
'  .\y,  fool, '  said  Tristram,  '  but  'tis  eating 

dry 
lo  <lance  without  a  catch,  a  roundelay 
To  ilance  to.'     Then  he  twangled  on  his 

harp. 
And  while  he  twangled  litt  le  1  )agonet  stood 
*,luiet  as  any  water-sod^ien  li>g 
J^lay'd  in  ihew.andering  w.arbleof  a  brook  ; 
Hut  whcnthetwanglingended.skipt  again; 
And  being  ask'd,  •  Why  skipl  ye  not.  Sir 

Fool,>' 
.Made  answer,  '  I  had  liefer  tw,:nty  years 
Skip  to  the  l)rokcn  music  of  my  liraitis 
Than  any  broken  music  thou  (-nisi  make.' 
Then  Trislrain,  waiting  for  the  ipiijt  to 

come, 
'Good  now,  what  music  have  I  broken, 

fool  ?' 
-•Knd  little   Dagonet,  skipping,   'Arthur, 

the  Kitig's  ; 
[■or  when  thou  playest  that  air  with  0>  .-in 

Isolt, 
1 1'ou  makest  broken  music  with  thy  bride, 
I  ler  daintier  namesake  down  in  lirittany — 
And  so  thou  breakest  Arthur's  music  too.' 
'  Save  for  that  broken  music  in  thy  brains. 
Sir  tool,'  .-.ai.l   Tristram, 'I  would  brciLk 

thy  head. 
Fool,  i  came  late,  the  heathen  wars  were 

Hqond  all   use,   that,   half- amazed,  the      Ihe  lifc-'had  flown,  we  sware  but  by  the 

'■-'"«".  I  sh,ll- 

An,,  wroth  at  Tristram  and   the  lawless  i  I  am  but  a  fool  to  reason  with  a  fool 

|.,,i,      ''Tu'''  ,_        ,      .  i  '"""■'   "'""  »"  crabl/rl  .and  sour:    but 

l.rjke  up  their  sp'.rls,  then  slowly  to  liir  j  lean  me  liown, 

,.„,„  ,  '""'".''    .       ,  :  ^''  IJagonet,  one  ..f  thy  long  a.s.ses'  eais, 

I  ailed,  and  in  hor  b<«.im  pain  was  lord.      An.l  h.irken  if  my  music  Ik:  not  tru.-. 

A.id    iiltl-     Dagonet    on    the    moriow  '"  K.ce  love  -free  fieKI  -    we  love  but 

'""'    ■  will  • 

Hi:_-h  over  „i;  the  yellowing  .\i,tumn.tid.     |  The  w.,.,K  jrrii'sh'd',  their  nnsic  is  no 
Umced  like  awither'd  leaf  before  the  halb   I  more- 
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The  leaf  is  <lcad,  tHe  yearning  past  away: 
Wfw  k-af,  new  life  -the  days  of  frosi  arc 

o'er  : 
New  life,  new  love,  to  suit  the  newer  ilay: 
New  loves  are  sweet  as  tlu>se  that  went 

lR-f(.re: 
Free  love — free  field — we  love  but  while 

we  may," 

'  Ve  mijjht  have  moved  slow-nicasme 

lu  my  tune. 
Not  stood  slockstill.      I  niaiie  it   in  Ihc 

woods, 
And  heard  it  ring  as  true  as  tested  t^oUl.' 

Hut  Dagonet  wiih  one  foot  poisud  in 

his  Iniiid, 
*  Friend,    did    ye    mark    thai    fountain 

yt'sl'Til;iy 
Made  to  run   wine  ?— but  this  bad   run 

itself 
All  out  like  a  long  life  to  a  sour  end— 
And  them  that  round  it  sat  with  golden 

cups 
To  hand  the  wine  to  whosoever  cairie — 
The    twelve    small    damosels    white    as 

Inn<iLence, 
In  honour  of  poor  Innocence  the  bal»e. 
Who  left  the  gems  which  Innocence  the 

Queen 
Lent  to  the  King,  and  Innocence  the  King 
(Jave  for  a  prize — and  one  iif  those  while 

slips 
i  landeii  her  cup  and  pipefl,  the  pretty  one, 
"  Drink,  drink.  Sir  Fool,"  and  thereupon 

I  <lrank, 
Spat  —  pish — the    cup    wa-v   i,old,    the 

draught  was  mud.' 

And  'Cristriim,  'Was  it  muddier   than 

thy  gilies  ? 
Is  all  the  laughter  gone  dead  nil'  .>fth -e?- 
N'.i  marking  how  the  kni^hiho'.d  .v„Kk 

thee,  fool 
'■Kear(io4i:   hoiimt-    th-    King      his  one 

\vo(t  kni^it— 
-    -«  foiiower  ol  ti«-  ^efmr.    -~uvc  here  I"- 

thcV 
\V '(^  ajqcw  -hce-»me«»iwrht**tirel< .' 
S;,i*rt:»r  ifciH   '«.aslerf  rrrMB  :  but    -• 


Ilatl  made  thee  ftml,  thy  vanitv  so  shot  up 
It  frighted  all  free  t->ol  from  tnit  thy  heari  , 
\Vhich  left   thee  less  than  fttol,  ami   le-s 

th;m  swine. 
A  naked  aught — ye;  swine  I  hold  thee  still. 
For  I  have  tlung  thee  pearls  and  find  th<r- 

swine. ' 

And  lillle  I  )agonet  mincing  with  his  fei  I, 
'  Knight,  an  ye  fling  those  rubies  roui,'. 

my  nn  k 
In  lieu  of  hers,  I'll  bold   thou  hast  soii:<' 

touch 
Of  music,  since  I  caie  not  for  thy  pearl-. 
Suine?      I  have  wallow 'd,  I  have  wasfi'.' 

-    tlte  worM 
Is  llesh  and  shatlow — I  liave  had  iiiy  <I:,\, 
Ibe  liirty  nurse,  Kxperience,  in  her  kii.  I 
Hath  f<Hird  me — an    1   wallow'd,  then    / 

wa>h'd  - 
I  have  liad  my  day  and  my  philosf  'phii-. 
And  tliank  the  Lord  I  am  King  Art!n;r 

fool. 
Swine,  s;iy  ye?  swine,  goats,  asses,  lai.- 

and  gL'ese 
Troop'd    round   a    Taj-nim  harper   or;. 

who  tlinimm'd 
On  such  a  wire  as  musically  xs  thou 
Some  such  fine  song — but  never  a  kini;  • 

fool.' 

And    Tristram,    '  Then    were    s\^  .1,1-. 
goats,  asses,  geese 
The  wiser  fools,  seeing  thy  Paynnii  b.irii 
Had  such  a  mastery  of  his  mystery 
That  he  could  harp  his  wife  up  out  of  l;r ';. 

Then  Dagouct,  turning  on  the  lo!i  ■ 
his  foot, 
'And  whither  harp'st  thou  thine?  dowii 

a;id  thyself 
Down'    :uid  two  more  T   a  helpful  harpf 

h)u, 
T'tar  han>est  downward!    Dost  thou  Vw-'- 

the     iar 
\-   -call  the  hanx/A'-i'iur  up  in  heavi  t; 

.\nd  Tristi.iui,  '  Av.  ^i-  K-d,  t..;  "  1 ' 
.>iir  Kmg 
Was    vi,  lot    w«>nnigh     -ay    by    day.    ■: 
kni-hi-. 
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Glorying  in  each  new  glory,  set  his  name 
High  on  all  hills,  and  in  the  signs  of 
heaven.' 

And  Dagonet  answer'il,  '  Ay,  and  when 
the  land 
>Vas  freeil,   and  the  Queen  fnke,  ye  set 
yourself 


To  l«,l,l,le  alxmr  him,  all  to  show  your     "'""'■''''••>';"  I ^em  sees  himself,  r 
wit—  '™'  "'  '"«  slot  or  fcwmets  of  a  il, 


Past,  as  a  nistle  or  twitter  in  the  wood 
Made  dull  his  inner,  keen  his  outer  eye 
For  all  that  walk'd,  or  crept,  or  perch'd, 

or  flew. 
Anon  the  face,   as,   when  r.  gust  hath 

Mown, 
Unrufflini;  waters  re-collect  the  shape 
l)f  ■>nc  that  in  them  sees  himself,  return'd  ; 


And  whether  he  were  King  by  oiurtesy, 
Or  King  l>y  right  -  and  s..  went  harping 

down 
The  black  king's  highway,  got  so  far,  and 

grew 
So  witty  that  ye  i.l.iyV,   a   ducks  and 

drakes 
With  Arthur's  vows  on  the  great  lake  of 

Hre. 
Tuwhoo  I    ,;..  ye  see  il  ?  do  ye  see  th^ 

star  ? ' 

'Nay,    fool,'   said    Tristram,    'not    in 

open  d.iv.' 
And   Dagonet,     Nay,  i.c.r  will  :   I  see  il 

and  hear. 
It  makes  a  silent  mii,,ic   ip  in  heaven, 
\nd  I,  and  Arlhiir  and  the  angels  henr, 
.\nd  Ihin  we  skip.'      •  Jo,  |,«,1,'  he  ,„],;, 

'ye  talk 
F.ml's  treason  :  is  Ihe  King  ihv  lirolhcr 

fool?' 
Then  little  n,igonet  clai.t  liis  hands  ami 

shnll'd, 
'  \y,  ay,   my  hrothcr   fot.l,  the  king   of 

f'X>IS  1 


Or  ev'n  a  fall'n  feather,  vanish'd  again. 

So  on  for  all  that  day  from  lawn  to  lawn 
I  Thro'  m.iny  a  league-long  bower  he  rode. 

At  length 
A  lodge  of  intertwisted  beechen-houghs 
Furze-cramm'd,   and  bracken ■  rooft,   the 

which  himself 
Kuilt  for  a  summer  day  with  Queen  Isolt 
Against    a   shower,   dark   in  the  golden 

grove 
Appearing,  sent  his  fancy  bark  to  where 
She  lived  a  m.mn  in  that  low  lodge  with 

him  : 
Till  .Mark  her  lord  hail  past,  the  Cnniish 

King, 
With  six  or  seven,   when  Tristram  was 

away, 
.\nil  snatch'd  her  Ihence  ;  yet  dreading 

worse  than  shame 
Her   warrior    Tristram,    spake    not    any 

V\'nrd, 

Hut  ticde  I.  ^  hour,  ilevising  wretchedness. 

.-Vnil  now  that  desert  lodge  to  Tristram 
lookt 


Conceits  himself  as  Go<l  that  he  can  make  "^'^  ™^''''  'h"'  hairing,  in  he  p,ast,  and 
■^ifisoiit  of  thistles,  silk  from  bristles,  milk  1  *"'''' 

irom  burning  spurge,  honey  from  hornet-  I  Down  on  a  drift  of  foliage  random-blown; 

comlis,  '  Hut   could   not  rest   for  musing   how  to 


And  men  from  beasts-  Long  live  the  king 
of  fools  ! ' 

And   down   the   city  Dagonet   danred 
awav  : 
Hut  Ihro'  the  slowly-mellowim;  avenues 
And  solitary  passes  of  the  woijd 
■i'ldc  Tristram    toward    Lvonnes.se     .-.,; 

the  west. 
Before  him  fled  the  fare  of  ilneen  Ijolt 
^^  ith  ruby-circled  neck,  but  erermore 


iioolhe 

!  .And  sleek  his  marriage  over  to  thi  (,iueen. 
I   I'Tchance  in  lone  Tintagil  far  from' all 
The  tonguestcrs  of  the  court  she  had  not 

heard. 
Hut  Ihi  n  what  f..llT  h.-id  sent  him  overseas 
\fler  she  left  him  lonely  here?  r.  name? 
Was  it  the  name  of  one  in  Bnifany, 
;  Isolt.  the  daughter  of  the  King?    '•  Isolt 
I  Of  the  white  hands     hey  calld  her  :  the 
I  sweet  name 

1  n 
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AUurwi  him  first,  nml  then  the  maiil  her- 

self, 
Who  served  him  well  with  those  white 

hands  of  hers, 
And  loved  him  well,  until  himself  had 

thought 
I  le  loved  her  also,  welded  easily. 
Hut  left  her  all  as  easily,  .     '  retum'cl. 
The  black-blue  Irish  hai'  .-nd  Irish  eyes 
Had  drawn  him  honi        what  mar\cl? 

then  he  laid 
His  brows  upon   th<    drifted  leaf  and 

dceam'd. 

He  seem'd  to  pace  the  strand  of  Brittany 
Between  I  soil  of  Britain  and  his  bride. 
And  show'd  them  both  the  ruby-chain, 

and  both 
Began  to  struggle  for  it,  till  his  Queen 
Oraspt  it  soharil,  that  all  her  hand  was  red. 
Then  cried  the  Breton,  '  Look,  her  hand 

is  red  I 
These  be  no  rubies,  this  is  frozen  blood, 
And  melts  within  her  hand— her  hand  is 

hot 
With  ill  desires,  but  this  I  gave  thee,  look. 
Is  all  as  cool  and  white  as  any  flower.' 
Follow'd  a  rush  of  eagle's  wings,  and  then 
A  whimpering  of  the  spirit  of  the  cliild, 
Because  the  twain  had  snoil'd  her  car- 
canet. 

He  dteam'd  ;  but  Arthur  with  a  hun- 
dred spears 
Rode  fa--,  till  o'er  the  illimitable  reed, 
And  many  a  glancing  plash  and  sallowy 

isle. 
The  wide-wing'd  sunset  of  the  misty  marsh 
Glared  on  a  huge  machicolated  tower 
That   stood  with  open  doors,   whereout 

was  roli'd 
A  roar  of  riot,  as  from  men  secure 
Amid  their  marshes,  ruffians  a-  their  ease 
Among  their  harlot-brides,  an  evil  song. 
'Lo  there,'  said  one  of  Arthur's  youth, 

for  there, 
1 1  ii;h  on  a  grim  dead  tree  before  the  tower, 
A  goodly  brother  uf  tlie  Talile  Round 
Swung  by  the  neck  :  aiid  on  the  boughs 
a  shield 


Showing  a  shower  of  blood  in  a  field  noir. 
And   thcrebeside  a   horn,  inflamed  tlit 

knights 
At  that  dishonour  done  the  gilded  spur. 
Till  each  would  clash  the  shield,  and  blow 

the  horn. 
But  Arthur  waved  them  back.     Alone  li  ■ 

rode. 
Then  at  the  diy  hanh  row  of  the  peai 

horn. 
That  sent  the  face  of  all  the  marsh  aloft 
An  ever  uT...vard-rushing  storm  and  clou^i 
Of  shriek' and   plume,  the  Red  Kniglit 

heard,  and  all, 
F.ven  to  tipmost  lance  and  topmost  helm. 
In  blood-reil  armour  sallying,  howl'd  lo 

the  King, 

'  The  teeth  of  Hell  flay  bare  and  gnash 
thee  flat  I— 
I,o  !   art   thou  not  that  eunuch-hearttil 

King 
Who  fain  had  dipt  free  manhood  ftnm 

the  world — 
The  woman -worshipper?     Yea,    Go<l'i 

curse,  and  I  ! 
Slain  was  the  brother  of  my  paramour 
liy  a  knight  of  thine,  and  I  that  hent! 

her  whine 
And  snivel,  being  eunuch  -  hearted  it"', 
Swarc  by  the  scorpion-worm  that  Ih; '= 

in  hell. 
And  slings  itself  to  everlasting  death, 
To  hang  whatever  knight  of  thine  I  frai;,;!! 
And  tumbled.     Art  thou  King?  -  1  ont 

to  thy  life  ! ' 


Hetnded:  Arthur  knew  ihi;  voice  ;  it- 
face  ^ 

WcUnigh  was   helmet  -  hidden,  and 
name 

Went  wandering  somewhere  darklin:  ic 
his  mind. 

And  Arthur  deign'd  not  use  of  wor'l 
sword. 

But  lot  the  drunkard,  as  he  stretch'd  fro;i 
horse 

To  strike  him,  overKiIancing  his  bulk. 

IJown  from  the  rouseway  heavily  lo  <>■! 
swamp 
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Fall,  as  the  crest  of  wme  ilow-archine 

wave,  ** 

Heard  in  dead  night  along  that    table- 

shore, 
Drops  flat    and  after  the  great  waters 

break 
Whitening  for  half  a  league,  and  thin 

themselves, 
far  over  sands  marl.Ied  with  raoon  and 

cloud. 
From  1m,  and  less  to  nnlhinR  j  thus  he  fell 
Head. heavy;     then   the   knights,    who 

watch'd  him,  r.    ,  d 
And  shouted  and  leapt  down  upon  the 

fall  n  J 
There  trampled  out  his  face  from  beinc 
known,  " 

And  sank  his  head  in  mire,  and  slimed 

themselves : 
Nor  heard  the  King  for  their  own  cries, 

but  sprang 
Thro'  open  doors,  and  swording  right  and 
left 

Men,    women,    on   their  sodden    faces 

hurl'd 
The  tables  over  and  the  wines,  and  slew 
1  Nl  all  the  rafters  rang  with  woman-yeiU 
■^nd   all    the    pavement    stream'd    with 

massacre : 
Tl--n,  echoing  yell  with  yell,  ihcy  tired 

the  tower, 
Which  half  that  autumn  night,  like  the 

live  North, 
Red.pulsing  up  thro'  Alioth  and  Alcor, 
Made  all  atove  it,  and  a  hundred  meres 
•Jliom  It,  as  the  water  Moal,  saw 
Lome  round  by  the  East,  and  out  beyoml 

them  llushM 
The  long  low  dune,  and  lazy-plunging  sea. 


He  whistled  his  good  warhorw  left  to 
gtaie 

Among  the  forest  greens,  vaulte,!  upon  him. 
Atid  r.Kle  U-neath  an  evcr-showering  leaf, 
I  III  one  lone  woman,  weeping  near  a 

cross, 
■Slay'd  him.     '  Why  weep  ye  ? '     '  Lonl  • 
she  said,  •  mj  man  ' 

Hath  left  me  or  is  dead  ; '  whereon  he 

thought-- 
'  What,  if  she  hate  me  now  ?     I  would 

not  this. 
What,  if  she  love  me  si  ill  ?    I  would  not 

that. 
I  know  not  what  I  would '-but  said  to 

her, 
'  Vet  weep  not   thou,  lest,  if  thy  mate 

return. 
He  find  thy  favour  changed  and  love  thee 

not  '  — 
Then  pressing  day  by  day  thro'  Lyonnesse 
Ust  in  a  roky  hollow,  Iwlling,  heard 
The  hounds  of  Mark,  and  felt  the  goodly 

hounds 
\elp  at  his  heart,  hut  turning,  past  and 

gain'd 
Tintagil,  half  in  sea,  anrl  high  on  land 
A  crown  of  towers. 


■So  all  the  ways  were  safe  from  shore  to 
shore. 
But  in  the  heart  of  Arthur  pain  was  lord. 

Then,  out  of  Tristram  waking,  the  re.; 
dream 
fled  with  a  shout,  and  that  ,ow  lo.lce 

return  d. 
Mid-fores',   nr.d    : 


bomjhs 


-ti    amon,:;    il,c 


.  Down  in  a  casfmenl  sat 

.A  low  sea-sunset  glorying  round  her  hair 
And    glossy  throated    grace,    Isolt    the 

Queen, 
--ind  when  she  hearil  the  feet  of  Tristram 

grind 
The  spiring  stone  that  scale<l  almut  her 

tower, 
i'lush'd,  starte,!,  met  him  at  the  doors, 

and  there 

lieltoil  his  body  »i,l,  |,e,  ,hite  embrace 
<-r)inj  aloud,    •  N,.,   Mark- not    Mark, 

my  sou'  ' 
The  footstep  fluiter'd  me  at  first  :  not  he  ■ 
Lathke  thro'  his  own   caille   steals   my 

Mark, 
Eat  w„,i„r-wise  th.-u  stridest  thro'  his 

halls 
Who  hates  thee,  as   I  him  -»v'n  ,  ,  .>.„ 


death 


%  s,.ul.  I  kit  my  hatred  f,,i 


iiy  "^lark 
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Quicken  within  me,  tnd  knew  that  thou 

wcrt  nigh.' 
To  whom  Sit  TriJtram  imiling,   '1  «m 

here.  , 

Ut  be  thy  Maik,  jeeing  he  ii  not  thmc. 

Ami  drawing  somewhat  tiackward  she 
Tcjilied, 
'  Can  he  \x  wrong'd  who  is  not  ev  n  hi» 

own, 
Hut  save  for  dread  of  ihee  had  lieaten  mc, 
Scratch'd,    liittcn,    blinded,    marrM    me 

somehow — Mark  ? 
What  rights  arc  his  that  dare  not  strike 

for  them  ? 
Not  lift  a  hand— not,  tho'  he  found  me 

thus  I 
But  harken  !  have  ye  met  him  ?  hence  he 

went 
To-day  for  three  days'  hunting— as  he 

said — 
And  so  returns  liclike  within  an  hour. 
Mark's  way,  my  soul  l-but  eat  n..t  thou 

with  Mark, 
Because  he  hates  thee  even  more  than 

fears ; 
Nor  drink ;  and  when  thou  passest  any 

wood 
Close  viior,  lest  an  arrow  from  the  hu-.!. 
Should  leave  me  all  alone  with  Mark  a...l 

hell. 
My  God,  the  measure  of  my  hate  for 

Mark 
Is  as  the  measure  of  my  love  for  thee. 


To  wreck  thee  villainously  i  but,  O  Sli 

Knight, 
What  dame  or  damtel  have  ye  kneel  din 

la.st  ?• 

And   Tristram,    'Last    to  my  I'ucin 
Paramount, 
Mere  now  to  my  Queen  I'aramount  of  love 
And  loveliness— ay,  lovelier  than  when 

first 
1  ler  liijht  feet  fell  on  our  ruuijh  Lyonnesie, 
Sailing  from  Ireland.' 

Softly  laugh'd  ImiIi 
•  Flatter  me  not,  for  hath  not  our  gre;!' 

Queen  . 

My  dole  of  lieauty  trebled  ?'  and  he  sai.l, 
•Ilcr  hciuty  is   her   beauty,  and    thi:. 

thine. 
And  thine  is  more  to  me— soft,  graciou.. 

kind   - 
Save  when  thy  Mark  is  kindled  on  thy  h)" 
Most  gracious  ;  but  she,  haughty,  ev'n  l! 

him, 
Lancelot ;  for  I  have  seen  him  wan  en.nv 
To  make  one  doubt  if  ever  the  great  Quei  n 
Have  yielded  him  her  love.' 

To  whom  Isolt, 
'  Ah  then,  false  hunter  and  false  hatiHi, 

thou  ,       , 

Who   brakesl    thro'  the  scruple  of  m, 

iKind, 
Calling  me  thy  while  hind,  and  sayn- 

to  me  , 

That  Guinevere  had  sinn'd   against   11" 

highest. 
And  I— misyoked  with  such  a  want  o: 
man —  , 

That  T  could  hardlysin  against  the  lowest. 

He  answer'd,   'O  my  soul,  be  com- 

f.irted  ! 
If  this  he  sweet,  to  sin  in  leading-strinqs, 
If  here  be  comfort,  and  if  ours  be  sin, 
Crown'd  warrant  had  we  for  the  crowniui 

sin 
That  made  us  happy  :  but  how  ye  grcci 

me  -  fear 


So,  pluck'd  one  way  by  hate  and  one 

by  love, 
Drain'd  of  her  force,  again  she  sat,  and 

spake 
To  Tristram,    .is   he    knelt   licfote  her, 

saying, 
'O  hunter,  ami  O  blo\v,.i  of  the  horn. 
Harper,  and  thou  ha.st  been  a  rover  too. 
For  ere  I  mated  with  my  shambling  king. 
Ye  twain  had  fallen  out  about  the  bride 
Of  one— his  name  is  out  of  me— the  prize, 
If  priie  she  were-  (what  marvel  -  she 

ThIne,  S:!:^r^  ^^e.  since  my  craven  ,  And  «  -^•■■"'■'—  ^^  "'  ' 
seeks  ' 
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Thy   d«p    he.irl-ymrniinp,    ">y   swmI 

mi'inories 
Of  Tri-,tr.im  in  Ihat  yen  he  wn^  away.' 

Anil,  sadilening  on  ihe  ludilen,  spake 
IjoIi, 
'I  had  fnrgolten  all  in  my  jlroni;  joy 
To  M'c  Ihec— yearninRS  ?— «y  !  for,  hour 

by  hour. 
Here  in  the  never  ended  afternoon, 
O  sweeter  than  all  memories  of  thee, 
Ueepcr  thin  any  yearning's  after  thee 
Seem'd     those     far-rolling,     westw.-ird- 

srniling  seas, 
Watch'U  from  this  tower.     Isolt  of  Britain 

dash'd 
liefort  Isolt  of  llrittany  on  the  str.inil. 
Would   that  havcchill'd  her  liridckiss? 

Wedded  her  ? 
Fought  in  her  father's  battles?  wounded 

there  ? 
The  King  was  all  fultjll'd  with  grateful- 
ness, 
And  she,  my  namesake  of  the  hands,  tlmi 

heal'il 
Thy  hurt  and    heart  with   unguent   and 

care-'  - 
Wl-11  -can  I  wish  her  ni:y  huger  wronj; 
Tlian  having  known  Ihce?  her  too  h.i.st 

thou  left 
To    pine    and    w:..-,le     in     those    sweet 

memories. 
II  were  I  not  my  Maik's,  by  whom  all 

men 
Arc  noble,  I  should  hate  thee  more  than 
love. ' 


Aii.l  Tiistram,  fondling  her  liglii  hands, 

replied, 
'  (iracc,    Queen,    for    Iwing    loved  :    she 

loved  me  well. 
Did  I  love  her  ?  the  name  at  lca.st  I  loved. 
I*ilt?-  I  fought  his  baltle.s,  for  Isoll  ! 
The  night  was  dark  j  the  true  slai  set 

Isolt! 
Ihenamcwas  ruler  of  the  dark  Isolt? 

Care  not  for  her  1  patient,  and  prayerful, 

meek, 
I'sle.b'noded,    she   will    yield    hci.eif   i, 

God.' 


And   Isolt  answcr'd,   '  Ve«,  and   why 

not  I?  ' 

Mine  is  the  largi-i  neeil,  who  am  not  meek, 
I  ile-bloode<l,   prayerful.       Let    me    tell 

thee  now. 
1  lere  one  black,  mule  niidiumraer  night 

I  sat, 
Lonely,  but  musing  on  thee,  wonderinc 

where. 
Murmuring  a  light  song  1  had  heard  thee 

Ami  once  or  twice  I  spake  thy  name  aloud. 
Tlien  lla.,h'd  a  levin-brand  ;  and  near  me 

.«Ii-  -I, 
In   fumiiit    -ulphur    blue   and   green,   a 

lien  , 
-Mark's  w.iy  to  steal   l^-hind  one  in  the 

dark  — 
1  or  there  «,„  M.irk  :   "  He  has  wedded 

her,  "  he  said, 
N'ot  said,  but  hi.ss'd  it  :  theii  this  crown 

of  towers 
So  ^luKjk  to  such  a  r.iar  i.f  all  the    ;,y, 
Thai  here  in  utter  ilark  I  swo-ind  away. 
And  Woke  .igain  in  utter  dark,  and  cried, 
"  I   will   dee  hence  and   give  myself  to 

IJod"-- 
.\nd  lliou  wcrl  lying  in  thy  licw  leuun's 
arms.' 

Then    Tristram,  ever  dallyin,;  with  her 


'  May  tiod  lie  with  thee,  sweet,  when  old 

an.!  gray, 
And  |..v,t  desire  I'  a  saying  that  anger'd 

her- 
'  "  May  Cod  be  with  thee,  sweet,  when 

Ih.ai  art  old. 
And   sweet    no  more   to  me  !"     I  need 

Him  now. 
For  when  lia,!  Lancelot  utler'd  aiight  so 

gross 
IWn  to  the  swint-her.l's   malkin  in  the 

mast  ? 
The  greater  man,  the  greatei  courtesy. 
Kar    other   w.as    the    Tristram,   Arlhui's 

knight ! 
But   thou,  thro'  ever  harrying  thy  wild 

iie-osts  -  - 
Save  that  lo  tour  h  a  haip,  ^dt  with  a  lance 
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llKomwlhce  well— art  pown  wild  beast 

thysulf. 
How  daresl  thou,  if  lover,  push  me  even  | 
In  fancy  from  tliy  side,  and  set  me  far 
In  the  gray  distance,  half  a  life  away,        | 
Iler  to  be  loved  no  more?     Unsay  it,  j 

unswear I 
ylatter  me  rather,  seeing  me  so  weak, 
liroken  with  Mark  and  hate  and  solitude. 
Thy   marriage  and   mine   own,    that   1 

should  suck 
Lies  like  sweet  wines:  lietome:  I  believe. 
Will  ye  not  lie  ?  not  swear,  as  there  ye 

kneel, 
And  solemnly  as  when  ye  sware  to  him. 
The  man  of  men,  our   Kin,;— My  God, 

the  power 
Was  once  in  vows  when  men  believed  the 

King  '  ^  .V     , 

They  lied  not  then,  who  sware,  and  thro 

their  vows 
The  King  prevailing  made  his  realm  :  - 

I  say. 
Swear  to  me  thou  wilt  love  me  ev  n  when 

o'"!'  .  .  •     1 

Gray-hair'd,  and  past  desire,  and  in  de- 
spair.' 


Then  Tristram,  pacing  moodily  up  and 
down, 
'  Vows  !  did  you  keep  the  vow  you  made 

to  Mark 
More  than  I  mine?    Lied,  say  ye?    Nay, 

but  learnt. 
The  vow  that  binds  too  strictly  snaps 

itself— 
My  knighthood  taught  me  this— ay,  being 

snapt — 
We  run  more  counter  to  the  soul  thereof 
Than  had  we  never  sworn.     I  swear  no 

more. 
I  swore  to  the  great  King,  and  am  for- 

s.vorn. 
For  once-ev'n  to  the  height-I  honour  d 
him-  ,         ,       , . 

"Man,  is  he  man  at  all?"  raethought, 

when  first 
I  rode  from  our  rough  Lyonnesse,  and 

beheld 
That  victor  of  the  Pagan  throned  in  hall— 


His  hair,  a  sun  that  ray'd  from  ofT  a  brow 
Like  hillsnow  high  in  heaven,  the  steel- 
blue  eyes, 
The  golden  lieard  that  clothed  his  lips 

with  light — 
Moreover,  that  weird  legend  of  his  birth, 
With  Merlin's  mystic  babble  about  his  end 
Amaied  me  ;  then,  his  foot  was  on  a  stool 
Shaped  as  a  dragon  ;  he  seem'd  to  me  no 

man, 
But  Michael  trampling  Satan  ;  so  I  sware, 
Being  amazed  -.  but  this  went  by— The 

vows  ! 
O  ay— the  wholesome  madness  of  an 

hour — 
They  served  their  use,  their  Ume ;   for 

every  knight 
Believed  himself  a  greater  than  himself. 
And  every  follower  eyed  him  as  a  God  ; 
Till  he,  being  lifted  up  beyond  himself. 
Did  mightier  deeds  than  elsewise  he  had 

done. 
And  so  the  realm  was  made ;  but  then 

their  vows — 
First  mainly  thro'  that  sullying  of  ou, 

Queen — 
Began   to   gall  the   knighthood,  asking 

whence 
Had  Arthur  right  to  bind  them  to  himsell .' 
Dropt  down   from   heaven?   wash'd  up 

from  out  the  deep  ? 
They  fail'd  to  trace  him  thro'  the  flesh 

and  blood 
Of  our  old  kings  :  whence  then  ?  a  doubt- 
ful lord 
To  bind  them  by  inviolable  vows. 
Which  flesh  and  blood  perforce  would 
violate :  .    , 

For  feel  this  arm  of  mine— the  tide  witnm 
Red  with  free  chase  and  heather-scented 


air. 

Pulsing  full  man ;  can  Arthur  make  me 

pure 
As  any  maiden  child  ?  lock  up  my  tongue 
From  uttering  freely  what  I  freely  hear  ? 
Bind    me    to    one?      The   wide    world 

laughs  at  it. 
And  worl<'ling  of  the  world  am  I,  ana 

know 
The  ptarmigan  that  whitens  ere  his  hour 
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Woos  his  own  end  ;  «  e  arc  not  angels  }ierc 
Nor  shall  be;   vows--l  am  woodman  of 

the  woods, 
And  hear  the  garnet-headed  yaffingale 
Mock  them  :   my  soul,  we  love  but  while 

we  may ; 
And  therefore  is  my  love  so  large  for  thee. 
Seeing  it  is  not  bounded  save  by  love. ' 

Here  ending,  he  moved  toward  her, 
and  slie  said, 
'  Good  :  an  I  turn'd  away  my  love  for  thee 
To  some  one  thrice  as  courteous  as  thy- 
self— 
For  courtesy  wins  woman  all  as  w  '11 
/\s  valour  may,  but  he  that  close»  Ijoth 
Is  perfect,  he  is  Lancjlot— taller  indeed, 
Rosier  and  comelier,  thou— but  say  I  loved 
This  knightliest  of  all  knights,  and  cast 

thee  back 
Tliine  own  small  saw,    "We  love  but 

while  we  may," 
Well  then,  what  answer?' 

He  that  while  she  spake, 
Mindful  of  what  he  brought  to  adorn  her 

with. 
The  jewels,  had  let  one  finger  lightly  touch 
The  warm  white  apple  of  her  throat, 

replied, 
'Press  this  a  little  closer,  sweet,  until— 
Come,  I  am  hunger'd  and  half-anger'd— 

meat, 
Wine,  wine— and  I  will  love  thee  to  the 

death. 
And  out  beyond  into  the  dream  to  come.' 

So  then,  when  both  were  brought  to 

full  accord, 
She  rose,  and  set  before  him  all  he  will'il  j 
And  after  these  had  c.mforted  the  blood 
With  meats  and  wines,  and  satiated  their 

hearts — 
Now  talking  of  their  woodland  paradise, 
The  deer,  the  dews,  the  fern,  the  founts, 

the  lawns  ; 
Kow  mocking  at  the  much  ungainliness. 
And  craven  shift  ,  and  long  crane  legs  of 

Mark — 
Then  Tristram  laughing  caught  the  harp, 

and  sang ; 


'  Ay,  ay,  O  ay— the  winds  that  beml 
the  brier  ! 
A  star  in  heaven,  a  star  within  the  mere  I 
Ay,  ay,  O  ay — a  star  was  my  desire. 
And  one  was  far  apart,  and  one  was  near  : 
Ay,  ay,  O  ay— the  winds  that  how  the 

grass  ! 
And  one  was  water  and  one  star  was  lire, 
And  one  will  ever  shine  and  one  will  pass. 
Ay,  ay,  O  ay— the  winds  that  move  the 
mere.' 

Then  in  the  light':  last  glimmer  Tris- 
tram show'd 
And  swung  the  ruby  carcanet.    She  cried, 
'  The  collar  of  some  Order,   which   our 

King 
I  lath  ne«  ly  founded,  all  for  thee,  my  soul. 
For  thee,  to  yield  thee  grace  beyond  thy 
peers. ' 

'  Not  so,  my  Queen,'  he  said,  '  but  the 

red  fruit 

Grown  on  anuagic  oak-tree  in  mid-heaven, 

And  won  by  Tristram  as  a  tourney-prize, 

And  hither  brought  by  Tristram  for  his 

last 
Love -offering    and    peace-offering    unto 
thee.' 

lie  spoke,   he   turn'd,   then,   flinging 

round  her  neck, 
Claspt  it,  and  cried  '  Thine  Order,  O  my 

Queen  ! ' 
But,  while  he  bow'd  to  kiss  the  jewell'd 

throat. 
Out   of  the  dark,  just  as   the  lips  had 

touch'd. 
Behind  him  rose  a  shadow  and  a  shriek — 
'  Mark's  way,'  said  Mark,  and  dove  him 

thro'  the  brain. 

That   niglit   came   Arthur  home,   and 

while  he  climb'd, 
All  in  a  deatli-dumb  aulumn-dripping 

gloom. 
The  stairway  to  the  hall,  and  look'd  and 

saw 
The  great   Queen's  bower  was  dark, — • 

about  his  feet 
A  voice  clung  sobbing  till  he  question 'd  it, 
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'  What  art  thou  ?'  and  the  voice  about  his 

feet 
Sent  up  ail  answer,  sobbing:  '  I  am  ihy 

fool, 
And  I  shall  never  make  thee  smile  again.' 


GUINEVERE. 

Queen  Giiinivere  had  fled  the  court, 

i,nd  sat 
There  in  the  holy  house  at  Almesbmy 
Weeping,   none  with   her   save    a    little 

maid, 
A  novice :  one  low  light  betwixt  them 

burn'd 
Blurr'd    by    the    creeping    mist,    for    all 

abroad, 
Beneath  a  moon  unseen  albeit  at  full, 
The  white  mist,  like  a  face-cloth  to  the 

face, 
Clung  to  the  dead   earth,  and  the  land 

was  still. 

For  hither  had  she  fled,  her  cause  of 

flight 
Sir  Modred  ;  he  that  like  a  subtle  b'jast 
Lay  couchant  with  his  eyes  up  jn   the 

throne, 
Ready  to  spring,  waiting  a  chancf. :  fur 

this 
He  chill'd  the  popular  praises  of  ihe  Kiny; 
With  silent  smiles  of  slow  disparagenie.U  ; 
And   tampered  with   the   Lords   of  the 

While  Horse, 
Heathen,  the  brood  by  Hengtst  left ;  and 

sought 
To  make  disruption  in  the  Table  Round 
Of  Arthur,  and  to  splinter  it  into  feuds 
Serving  his  traitorous  end  ;  and  all  his 

aims 
Were  sharpen'd  by  strong  hate  fur  Lan«;c- 

lot. 

For  thus  it  chanced  one  morn  when 

all  the  court. 
Green  -  suited,    but    with    plumes    that 

mock'd  the  may, 
Had    been,    th'jir  wont,   a-maying   and 

return'd, 
That  Modred  still  in  green,  all  ear  and  eye, 


Climb'd  to  the  high  top  of  the  garden- 
wall 
To  spy  some  secret  scandal  if  he  might, 
And  saw  the  (^ueen  who  sat  betwixt  her 

best 
Enid,  and  lissome  Vivien,  jf  her  court 
The   wiliest   and   the   worst ;    and   more 

than  til  is 
He  saw  not,  for  Sir  Lancelot  passing  by 
Spied    where    he    cuuch'd,    and    as    the 

gardener's  hand 
ricks  from  the  colewort  a  green  cater- 
pillar, 
So  from  the  high  wall  and  the  flowering 

grove 
Of  grasses  Lancelot  pluck'd  him  by  the 

heel. 
And  cast  him  as  a  worm  upon  the  way ; 
Hut  when  he  knew  the  Prince  tho'  marr'd 

with  dust. 
He,  reverencing  king's  blood  ina  bad  man, 
Made  such  excuses  as  he  might,  and  thcsL 
Full  knightly  without  scorn  ;  for  in  tho^u 

days 
No  knight  of  Arthur's  noblest  dealt  in 

scorn  ; 
But,  if  a  man  were  halt  or  hunch 'd,  in  him 
By  those  whom  God  had  made  fuU-Umb'd 

and  tall, 
Scorn  was  allow'd  as  part  of  his  defect, 
And  he  was  answer'd  softly  by  the  Kui^; 
And  all  his  Table.     So  Sir  Lancelot  hulp 
To  raise  the  Prince,  who  rising  twice  ur 

thrice 
l-uil  sharply  smote  his  knees,  and  smiled, 

and  went : 
But,  ever  after,  the  small  violence  done 
Rankled  in  him  and  rufiled  all  his  hcari, 
As  the  sharp  wind  that  rufiles  all  day  long 
A  little  bitter  pool  about  a  stone 
On  the  bare  coast. 

But  when  Sir  Lancelot  l"M 
This  matter  to  tlie  Queen,  at   first   j^lio 

lauyli'd 
Lightly,  to  think  of  Modred's  dusty  fall, 
Then  shudder'd,  as  the  village  wife  whu 

cries 
'  I  shudder,  some   one  steps  across  my 

grave  ;' 


Then  laughM  again,  but  fainili.r,  for  in- 

Woul.l  l>e  for  evc-rmoro  a  name  of  ,c,.rn 

Or  eUewhe;e,  Modred's  narrow  foxy  fare 
"ear,.hK,,„g  smile,  and  gray  ^^^ 

"u.ceforwar,,,oo.,herowers.ha..end 

And  save  it  oven  in  cxlre.nes,  l,egan 
Tovexaruiplagueher.     Ma,;,- afi^nl.  for 

hie  d«f'"-'5!'''™''""K'''f''-=  Kins, 
In.hed^admgh,,grimfacescamea,!;; 

Hrfore  her,  or  a  vague  .spiritual  fear- 
L.U.o_^.ome  doubtful  noi.,e  of  creaking 

ThaTkt^'^,r'='"' ■"/'■••'''"'"''---. 
wills-'  rust  of  murder  on  the 

"^"";;;;^e:orifshes,ep,,.,.e 

AnawMdream,for.hensheseemM.o 

On  some  vast  plain  before  a  setting  s.m 
.  n     rom  the  sun  there  swiftly  .nade'r.   he', 

"  tu^n'dL"   ""■^"'''    "'-'   ->>   sh. 

"''™'her'~'""'^"'"'*"'"efron 

And  blacketiing,  swallow'd  all  the  land 
and  m  it 

said,  ^ 

°  '""'land''  ^"  ""-■'  '"""  '"  """'=  °^" 

f"' if  thou  larry  we  shall  meet  again 
And  ,f  we  meet  again,  some  evilX 
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Will  make  the  smoul.leringscau.lal  break 
and  ijlazu 

li^fcrelhoneople,  and  our  lord  the  King. 
And    I^ancelot    ever    promise,!,    but    re- 
main'd, 

'^"''  "'"ai!'r''  ""  ""''  ""^''      ^K'-'i"  »•«> 
'O  Lancelot,  if  ,h„„  l„ve  me  get  Ihet 

honco. 
And  then  they  were  agreed  upon  a  nigh- 
(W  hen  he  good  King  should  not  be  thLrej 
to  meet  ' 

And  part  for  ever.    \  .Men,  lurking,  heard 
^'>c.o,d.,rM„dr,,,.      ,.as,io„.;^leth:^- 

Andgrj^ted.     Hands  in  hand.,  and  eye 

Low  on  the  border  of  Iter  couch  thev  sat 
Stammermg^.,  statin,     .  .^^J,- 

A  madnew  farewells.     And  .^,„lred 

"|s  creatures  ,o  the  basement  of  the  tower 

•  wT' •""''">■"'«  ^"''•'""''«^« 

a'rrd™''^'-''""'^"-'.' 

andhefeb      ""  "^ '""^ '>^'«!'ong, 

Stunn'd   and  his  creatures  took  and  bare 
nim  oil, 

And  all  was  still  .-then  she,  'The  e.,d  is 
Come, 

^toebeS"T""'"'"''='"""-J. 
Mmebe,he^shame;mi„ewasthesin; 

And  ny  to  my  strong  castle  overseas: 
1  here  hold, bee  w.th  my  hfeat-ains,  the 
•''"=""-;;;f;^'/ Lancelot,  wilt  thou  hold 

"<H.l.lGod  that   thoucoublst   hide  „,e 
from  myself! 

^or  I  »  11  draw  me  into  sanctuary,       ' 
And  btde  my  doom.'     So  Lancelot  got 
ner  horse,  ^ 
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Set  her  thereon,  and  mnunied  on  his  own, 
Ami  ihen  tliey  rode  lo  the  divided  way. 
There  kissM,  and   parted  weeping:    for 

he  l^^^t, 
Love-loyal  lo  the  least  wish  of  the  Quecn» 
Hack  to  his  land  ;  but  :>he  to  Alineshury 
P'led  all  niglit  lung  by  glimmering  waste 

and  weal<l, 
And  heard  the  Spirits  of  the  waste  and 

weald 
Moan  as  she  fled,  or  thought  she  heard 

them  mc      : 
And  in  herself  she  moan'd  'Too  late,  too 

late!' 
Till  in  the  cold  wind  that  foreruns  the 

morn, 
A  blot  in  heaven,  the  Raven,  flying  high, 
Croak'd,  and  she  thought,  '  He  spies  a 

field  of  death ; 
For  now  the  Heathen  of  theNorthern  Sea, 
Lured  by  the  crimes  and  frailties  of  the 

court,  I 

Begin  to  slay  the  folk,  and  spoil  the  land.' 

And  when  she  came  to  Almesbury  she 

spake 
There    to   the    nuns,    and   said,    '  Mine 

enemies 
Pursue  me,  but,  O  peaceful  Sisterhood, 
Receive,  and  yield  me  sanctuary,  nor  ask 
Her  name  to  wliom  ye  yield  it,  till  her 

time 
To  tell  you;'  and  her  beauty,  grace  and 

power, 
Wrought    as  a  charm   upon   them,  and 

they  spared 
To  ask  it. 

So  the  stately  Queen  abode 
For  many  a  week,  unknown,  among  the 

nuns  ; 
Nor  with  them  mix'd,  nor  told  her  name, 

nor  sought, 
Wrapt   in   her  grief,   for    housel    or    for 

shrift. 
Hut  communed  only  with  the  little  maid. 
Who  pleased  her  with  a  babbling  heed- 
lessness 
Which  often  lured  her  from  herself;  but 


This  night,  a  rumour  wildly  blown  about 
fame,  that  Sir  Modted  had  usurp'd  tliL- 

realm, 
And  leagued  liim  with  the  heathen,  whiic 

the  King 
Was  waging  war  on  Lancelot :  then  she 

thought, 

*  With  what  a  hate  the  people  and  tlic 

King 
Must  hate  me,'   and  bow'd  down  upon 

her  hands 
Silent,  until  the  little  maid,  who  brook'ii 
No  silence,  brake  it,  uttering  *  Late  I  .^i 

late  ! 
What  hour,  I  wonder,  now?*  and  when 

she  drew 
No  answer,  by  and  by  began  to  hum 
An  air  the  nuns  had  taught  her  ;  '  Late, 

so  late  t  * 
Whicli  when  she  lieard,  the  Queen  lookil 

up,  and  said, 

*  O  maiden,  if  indeed  ye  list  to  s.ing, 
Sing,  and  unbind  my  heart  that  I  may 

weep.' 
Whereat    full    willingly    sang    the    link 
maid. 

*  Late,    late,   so   late  \    and    dark    the 

night  and  chill ! 
Late,  iate,  so  late  !  l-ut  we  can  enter  still. 
Too  late,  too  late  !  ye  rannot  enter  now. 

*  No  light  had  we  ;    for  that  we  do 

repent ; 
And   learning  this,  the  bridegroom  will 

relent. 
Too  late,  too  late !  ye  cannot  enter  now. 

*  No  light :  so  late  !  and  dark  and  chill 

the  night  ! 
O  let  us  in,  that  we  may  find  the  light  I 
Too  late,  too  lale  :  ye  cannot  enter  now, 

'  Have  we  not  heard  the  bridegroom  is 
so  sweet  ? 
O  let  us  in,  tho'  late,  to  kiss  his  feet  ! 
No,  no,  too  late  !  ye  cannot  enter  now, 

So  sang  the  novice,  while  full  pas>>ion 
ately. 
Her  head  upon  her  hands,  rememlji.*ri"i; 
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l.'tr  thought  when   first  she  came,  wept 

the  sad  Queen, 
Then  said  the  little  novice  prattling  to  her, 

'O   pray  you,    noble    lady,    weep    no 
more  ; 
Hut  let  my  words,  the  words  of  one  so 

small. 
Who  knowint' nothing  knows  but  to  obey, 
Anil  if  I  do  not  there  is  penance  given— 
Comfort  your  sorrows  ;  for  they  do  not 

flow 
From  evil  done  ;  right  sure  am  I  of  that, 
W  ho  see  your  tender  grace  and  slateliness. 
liul  weigh  your  sorrows  with  our  lord  the 

King's, 
And  weighing  find  them  less  ;  for  gone  is 

he 
To  wage  grim  war  against  Sir  Lancelot 

there, 
Kound  that  strong  castle  where  he  holds 

the  Queen  ; 
And  Modred  whom  he  left  in  charge  of 

all. 
The  traitor— Ah  sweet  lady,  the  King's 

grief 
For  his  own  self,  and  his  own  Queen,  and 

realm, 
Must  needs  be  thrice  as  great  as  any  of 

ours. 
Fur  me,   I  thank  the  saints,  I  am  not 

great. 
I-ui  if  there  ever  come  a  grief  to  me 
I  cry  my  cry  in  silence,  and  have  done. 
iNone  knows  it,  and  my  tears  have  brought 

me  good  : 
llul  even  were  the  griefs  of  little  ones 
As  great  as  those  of  great  ones,  yet  this 

grief 
Is  added  to  the  griefs  the  great  must 

bear, 
Thnt  howsoever  much  they  may  desire 
Silence,    they    cannot    weep    behind    a 

cloud : 
As  even  here  they  talk  at  Almcsbury 
About   the  good   Xing  and   his  wicked 

Queen, 
And  were  I  such  a  King  with  such  a  Queen, 
rtell  might  I  wish  to  veil  her  wickedness, 
But  were  I  such  a  Kin?,  it  could  not  be,' 


Then  to  her  own  sad  heart  mutter'il  the 

Queen, 
'  Will  the  child  kill  me  will,  her  innocent 

talk  ?' 
liut  openly  she  answer 'd.  '  Must  no. 
If  this  false  traitor  have  ilisplaced  his  loril, 
Grieve  with  the  common  grief  of  all  the 

realm  ?' 

'Vea,'    said    the    maid,     'this    is    all 

woman's  grief, 
That  she  is  woman,  whose  disloyal  life 
Hath   wrought   confu.sion   in    the    Table 

Round 
Which  good  King  Arthur  founded,  years 

ago. 
With   signs  and  miracles  and   wonilers, 

there 
At  Camelol,  ere  the  coming  of  the  Queen.' 

Then  thought  the  Queen  within  herself 

again, 
'Will  the  chilli  kill  me  with  her  foolish 

prate  ?' 
Ilut  openly  she  spake  and  said  to  her, 
•O  little  maid,  shut  in  by  nunnery  walls. 
What  canst  thou  know   of  Kings  and 

Tables  Round, 
Or  what  of  signs  and  wonders,  but  the 

signs 
And  simple  miracles  of  thy  nunnery?' 


To  whom  the  little  novice  garrulously, 
'  \  ea,  but  I  know  :  the  land  was  full  of 

signs 
And  wonders  ere  the  coming  of  the  Queen. 
So  said  my  father,  and  himself  was  knight 
Of  the  great  Table— at  the  founding  of  it; 
And  rode  thereto  from  Lyonnesse,  and 

he  said 
That  as  he  rode,  an  hour  or  maybe  twain 
After  the  sunset,  dovi'n  the  coast,  he  heard 
Strange  music,  and  he  paused,  and  turn- 
ing— there. 
All  down  the  lonely  coast  of  Lyonnesse, 
Lach  with  a  beacon-star  upon  his  head. 
And  with  a  wild  sea-light  alx>ut  liis  feet. 
He  saw  them— headland  after  headland 

flame 
Far  on  into  the  rich  heart  of  the  west ; 
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And  in  the  light  llie  wliite  mcrmaiJcn 

swam, 
And  strong  man  -  lircasted  tilings  sIckkI 

from  tlie  sea, 
And  sent  a  deep  seavoice  tiiro'  all  the 

land. 
To  which  the  little  elves  of  chasm  ami  cleft 
Made  answer,  soundinj;  likeadistant  horn. 
So  said  my  father— yea,  and  furthermore, 
Next  morning,  while  he  past  the  dim-lit 

wixids, 
Himself  beheld   three   spirits  mad  with 

joy 
Come  dashing  down  on  a  tall  wayside 

flower. 
That  sho.>k  Uneath  them,  as  the  thistle 

shakes 
When  three  gray  linnets  wrangle  for  the 

seed : 
And  still  at  evenings  on  before  his  horse 
The  flickering  fairy -circle  wheel'd  and 

broke 
Flying,  and  link'd  again,  and  wheel'd  and 

broke 
Flying,  for  all  the  land  was  full  of  life. 
And  when  at  last  he  came  to  Camelot, 
A  wreath  of  airy  dancers  hand-in-hand 
Swung  round  the  lighted  lantern  of  the 

hall; 
And  in  the  hall  itself  was  such  a  feast 
As  never  man  had  dre.im'd  ;   for  every 

knight 
Had  whatsoever  meat  he  long'd  for  served 
By  hands  unseen  ;  and  even  a.i  he  said 
Down  in  the  cellars  merry  bloated  things 
Shoulder'd  the  spigot,  straddling  on  the 

butts 
While  the  wine  ran  :  so  glad  were  spirits 

and  men 
Before  the  coming  of  the  sinful  Queen. ' 

Then  spake  the  Queen  and  somewhat 

bitterly, 
'Were  they  so  glad?  ill  prophets  were 

they  all, 
Spirits  and  men  :    could  none  of  them 

foresee. 
Not  even  thy  wise  father  with  his  signs 
And  wonders,  what  has  falrn  upon  the 

realm?' 


To  whom  the  luivirc  garrulously  again, 
'  Yea,  one,  a  bard  ;  of  whom  my  father 

said, 
\  ull  many  a  noble  war-song  had  he  snn^. 
Ev'n  in  the  presence  of  an  enemy's  tUet. 
llelween  the  sleep  cliff  and  the  comir.;; 

wave  ; 
And  many  a  mystic  lay  of  life  and  death 
Had  chanted  on  the  smoky  mountain 

tops. 
When  round  him  bent  the  spirits  -if  ll.c 

hills 
With  all  their  dewy  hair  blown  back  hU 

flame : 
So  said  my  father— and  that  night  the  baul 
Sang  Arthur's  glorious  wars,  and  san,; 

the  King 
As  wellnigh  more  than  man,  and  rail'd  ii 

those 
Who  call'd  him  the  false  son  of  Gorloi^ : 
Tor  there  was  no  m.an  knew  from  whenct 

he  came  ; 
but  after   tempest,  when  the  long  wa 

broke 
All  down  the  thundering  shores  of  DuJt 

and  IJos, 
There  came  a  day  as  still  as  heaven, 

then 

They  found  a  naked  child  ujion  the  saiiJt 
Of  dark  Tintagil  by  the  Cornish  sea  ; 
And  that  was  Arthur  j  and  they  foslcrc 
I  him 

i  Till  he  by  miracle  was  approven  Kint; ; 
And  that  his  grave  should  be  a  my.^lcry 
From  all  men,  like  his  birth ;  and  coult 

he  find 
A  woman  in  her  womanhood  as  grera 
As  he  was  in  his  manhood,  then,  he  5.115. 
The  twai    together  well  might  change  iti 

world. 
But  even  in  the  middle  of  his  song 
He  falter'd,  and  his  hand  feil  from  Iti 

harp. 
And  pale  he  turn'd,  and  reel'u,  and  «euU 
have  fall'n,  , 

l!ut  that  they  stay'd  him  up ;  nor  w«» 

he  tell 
His  vision;  but  what  doubt  that  he  forf 

sa-.v 
Tliisevil  work  of  Lancelot  and  the  (Juetn' 


Gt^/ffey/f/tK. 


Then  thought  the  Qufcn,  'L,,  I  iVy 
have  set  her  on, 
0,.rsim,.le.sceming  Abl,es,an,l  her  nun, 
I"  play  upon  m,-,' ami   l«,w',l  her  head 
nor  spake. 

^"'"'"aml;  """"  ''^'"K-  *'""  '^'■•"'l'''' 
Shame  on  her'  own  Earn.lity  garrulously, 
M..1  the  Bo„,l   nun,  would   check    ],„ 

gacliiing  tongue 

.."often,  -an,!,  swea  lady,  if  I. ,.,.„, 

.":"-''""'""''»'ll..li.^cntome, 

L  nmannerly,  w.th  prattling  an,l  the  tales 

Whtch  my  g,xx]   father  told  me,  check 

rne  too 

^"'  '"onT  ''''™^  "''  '^""""''  "•'"'"T. 
Of noWest  manners,  tho' himself woul.lsay 
""  ^""'°'  "."1  'he  noblest;  and  he 
died, 

l^ill'd  in  a  tilt,  come  next,  five  summers 
oack, 

tl'lf'^1.'"!'  '";'°f""'"»whoremrm, 
Am   of  the  two  /,rst-famed  (or  courtesy^ 

Ami  pray  you  check  me  if  I  ask  amisL 
But  pray  you,  which  had  noblest,  while 

you  moved 
Among  them.  Lancelot  or  our  lord  the 

King  ?' 
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To  which  a  mournful  answer  mad.  t.... 
Vuoen  : 

'Oclo..,|^al»,„.  by  narrowing  nunnery. 

\Vh.-,tk„„w;st,houurthe  world,  and  all 
,  .Is  l.glils 

And  shadows,  all  the  wealth  and  ,-,11   ,l,c 
woe  ? 

I  \Ure  forone  hour  les,s  noble  than  himself 
•■rayforhimthathescai-ethedolr!;; 

And  wccpVor  her  who  drew  hin,   to  Ids 

'^'""I'lth- ""■■'""'■' """'"■ ''''">■'■'" 

nut  I  should'all  a,  .soon  believe  that  his, 
■7  '-^"'^f  lot  S  were  as  noble  as  the  Kintr's 
As    I    could    think,    swee,    lady,    p,''^^ 

would  be 
■Such  as  they  .are.   were  you   the  sinful 

V'ueen. 


Then  the  pale  Queen  look'd  up  and 
aiiswer'd  her, 
'Sir  Lancelot,  as  l«ca,nc  a  noble  knight. 

'"  7^"  battle  or  the  lilling.field 

°!  rjn  hi?™  •■«'™"'^S<=.  '""1  the  Kins 
I"  open  battle  or  the  til'.,ig.ficl,l 

Forbore  Jijs  own  advantage,  an.l  these 
Were  the  most  nobly. manner',!  men  of 

mZT^  "''  "°'  ''"'^'  '""  'h^  fruit 
-"  Inyal  nature,  and  of  noble  mind.'  I 

'Vea' said  the  imid,  '  be  manners  such 
fair  fruit? 
»>en  Lancelot's  needs  must  be  a  thou- 
sand-fold 1 

fc,?'  "°'''^>  '"'''"S.  as  all  rumour  runs 
lie  mos;  disloyal  friend  in  all  the  world.'  I 


So  she  like  many  another  babbler,  hurt 
Whom   .she  would   soothe,  and   harm'd 

where  she  would  heal  j 
for  here  a  sudden  flu.sb  of  wr.athful  h  at 

!•  .red  all  the  pale  face  of  the.     eenwh. 
cried,  '        ' 

'Such  .a.s  thou  art  1«  never  mai.len  more 

J  "r  ever!  thou  their  tool,  set  on  to  rW 
And  play  upon,  and  harry  me,  pettj  iy 
Andtradres..'  When  that  stornrofiu^.^r 
K.o,n  Guinevere,  aghast  the  maiden  rose, 

WL.te  as  her  veil,  and  stcod  before  ,1« 
'^ueen 

Stands"i;!'°"''''f""l"''''""""^l««h 
■Stan.l,  in  a  wind,  rea.iy  to  break  and  fly. 

Ami  when    the  Q„een  had  added   •  Ge! 
I  thee  hence,' 

slt'.f'fnn-    Tt-^"  ""-""her  left  alone 
^.gh  d,  and  began  to  gather  heart  ai;ain 
^^y"'e  ^^,hcr,df,   'The  simple,  fcarfu'l 

Meant  nothing,  but  my  own  too-fearful 

Simpler  th.an  any  child,  betrays  itself. 
I.ut  help  me,  heaven,  for  surely  I  repent. 
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For   wh.-^.l    is   true    repentance    but    in 

thnuijht- 
Not  ev'n  in  inniost  thnught  to  think  .ijjflin 
The  sins  th:\t  matlc  the  past  st»  pk-asaiit 

to  us : 
And  I  havu  sworn  never  tn  sfc  him  m<irc, 
To  sec  him  more,' 

Anil  ev'n  in  sayinp  this, 
Her  memory  from  old  hal)it  of  the  mind 
Went  slipping  liark  tijwn  the  giildcn  day:" 
In  which  she  saw  hini  first,  wlien  I-anreUit 

came, 
Reputed  the   best   knight   and   gtuKllicst 

man, 
Ambassador,  to  lead  her  to  his  lord 
Arthur,  and  leil  her  forth,  and  far  ahead 
Of  his  and  her  retinue  moving,  they, 
Kap'  in  sweet  talk  or  lively,  all  on  love 
Ant.  sport  and  lilts  and  pleasure,  (for  the 

time 
Was   maytime,   and   as  yet   no   sin   w.us 

dream'd,) 
Rode  under  groves  that  look'd  a  paradise 
Of  blossom,  over  sheets  of  hyacinth 
That  seem'd  the  heavens  upbrcaking  t!  ro' 

the  earth, 
And  on  from  hill  to  hill,  and  every  day 
Beheld  at  noon  in  some  delicious  dide 
The  silk  pavilions  of  King  Arthur  raised 
For  brief  repast  or  afternoon  repose 
By  couriers  gone  before  ;  and  on  again. 
Till  yet  once  more  ere  set  uf  iim  lliey 

saw 
The  Dragon  of  the  great  Pendragonsliip, 
That  crownM  the  state  pavilion  o-   the 

King, 
Blaze  by  the  rushing  brook  or  silent  well. 

But  when  the  Queen  immersed  in  such 

a  trance. 
And  moving  thro'  the  past  unconsciously, 
Came  to  that  point  where  first  she  saw 

the  King 
Ride  toward  her  from  the  city,  si^h'd  to 

find 
Her  journey  done,  glanced  at  him,  thought 

him  cold, 
High,  self-contain 'd,  and  passiunless,  not 

like  him, 


'Not     like    my    Lancelot  ' — while    'h: 

brcMxleii  thus 
And   grew  half- guilty  in   her   thnuglj 

again, 
Thcie  roile  an  armed  warrior  to  the  doi  r- 
A  murmuring  whisper  thro'   the  nunn^  r 

ran, 
Then  on  a   sudden  a  cry,   *  The   Kin- 

Sh-  sat 
Sliff-stricki:n,  listening  ;  but  when  arTi 

feet 
Thro'  tlie  long  gallery  from  thi.  outer  (h'l 
Rang  coming,  prone  from  off  her  seal  -1, 

fell. 
And  grovelt'd  wiih  her  face  against  !'•- 

floor : 
There    with    her    milk  white    arms    ait 

shadowy  hair 
She  ma  te  her  fate  a  darkiiess  from  tK 

King : 
And  in  the  darkness  heard  his  ainit-d  Toe; 
Pause  ity  her;  then  cr.me  silence,  Urii: 

voice, 
Monotonous  and  hollow  like  a  Ghost'.- 
Denojn^ing  judgment,  but  tho'  chani;iii, 

liie  King's : 

*  Liest  thou  here  so  low,  the  chiM  ' ; 

one 
I  honour'd,  happy,  dead  before  thy  shnii.i. 
Well  is  it  that  no  child  is  born  of  thcc. 
The  chi'thon  b<tm  of  thee  are  swon'i  ar 

fire, 
Red  ruin,  and  the  breaking  up  of  laws. 
The  craft  of  kindred  and  the  ('.mlless  \\<^-:- 
Of  heathen  swarming  o'er  the  NoiJur 

Sea  ; 
Whom  I,  while  yet  Sir  Lancelot,  my  rig].. 

arm 
The  mightiest  of  my  knights,  al)ode  wi;!^ 

me. 
Have  everywhere  al)out  this  land  of  Clin"' 
In  twelve  great  battles  niiningoverthrow: 
And  knowest  thou  now  from  whtrce 

come — from  him, 
From  waging  bitter  war  with  him  :   'r 

he. 
That  did  not  <;h'.!n  to  ".mite  me  in  vor 


way, 


Had  yet  thai  grace  of  courtesy  in  him 
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lleip,-,re,l  to  lif,  hi,  h.inH  aKJinst  Ihe  Kini; 
WTio  ,„,„e   him   kniKht :    luu   n,.iny  !; 

Kmjjlit  was  slain  j 
And  ma:     more,  and  ail  ln<  kith  ami  kin 
Clave  f,  h,m,  n„u  al«lci     lm„«nlan,l 
And   many  more  whun    .\i,„iri:|   rai,t,| 

rt;v()lt, 
Forgetful  „f  ihcir  lr,>,h  an.l  foully,  clave 
<.  M"lanl,  and  a  ren-.nant  stays  with  mo. 
And  of  tins  remnant  will  I  leave  a  nan, 
I  rue  men  who  love  mc  still,  for  wliom  I 

hvo. 

To  guard  ihcein  the  wild  hour  coming  on 

Ust  hula  hairofthis  low  hcvl  lieharaiM 

tear  not:  ,hou  shall  ho  guardet'  till  my 

death.  ' 

[lowheit  I  know,  if  .ancient  p,>.„hec'es 
Have  errd  not,  that  I  march  to  meet  my 

doom.  I 

Thou  h.a.st  not  made  my  life  so  sweet  to 

me,  ' 


That  I  the   King  should  greatly  care  to 

live  ; 
For  thou  hast  spoilt  the  purpose  of  my  life, 
fear  with  me  for  the  l.ist  lime  v  Mle   \ 

show, 
Ev'n  for  thy  sake,  the  sin  which  thou  hast 

smn'd. 
For  when  the  Roman  left  us,  and  their  law 

u-    ■':!„'']  '■"'''  "1'""  "''•  ""''  Ihe  ways 
"ere  hi  d  wilh  rapine,  here  and  there  a 

deed 
Of   prowess    done   redress'd   a   random 

wrong. 

Ihe  kn.ghlhood.erranl  of  this  realm  and 

all 
Tbe    realms    together    under    me,    their  j 

Head,  i 

'l  that  fair  Order  of  my  Table  Round. 
T  ^'of'^s  company,  the  flo     r  of  men, 

And  be  the  fair  beginning  ol  a  time. 

'  made  them  l.iy  their  hamls  in  mine  and 

swear 
T<  reverence  the-  King,  .a,,  if  he  were 
"'"  "^Msaenco,  and  their  conscience  as 

ihcii-  Kiijg, 

'""';  .""-■  •"•"""''^n  ^"'t  uphold  the 
Chnst, 


To  ndeabi  ,ad  redresing  human  wrongs, 
I"  speak  no  sl..„doi,  no,  no,  listen  to  it, 
lo  honour  his  own  word  as  if  his  Cmlv 
To  leao  sweet  lives  in  purest  chastity,     ' 
o  love  one  maiden  onlv,  clea  ,•  to  hor 
And  worship  her  by  years  of  n..!,  .•  ,l,eds 
IriMl  they  won  her;  for  indeed  I  kn.w' 
Of  no  more  subtle  mailer  under  li^av,  ii 
I  li  in  I,  the  maiden  p.assion  for  a  maid 
Not  only  to  keep  do,vn  the  lase  in  man, 
liut   leach    high   thoighl,    and   amiable 

Words 
And  courtliness,  and  the  .lesire  r,f  fame 
I  And  love  of  Irulh,  anil  all  that  makes' .i 
man. 
And  all  this  throve  before  I  wedded  Ihce, 
llelieving,  ••lo  mine  helpmate,  one  to  feel 
Aly  purpose  and  rejoicing  in  my  j.,y  •' 
Then  came  iHy  shamelul  s;n  with  Lance- 

lot  ; 

Then  came  the  sin  of  Tristram  and  Isolt  • 
1  hen  others,  following  these  my  mightiest 

knights. 
And   drawing  foul   ensample   from    fai, 

names, 
Sinn'd  also,  till  the  loathsome  opposite 
Of  all  my  heart  had  deslined  did  obtain 
And  all  thro'  thee !  so  that  Ihis  life  of  mine 
I  guard  as  (;o<rs  high  gift  from  scathe 
I  and  wrong, 

I  Not  greatly  care  to  lose  j  but  rather  think 
I   How  s.ad  It  were  for  Arthur,  should  he  live, 
I  To  sit  once  more  within  h-s  lonely  hall 
I  .Vnd    mi  ,s    the    wonleil    i,umbei    of  niy 
I  knights, 

.\nd  miss  to  hear  high  talk  of  noble  deeds 
As  in  thr  (Tolden  d.ays  l)efore  lliv  sin. 
Forwhi,.    ofu.s,  who  m:,'ht  be  left,  could 

speak 
Of  the  pure  heart,  nor  seem  to  glance  at 

the!  ? 
And  in  thy  bowers  of  Camelot  or  of  Usk 
Thy  .shadow  still  would  gliiie  T.,™  room 

to  room. 
And  1  should  evermore  Iw  vcxt  wilh  thee 
In  hanging  robe  or  vacant  ornament. 
Or  chostly  footfall  rchoi.ig  on  the  siair. 
For  d'^iU-  not,  tho'  thou  wouldst  not  love 

.../  lord. 
Thy  loi  1  has  wholly  lost  his  love  for  thee 
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I  nm  not  miulc  of  «o  sliRht  dementi. 
\ct  must  1  Irave  thcc,  w<iiiun,  t.>  thy 

»hame. 
I  hoM  th.ll  man  the  wont  of  puMic  Toe« 
Who  eilhcr  for  his  own  or  cluldri'n  %  sake, 
To  save  his  lil.xjil  from  scanilal,  lets  the 

Whom  he  knows  false,  alii.lo  an.l  rule  the 

house :  „      .  1 

For  being  thro'  his  cowartlicc  allow  <l 
Her  slalion,  taken  everywhere  for  pure, 
^hc  like  a  new  disease,  unknown  to  men. 
Creeps,  no  precaution  uscil,  among  the 

crowtl. 
Makes  wicked  lightnings  of  her  eyes,  and 

saps 
The  fealty  of  out  friends,  and  stirs  the 

pulse  .1/1, 

With  devil's  leaps,  and  (xiisons  half  the 

young. 

Worst  of  the  worst  were  that  man  lie  that 

reigns  I 
H.itter  the  King's  waste  hjarth  and  aching 

heart 
Th.in  thou  reseated  in  thy  ,>lace  of  light. 
The   mockery   of  my   people,  and   tlieir 

bane.' 

He  paused,  and  in  the  pause  she  crept 
an  inch 
Nearer,  and  l.ii.l  her  hands  about  his  feet. 
Kar  off  a  solitary  trumpet  blew. 
Then  waiting  by  the  doors  the  warhorse 

neigh'd 
As  at  a  friend's  voice,  and  he  spake  again ! 


•  Yet  think  not  that  I  come  to  urge  thy 

crimes, 
I  did  not  come  to  r-urse  thee,  Guinevere, 
I  whose  vast  pity  almost  makes  me  die 
To  see  thee,  laying  there  thy  golden  head. 
My  pride  in  happier  summers,  at  my  feet. 
The  wrath  which  forced  my  thoughts  on 

that  fierce  law. 
The  doom  of  treason  and  the  naming 

death, 
(When  first  I  learnt  thee  hidden  here)  is 

past. 
The  pang— which  while  I  weicrh'd  thy 

heart  vrith  one 


Too  wholly  true  to  dream  uniniih  in  the^-, 
Made  my  team  burn  — i«  also  pa«- 

pnrt. 
And  all  is  past,  the  sin  is  sinn'd,  and  I, 
l.ol  I  forgive  thee,  as  Kli-rnal  l.i>l 
Forgives  :  ilo  thou  for  thine  own  *ml  ll 

Hut  how  t.i' take  last  leave  <if  all  I  love.i; 

0  golden  hair,  with  which  I  us.-<l  to  piny 
Not  knowing !  O  imperial-mouldwi  f..ri.i, 
And  iK-auly  ruch  as  never  woman  wor.-, 
Vnlil   It   came  a   king<lom's  curse  vrV 

Ihee — 

1  cannot  touch  thy  lips,  they  are  not  min-, 
Hut  I  Jincelot's  :  nay,  they  never  were  i.k 

King's.  , 

I  cannot  take  ihy  hand  ;  that  too  is  fle-li, 
And  in  the  flesh  thou  hast  sinn'd  ;  ni-.d 

mine  own  flesh, 
I  lere  looking  ilown  on  thine  polluted,  cru ! 
"  I  loathe  thee  :"  yet  not  less,  O  Cuui. 

vere. 
For  I  was  ever  virgin  save  for  thee, 
My  love  thro'  flesh  hath  wrought  into  ni) 
life  ^         .„ 

So  far,  that  my  doom  is,  I  love  thee  -ii  L 
1  ,et  no  man  dream  but  that  I  love  Ihce  st.L 
Perchance,  and  so  thou  purify  thy  soul. 
And  so  thou  lean  on  our  fair  father  Chn-t, 
1  lereafter  in  that  world  where  all  are  I'.r 
We  two  may  meet  liefore  high  C;<»1,  m! 

thou 
Wilt  spring  to  me,  and  claim  me  thnit, 

an<i  know 
I  am  thine  liusband— not  a  smaller  sm.1, 
Nor  Lancelot,  nor  another.     I*avc  mf 

that, 
I  charge  thee,  my  last  hope.     Now  nmsl 

I  hence. 
Thro'  the  thick  night  I  hear  the  tninirf 

Wow  :  ,     . 

They  summon  me  their  King  to  lead  mini 

hosts 

Far  down  to  that  great  battle  in  the  west, 

Where  I  must  strike  against  the  man  llw! 

call  ., 

My  sister's  son— no  kin  of  mine,  »iw 

leagues 
With  Lorils  of  the  White  Horse,  heathen 
and  knights, 


*       0 


aCl.WEVEK'F.. 


Traiicn  -«n,l  ,„i|,e  |,im  ,lc,,l,  r,,,,:  ,„ict 

myself 
tknih,  ,„  I  knnw  not  what  myslni,,,, 

'liKiin. 
And   Ih.Mi   rcmnining  here  will  learn   li, 

t'vcnl  ; 

lint  hilhcr  shall  I  nrvcrronic-a.-iin 

N'cverlio  by  ,h,  si,!,.,. sec  Ihee  «,;„„',,,. 
farewell  \  * 


An.l  while  she  gr..veIlM  at  his  fc.  (, 
^hc  felt  the  Kins',  l"<.-.-"h  wan.ler  o'er  hir 

neck, 
An,l  in  the  darkness  ,,'er  her  fallen  head 
lercclvcd  the  waving  .^1   his  hands  that 

niest. 


Then  she  sireuh'd  out  I,,-,  arm.  and 

i-ried  al„ii,l 
■Oh    Arthur  I'    ih..,e    her    v„icc    l.rake 

smideiily, 
Tl«n     as  a  stream  that  s|H.ulin(;  f, ., 

l-aiMn  mid  air,  I.MI        Wring  .at  the  Iuh. 
Ke.„,ak,.,    „s,,l,,   „,„,    „a,sl„.s  ,|„„„    „,^. 

vnle 
W.iUoii  in  l'asMnnr,,,Mitifmncc: 


Then,  listeninR  till  those  arnicl  steps 
Were  K"ne, 
K"M  the  pale  y„een,  and  in  her  anguish 

found 
The  casement:    -peradventure,'  so  she 

thought,  j 

'If  I  might  sec  l.,s  face,  an.l  not  be  seen.'  I 
■|ud  lo,  he  sat  on  horseback  at  the  door  I  ! 
And  near  him  the  sad  nuns  with  each  a 

light  I 

•^"•od,  and  he  gave  them  charge  alxnit  the 

Queen, 
To  guard  and  foster  her  for  evermore. 
And  while  he  spake  to  these  his  helm  wa, 

lower  d, 
To  which   for   crest   the   golden   dragon 

clung  " 

Of  Britain  ;  so  she  ,lid  not  see  the  face, 
«l"ch  then  was  as  an  angd's,  but  she 

saw, 
^Vet  with  the  mists  and  smitten  by  the 

lights,  ' 

The  Dragon  of  the  great  I'endragonship 
I'l'o,  making  all  ihe  night  a  steam  of 

fire. 
■\nd  even  then  he  tum',1  j  an<l  more  and 

more 
The  moony  vapour  rolling  roumi  Ihe  King, 
"  ho  seem  d  the  phantom  of  a  (;iant  in  it 
tiwound  him  fol,l  by  fold,  and  m.adehim 
gray 
■  Kiayer,  till  himself  became  as  mist 
»tore  her,  moving  ghostlike  to  his  doom. 
r 


f,  ,  ' '  'one     my  lord  ' 

(.onel.,,,  my  sin  ,„  .slay  and  to  Ik;  slain! 
.\nd  he  forgave  me,  and  I  could  not  speak, 
►^irewell?     I  should  have  answer'd  hi. 

In  r  owe  1 1. 
His  morcyrhoke.1  me.     Cone,  my  1,>„I 

the  Kiiij^r, 
■My  own  true  lord  !  hov      ire  I  call  Inm 

nunc? 
The  shadow  of  another  cleaves  to  me, 
.\n(l  makes  me  one  ;»>llution :  he,    the 

King, 
<  .all'd  nie  polluted  :  shall  I  kill  myself? 
\\  hat  help  m  that?    I  cannot  kill  my  sin, 
If  soul  v.  soul  ;  m,rc.,nlkillmysh.imei 
No,  nor  i,y  l.vmg  can  I  live  it  down. 
The  days  will  grow  lo  weeks,  the  weeks 

to  months. 
The  ninnlhs  will  ad,I  ilicmsclvcs  and  make 

the  years. 
The  years  will  roll  into  the  centuries. 
And  mine  will  ever  U  a  name  of  scorn. 
I  must  not  dwell  on  that  defeat  of  fame. 
U-l  the  workl  he  ;  that  is  but  of  the  world 
"  ''•■"  "^■'•^  '  "1"!  '"Tc  ?  I  think  there  was 

a  hope, 
Kxccpt  he  miK-k'd  me  when  he  .^pakc  o( 

hope  ; 
Ills  hoi,c  he  cair.l  it  ;  but  he  never  mocks, 
."','!,      ""^  's  the  fume  of  liitle  hearts 
And  blessed  be  the  King,  who  hath  for- 

given 
My  wickedness  to  him,  and  left  me  ho|,e 
Ihat  in  mine  own  heart  I  can  live  down 


And  be  his  mate  hereafter  in  the  heavens 
Before  high  God.      Ah  great  and  gentle 

lord, 
Who  wast,  as  is  the  conscience  of  a  saint 
2  H 


^¥     1! 


Among    his    warring    senses,    to    thy 

knights— 
To  whom  my  false  voluptuous  pri.le,  that 

took 
Full  easily  all  impressions  from  lielow, 
Would  not  look  up,  or  half-despised  the 

height 
To  which  I  would  not  or  I  could  not 

climb — 
I  thought  i  could  not  biealhe  m  that  fine 


That  pure  severity  of  perfect  light— 

I  yearn'd  for  warmth  and  colour  which  I 

found 
In  Lancelot— now  I  see  thee  what  thou 

art. 
Thou  art  the  highest  and  most  human 

too. 
Not  Lancelot,   nor  another.      Is  there 

none 
Will  tell  the  King  I  love  him  tho  so  late? 
Now— ere  he  goes  to  the  great  Battle  ? 

none : 
Myself  must  tell  him  in  that  purer  life, 
But  now  it  were  too  daring.     Ah  my 
God,  ,  ,.    r  ■ 

What  might  I  not  have  made  of  thy  fair 

world, 
Had  I  but  loved  thy  highest  creature 

here? 
It  was  my  duty  to  have  loved  the  highest : 
It  surely  was  my  profit  had  I  known : 
It  would  have  been  my  pleasure  had  I 

seen. 
We  needs  must  love  the  highest  when  we 

see  it,  I 

Not  Lancelot,  nor  another.' 

Here  her  hand  | 
Grasp'd,  made  her  vail  her  eyes :    she 

look'd  and  saw 
The  novice,  weeping,  suppliant,  and  said 

to  her, 
■  Yea,  little  maid,  for  am  /not  forgiven  !■ 
Then  glancing  up  beheld  the  iioly  nuns 
All  round  her,  weeping ;  and  her  heart 

was  loosed 
Within  her,  and  she  wept  with  these  and 

said, 

£>Ki  of  •  The 


Ye  know  me  then,  that  wicked  one, 
who  broke 
The  vast  design  and  purpose  of  the  King. 

0  shut  mc  rounil  with  n.arrowing  nunnery- 

walls, 
Meek  maidens,  from  the  voices  crying 
**  shame.'* 

1  must  not  scorn  myself:  he  loves  me  still. 
Let  no  one  dream  but  that  he  loves  me 

still. 
So  let  me,  if  you  do  not  shudder  at  me, 
Nor  shun  to  call  me  sister,  dwell  with 


you ; 
Wear  black  and  white,  and  be  a  nun  like 

you, 
Fast  with  your  fasts,  not  feasting  wiih 

your  feasts ; 
Grieve  with  your  griefs,  not  grievmg  ai 

your  joys. 
But  not  rejoicing ;  mingle  with  your  rites ; 
Pray  and  be  pray'd  for  j  lie  before  yoiu 

shrines ; 
Do  each  low  office  of  your  holy  house  ; 
W.alk  your  dim  cloister,  and  distribute  dole 
To  poor  sick  people,  richer  in  His  eyes 
Who  ransom'd  us,  and  haler  too  than  1  j 
And  treat  their  loathsome  hurts  and  heol 

mine  own ; 
And  so  wear  out  in  almsdeed  and  in  prayci 
The  sombre  close  of  that  voluptuous  day, 
Which  wrought  the  ruin  of  my  lord  the 
King.' 
She  said:  they  took  her  to  themselvi-s; 
and  she  , 

I  Still  hoping,  fearing  '  is  it  yet  too  late? 
Dwelt  with  them,  till  in  time  their  Abbe^; 
died. 
I  Then  she,  for  her  good  deeds  and  her 
pure  life. 
And  for  the  power  of  ministration  in  her. 
And  likewise  for  the  high  rank  she  had 

borne. 
Was  chosen  Abbess,  there,  an  Abbess. 

lived 
For   three  brief   years,   and   there,  ai 

Abbess,  past 
To  where  beyond  these  voices  ther  " 
peace. 
Round  Tabk,^ 
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That  story  which  the  Wrt  Sir  Bedivere 
first   made  and  latest   left   of  all   the 

knights, 
Told,  when  the  man  was  no  more  than  a 

voice 
In  the  white  winter  of  his  a^e,  to  those 
With  whom  he  dwell,  new  faces,  other 

minds. 
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For    on   their    march  to    westward, 

Bedivere, 
Who  slowly  paced  among  the  slun  berine 

"•  Mt,  *■ 

He.  d  in  his  tent  the  meanings  of  the 

King: 

'  1  found  Him  in  the  shining  of  thestars 
I  mark'd  Him  in  the  flowering  of  His 

fields, 
But  in  His  ways  with  men  I  find  Him  not 
i  waged  His  wars,  and  now  I  pass  and  die, 
U  me  !  for  why  is  all  around  us  here 
As  if  some  lesser  god  had  made  the  world, 
But  had  not  force  to  shape  it  as  he  would, 
Till  the  High  God  behold  it  from  beyond. 
And  enter  it,  and  make  it  beautiful  ? 
Or  else  as  if  the  world  were  wholly  fair 
But  that  these  eyes  of  men  are  dense  and 

dim. 
And  have  not  power  to  see  it  as  it  is : 
Perchance,   because  we  see   not   to   the 

close ; — 
For  I,  iKing  simple,  thought  to  work  His 

will. 
And  have  but  stricken  with  the  sword  in 

vain :  j 

And  all  whereon  I  lean'd  in  wife  and  friend  ' 
is  traitor  to  my  |«ace,  and  all  my  realm  ^ 
Reels  b.ick  into  the  beast,  and  is  no  more,  i 
My  Oo<l,  thou  hast  forgotten  me  in  mv  i 
death :  I 

Ifay-God  my  Christ-I  p.ass  but  shall  ' 
not  die.' 

Then,  ere  that  last  weird  battle  in  the 
west, 
llwre  rame  on  Arthur  slee|>ing,  Gawain 
kill'd 


In  Lancelot's  war,  the  ghost  of  Gawain 

blown 
Along  a  wandering  wind,  and  past  his  ear 
»ent    shrilling,     'Hollow,    hollow    all 

delight  ! 
Hail,  King  I  to-morrow  thou  shalt  pass 

away. 
Farewell  !  there  is  an  isle  of  rest  for  thee. 
And    I    am  blown    along  a  wandering 
wind,  ** 

And  hollow,  hollow,  hollow  all  delight  • 
And  fainter  onward,  like  wild  birds  that 

change 
Their  season  in  the  night  and  wail  their 

way 
From  cloud  to  cloud,  down  the  long  wind 

the  dream 
.ShrilI'd  ;  but  in  going  mingled  with  dim 

cries 
Far  in  the  moonlit  haze  among  the  hills, 
As  of  some  lonely  city  sack'd  by  night 
When  all  is  lost,  and  wife  and  child  with 

wail 
Pass  to  new  lords  ;  and  Arthur  woke  and 

call'd, 
'Who spake?    A  dream,     O  light  upon 

the  wind. 
Thine,  Gawain,  was  the  voice— are  these 

dim  cries 
Thine?  or  doth  all  that  haunts  the  waste 

and  wild 
Mourn,  knowing  it  will  go  along  withme?' 


This  heard  the  bold  Sir  Bedivere  and 
spake  : 
'  O  me,  my  King,  let  pass  whatever  will 
tlvts,  and  the  harmless  glamour  of  the 

field  ; 
Rut  in  their  stead  thy  name  and  glory  cling 
To  all  high  places  like  a  golden  cloud 
for  ever  :  but  as  yet  thou  .shalt  not  pass. 
Light  was  Gawain  in  life,  and  light  in 

death 
Is  Gawain,  for  the  ghost  is  as  the  man  ; 
And  care  not  thou  for  dreams  from  him 

but  rise — 
I  hear  the  steps  of  Modrcd  in  the  west. 
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And  with  him  many  of  thy  people,  and 

knights 
Once  thine,  whom  thou  hast  loved,  but 

grosser  grown 
Than  heathen,  spitting  at  their  vows  and 

thee. 
Right  well  in  heart  they  know  thee  for 

the  King. 
Arise,  go  forth  and  conquer  as  of  old.' 

Then  spake  King  Arthur  to  Sir  liedi- 

vere : 
'  Far  other  is  this  battle  in  the  west 
Whereto  we  move,  than  when  we  strove 

in  youth, 
And  brake  the  petty  kings,  and  fought 

with  Rome, 
Or  thrust  the  heathen  from  the  Roman 

wall, 
-Vnd  shook  him  thro'  the  north.    Ill  doom 

is  mine 
To  war  against  my  people  and  my  knights. 
The  king  who  fights  his  people  tights 

himself. 
And  they  my  knights,  who  IovhI  me  once, 

the  stroke 
That  strikes  them  dead  is  as  my  death  to 

me. 
V^et  let  us  hence,  and  find  or  feel  a  way 
Thro'  this  blind  haze,  which  ever  since  I 

saw 
One  lying  in  the  dust  at  Almesbury, 
TIath  folded  in  the  passes  of  the  world,' 

Then  rose  the  King  and  moved  his  host 

by  night, 
And  ever  push'd  Sir  Modred,  league  by 

league, 
Back  to  the  sunset  bound  of  Lyonnesse — 
A  land  of  old  upheaven  from  the  abyss 
By  fire,  to  sink  into  the  abyss  again  ; 
Where   fragments   of  forgotten   peoples 

dwelt. 
And  the  long  mountains  ended  in  a  coast 
Of  ever-shifting  sand,  and  far  away 
The  phantom  circle  of  a  moaning  sea. 
There  the  pursuer  could  pursue  no  more, 
And  he  that  (led  no  further  fly  the  King; 
Anil  ihLTc,  that  dny  when  the  great  li^lil 

of  heaven 


Burn'd  at  his  lowest  in  the  rolling  year. 
On  the  waste  sand  by  the  waste  sea  they 

closed. 
Nor  ever  yet  had  Arthur  fought  a  fight 
Like  this  last,  dim,  weird  battle  of  the 

west. 
A  deathwhite  mist  slept  over  sand  and 

sea : 
Whereof  the  chill,  to  him  who  breathed 

it,  drew 
Down  with  his  blood,  till  all  his  heart  was 

cold 
With  formless  fear  ;  and  ev'n  on  Arthur 

fell 
Confusion,  since  he  saw  not  whom   he 

fought. 
For  friend  and  foe  were  shadows  in  the 

mist. 
And  friend  slew  friend  not  knowing  whom 

he  slew  ; 
And    some    had    visions    out    of   golder 

youth, 
And  some  l>eheld  the  faces  of  old  ghos!^ 
Look  in  upon  the  battle  ;  and  in  the  mi-l 
Was  many  a  noble  deed,  many  a  base. 
And  chance  and   craft  and   strength   i: 

single  fights, 
And  ever  and  anon  with  host  to  host 
Shocks,  and    the   splintering  spear,   Uu 

hard  mail  hewn, 
Shield-breakings,  and  the  clash  of  braml- 

the  crash 
Of   battleaxes   on    shatter'd    helms,   arn 

shrieks 
After  the  Christ,  of  those  who  falling  dou  ;i 
Look'd  up  for  heaven,  and  only  saw  ilx 

mist ; 
And  shouts  of  heathen  and   the  traiun 

knights, 
Oaths,  insult,  filth,  and  monstrous  \,\.\> 

phemies, 
Sweat,  writhings,  anguish,  labourin;^  "f 

the  lungs 
In  that  close  mist,  and  cryings  for  tl  f 

light, 
Moar.s  of  the  dying,  and  voices  of  the  deil. 

last,  as  by  snme  one  deathbed  nfitr 
wail 
Of  suffering,  silence  follows,  or  thro'  ik;iih 
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Or  dcalhlike  swoon,  thus  over  all  thai 

shore, 
Save  for  some  whisper  of  the  seething  seas, 
A  dead  hush  fell ;  but  when  the  dolorous 

day 
Urcw   drearier   toward   twilight   fallinu. 
came  ^ 

A  bitter  wind,  clear  from  the  North,  and 

blew 
The  mist  aside,  and  with  that  wind  the  tide 
Rose,  and  tlie  pale  King  glanced  across 

the  field 
Of  battle  :  but  no  man  was  moving  there : 
Nor  any  cry  of  Christian  heard  thereon 
Nor  yet  of  heathen  ;  only  the  wan  wave 
Brake  m  among  dead  faces,  to  and  fro 
bwaying  the  helpless  hands,  and  up  and 

down 
Tumbling    the    hollow   helmets   of    the 

fallen, 
^nd  shiver'd  brands  that  once  had  fouchl 

with  kome, 
And  rolling  far  along  the  gloomy  shores 
The  voice  of  days  of  old  and  days  to  be. 

Then  spake  King  Arthur  to  Sir  Bedi- 
vere. 
And  whiter  than  the  mist  (hat  all  day  Ion,; 
Had  held  the  field  of  battle  was  the  King: 

■nearest  thou  this  great   voice   that 
shakes  the  world, 
And  wastes  the  narrow  realm  whereon  we 

move, 
And  beats  uiwn  the  faces  of  the  dead. 
My  dead,  as  tho'  they  had  not  died  for 

mc? — 
0  Beihvere,  for  on  my  heart  hath  fall'n 
Unfusion,  till  1  know  not  what  I  am 
A  or  whence  I  am,  nor  whether  I  be  KinR. 
liehold,  I  seem  but  King  among  the  dead  ' 
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The  heathen   back   among  us,   yonder 

stands, 
Modred,  unharm'd,  the  traitor  of  thine 
house. ' 

Then  spake  the  King:  'My  house  hath 
been  my  doom. 
But  call  not  thou  this  traitor  of  my  house 
W  ho  hath  but  dwelt  beneath  one  roof  with 

me. 
My  house  are  rather  they  who  sware  my 
vows,  •' 

Yea,  even  while  they  brake  them,  own'd 
I  nie  King. 

And  well  for  thee,  saying  in  my  dark  hour. 
When  all  the  pur|wt  of  my  throne  hath 

fad'd. 
That  quick  or  dead  thou  boldest  me  for 

King. 
King  am  I,  whatsoever  be  their  cry  • 
^Vnd  one  last  act  of  kinghood  shalt  thou 

see 
Yet,  ere  I  pass.'    And  uttering  this  the 

King 
JIade  at  the  man :  then  Modred  smoto 

his  liege 
Hard  on  that  helm  which  many  a  heathen 

sword 
Had  beaten  thin  ;  while  Arthur  at  one 

blow. 
Striking  the  last  stroke  with  Excalibur, 
blew  him,  and  all  but  slain  himself,  he  fell. 


Then   spake  the   bold    Sir   liedivere  • 
'  My  King, 
King  everywhere  I  and  so  the  dead  have 

kings. 
There  also  will  I  worship  thee  as  King. 
\^.  still  l!:y  life  IS  whole,  and  still  1  live 
Who  love  thee  ;  but  who  hales  thee,  he 
that  brought 


So  all  day  long  tlio  noise  of  battle  roll'd 
Among  the  mountains  by  the  winter  sea  • 
Until  King  Arthur's  Table,  man  by  man, 
IJad  fall  11  in  Lyonnesse  about  their  lord. 
Kmg  Arthur.     Then,  because  his  wound 

was  deep, 
The  bold  Sir  Bedivere  uplifted  him 
And  bore  him  lo  a  chapel  nigh  the  tield. 
A  broken  chancel  with  a  broken  cross, 
I  hat  stood  on  a  dark  .str.ail  of  barren  land  • 
On  one  side  lay  the  Ocean,  and  on  one 
Lay  a  great  water,  and  the  moon  was  full 


;  Arthur  lu  Sir  liedi- 


Then  spake  Kii 
vere  : 

'The  sequel  of  to-day  unsolders  all 
Ihe  goodliest  fellowshlpof  famous  knights 
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Such 


Whereof  this  world  holds  record. 

a  sleep 
They  sleep — the  men  I  loved.     1  think 

that  we 
Shall  never  more,  at  any  future  time, 
Delight  our  souls  with  talk  of  knightly 

deeds, 
Walking  about  the  gardens  and  the  halls 
Of  Camelot,  as  in  the  days  that  were. 
I  perish  by  this  people  which  I  made,— 
Tho*  Merlin  sware  that  I  should  come 

again 
To  rule  once  more  ;  but,  let  what  will  be, 

be, 
I  am  so  deeply  smitten  thro'  the  helm 
That  without  help  I  cannot  last  till  mom. 
Thou  therefore  take  my  brand  Excalibur, 
Which  was  my  pride  :  for  thou  remem- 

berest  how 
In  those  old  days,  one  summer  noon,  an 

arm 
Rose  up  from  out  the  bosom  of  the  lakt, 
Clothed  in  white  samite,  mystic,  won- 
derful. 
Holding  the  sword — and  how  I  row'd 

across 
And  took  it,  and  have  worn  it,  like  a  king ; 
And,  wheresoever  I  am  sung  or  told 
In  afteitime,  this  also  shall  be  known  : 
But  now  delay  not  :  take  Excalibur, 
And  fling  him  far  into  the  middle  mere  : 
Watch  what  thou  seest,  and  lightly  bring 
me  word.' 

To  him  replied  the  bold  Sir  Bedivere  : 
'  It  is  not  meet,  Sir  King,  to  leave  thee 

thus, 
Aidless,   alone,    and    smitten   thro'   the 

helm — 
A  little  thing  may  harm  a  wounded  man ; 
Yet  1  thy  hest  will  all  perform  at  full, 
Watch  what  I  see,  and  lightly  bring  thee 

word.' 

So  saying,  from  the  ruin'd  shrine  he 
ipt, 
And  in  the  moon  athwart  the  place  of 

tombs, 
Where  lay  the  mighty  Iwnes  of  ancient 
men. 


Old  knights,  and  over  them  the  sea-wind 

sang 
Shrill,  chill,  with  flakes  of  foam.     He, 

stepping  down 
Uy  zigzag  paths,  and  juts  of  pointed  rock, 
Came  on  the  shining  levels  of  the  lake. 

There  drew  he  forth  the  brand  Excali- 
bur, 
And  o'ei  him,  drawing  it,   the  winter 

moon. 
Brightening  the  skuts  of  a  long  cloud, 

ran  forth 
And  sparkled  keen  with  frost  against  the 

hilt: 
For  all  the  haft  twinkled  with  diamond 

sparks. 
Myriads  of  topaz  lights,  and  jacinth-work 
Of  subtlest  jewellery.     He  gazed  so  lor^ 
That  both  his  eyes  were  dazzled  as  he 

stootl, 
This  way  and  that  dividing  the  swift  mind, 
In  act  to  thruw  :  but  at  the  last  it  seem'd 
Better  to  leave  Excalibur  concealed 
There  in  the  many-knotted  waterflags, 
That  whistled  stiff  and   dry  about  tht 

marge. 
So  strode  he  back  slow  to  the  wounded 

King. 

Then  spake  King  Arthur  to  Sir  Bedi' 

vere : 
'  Hast  thou  perform'd  my  mission  which 

I  gave? 
What  is  it  thou  hast  seen  ?  or  what  hasi 

heard  ?  * 

And  answer  made  the  bold  Sir  Bedi- 
vere : 
'  I  heard  the  ripple  washing  in  the  reeds, 
And  the  wild  water  lapping  on  the  crag.' 

To  whom  replied  King  Arthur,  faini 

and  pale  : 
'  Thou  hast  betray'd  thy  nature  and  thy 

name. 
Not  rendering  true  answer,  as  beseem'<l 
Thy  fealty,  nor  like  a  noble  knight : 
For  surer  sign  had  follow'd,  either  hand, 
Oi  voice,  or  else  a  motion  of  the  mere. 
Thib  iii  a  sliamelui  ihlug  fur  lucn  lu  lie 
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Yet  now,  I  charge  thee,  quickly  go  again. 
As  thou  art  lief  and  dear,  and  dc  the  thing 
I  bade  Ihee,  watch,  and  lightly  bring  me 
word.' 

Then  went  Sir  Bedivere  the  second  time 
Across  the  ridge,  and  paced  beside  the 

mere, 
Counting    the    dewy  pebbles,    fix'd    in 

thought ; 
But  when  he  saw  the  wonder  of  the  hilt, 
How  curiously  and  strangely  chased,  he 

smote 
His  palms  together,  and  he  cried  aloud  : 

'And  if  indeed  I  cast  the  brand  away. 
Surely  a  precious  thing,  one  worthy  note, 
Should  thus  be  lost  for  ever  from  the 

earth. 
Which  might  have  pleased  the  eyes  of 

many  men. 
What  good  should  follow  this,  if  this  were 

done? 
What  harm,   undone?     Deep  harm  to 

disobey. 
Seeing  obedience  is  the  bond  of  rule. 
Were  it  well  to  obey  then,   if  a  king 

demand 
An  act  unprofitable,  against  himself? 
The  King  is  sick,  and  knows  not  what 

he  does. 
What  record,  or  what  relic  of  my  lord 
S'ould  be  to  aftertime,  but  empty  breath 
;i  J  rumours  of  a  doubt  ?     But  were  this 

kept, 
Stored  in  some  treasure-house  of  mighty 

kings. 
Some  one  might  show  it  at  a  joust  of  arms, 
saying,  "  King  Arthur's  sword,  Excali- 

bur. 
Wrought  by  the  lonely  maiden  of  the 

Lake. 
Nine  years  she  wrought  it,  sitting  in  the 

deeps 
Upon  the  hidden  bases  of  the  hills." 
So  might  some  old  man  speak  in  the  after- 
time 
i  o  all  the  people,  winning  reverence. 
But  now  mucii  honour  and  much  lami. 
were  lust.'  i 


So  spake  he,  clouded  with  his  own 
conceit. 
And  hid  Excalibur  the  second  time, 
And  so  strode  back  slow  to  the  wounded 
King. 

Then  spoke  King  Arthur,  breathing 
heavily : 
'  What  is  it  thou  hast  seen  ?  or  what  hast 
heard?' 

And  answer  made  the  bold  Sir  Bedi- 
vere : 
'  I  heard  the  water  lapping  on  the  crag. 
And  the  long  ripple  washing  in  the  reeds.' 

To  whom  replied  King  Arthur,  much 
in  wrath  : 
'  Ah,  miserable  and  unkind,  untrue, 
Unknightly,  traitor-hearted  !   Woe  is  me  ! 
Authority  forgets  a  dying  king, 
L  lid  widow'd  of  the  power  in  his  eye 
That  bow'd  the  will.     I  see  thee  what 

thou  art. 
For  thou,  the  latest-left  of  all  my  knights, 
In  whom  should  meet  the  offices  of  all. 
Thou  wouldst  betray  me  for  the  precious 

hilt  ; 
Either  from  lust  of  gold,  or  like  a  girl 
Valuing  the  giddy  pleasure  of  the  eyes. 
V  et,  for  a  man  may  fail  in  duty  twice, 
And  the  third  time  may  prosper,  get  thee 

hence : 
But,  if  thou  spare  to  fling  Excalibur, 
I  will  arise  and  slay  thee  with  my  hands.' 

Then  quickly  rose  Sir  Bedivere,  and 


And,  leaping  down  the   ridges  lightly, 

plunged 
Among  the  bulrush  beds,    and   clutch'd 

the  sword. 
And  strongly  wheel'd  and  threw  it.     The 

great  brand 
Made  lightnings  in  the  splendour  of  the 

moon. 
And   flashing    round    and    round,    and 

whirl'd  in  an  arch, 
.Shut  Hie  a  streamer  of  the  northern  morn, 
Suen  where  the   moving  isles  of  winter 

shock 
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By  night,  with  noises  of  the  Northern  Sea. 

So  flash'd  and  fell  the  brand  Kxcalibur  : 

But  ere  he  dipt  the  surface,  rose  an  arm 

Clothed  in  white  samite,  mystic,  won- 
derful, 

And  caunht  him  by  the  hilt,  and  brandish'd 
him 

Three  time-,  and  drew  him  under  in  the 
mere. 

And  lightly  went  the  other  to  the  King. 

Then   spoke    King    Arthur,    drawing 

thicker  breath  : 
*  Now  see  I  by  thine  eyes  that  this  is  done. 
Speak  out :  what  is  it  th-ju  habt  heard,  or 

seen?' 

And  answer  made  the  bold  Sir  Bedi- 

vere  : 
'Sir  King,  I  closed  mine  eyelids,  lest  the 

gems 
Should   blind   my   purpose,  for   1   never 

saw, 
Nor  shall  see,  here  or  elsewhere,  till  I  die, 
Not  tho*  1  live  three  lives  of  mortal  men, 
tSo  great  a  miracle  as  yonder  hilt. 
Then  with  both  hands  I  flung  him,  wheel- 
ing him  ; 
But  when  I  look'd  again,  behold  an  arm, 
Clothed   in   white   samite,  mystic,  von- 

derful. 
That    caught    him    by    the    hilt,     and 

brandish'd  him 
Three  times,  and  drew  hiin  under  in  tlu 

mere. ' 

And  answer  mad'-'  King  Arthur,  breath- 
ing haid  : 

'  My  end  draws  nigh  ;  'tis  time  that  I 
were  gone. 

Make  broad  thy  shoulders  to  receive  my 
weight. 

And  bear  me  to  the  margin  ;  yet  I  fear 

My  wound  hath  taken  cold,  and  I  shall 
die.' 

So  saying,  from  the  pavement  he  half 
rose, 
Slowly,  with  pain,  reclining  on  his  arm, 
And  looking  wistfully  with  wide  blue  eyes 
As  in  a  picture.     Him  Sir  Bedivere 


Remorsefully  regarded  thio'  his  tears, 
And  would  have  spoken,  but  he  found 

not  words  ; 
Then  took  with  caie,  and  kneeling  on 

one  knee, 
O'er  both  his  shoulders  drew  the  languid 

hands, 
And  rising  bore  him  thro'  the  place  oi 

tombs. 

But,  as  he  walV       King  Arthur  panted 

hard. 
Like  one  that  feels  a  nightmare  on  his  bed 
\Vhcn  all  the  house  is  mute.      So  sigh'd 

the  King, 
Muttering    and    murmuring   at    his   eai, 

'  Quick,  quick  1 
I  fear  it  is  too  late,  and  I  shall  die.' 
But  the  other  swiftly  strode  from  ridge  tii 

ridge, 
Clothed  with  his  breath,  and  looking,  a> 

he  walk'd, 
Larger  than  human  on  the  hozen  hills. 
Ik*  heard  the  deep  behind  him,  and  a  cry 
Before.      His  own  thought  drove  him  like 

a  goad. 
Dry  clash'd  his  harness  in  the  icy  caves 
And  barren  chasms,  and  all  to  left  and 

right 
The  bare  black  cliff  clang'd  round  him, 

as  he  based 
1  lis  feet  on  juts  of  slippery  crag  thai  ranj^ 
Sharp -smitten   with   the   dint   of  armeJ 

heels — 
And  on  a  sudden,  lo  !  the  level  lake, 
And  the  long  glories  of  the  winter  motni 

Then  saw  they  how  there  hove  a  duskj 

barge, 
Dark  as  a  funeral  scarf  from  stem  to  ?tern. 
Beneath  them  :  and  descending  they  were 

ware 
That  all  the  decks  were  dense  with  stately 

forms, 
lilack-stoled.  black-hooded,  like  a       -un 

—by  tliese 
Three  Queens  wilh  crowns  of  gold  :  am! 

from  them  rose 
A  cry  that  shiver'd  to  the  tingling  siafi, 
And,  as  it  were  one  voice,  an  agony 


0,  hath^com;  since  .he  making  of  ,he 


I'utfor.h  their  hand.,  and  l«.k, lie  Kins 
and  wept.  **' 

Uul  she,  that  rose  the  tallest  of  them  all 
And  fatresl,  laid  hi,  head  upon  herTan 
And   loosed    the   shatter',1  \.,  ' ' , 

,  ,  ^hafedhrshanT  ^'"'"' 
And  ealrdMtnb,  his  name,  ccnplainin, 
And  dropping  bitter  tears  against  a  brow 

And  cojourless.  and    like   the   witherM 

^mote  by  the  fre^h  beam  of  the  spring- 

ing  east ;  =* 

And  >I1  his  greaves  and  cuisses  dash'd  with 

°'  """Jlh'   ""   ''«'''   ™''    ■-"""» 

U.hfrom.he^da,s.,hrone-werepfrch.d 
?;•  f!""'.'' inlo  poinLs  and  hanging  l«,se    < 

Innged  his  lips.  { 

\"„  'if  u '■'""'''  '^"''"""  '">•  'he  King  •  ! 

r^es,  *""  "''°'  "'"^  '^''«  ^"  j 

ctrgfd^    '""    "    C-^'o'-    and 
Ik^fore  the  eyes  of  ladies  and  of  kings. 


i'^/A/'.J.i.syA.(;o/-^A'7y/r/.. 


Cl^1t",''"''''-'''''>"'''>allIgo? 
-e.e  shaU  I  hide  my  forehead  and  my 

'"nowjl  see  the  true  old  times  are 


*'""  chalfce,"™'"^  ''""'«'"   =  »"'''' 

'^''  "knight""""''  "'""«'"  ■""  '  ""'''' 
.Such  tim«  hove  been  no,  since  the  light 

The  holy  Elders  with  the  gift  of  myrrh 
Tolve'ir  «<"">d  T,,ble  i^s  di's 

An,l  ih     1        !  ^       ""  ™nip^nionles.s 
yefrs'"  "■"■"'  ■""•  ""■'  "'^ 

'^"'""'''mini"""'  "^'8=   '•'«'-  "">" 


"^""^blr"'^  ™^«"'<1  Arthur  from  the 

Arid  God  fi,l,;;;himselfii,„,.,ny  ways, 

wotW^ '"'"™  '''°'''''  """!''  'he 

'  p™'°«7^U-lf :  what  comfort  is  in  me? 

I  I  have  lived  my  life,  and  that  whiri 
nave  done 

May  He  wilhm  himself  make  pure  1  but 
I  thou,  * 

I  \LltZ  *""'''"  """  '■'•■'  ">y  '•'■-e  again 
il'ay   fo,    my   soul.      More' things' are 
wrought  by  prayer  '' 

Than  this  wvirid  dreams  o(      Wherefore 

iet  tny  voice 
Kise  like  a  fountain  for  me  night  and  dav 

,J;orwli..ta,emenbe„erthansLptrgS; 
:  That  n„„„,h     Mind  life  within  the  hraTn 

I  I.,  knowing  Go.i,  they  lift  not  hands  o 
prayer 

J  Both  for  themselves  and  those  who  call 
them  friend .' 

For  so  the  whole  round  earth  is  every  wav 

j  ''°™"  l^°^'>  -chains  about   the  feeTo' 

\\l^   hese  thou  sei:sl -if  indeed  1  go    '^ 

lutheisland.valleyol.'Vvilion; 

W  here  falls  not  hail,  or  r,,i„,  or  any, now 

-N-everwi„dblow.l„udly,b„    it",":: 
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Dcep-meadow'd,  haiipy,  fair  with  orchard 

lawns 
Ami  bowery  hollows  crown'd  with  sun.mer 

sea, 
Where  I  will  heal  me  of  my  gnevous 
wound.* 
So  said  he,  and  the  barge  with  oar  and 
sail  ,, 

Moved  from  the  brink,  like  some  full- 
breasted  swan 
That,  fluting  a  wild  carol  ere  her  death. 
Ruffles  her  pure  cold  plume,  and  takes 

the  flood  I 

With   swarthy  webs.      Long  stood   bir 

IJedivere  v    i,  n     ' 

Revolving  many  memories,  till  the  hull     | 
Look'd  one  black  dot  against  the  verge  of  j 

dawn, 
And  on  the  mere  the  wailing  died  away     1 

But  when  that  moan  had  past  for  ever- 
more,   

The  stillness  of  the  dead  world  s  winter 

dawn  . 

Amazed  him,  and  he  gtoan'd,  '  The  King 

is  gone.'  , 

And  therewithal  came  on  him  the  weird 

rhyme, 
•  From  the  great  deep  to  the  great  deep 
he  goes.' 
Whereat  he  slowly  turn'd  and  slowly 
domb 
The  last    hard    footstep    of   that    iron 
crag! 


Thence  mark'd  the  black  hull  moving  yet, 
and  tried,  .      .    j 

•  lie  passes  to  te  King  among  the  dead. 
And  after  healing  of  his  grievous  wound 
He  comes  again;  but     if  he  come  no 
more-  -  , 

0  me,  l«  yon  dark  Queens  in  yon  black 
boat. 

Who    shriek'd    and    wail'd,    the    three 

whereat  we  gazed 
On  that  high  day,  when,  clothed  with 

living  light, 
They  stood  before  his  throne  in  silence, 

friends 
Of  Arthur,  who  should  help  him  at  lus 

need  ? ' 
Then  from  the  dawn  it  seem'd  then' 

came,  but  faint 

1  As  from  beyond  the  limit  of  the  world, 
I  Like  the  last  echo  born  of  a  great  cry, 
1  Sounds,  as  if  some  fair  city  were  one  voice 

Around  a  king  returning  from  his  wars. 


Thereat  once  more  he  moved  about, 

and  clomb 
Ev'n  to  the  highest  he  could  climb,  and 

saw,  ,_    *i,     1 

Straining  his  eyes  beneath  an  arch  of  hand, 
Or  thought  he  saw,  the  speck  that  b.irt 

the  King, 
Down  that  long  water  opening  on  the  deep 
Somewhere  far  off,  pass  on  and  on,  and  g» 
From  less  to  less  ^nd  vanish  into  light. 
And  the  new  svfl  rose  bringing  the  ncv. 
year. 


TO  THE  QUEEN. 


O  LOYAL  to  the  royal  in  thyself. 

And  loyal  to  thy  land,  as  this  to  thee 

Bear  witness,  that  remcmberable  day. 
When,  pale  as  yet,  and  fever-worn,  the 

I'rince  . 

Who  scarce  had  pluck'd  his  flickering  hfe 

again 
From  halfway  down  the  shadow  of  the 

I'ast  with  thee  thro'  thy  people  and  their 

lOTC 


And  London  roll'd  one  tide  of  joy  thio 

all  ,  , 

ller  trebled  millions,  and  loud  leagues  ol 

man 
And  welcome !  witness,  too,  the  silent  cr) 
The  prayer  of  many  a  race  and  cr«o. 

and  clime— 
Thunderless  lightnings  striking  ""dtr  »*> 
Fiuin  sunset  and  sunrise  of  all  thy  reaiB 
And  that  true  North,  whereof  we  latd! 
hearu 


TO  THE  QUEEN 


A  strain  to  .h.in.  u.  .k„p  you  to  your- 
selves  J 

?u,!r  k'  T  "'">' '  f'i'nd'-your  love 
I;  Ihu.  thj  tone  of  empire  ?  here  the  faith 
mat  made  us  ruler.,?  this,  indeed,  her 

voice  * 

And  meaning,  whom  the  roar  of  Houeou- 

mont  ■• 

Whlr'f  "ri,"';"  P^P'"""-!"  heaven? 
What  shock  has  fo„rd  her  since,  that  she 

«  ould  speak 
So  feeht    ?    wealthicr-wealthier-hour 

by  hour  I 
The  voice  of  Britain,  or  a  sinking  land,     ' 

^T" '''' ''°"'"'°"    °^^  '■'•■' 

Tluri  rang  her  voice,  when  the  full  citv 
peal'd  ' 

Thee  and  thy  Pri  ,ce  I  The  loyal  to  their 
crown 

Are  loyal  to  their  own  far  sons,  who  love 

Our  ocean- empire  with   her   boundless 

for  ever-l,,  adening  England,  and  her 

throne 
la  our  vast  Orient,  and  one  isle,  one  isle 
mat  kiiows  not  her  own  greatness:  if 
sne  knows 

And  dreads  it  we  are  fall'n But  thou 

my  Queen,  ' 

Not  for  itself   but  thro'  thy  livin,;  love 
or  one  to  whom  I  made  it  o'er  his  grave 
Wd    accept  this  old  imperfect  tale 
"ew-old,  and  shadowing  Sense  a.  ^r 

With  boul, 
IJral  manhood  c'osed  in  real  man 
l«l..er  than  that  gray  king,  whose^ame, 
a  ghost,  ' 

?"cams  like  a  cloud,  man-shaped,  fr„m 

mountam  peak, 
•^J  -leaves  to  cairn  and  ciondcch  suit  j 
or  him  ' 
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Of  Geoffrey's  L  ok,  or  him  of  Malleor'., 

one  ' 

\Z^'^  ''y'h^clulterous  finger  of  a  lime 

Ihat  hover'd  between  w.,  .nd  wanton- 

ness, 
And  crownings  and  dethronement. ;  take 

withal 
Thy  poet's  Messing,  and  his  trust  that 
iieaven 

Krl^'h"'  ""^  '.""P'^' '"  ""'distance  bad 
from  thine  and  ours:  for  some  aie  scared 

who  mark. 
Or  wisely  or  unwisely,  signs  of  storm, 
Waverings  of  every  vane  with  evety  wi^d, 
*h'ur   "'""''""'■''  '"  "«^  "^"si™! 
'^"d  ''f™  '"  "^"''^s  looseners  of  the 
And  Softness  breeding  scorn  of  simple 

Or  Cowardice,  the  child  cf  lust  for  gold, 
Or  Labour,  with  a  groan  and  not  a  v,,ice 
Or  Art  wit,i  poisonous  honey  stcl'n  from 

r  ranee, 
And  that  which  knows,  but  careful  foi 

Itself, 
And  that  which  knows  not,  ruling  that 

wnich  knows 
To  its  own  harm  :  the  goal  of  this  great 

world  " 

Lies  beyond  sight :  yet-i,  our  slowly- 
grown 
And  crown'd  Republic's  crowning  com- 

mon-sense. 
That  saved  her  many  times,  not  fail- 

their  fears 
Are  morning    shadows    hugcr    than   the 

shapes 
That  cast  them,  not  those  gloomier  which 

forego 
The  darkness  of  that  battle  in  the  West, 
"  here  all  of  high  and  holy  dies  away. 
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■   :     I  iwf-,,,- I., 'Tilt  lovcr\'r.ilt:    M;iti;>lli  .1  it  *a*comp*»»'.'l  in  myniiKlfcntli  ve.if      Tvv 

X  .!»  whok  poem  .-,.  U„  ..,  com,   imo  .h.  l.jht-.ccomi...... ■.  «■'!>  -  -.!-.,„.  .f  Ih.  «Ma.l 

wurk  (if  my  mjturt  life    '  Tlw  Ogldcn  Suwcr  t 

■"'^  ■'"■  ARGl  MENT. 

t.u.N,.ho»  «u,m  a„J  (o,..r..,»..,.  Cam,Ua.  ha.  b...  w.dd.d  .»  •■'• 'f  "''„'"'' J^i;:',,;-'";;,' 

lit  ii',.  tor  a  m.^iag.  ,  bu.  h=  break,  uway,  overcome,  a.  he  approacl.e.  .he   Event,  .„J 
witnc..  to  it  nomplttc.  the  tale 

Tiial  ait  which  pleased  her  6tsl.     I  fo . 

thy  breath  : 
1  eomc.  peat  Mistress  of  the  ear  and  c)  -• : 
Thy  breath  is  of  the  p;i>.;wood  ;  and  ihu 

years 
Have  holliiw'd  out  a  deep   and  storm) 

slrai* 
liclwixt  the  native  land  of  Love  and  mt. 
lireathe  but  a  lillle  on  me,  and  the  sail 
Will  draw  me  to  the  rising  of  the  sun, 
The  lucid  chambers  of  the  morning  v.ar, 
And  East  of  Life. 

Ptrniit  ine,  friend,  I  prjlhtt 
lo  pass  my  hand  across  my  brows,  an 

muse 
On  those  dear  hills,  that  never  raoic  "i 

meet 
The  sight  thai  throbs  and  aches  bents' 

my  touch, 
.\s  tho'  there  licat  a  heart  in  either  m 
Kor  when  the  outer  lights  ate  darker. 

Ihu., 
The  memory's  vision  hath  a  keener  n!S' 
It  j;iows  upon  me  now — the  semicinie 
Of  dar!.- -blue  waters  and  the  narrow  Ir"'. 
Of  carving  be:tch — its  wreaths  of  drill  a 

green — 
Us  iiale  pink  •.'.lells— the  summcrlwc 

aloft 
That  open'd  on  the  pines  with  doors  - 


Here  fat  away,  seen  from  the  topmos; 

clilT, 
Filling  with  purple  gloom  "  e  vacancies 
Between  the  tufted  hills,  the  sloping  seas 
Hung  in  mid-heaven,  and  half-way  down 

rare  sails, 
White  !l;  while  clouds,  floated  from  sky 

to  sky. 
Oil !  pleasant  breast  ol  waters,  quiet  bay. 
Like  to  a  (]uiel  mind  in  the  loud  world. 
Where  the  chafed  breakers  of  the  outer 

sea 
S.ink  iwwerless,  as  anger  falls  aside 
And  withers  on  the  breast  of  peaceful  love ; 
Thou  didst  receive  the  growth  of  pines 

that  fledged 
The  hills   that  watch 'd  thee,   as   Love 

watcheth  Uive, 
In  thine  own  essence,  and  delight  thysell 
To  make  it  wholly  thine  on  sunny  days. 
Keep  thou  thy  name  of  '  Lover's  Bay. 

See,  sirs. 
Even  now  the  Goildtss  of  the  Past,  that 

takes 
The   heart,   and   sometimes  touches  but 

one  string 
That  quivers,  and  is  silent,  and  sunielimes 
Sweeps  suddenly  all   its  half-raoulder'd 

chords 
To  some  old  melody,  begins  to  play 


TriK  l.OVF.ft'S  TAIF.. 


A  raounlAin  ne«t-lhe  pltaMire-boat  Ihat 

rock  (I, 
I-ighl-green  with  its  own  ihadow.  keel  to 

ket-l, 
Upon  th.  ,lapple.i  .limplint,  "f  the  wav,-, 
iiiat  t>Ianchil  upon  it<i  side. 

■n,  ,  O  '•'"        O  I  tope  I 

I  hey  comr,  thry  crowd  „,    „  ^  j,,' „ 

once — 
Moved   f  ,m  the  clou.l   of  unforeotton 

things,  ' 

That  sometimes  on  the  horizon  of  the 

mind 
Lies   folded,    often    sweeps   athwart   in 

storm  — 
Unsh  upon  Hash  they  lighten  throVme- 

days 
Of  ilewy  dawning  and  the  amhcr  eves 
;.'"••"  1''°"  »"<!  '.  Can.illu,  iho..  and  I 
Here    borne   aliout    the   bay   or   safely 

moor'd  ' 

lk.nealh  a  low-brow'd  cavern,  where  the 

tide 
Hish'd,  sapping  it,  worn  ribs ;  and  ail 

without 
The  slowly.ridging  rollers  on  the  cliffs 
LiMh  d,  calling  to  each  other,  and  thro' 
the  arch 

""»■"  "'™«  l™<'  wat'rs,  like  a  setting 
star,  *^ 

«ixt  with  the  gorgeous  west  the  light- 

house  shone, 
^nd  silversmiling  Venus  ere  she  fell 
«o,,ld  often  loiter  in  her  balmy  blue, 
to  crown  it  with  herself.  I 


477 


.\nd  heaven  pass  to.,,  ,lwell  on  my  heaven 

a  face  ' 

.Most  starry.fair,  out  kindled  from  within 

As    twere  with  ,lav>„.      she   wa.  dark. 

h.in  'I,  dark.eye.1  : 
Oh,  such  d.irk  eyes!   a  .ingle  glance  of 

tncin 
Will  govern  a  whole   lifc   from   birth  to 

death. 
Careless  of  all  thingselse,  led  on  with  light 
n  trance,  and  in  vision,  ,  i„„|.  „,  ,|„.;; 
\ou  lose  yourself  in  utter  ignorance  j 
\  ou  cannot  lind  their  depth  j  fo,  they  go 

back,  '  * 

And   farther   Kack,    ami   still    with.lraw 

Iheniselves 
Quite  into  the  deep  soul,  that  evermore 
I'resh  springing  from  her  fountains  in  the 

iiram, 
Still  pt^uring  thro  ,  floods  wiih  rcd.imlant 

life 
/fer  nnrrow  portals. 


n.  Iferc,  too,  my  love 

^^a^erd  at  anchor  with  me,  when  day 

hung  ' 

f'»m  his  mill- dome  in   Heaven's   airy 

nails ;  ■'   i 

■ir'  ?','!"  "■"'"■^i'-'^l'^''  ••>s  they  hrokc, 
'fcker.l  like  doubtful  smiles  atout  he    ^ 

,   .       ''P''  I 

.TOvorVl  a  Hying  glory  on  her  hair,  i 

^\<*-  hke  a  passing  thought  .lem..,  her  ' 

eyes ;  j 

■l"-'  nmio  with  one  that  will  not  pass,  i 

till  earth 


I  tald  have  died,  if  it  were  possilde 
';;  :''=  l"  ,S'"'"B  ""  'hat  perf« tness 
\\h.chIdol,e.irwiihinmei   I  h.ad  died, 
liut  from  my  farthest  lapse,  my  latest  ebl, 
Ihine  image,  like  a  charm  of  light  an,! 

strength 
L'pon  the  waters,  push'd  me  back  again 
Un  these  .leserled  sands  of  barren  life. 
1  ho  from  the  deep  vault  where  the  heart 
of  Hope 
,  Fell  into  dusl,  and  crumbled  in  the  dark- 
■orgetting  how  to  render  beautiful 
Her  countenance  with  quick  and  health- 

rill  blood  — 
Thou  didst  not  sway  me  upward  ;  couM 

I  perish 
While  thou    a  meteor  of  the  sepulchre, 
I'Klst  sivathe  thyself  all    round  Hope's 

quiet  urn 
Forever?     He,  that  sailh  it.  '  -Vr. 

stept 
The  slippery  footing  of  his  ni,       ,      ,t 
And  f.drn  away  f,o,n  judgmem.      Thou 

art  light. 
To  which  my  spii  i,  leanelh  ;ill  lur  Ihnvers 
And  length  of  days,  and  immortality      ' 
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Of  thought,  and  frwhnei*  ever  wlf-re- 

ncwM. 
For  Time  and  Grief  at>o«le  too  Inng  with 

Life, 
And,  like  all  tither  friend*  i'  the  world,  at 

tut 
They  grew  aweary  of  her  fellowship  : 
So   Time    nnd    (irief  did    beckon    unto 

>eath, 
And         th  drew  nigh  and  beat  the  doors 

Life ; 
But  thou  didst  sit  alone  in  the  inner  house, 
A  wakeful  |K:-'re»8,  and  didst  parlc  with 

Death,  — 
'Thi«  is  a  charmed  dwelling  which  I 

hold  J* 
So   Death    gave   back,   and   would    no 

further  come. 
Vet  is  my  life  nor  in  the  present  time, 
Nor  in  the  prestnt  place.     To  me  alone, 
I'ush'd  from  his  chair  of  regal  heritage, 
The  Present  is  the  vassal  of  the  Past : 
So  that,  in  th^*  I  have  lived,  do  I  live, 
And  cannot  dit,  and  am,  in  having  Iwen- 
A  portion  of  th<--  pleusant  yesterday, 
Thrust  forward    'n  to-day  and  out  of 

place  ; 
/    l)ody  journeying  onward,   sick   with 

toil. 
The  weight  as  if  of  age  upon  my  limbs. 
The   grasp  of  \\  >peless  grief  about   my 

heart, 
And  all  tht  senses  weaken'd,  save  in  that, 
V.'hich  long  Pt"'  they  had  glean'd  and 

garner'ii  up 
Into  the  granaries  of  memory — 
The  clear  brow,  bulwark  of  the  precious 

brain, 
Chink'd  as  yon  see,  and  seam'd — and  all 

tiie  while 
The  light  soul   twines  and  minglts  with 

the  growihs 
Of  viforous  early  days,  attracted,  won. 
Married,  made  one  with,  molten  into  all 
The  beautiful  in  Past  of  act  or  place, 
And  like  the  all-enduring  camel,  driven 
Far  from  the  diamond  fountain  by  the 

palms. 
Who    toils    across    the    middle    moonlit 
nights, 


Or  when  the  white  heat*  of  the  blinding 

noons 
lle.it  from  the  concave  sand  ;  yet  in  him 

keeps 
A  ilrought  of  that  iweet  fountain  that  he 

loves, 

To  stay  his  feet  from  falling,  and  his  spirit 
Fr-^m  bittcrncM  of  death. 

Ye  ask  me,  friends, 
When  I  liegan  to  love.     How  should  I 

tell  you  ? 
Or  from  the  nftcr-fulness  of  i  \  heart. 
Flow  back  again  unto  my  slender  spring 
And  first  of  love,  tho'  every  turn  and 

depth 
Between  is  clearer  in  my  life  than  all 
Its  present  (low.     Ye  know  not  what  yt^' 

ask. 
How  should  the  broad  and  open  flowct 

tell 
What  sort  of  bud  it  was,  when,  pn^r 

together 
In  its  green  sheath,  cloae-lapt  in  silken 

folds, 
It  seem'd  to  keep  its  sweetness  to  itself, 
Yet  was  not   the   less  sweet  for  that   ii 

seem'd  ? 
For  young  Life  knows  not  when  yoiin;: 

Life  was  bom, 
Hut  takes  it  all  for  granted  :  neither  L<iv 
Warm  in  the  heart,  his  cradle,  can  r' 

member 

Ivove  in  the  womb,  but  restelh  satisfxii, 
lA)oking  on  hei  that  brought  him  lo  the 

light : 
Or  as  men  know  not  when  they  fall  asU'i 
Into  delicious  dreams,  our  other  life, 
So  know  I  not  when  I  Ivgan  to  love. 
This  is  my  sum  of  knowledge — that  my 

love 
drew  with  myself— say  rather,  was  my 

growth, 

My  inward  sap,  lli    hold  I  ha/e  on  earth. 
My   outward    circling   air    wherewiih 

breathe, 
Which  yet  upholds  my  life,  and  even-iorc 
Is  to  me  daily  life  and  daily  death : 
For  how  shoidd    I    liA'.c  Uvcd  and 
have  loved  ? 
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Can  ye  e.ke  off  the  .wwln™  fnm.  the 

flower, 
The  colour  ami  the  >wce>nM,  from  il„- 

ri'sc, 
Ami  |,l.,«  ihom  |,y  thcnsdve,  :  or  «..( 

a|)art 
Thorr  moiions  and  (hdr  l.righlnc,.  fn.m 

the  stars, 
And  then  |»)int  out  ihs  flower  or  the  snr  ? 
Or   ,u,l,l  a  wall  U.twixt  ,>,y  lif^.  „„,(  j,,. 
And  tell  me  where    I   am?      'Tis   even 

thus  ; 
In  that  I  live  I  love  i  liccause  I  love 

live  :  whate'er  is  fountain  to  the  one 
Is  fountain  to  the  other  j  and  whene'er 
I- ur  (,o.|  unkniu  (he  ri.ldle  of  the  one 
I  here  is  no  shade  or  fold  of  mvslerv 
Swathing  the  other 


,£.     .,  Many,  many  years, 

for  Ihey  seem  many  and  my  n.ost  of  life 
And  well  I  could  have  linger'd  in  that 
jxjrch, 
unproportion'd  to  the  dwellinE-pIace,  1 
the  \faydews  of  chil.lhoo,l.  opposite 
■  Hush  and  dawn  of  youth,  we  lived 
together, 
Apart,  alone  together  on  those  hills. 

Before  he  saw  my  d.ay  r.y  father  died, 
Ancl  he  was  -lappy  that  he  saw  it  not  ; 
Imt  I  and  the  first  daisy  on  his  grave 
l-rom  the  same  clay  came  into  light  at 

once. 
As  Love  and  I  do  number  equal  yerrs 
,;'  ''l'^' ,">)'  l"ve,  is  of  an  age  with  m..' 
How  hke  each  other  was  the  birth  of 

each  ! 
On  the  same  morning,  almost  ihe  same 

hour, 
L-nder  the  selfsame  .aspect  of  the  stars, 
(Oh  falsehood  of  all  starcraft  !)  we  were 

bom. 
Ilow  like  each  other  was  the  l.irth  of  each 
Ihe  sister  of  my  mother -she  th.it  l«re 
Umilla  close  beneath  her  Iwating  heart, 
"h'ch  to  the  imprison'.!  spirit  of  the  child 
"ith  Its  true-touched  pulses  in  the  flow 
'n-:  ]-„„,r!y  vi,ii.a;,„i  of  Ihe  blood, 
^ent  notes  of  preparation  manifold. 


Ami  mellow'd  echoesof  the  outer  world- 
My  mother  <  sisi.T,  m„t|,er  „f  „,y  i,,,.- 

\\hoh.a,l  a, wofold  claim  u|»m  my  heart. 
One  twofold  mightier  than  Iheoihe,  wis 
In  giving  so  much  lieauly  lo  the  w.irld 
And  so  much  w.allh  a,  (;,«|  ha,l  charge.l 

herwiih  — 
J^ialhing  to  pu,  it  from  herself  for  ever, 
U'fl  her  own  life  with  it  j  and  dying  thus. 
Crown  d  with  her  highest  act  the  pl.ici.l 

face  ' 

And  breathless  Ixxly  of  her  g.K«l  deeds 

past. 


So  were  we  l)om,  so  orphan'd.     She 
w.as  motherless 
And  I  without  a  father.      .So  from  each 
Of  those  two  pillars  which  from  earth 

uphohl 
Our  chil,lho.Kl,  one  had  fallen  away,  and 

all  " 

The  careful  burthen  of  our  (en<ler  years 
1  rembled  upon  Ihe  other.      I  le  that  gave 
All'       '  '"  "°  'IfliRhtedly  fullilld 
All  lovingkindncs,ses,  aM  ofiices 
Of  watchful  care  and  iremb;   ,g  tender- 
ness. 
He  waked  for  both  :  he  pray  d  for  iK>lh  • 

he  slept 
Dreaming  of  both  :  nor  was  his  love  ihe 

less 
Because  it  was  divided,  and  shot  forth 
Houghs  on  each  side,  laden  with  whole. 

some  shacle. 
Wherein  we  neste.1  sleeping  or  awake. 
And  sang  aloud  the  matin-song  of  life. 

She  was  m,  foster-sister:  on  one  arm 
1  he  fla.sci.  ringlets  of  our  infancies 
\Niin,l,,',|.  the  while  we  rested  :  one  soft 

Lap 
Pillow'd  us  iKilh  :  a  common  light  of  eyes 
"as  on  us  xs  we  lay  :  our  baby  lips. 
Kissing  one  bosom,  ever  drew  from  thence 
The  stream  of  life,  one  stream,  one  life, 

one  blood. 
One  sustenance,  which,  still  as  thought 

grew  large, 
Still  larger  moul<ling  all    the    house  of 
thought, 


Made    all  our   tastes    and    fancies   like, 

perhaps — 
All — all  but  one;  and  strange  to  me, 

and  sweet, 
Sweet  thro'  strange  years  to  know  that 

whatsoe'er 
Our  general  mother  meant  for  me  alone, 
Our  mutual  mother  dealt  to  both  of  us  : 
So  what  was  earliest  mine  in  earliest  life, 
I  shared  with  her  in  whom  myself  remains. 
As  was  our  rh'.  Ihootl,  so  our  infancy, 
They  tell  me,        ■  a  very  miracle 
Of  fellow-feeling  a,.id  communion. 
They  tell  methatwewouU'.  not  be  alone, — 
We  cried  when  we  were  parted  ;  when  I 

wept, 
Her  smile  lit  up  the  rainbow  on  my  tears, 
Stay'd  on  the  cloud  of  sorrow  ;  that  we 

loved 
The  sound  of  one-another's  voices  more 
Than  the  gray  cuckoo  loves  his  name,  and 

learn'd 
To  lisp  in  tune  together  ;  that  we  slept 
In  the  same  cradle  always,  face  to  face. 
Heart  beating  time  to  heart,  lip  pressing 

Hp, 
Folding  each  other,  breathing  on  each 

other. 
Dreaming   together   (dreaming   of  each 

other 
They  should  have  added),  till  the  morning 

light 
Sloped  thro'  the  pines,  upon  the  dewy 

pane 
Falling,  unseal'd  our  eyelids,  and  we  woke 
To   gaze  upon  each  other.      If  this  be 

true, 
At   thought   of   which    my   whole   soul 

languishes 
And  faints,  and  hath  no  pulse,  no  breath 

—  as  tho' 
A  man  in  some  still  garden  should  infuse 
Rich  atar  in  the  bosom  of  the  rose. 
Till,  drunk  with  its  own  wine,  and  over- 
full 
Of  sweetness,  and  in  smelling  of  itself, 
It  fall  on  its  own  thorns — if  this  be  true— 
And  that  way  my  wish  leads  me  evermore 
Still  to  believe  it  -  'tis  so  sweet  a  thought, 
Why  in  the  uiiti  stillness  ul  ihu  soul 


Doth  question 'd  memory  answer  not,  nor 

tell 
Of  this  our  earliest,  our  closest-drawn, 
Most   loveliest,   earthly -hcavenliest  har. 

mony  ? 
O  blossom'd  portal  of  the  lonely  house, 
(ireen  prelude,  April  promise,  glad  new 

year 
Of  Being,  which  with  earliest  violets 
And  lavish  carol  of  clear-throated  larks 
Fiird  all  the  March  of  life  I— I  will  not 

speak  of  thee, 
These  have  not  seen  thee,  these  can  never 

know  thee, 
They  cannot  understand  me.     Pass  we 

then 
A  term  of  eighteen  years.     Ye  would  but 

laugh, 
If  I   should   tell   you    how    I    hoard   in 

thought 
The  faded  rhymes  and  scraps  of  ancient 

crones, 
Gray  relics  of  the  nurseries  of  the  world, 
Which  are  as  gems  set  in  my  memory, 
Because  she   learnt   them   with   me  ;  ot 

what  use 
To  know  her  father  left  us  just  before 
The   daffodil   was   blown  ?    or    how   wc 

found 
The  dead  man  cast  upon  the  shore  ?    AH 

this 
Seems  to  the  quiet  daylight  of  your  minds 
Hut  cloud  and  smoke,  and  in  the  dark  oi 

mine 
Is  traced  with  flame.     Move  with  me  to 

the  event. 
There  came  a  glorious  morning,  such  n 

one 
As  dawns  but  once  a  season.     Mercury 
On   such   a   morning  would  have   tli::!:; 

himself 
From   cloud   to  cloud,    and   swum  with 

balanced  wings 
To  some  tall  mountain  :   when  I  said  to 

her, 
'  A  day  for  Gods  to  stoop,'  she  answered, 

'Ay, 
And    men   to   snai:'   for  as  that  other 

gazed, 
Shading  his  eyes  till  ail  the  fieiy  douii, 
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And  ,lown  f„  sea,  and  far  a»  eye  couici 

ken, 
Each  way  frmn   verge   to  verge  a  II„lv 

Land, 
Si  ill   growing   liolirr   as  you   near'd  the 

iiay. 
For  there  the  Temple  stood. 


The  prophet  and  the  chariot   and  the 

steeds, 
Siick'd  into  oneness  like  a  little  star 
"ere  drunk  into  the  inmost   blue    «e 

stood, 
When  first  we  came  from  out  the  nines  a. 

noon, 
With    hands    for    caves,   uplooking    and 

.almost  I 

Waiting ^to^see  some  Messed  shape  in     The  grassy   platform"  ™^:om:'  '^\ 
-  -•^.  we  were  in  hrilhance.     Never     I  gathc^dt^  wild   he.,s,  and  lor  ler 

Before  or  after  have  I  known  the  SDrin,T        l    i      •         ', 

r™r  with  such  su.lden  deluge    of  li,™t  "'T  ""'''  B^''""'*''  °^  "^e  selfsame 

n.o  the  middle  summer  ;  for  that  dav         which    7",'   ■        ... 


the  winds 
With  spiced  iMay.sweels  from  bound  to 
Iwund,  and  blew 

Fresh  tire  into  the  sun,  and  from  x.ihin 
Lurst  thro'  the  heated  bu.ls,  and  sent  his 

•soul 
Into  the  songs  of  birds,  and  touch'd  far- 

off 

"is  mountain-altars,  his  high  hills,  with 

name 
Milder  and  purer. 


CrcwnVI   licr  clear  forehead.      Once  or 

t«ice  she  toM  me 
{For  I  remember  all  things)  to  let  grow 
The  flowers  that  run  poison  in  their  veins 
She  sa„l,  'The  evil  llourish  in  the  world. 
1  hen  playfully  she  gave  herself  the  lie- 
-Nothmg  m  nature  is  unbeautiful  • 
So,   brother,   pluck  and  5p.ire  not'.'     So 

I  wove 

Ev'n  the  dull.blooded  poppy.stem,  'whose 

.  flower, 

Hued  with  the  scarlet  of  a  fierce  sunrise, 

Thro-  the  rocks  we  wound  ■     f      ■  h     ,^  "''''  ^"""'  °^  ""  "'"  P''"«. 

The  great  pire  shook  with  lonelysounl'  hlsfr'"'"'   '""  "''°  ""™^ 

""  '''To'lir=  ■■  '^=  --"'-  -™''>  '^-'n  ™  W  rancy  1  And  oh,  how  like 
>i"'=  -mjy  on  the  heart  than  on  the  {  A  statcr^Toiinlain  nymph  she  look'd  1 
'■-    '  '  how  native 


\Ve  often  paused,  and,  looking  back,  we 

saw 
T!ie  tl^'As  and  openings  in  the  mountains 

nil  d 

««tlhe  blue  valley  and  the  glistening 

brooks,  *" 

■W  .111  the  low  dark  groves,  a  land  of 

love  I 
*  I'm'}  of  promise,  a  lan.l  of  memory, 

promise  flowing  with  the  milk 
y  of  delicious  memories  1 


Unto  the  hills  she  trod  on  1    While  I 

gazed 
My  coronal  slowly  di.sentwined  itself 
And  fell  between  us  both ;  tho'  while  I 

g.azed 
^^y  spirit  leap'd  .as  with  those  thrills  of 

bliss 
That  strike  across  the  soul  in  pr.ayer,  ami 


Tha 


show  1 


are  surely  heard.     .Melhought  i 


light 
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Burst  from  the  garland  I  had  wov'n,  and 

stoofl 
A  solid  glory  on  her  bright  blacli  hair  ; 
A  light  methought  broke  from  her  dark, 

dark  eyes, 
And  shot  itself  inlo  the  sinKing  winds  ; 
A  mystic  light  Hash'd  ev'n  from  her  white 

robe 
As  from  a  glass  in  the  sun,  and  fell  about 
My  footsteps  on  the  mountains. 

Last  we  came 
To  what  our  people  call  'The  Hill  of 

Woe.' 
A  bridge  is  there,  that,  look'd  at  from 

beneath 
Seems  but  a  cobweb  filament  to  link 
The   yawning   of  an    earthquake-cloven 

chasm. 
And  thence  one  night,  when  all  the  winds 

were  loud, 
A  woful  man  (for  so  the  story  went) 
Had  thrust  his  wife  and  child  and  dash'd 

himself 
Into  the  ditzy  depth  below.     Below, 
I'ierce  in  the  strength  of  far  descent,  a 

strcim 
Flies  with    a   sh.itter'd   foam   along   the 
chasm. 
The  path  was  perilous,  loosely  strown 
with  cr.igs  : 
We  mounted  slowly  ;  yet  to  both  there 

came 
The  joy  of  life  in  steepness  overcome. 
And  victories  .>f  ascent,  and  hxiking  down 
On  all  that  had  look'd  down  on  us  ;  and 

j"y 

In  breathing  nearer  heaven  ;  and  joy  to 

me, 
High  over  all  the  azure-circled  earth. 
To  breathe  witli  her  as  if  in  heaven  itself: 
And  more  than  joy  that  I  to  her  l)ecame 
Her  guardian  and  her  angel,  raising  her 
Still  higher,  past  all  peril,  until  she  saw 
Beneath  her  feet  the  region  far  away. 
Beyond    the   nearest    mountain's    bosky 

brows. 
Arise  in  ojien  prospect — heath  and  hill. 
And  hollow  lined  and  wooded  to  I  he  lips, 
Andstccp-downv.'allsufbattlementedrock 


Gilded    with    broom,    or    shatter'd    into 

spires, 
And  glory  of  broad  waters  interfused. 
Whence  rose  as  it  were  breath  and  stcan 

of  gold, 
And  over  all  the  great  wood  rioting 
And    climbing,    stieak'd    or    starr'd    :■ 

intervals 
With  falling  brook  or  blossom'd  bush  ■ 

and  last. 
Framing  the  mighty  landscape  10  the  wc  ■■. 
A  purple  range  of  mountain -cones,  In 

tween 
Whose   interspaces    gush'd    in   blindinf 

bursts 
The  incorporate  blaze  of  sun  and  sea. 

At  lei  L:;r 
Descending  from  the  point  and  stan'iii/ 

Imth, 
There  on  the  tremulous  bridge,  that  tvi's 

beneath 
Had  seem'd  a  gossamer  filament  up  in  a  i 
We  paused  amid  the  splendour.     All  lb 

west 
And   ev'n  unto   the  middle  south   »■ 

ribb'd 
And  barr'd  with  bloom  on  bloom.     T';- 

sun  below. 
Held  for  a  space  'twixt  cloud  and  «.a;. 

shower'd  down 
Rays  of  a  mighty  circle,  weaving  over 
That  various  wilderness  a  tissue  of  lijli 
UnparalleI'd.     On   the   other   side,  i~ 

moon. 
Half-melted  into  thin  blue  air,  stood  -i 
And  pale  and  fibrous  as  a  witlier'd  k-.v 
Nor  yet  endured  in  presence  of  His  -  yt 
To  indue  his  lustre  ;  most  unloverl'l-i'. 
Since  in  his  absence  full  of  light  an.!  i' 
And   giving    light   to   others.      I'n'.i   !- 

most. 
Next  to  her  presence  whom  I  lovi-i 

well, 
Sjxjke  loudly  even  into  my  inmost  Ikti 
As   to   my  outward    hearing  :    the  I'^i: 

stream, 

Forth  issuing  from  his  portals  in  tlu-cr;; 
(A   vis'ble    link   unto  the   home  rf 
heart), 
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Ran  .imber  toward  the  west,  and  nieh 

the  sea 
Parting   my  own   loved    mountains    v,as 

received, 
Shorn  of  its  sUenKth,  ir.to  the  sympathy 
Of  that  small   bay,   which  ou.    to  open 

main 
rilow'd  intennin;;ling  close  beneath  the 

sun. 
Spirit  of  I  ovc  !  that  little  \.y.n  was  teun,! 
Shut    m    from   Time,    and    delicate    to 

thee: 
Thy  fires  from  heaven       d  touch'd  it 

and  the  earth 
They  fell  on  liecame  halloWd  evermore. 


'  "'"*".'  she  said,  ■  let  this  be  call'd 

henceforth 
The  Hill  of  (lope;- and  I  replied,  'O 

sister, 
My  will  is  one  with  thine;  the  Hill  nl 

Hope.' 
Nevertheless,  we  ,li<l  not  change  the  nama 


We  turn'd  :  our  eyes  met :  hers  were 
hnght,  and  mine 
Were  dim  with  floating  tears,  that  shot 

the  sunset 
In  lightnings  round  me ;  and  n,y  name 

was  home 
L'pon  her  breath.      I  lenceforth  my  name 

h.is  been 
A  hallow'd  memory  like  the  names  of  old 
A  center  d,  glory-circled  memory. 
And  a  peculiar  treasure,  brooking  not 
t..>:change  or  currency:  and  in  that  hour 
A  hope  flow'd  round  me,  like  a  golden 

mist 
Chami'd  amid  eddies  of  melodious  airs 
A  moment,  ere   the  onward    whirlwind 

shatter  it, 
"■aver'd  and    floated- which   was  less 

than  Hope, 
f«ause  it   lackM   the  power  of  perfect  I 

Hope ; 
Hat  which  V  ,3  more  and  higher  than  all  1 

Hope, 
Hecause  all  other  Hope  ha.I  lower  aim  ; 
tven  that  th.s  name  to  which  her  gracious 

hps 
Did  lend  such  gentle  utterance,  this  one 

name, 
'n  some  obscure   hereafter,  might    in- 

wreathe 
'How  lovelier,  nobler  then  !)  her  life,  her 

love, 
>«lh  .nylife,  love,  soul,  spirit,  and  heart 
and  strength. 


I  did  not  speak  :  I  could  not  spe.ak  mv 

love,  ' 

•      e  lieth  deep  :  Love  dwells  not  in  li,> 

depths.  ' 

Love  wraps  his  wings  on  either  side  the 

heart, 
Constraining itwith kissesdoseand  warm 
Abs..rbmgall  the  incenseofsweel  thou  .his 
So  that   they  pass  not   to  the  shrine  o( 

sound. 
Else  had  the  life  of  that  delighted  hon, 
Drunk  in  the  largeness  of  the  urteran.-e 
Ul  Love  ;  but  how  should   Earthly  nic  . 
I  sure  mete 

The  Heavenly. unmeasured  or  unlimited 

Love, 
Who  scarce  can  tune  his  high  majestic 

sense 
Unto  the   Ihundersong  th:it   »i,cels   tl 

spheres, 
■Scarce  living  in  the  .liolian  harmony, 
!  '^"<'  ""'""R  '"lour  "f  the  spacious  .dr, 
i  Scarce  house.'   within  the  circle  of  this 
tartl 

i  I'Sf^^",!''"'''  "I'  '"  "■"'''^  •'>'"'  svllables, 
I  \\hich    pass   with    that   which    brerthes 
I  them  ?     Sooner  Earth 

llight  go  rounil   Heaven,  and  the  strait 

Rirth  of  Time 
Inswathe  the  fulness  of  Eternity 
Than  language  grasp  the  infinite  of  Lova 


O  day  which  did  enwomh  that  happy 
hour,  '  '  ^ 

Thou  art  blessed  in  theyears,  divinest  day ' 
O  Cenius  of  that  hour  which  dost  uphold 
Thy  coronal  of  glory  like  a  (iod 
Anrd  thy  melancholy  mates  far-seen, 
VV  ho  walk  before  thee,  ever  turning  roun<l 
W°,rf  "P™  ""^"^  •'"  'heir  eyes  are  dim 
With  dwelling  on  the  light  and  depth  of 
tninc. 
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Thy  nnme    is   ever    worshipp'd    anion;; 

liours  ! 
Ha.l  I  (lied  then,  T  hnd  not  scemM  to  die, 
For  Idiss  stood  round  me  like  the  li^ht  of 

Heaven,--  - 
Had  I  died  then,  I  had  not  known  the 

death  ; 
Vea  had   the    Power  from   whose   right 

hand  the  li^ht 
Of  I-ife  issueth,  and  fron:j  whose  lefl  hand 

flowcth 
The  Shadow  of  Death,  perennia'  efflu- 
ences. 
Whereof  to  all  that  draw  the  wholesome 

air, 
Somewhile  the  one  must  overflow  !he 

other  ; 
Then  had  he  stemm'd  my  day  with  night, 

and  driven 
My  current   to  the  foun;j,m  whence  it 

sprang;. — 
Even  his  own  abiding  excellence — 
On  me,  methinks,  that  shock  of  gloom 

had  fairn 
Unfelt,  and  in  this  glory  I  had  merged 
The  other,  like  the  sun  ^  f^azed  upon, 
Which  seeming  for  the  n.oment  due  to 

death, 
And  dipping  his  head  low  beneath  the 

verge, 
Vet  bearing  round  about  him  his  own  day, 
In  confidence  '^f  unabated  strength, 
Sleppeth  from  I'caven  to  Heaven,  from 

light  to  li,L;ht, 
And  holdeih  liis  undinimed  forehead  far 
Into  a  clearer  zenith,  pure  of  cloud. 

We  trod  the  shadow  of  the  downward 

hill; 
We  past   from   light   to  dark.     On  the 

othi-r  'iide 
Is  scoop'd  a  cavern  and  a  mountain  hall, 
Which  none  have  fathom'd.      If  you  go 

fat  m 
(The  country   people   rumour)  you  may 

hear 
The  mnanint^of  the  woman  and  t]ic  child, 
Shut  in  the  secret  chambers  of  the  rock. 
1  too  have  heard  a  sound — perchance  of 

streams 


Running  far  o;i  within  its  inmost  hail:;, 
The  home  of  daikness  ;  but  the  cavem 

moutli. 
Half  overtraded  with  a  wanton  weed, 
(lives   birth   to  a   brawling   brook,   th.-ii 

passing  lightly 
Adown  a  natural  stair  of  tangled  roots, 
Is  presently  received  in  a  sweet  grave 
Of  eglantines,  a  place  of  burial 
V'ar  lovelier  than  its  cradle  ;  for  unseen, 
Hut  taken  with  the  sweetness  of  the  jilacf, 
It  makes  a  constant  bubbling  melody 
That  drowns  the  nearer  echoes.     J.owir 

<Iown 
Spreads  out  a  little  lake,  that,  tloodinj;, 

leaves 
T^w  hanks  of  yellow  sand  ;  and  from  \\\<l 

woods 
That    belt    it    rise    three    dark,  tall    cy 

presses,-- 
Three  cypresses,  symbols  of  mortal  wnc, 
That  men  plant  over  graves. 

Hither  we  came. 
And  sitting  down  u[K>n  the  gohlen  m<"-\ 
Held  converse  sweet  and  low—  low  cuii- 

verse  sweet. 
In  which  our  voices  btire  least  \  art.     Thi 

wind 
Told  a  lovetale  beside  us,  how  he  woo'-i 
The   waters,  and   the  waie's  answering 

lisp'd 
To  kisses  of  the  wind,  liiat,  sick  wuhLu^.', 
Fainted  at  int'-r.als,  and  grew  again 
To   utterance    of  passion.       Ye    i.aiiiu)! 

hhape 
Fancy  so  fair  as  is  this  memory. 
Methought  all  excellence  that  ever  w.i^ 
Had  drawn  herself  from  many  tliou>.iivi 

years, 
And  all  the  se;iarate  Edens  of  this  (..uih. 
To  centre   in   this    place   and    time.     I 

listen'd, 
And  her  words  stole  with  most  previilin;; 

sweetness 
Into  my  hc.irt,  as  thronging  fancies  roiue 
To  Ixjvs  and  girl'  when  summer  day>i  ""^ 

new. 
And  soul  and  heart  aH'i   liody  arc  all  ."■' 

ease  ; 


all  i 
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Whnt  marvel  my  Camill,,  („|,i  „«  all? 
it  iv.is  sn  happy  an  h..„r,  so  sweet  a  pl.Kv 

And   l,y  ,ha,    „a„K-  I  moved   u,„n  1,',, 

brcaJh  ; 
IJcar  nan.e,  which  had  1,«  much  of  near. 

nciis  in  it 

And  heralded  the  distance  of  this  time  I 
A    ?f  s,        ™"'"'"'  '■'•■'•y^'--"  "nd  low, 
As  ,f  she  were  a.'raKl  of  utterance  J 
l.ut  m  the  onward  current  of  her  speech 

Are  fashion  d  by  the  channel  which  they 
keep),  '    j 

Her  V      Is  did  of  thei,   meaning  borrow 

■imnu, 
U^r  c!:ec-k  did  cutch  the  colour  of  her  ! 

words.  j 

1  heard  and   trembled,  yet  1    ,:ould  bin  i 

hear ;  I 

My   heart    paused  -  my   raised   eyelids! 
would  not  fall  '  ; 

|'"l^tilllkep,„,j.,j.^.,      „„ 

1   eemd  the  only  par.  r.f  Time  stood  still, 
W  1    1  T'™    ''■"  "liter  things; 

\   tile  her  words,  syllahie  by  syllable, 
L.U  water   drop  by  drop,  upon  my  ear 
Kll,andl   wish'd,  yet  wish'd  he*^  no, 
to  speak  ; 

hat  marve    my  Camilla  told  me  all 
1  cr  maiden  dignities  of  Hope  and  U.ve  -    I 
lerchance,' she  said,  'return U'     Even  ' 
then  the  stars  j 

Di.l  tremble  in  iheir  stations  a,  I  Mzed  • 

->'">.sh^nohop,,.    Ilopewas  not  wholly 


^%; 


,-:''«/'!.'.'  then  it  seem -d  as  tho' a  link 
I  Of  so.ue   t.ght  chain  «i,hi„  my  ,nmo,t 
frame 

Was  riven  in  twain:, hat  life  I  heeded  not 
How  d  from  ,ne,  and  the  darkness  of  the 

grave. 
The  darkness  of  ihe  grave  and  u„er  nigl  ., 

>.d  sw^aliow  up  my  vision  ;  a,  her  fet, 
I.ven  ,he  fee,  of  her  I  loved,  I  fell 
bn,,,  wi,h  exceeding  sorrow  un,o  Death 


dead, 


Then  had  the  earth  beneath  me  yawn- 
ing cloven 
,  Wi,h  such  a  sound  as  when  an  icelie,,. 
spli,s  *> 

I  From  copt-  ,o  base-   had   Heaven   from 
;  nil  her  duors, 

I  Wi,h  all  her  golden  Ihresholds  clashing, 

j  Her   heaviest    thunder~I  ha<l    bin    .. 
I  (lead, 

j  .Mu,e,  blind  and  molionless  as  ,hen  I  lay, 
Llcad,  for   hencefonh  ,here  wa.,   no  I'fJ 

lor  me  1 
Mute,    for    hencefortli    uhnt    use    were 

wor{Is  to  me ! 
Wind,  for  ,he  day  was  as  the  night  ,o 

me  \  ^ 

The  nigh,    ,o  me  was   kinder   than   the 

day ; 
The  nigh,  in  pi,y  |.,ok  away  my  day 
l.ecausemygriefasye,wasnewlyLn 

And,hro  thehas,y ice  of  the  ear 

Irail  I.ife  was  startled  from  the  ,ender 

lUVC 

Ofhimshebr>«dedove,.      Would  I  had 
lam 


;»'  ^^-..Har.  a,, he  approach  Of     .n.^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


Dea,h, 
C™illa,  n,y  Camilla,  who  was  mine 
^o  Uger  .n  ,he  dearest  sense  of  mine-^- 
AJ    i,^' '""'■■;  "^''"i"">°»l  hear,, 
AnJilthemaKenen.pireofhermiid, 

'"'•^,|;7'^  J  h"Ped  myself  ,u  reign  as 

TlKre,  where  ,hat  day  -  crownM  mv^elf 
as  king. 


,,        ,   -  r-"^"  ■vyiress  nail  wound 
Kound  niy  w-orn  limbs,  and  the  wil.l  brier 
I  had  driven 

Its  knotted   thorns  thro'  my  unpaining 
brows,  " 

■g  it.-  loses  on  my  faded  eyes. 
id  had  blown  alxjve  me,  .and  the 


II.... 
Had 


S"-inmy,ealmamlevenonmy,hrone,   i  IJu,  I  lud"'' 


i-iirn  upon  me,  and  ,lie  gilded  sn.ake 
nestled    m    this    bosom- throne    of 


L-11  at  rest  fui 


evermore. 
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Long  time  entrancemeiU  hclil  me.     All 
too  soon 
Life  (like  a  wanton  too-officious  friend, 
Who  will  not  hear  dcni.il,  vain  and  ruue 
With  proffer  uf  unwish'd-f-i  services) 
Entering;  all  the  avenues  of  sense 
Past  tlin/  into  his  citadel,  the  brain, 
With  hated  warmth  of  apprehensiveness. 
And  first  the  chillness  of  the  sprinkled 

brook 
Smote  on  my  biows,  and  then  1  seem'd 

to  hear 
Its   murmur,    as    the   drowning    seaman 

hears, 
Who   with  Ids  head  below   the  surface 

dro])t 
Listens  the  muffled  Uxjming  indistinct 
Of  the  confused  floods,  and  dindy  knows 
His  head  shall  rise  no  more:  and  then 

came  in 
Tlie   white    Ug'it    of      .le    wear>-    moon 

above, 
Diffused  and  molten  into  flaky  cloud. 
Was  my  sight  diunk  that  it  did  shape  to 

me 
Him  who  should  own  that  name  ?    Were 

it  not  well 
If  so  be  that  the  echo  of  lh.it  namt 
Ringing  within  the  fancy  had  updrawn 
A  hshion  and  a  phantasm  of  the  form 
II   should  attach   to?     Thantoml—had 

the  ghastliest 
That  ever  lusted  for  a  body,  sucking 
The  foul  steam  of  the  grave  to  thicken 

by  it, 
There     in     the    shuddering     moonlight 

brought  its  face 
And   what  it    has   for   eyes   as  close   to 

mine 
As  he  did— better  that  than  his,  than  he 
The    friciul,  the    neighbour,  Lionel,  the 

I  )e  loved, 
The  loved,  the  lover,  the  happy  Lionel, 
The  low-voiced,  tender-spirited  Lionel, 
All  joy,  to  whom  my  agony  was.  a  joy. 
O  how  her  choice  did  leap  forth  from  his 

eyes  ! 
O  how  her  love  did  clulhe  ilself  in  smiles 
About  his  lips  !   and— not  one  moment's 
grace — 


Then  when  the  etlcct  weigh'd  se^s  upon 

my  head 
To  come  my  way  !  to  twit  me  with  tin 

cause  ! 

Was  not  the  land  as  free  thro'  all  hii 
ways 
To  him  as  me  ?     Was  not  his  wont  ic 

walk 
IV'tween   the    going   light  and   growint; 

night  ? 
I  lad  I  not  learnt  my  loss  before  he  cam.  ? 
Could  that  be  more  because  he  came  ^iv 

way  ? 
Why  should  he  not  come  my  wny  if  !ic 

would  ? 
And  yet  to-night,  to-night — when  all  my 

wealth 
KlashM  fruni  me  in  a  moment  and  I  fL". 
Beggar'd  foi  ever — why  should  he  cuiu-j 

my  way 
Robed  in  thoic  ioIjcs  of  lii;ht  1  must  nui 

wear, 
With  that  great  crown  of  l>eams  about  lii^ 

brows — 
Ctime  like  an  angel  to  a  damned  soul. 
To  tell   him  of  the  bliss  he  had  wiih 

God  — 
Come  like  a  careless  and  a  greedy  hvJr 
That  scarce  can  wait  the  reading  ot  th 

will 
iiefore  he  takes  possession  ?     Was  m-r 

a  nioixl 
To  be  invaded  rudely,  and  not  ralhti 
A  sacred,  secret,  unapproached  wo«.-. 
Unspeakable?      I    was    shut    up    u:t: 

Grief; 
She  took  the  body  of  my  past  delijrh!, 
rsaided  and  swathed  and   balm'd  ii  f^i 

herself, 
And  laid  i.  in  a  sepulchre  of  rock 
Never  to  rise  again.      I  was  led  mute 
Into  her  temple  like  a  sacritice  ; 
1    was    the    High    Priest    in   her   holic- 

place, 
Not  to  be  loudly  broken  in  upon. 

Oh  friend,  thoiights  deep  and  li.nv\  ;■ 
these  welUuigli 
O'erbiJre  the  limits  of  my  brain  :  lutM 
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lieut  o'er  me,  and  my  neck  his  arm  ui,. 

stayM. 

I  thouulil  it  was  an  ,,,IHer's  fold,  and  one; 

strove  to  disengage  myself,  Ijul  failM, 

emg  so  feeble:  she  U-nt  above  me,  t,Kj ; 

Uan  was  her  check;    f.,r  whatsoe'er  of 

blight 
Uves  in  the  dewy  totnih  of  pity  had  made 
I  he  reu  rose  there  a  pale  one— and  her 

eyes  — 
!   saw   the   moonlight    glitter  on    their 

tears — 
And  some  few  drops  of  that  distressful 

rain 
Keil  on  my  face,  and  her  long  ringlets 

moved. 
Drooping  and  beaten  by  the  breeze,  and 

brush'd 
My  fallen  forehead  in  their  tn  and  fro, 
|"r  m  the  sudden  anguish  of  her  heart 
l-uused  from  'Jieir  simple  thrall  they  had 

fiow'd  abroad. 
And  floated  on  an<i  parted  round  her  neck, 
Mantling  hor  form  halfway.      She,  when 

I  woke. 
Something  she  ask'd,  1  know  not  what 
and  ask'd,  ' 

L'raiiswer'd,  since  I  spake  not  ;  for  thi; 

sound 
Of  that  dear  voice  so  musically  low, 
ind  now  first   heard  with  any  sense  of 

pain, 
As  it  had  taken  life  away  before. 
Choked  all  the  syllables,  that  strove  to 

rise 
Irciiii  my  full  heart. 


,,  The  blissful  lover,  too, 

Imni  his  great  hoard  of  i.api.iness  dis- 

till'd 
Some  drops  of  solace  ;   like  a  vain  rich 

man, 
fhat,  having   always   prosper'd   in   the 

World, 
'o^ing    his    hands,    deals    comfortable 

words 
'0   hearts    wounded    for    ever;    yet,   in 

truth, 
'ir  speech    was    his   and    delicate    of 

phrase. 


Falling   in  whispers  on   the  sense,  ad. 

dress'd 
More   to   the  inward   than   the   outward 

ear. 
As  rain  of  the  midsummer  midnight  soft. 
Scarce-heard,  recalling  fragrance  and  the 

green 
Of  the  dead  spring  :  but  mine  was  wholly 
dead,  ' 

N'o  bud,  no  leaf,  no  flower,  no  fruit  for 

me. 
Vet  who  hail  done,  or  who  had  suffer'd 

wrong  ? 
An.l  why  was  1 1<,  darken  their  pure  love, 
II,  as  I  found,  they  two  did  love  each 

other, 
liecause  my  own  was  darken'd  ?     Why 
was  I  ' 

To  cross   iKtween  their  happy  star  and 

them  ? 
To  stand  a  sha.hiw  by  their  shining  iloors 
And  ve\  them  with  my  darkness  !■     Did 

I  love  her  ? 
Ve  know  that   I  did    love  her;    to  this 

present 
My  full-orli'd  love  has  waned  not.      Did 

I  love  her, 
And  could  I  l,x,k  u|«n  her  tearful  eyes' 
What    h.ad    she   done    to  weep?      Why 
should  sht-  weep? 

0  innocent  of  spirit— let  my  heart 
Iheak  rMher— whom  the  gentlest  airs  of 

J  leaven 
Should  kiss  with  an  unwonted  gentleness 
Her  love  did  murder  niine?    What  then? 

She  deem'd 

1  wore  a  brother's  min.l  :  she  call'd  me 

brother : 
She  told  me  all  hei  love  ;  she  shall  not 
weep. 

The  brightness  of  a  burning  thought 
awhile  ' 

In  battle  with  the  glooms  of  my  dark  will, 
.Moonlii<e  emerged,  and  to  itself  lit  up 
1  here  on  the  riepth  of  an  imfathom'd  woe 
Keflex  of  action.  Starling  up  at  once, 
.a.s  from  a  dismal  dream  of  ii,y  own  death, 
I,  for  I  loved  her,  lost  my  love  in  Lovej 
I,  for  I  loved  her,  graspt  the  hand  she  lov'd. 
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Am!  laid  it  in  hei  own,  anii  stnl  my  cry 
Thro'  the  Itlank  ni^lit  io  Him  whu  Iu\in^ 

madt; 
The  happy  and  the  unliappy  love,  that  He 
Wnuldhold  thehand  of  !)le-i%ing over  them, 
Lionel,  the  happy,  and  her,  and  hor,  his 

bride ! 
Let  them  so  love  that  men  and  Iwiys  m  ly 

say, 
'  Lo  !    how  they  h'lvc  each   oilcr!'    till 

their  love 
Shall  riiK'n  to  a  proverb,  unto  all 
Known,   when  their  faces  are  forgot   in 

the  Und- 
one golden  dream  of  love,  from  which 

m:iy  death 
Awake  them  with  heaven's  music  in  a  life 
More  living;  to  some  happier  happiness, 
Swallowing  its  precedent  in  victory. 
And  as  for  me,  Camilla,  as  for  me, — 
Theilew  nric'ius  i.i  an  unwlinkxiiuc  dew, 
They  will  but  sicken  tlic  .sick  plant  the 

more. 
Deem  that  I  love  thcc  biil  as  b..)fher-;  do, 
So  shalt  thou  love  nie  still  as  sisurs  do  ; 
Or  if  thou  dream  aught  farther,  dream 

but  how 
I  could  have  loved  thee,  had  there  been 

none  else 
To  love  as  lovers,  loved  again  by  thee. 

Or  this,  or  somewhat  hke  to  this,  I 

spake. 
When  I  betield  her  weep  so  ruefully  ; 
For  sure  my  love  should  ne'er  indue  the 

front 
And  mask  of  Hate,  who  lives  on  others' 

moans. 
Shall  Love  pledge  Haired  in  her  bitter 

draughts, 
And  batten  on  her  poisons?    T.ove  forbid  ! 
Love  passeth  not  the  threshold  of  cold 

Hate, 
And  Hate  is  strange  beneath  the  roof  of 

lx)ve. 
O  Love,  if  thou  be'st  Love,  diy^  up  these 

tears 
Shed  for  the  love  of  Love ;  lor  tho'  mine 

image, 
The  subject  of  thy  power,  be  colu  In  Iier, 


\'et,   tike  cold  snow,   it    melteth  in  th 

Source 
Of  these  sad  tears,  and  feeds  their  tlowii 

wanl  fiow. 
So  Love,  arraign'd  to  jvdgmcnt  and  v-. 

death, 
Received  unto  him>;tl(  a  part  of  blam^-, 
Iteing  guiUles-i,  as  an  iimocent  prisoner. 
Who,  when  the  woful  sentence  hath  Uv  : 

past, 
And  all  the  clearness  ofhih  fame  hath  gci, 
lieneath  the  shadnw  of  t!ie  curse  of  m.L, 
I'"irst  falls  asleep  in  swoon,  whercfni; 

awaked. 
And  l(K)kingrouniI  upon hLs  tearful  frieinK, 
hurthwith  and  in  his  .igony  conceives 
A  shameful  sense  as  of  a  elLaving  crimi-  - 
?'or  whence  withtiul    some  guilt  sh'-i;!' 

such  grief  be  ? 

So  died  that  hour,  and   fell  into  iLl 

abysm 
Of  forms  outworn,  but  not  lo  me  outworn, 
Who  never  hail'd   another-  was  tliei; 

one  ? 
There  might  be  one — one  other,  wuiih 

the  life 
That  made  it  sensible.     So  that  hour  di'j* 
Like  odour  rapt  into  the  winged  wind 
Borne  into  alien  lands  and  far  away. 

There  be  some  hearts  so  airily  buih, 

that  they, 
They  —  when  their  love  is  wreck 'd —il 

Love  can  wreck — 
On  thai  sharp  ridge  of  utmc  t  doom  ri.i>, 

highly 
Above  the  jierilous  seas  of  Change  :s\', 

Cliance  ; 
Nay,  more,  liold  out  the  lights  of  thur 

fulness  ; 
As  the  tall  ship,  that  many  a  dreary  yci: 
Knit  to  some  dismal  s.mdbank  far  ai  >l.. 
All  thro'  the  livelong  hours  of  utter  ia;  ^ 
Showers  slanting  light  upon  the  dv.lirov,- 

wave. 
For  me — what  light,  what  gleam  on  th'-'^ 

bhicl     vays 
Where  Love  could   walk  with  bani^h'ii 

Hope  no  more  I* 
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It  was  ill-ilone  t 


-  -'  ['■'"■I  }■"".  Sisters  r..ic; 

Loves  arms   were    w.e.uli'(l    al..ml    the 

neck  of  licpc. 
AndU„|,e  kiW.i   l,„ve,  an.!   Love  ,lre« 

in  lier  hieath 
In    tl1.11    cl.)se    kis,,    oa,I    ,i,.,„k     her 

whisi>er'U  tales. 
Tlicy  sai.l   that    Love   «,>ul,l   Jie   ,vli.„ 

1  Io]ie  was  Kline. 
Ami  Love  inoumM   1„  .j..  a,„|  ^,„,,^;\ 

aft.i  Hope; 
At  Last  site  .s,iui;ht  out  .Memory,  an.l  tliey 

tro<l 
The  same  clil  paths  where  Love  h.vl 

walk'd  with  Hope, 
AnJ  Memory  fed  the  soul  of  Love  witli 

tears. 


IL 

From  that  time  fort),  I  would  not  see 

her  more ; 
Hut  many  wivry  moons  I  lived  alone- 
Alone,  anil  in  the  heart  of  llic  yreat  forest 
Sometimes  ujion  the  hills  beside  the  sea 
All  day  I  watch'd  thelloatini;  islesnf  shade, 
And  sometimes  on  the  shore,  upon  tin' 

santls 
Insensibly  I  drew  her  name,  until 
The  meaning  of  the  letters  shot  into 
My  lirain ;  anon  the  wanton  liillow  wash'd 
Them  over,  till  they  faded  like  my  love, 
i  he  hollow  caverns  heard  me— the  black 

brooks 
Of  the   midforest   heard    me  — the  soft 

winds, 
Lader.   with   thistledown   and   seeiis   of 

flowers, 
I'aused  in  their  course  to  hear  me,  for  my 

voice 
Was  all  of  thee  :  the  merry  linnet  knew 

me. 
The  squirrel  knew  me,  and  the  dramnfly 
^llot  by  me  like  a  flash  of  ruipie  fire. 
The  rough  brier  tore  my  bleedin;;  palms; 

the  hemkKrk, 
Uro.vd.inh,  did  strike  my  liaehead  as  1 

past  ; 
Vet  trod  I  n„i  the  wildiiowei  ,n  my  paih, 
'Nor  bruised  the  wildbird's  egg. 


,,..  W.as  this  the  end? 

\\.iy  grew  we  then  tog,_.tlH-,  m  one  plot? 
'Wiy  fed   we   from  one   I    .main?   drew 

one  sun  ? 
Uhy  wele  our  motheis'  branches  of  one 

stem  ? 
Why  were  v,e  on.    in  all   things,  save  in 

that 
\\liere  to  havi'  been  one  had  lieen  the 

cope  and  crown 
(■'fall  IboiHd.a„dfe,,r'd?_ifih;,ts,ame 

nearness 
Were   father   to   this  distance,  and  th.at 

X'aunteoinier  to  this  ,/,v„V,- ;  if  Atrerlion 
Livijig  slew  Love,  and  .Sympathy  liew'd 

out 
The  bosom-sepulehre  of  Symjiathy  ? 

Chiefly  1  sought  the  cavern  and  the  hill 
Where  last  we  roam'd  together,  for  the 

s.jund 
Of  the  loud  stream  was  ple.asant,  and  the 

wind 
Came   wooingly  with    woo<lbine  smells 

Sonielimts 
.^11  day  I  sal  within  the  cavern-mouth, 
Fixing  my  eyes  on  those  three  cyiiress- 

cones 
■I  h:,t  sjiired  above  the  wood  j  and  with 

mad  hand 
Tearing   the   hi '^ht  leaves  of  the   ivy. 

screen, 
I  cast  them  in  the  noisy  brook  beneath 
And  watch'd  them  till  they  vanish'.!  from 

my  sight 
r.eneath  the  bower  of  wreathed   e^dan- 

lines:  ° 

And  all  l!ie  fragments  of  the  living  rock 
I  (Huge  block.s,  which  some  old  trembling 

of  the  world 
i  Had  loosen'd  from  the  mountain,  till  they 

Half-digging  their  own  graves)  these  in 

my  .agonv 
IJid  I  make  bare  of  all  the  golden  moss. 
Wherewith    the   dashing    runnel    in    the 

spriuL' 
Had   liveried    them   all   over.      In   my 

brain 
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The  ^Ax'w  scL-mM  tu  lla^  from  thuu^ht  (o 

thim^ht, 
As  inoDtiti^lu  wuii'lerinj;  tliro'  a  mUt :  my 

bl.iod 
Crept  like  marsh  drains  thru'  nil  my  Inn- 

^'uid  linih>  ; 
Tlic    motions    uf   my    heart    sccinM    f;ir 

wiihin  nic, 
LJrifrefjiiL-nt,  low,  as  tho'  it  tctld  its  pu]?,Ls ; 
And   yut    it    shook    iiif,   that   my  frame 

would  shudder, 
As  if 'twfre  cliavvri  asunder  by  the  rack. 
Hut  ovrr  the  dfcp  graves  of  Ilnpc  iitid 

I-  uar, 
And  all  the  broken  palaces  of  the  Past, 
iirowlc-d  one  master -passion  evt-rmoie, 
Like  to  a  low-hiirij^  and  a  licry  sky 
Alcove     some     fair     metropolis,     eartli- 

sihtitk'd,— 
Hung  roimd  with  ragged  lims  and  burn- 
in-  folds,  ^ 
Kmbalhing  all  with  wild  and  wofid  hues, 
Great  hills  of  ruins,  and  collapsed  mxsscs 
Of  thuiidershaken  columns  irdistinct, 
And    fused    together    in    the    tyrannous 

Iii;ht  — 
Kuins,  the  ruin  of  all  my  life  and  me  ! 

Somelinics  I  thoui;ht  Camilla  was  no 

more, 
Some   one   had   told  me  she  was  dead, 

anil  ask'd 
If  I  wuul'!  see  hti  burial  :  then  I  scein'd 
To  rise,  and  through  the  forest-shadow 

borne 
With  more  than  mortal  swiftness,  I  ran 

down 
The  stet'py  sea-bank,  till  1  came  upon 
The  rear  of  a  procession,  curving  round 
The  silver-sheeted  bay  :  m  front  of  which 
Six  stately  virgins,  all  in  white,  upbare 
A  broad  earth-sweeping  jiall  of  whitest 

lawn, 
Wreathed  round  the  bier  with  garlands  : 

in  the  distance, 
From   out   the  yellow   woods   upon   the 

hill 
Ijdok'd  fiirth  the  summit  and   the  pinna- 
cles 
Of  a  gray  steeple — thence  at  intervals 


A  low  liell  tolling.      All  the  pagenntry, 
S;ive  those  six  viri^iiii  which  upheld  the 

bier. 
Were  stuled  from  head  to  foot  in  (lowing 

black  ; 
One  walk'd  abreast   wiih  i^u.-,  and  veil'd 

his  brow. 
And  he  W.1S  lou<l  ir,  weeping  and  in  praise 
Of  her,  we  fulluw'd  :  a  strong  sympathy 
Shook  all  my  soul :   I  Hung  myself  upon 

him 
In  tears  and  cries  :  I  told  him  all  my  love, 
llow    I    had    loved    her   from   the   first; 

whereat 
I  le  shrank  and  howl'd,  and  from  his  brow 

drew  liack 
Ills  hand  to  push  me  from  him  ;  and  the 

face. 
The  very  face  an<I  form  of  I.jfmel 
Klash'd  thro"  my  eyes  into  my  innermost 

brain, 
And  at  his  fet-t  I  sccm'd  to  faint  and  fall, 
To  fall  and  die  away.      I  could  ntjt  rise 
Allxjit  I  strove  to  follow.     They  past  on, 
The  lordly  Phantasms  !  in  their  floating 

folds 
They  past  and  were  no  more  :  but  I  had 

fallen 
Prone  by  the  dashing  runnel  on  the  grass. 

Alway  the  in.audible  invisible  thouglu, 
Artilicer  and  subject,  lord  and  slave. 
Shaped  by  the  audible  and  visible, 
Moulded  the  audible  and  visible; 
All  crisped  sounds  of  wave  and  leaf  anl 

wincl, 
Flatter'd  the  fancy  of  my  fading  brain  ; 
Ihe  cUiud-pavilion'd  element,  the  wool, 
The  mountain,   the  tliree  cypresses,   il;(; 

cave, 
Storm,  sunset,  glows  and  glories  of  lie 

ntuon 
Kelow   black   firs,   when    silent-creepin; 

winds 
Laid  the  l<mg  night  in  silver  streaks  and 

bais, 
Were   wnmght    into    the    tissue    of    ny 

dri^am  ; 
The   moanings   in   the    forest,   the    loud 

brook, 
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Cries  iif  the  ymuvXf,-  like  a  „,„„  |,j„ 
l.ir„M  in  a  l,H.k,  „>vl  .*!„«,,  an.l  'l„r. 

h.iwk-whirr 
Awi.ki'  niL'  m.t,  l,iit  wi-re  a  pari  of  sLcp 
And  v„i,M  in  ihc  .iistante  c..llin«  fo  nw 
An.l  in  ni,  vision  l.i.l.iin^.  ,ne  ilream  on, 
Like  souniis  willioul   llie  Iwilicht  realm 

of  dreams. 
Which  wanJur  round   the   Iwses   of  the 

hills, 
And  murmur  at   the  lowdropt  caves  of 

sl«|>, 
Ilalf.ei.tering  ihe  i«,rlals.      Oftentimes 
I  he  visi.i:,  had  fail  prchl.lc,  in  Ihe  enil 
Upemn^  or  darkness,  stately  vestihules 
lo  caves  and  shows  of  IX-alh  ;   whether 

ll<e  mind, 
iVith  some  reventje  -  even    to  itself  un-  I 

known, — 
M.l.le  strange  div  ision  of  iis  snfTerini; 
With  her,  whom  lo  have  suffering  view'il 

had  been  I 

Kxlreinesl  p,-un ;  or  that  the  clear-eyed 

S|iiiit, 
Heiug  liluiileil  in  the  I'reseni,  grew  at 

Ielii;lh 
Prophetical  ami  prescient  of  whaleer 
The  Inilure  had  in  store  :  or  that  which 

most 
Knchains  U-Iicf,  the  sorrow  of  my  spirit 
V,  as  of  so  wide  a  compass  il  took  in 
All  I  had  loved,  and  my  dull  agony, 
Ideally  to  her  Iransfcrr'd,  U-can.e 
Auguisli  intolerable. 


t'ril.i  a  haggard  iirisoncr,  Ironsloy'd 
'"  damp   and   i!i,mal    dujigeons    uii.ier 

groiiiMl, 
Conliiied  on  points  of  fa.ih,  when  stienrth 

is  shoik'd  *■ 

>Viih  torment,  ,ind  exjK-,  lanry  of  worsi' 
Lpon  the  morrow,  thro' the  ragged  walls, 
All  uiiawaris  k.lore  his  half-shut  eyes, 
Lciines  in  upon  him  in  ihe  dea.l  of  night, 
And  with  the  excess  of  swctlless  and  of 

awe, 
Makes  the  heart  tremble,  and  the  sight 

run  o\er 
liooii  his  st.ely  gyve.?  ;  so  those  fair  eyes 


■J  p. 


■Shone  en  my  darkness,  forms  which  ever 

storxl 
^^  ithin  the  niaj^ic  cirrpie  of  iiu  inory 
Invisible  but  deathless,  waiting  .-till' 
The  edict  of  the  will  to  leassunii: 
The  semblance  of  th.i-e  rare  realities 
Of  which  they  were  the  mirrors.     Now 

th  f  lif;ht 

Which  wa.5  their  I'ie,  burst  through  the 

cloud  of  thought 
Keen,  irrepics.sible. 


The  day  waned  ; 

Alone  I  sat  with  her :  about  mv  brow 

Her  warm  breath  Hoaled  in  the  utterance 

Of  silver-chorded  tones  :  her  lips  were 
sunder'd 

With  smiles  of  tranc|uil  blis',,  v  '.  broke 
in  light 

I.iU-  ihorniiig  fioni  her  eyes  — her  elo- 
quent eyes, 

;-\s  I  have  Seen  them  many  a  hundred 
times) 

1  ill'd  all  wilh  pure  clear  lire,  tl  ,  mine 
down  rain'd 

1  heir  spiiit-searcliing  splendonr.s.  's  a 
vision 


It  was  a  room 
Witliinlhesuimner-houseof  which  Ispake, 
Hung  round  with  luintings  of  the  sea, 

ami  one 
A  vessel  in  mid-occan,  her  heaved  prow 
ClamlH.-ring,  the  mast  bent  and  the  ravin 

wind 
In  her  sail  roaring.    From  tlie  outer  .lay 
Hetwixt  the  close-.sel  ivies  caiiic  a  broad 
And  .solid  beam  ol  isolated  light. 
Crowded  with  <lri\iiig  atomies  and  fell 
Slanting  upon  that  picture,  from   prime 

youth 
Well-known   well-loved,       She    drew  il 

long  ago 
I'orthg.i2ing  on  the  waste  and  open  sea 
One  morning  when  the  upblown  billow 

ran 
Shoreward  beneath  red  clouds,  and  I  had 

poilr'd 
Into  the  shadowing  pencil's  naked  forms 
Colour  ..iiJ  life  ;  it  w.as  a  bond  and  seal 
Of    friendship,    spoken    of    will,    tearful 
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A„K.nmnrnt„rcl,il,ll,.K.I,.,n.i„fl„vci      '  A    „„„„inK    air,    .w.rt    ull„    ,»,„     ,'„ 


luj^filitr 
In    mule   nii.l   ^.|iil    rcnu-mhriimc,    aii'l 

each  hcnrl 
(irow  cl.xcr  t<i  ihe  mhcr,  and  the  eye 
Was  rivi-loil  an.l  charm -liounH,  Rn/ini; 

like 
The   Imli.ui  on  a  willeyeel  snake,   low- 

cijlicli'd    - 
A  l«;auly  wliith  i<  death  i  wlicn  all  at 

(ince 
Thai  iMiiiinl  n's-.tl,  a»  wilh  inner  lile, 
llcj-an  III  heave  upon  thai  painlcl  sea  ; 
An    taillii|uaki-,    my    luuil    hcart^heals, 

made  the  ground 
Kfel  under  us,  and  all  at  once,  soul,  life 
And  hrealh  anil  motion,  past  and  llow'il 

away 
To    those     inreal    hillows :    round    and 

round 
A  whirlwind  caught  and  bore  us  ;  nii(;hty 

gyres 
Rapid  and  vast,  of  hissing  spray  wind- 
driven 
Tar   thro'  the  diizy   dark.       Aloud   she 

shriek  \1  ; 
My  heart  was  cloven  with  pain  i  I  wound 

my  anus 
Alxjul  her :  we  whirl'd  giddily  j  the  wind 
bung  J   1ml  I  clasp'd  her  without  fear : 

hei  weight 
Shrank  in  my  grasp,  and  over  my  dim 

eyes, 
And  parted  lips  which  drank  her  breath, 

dovvndmng 
The  jaws  of  Dealli  :   I,  groaning,  from 

me  Hung 
Her  craiity  phanlum  !    all  the  sway  am! 

whirl 
Of  the  slorm  dropt  lo  v\  indless  calm,  ami  I 
Down  wcller'd  ihro'  the  dark  ever  anil 
ever, 

III. 

I    CAME    one    day  arid    sal    among    the 
stone!-: 


-i 


l)lew 
CiKilnes.  and  tnoi-luti    and  all  smeIN  ol 

liud 
And  foliage  from  llii  dark  ami  dripping 

WoikU 
Upon  my  fever'd   l„ow!  that  sliuok   and 

thri.lili'd 
Kiom    temple   nnlo    li-mpU.       To    whjl 

height 
The  day  had  grown  I  km.w  not.     Then 

came  on  me 
The  hollow  lolling  of  the  licll,  and  .all 
■ihe  vision  of  the  bier.      As  heretofore 
I  walk'd  N-hinil  with  one  who  veii'd  hi , 

lirow 
Methought    by   slow  d.grees   the    sulkn 

bell 
Toll'd  (piiiker,  and  the  breakers  on  lln 

shore 
Slo|wd  into  louder  surf;  those  that  ,..,-,i 

with  me. 
And  those  thai  held  the  bier  U-forc  nu 

face, 
Moved  with  one  spirit  round  alwut  tli, 

bay. 
Trod  swifter  stejis ;    and  while  1  walk  I 

with  the.se 
In   marvel   at    that    gradual    change,    I 

thought 
Four  liclls  instead  of  one  began  to  ring, 
tout  merry  bells,  four  merry  marriage- 

liells. 
In    clanging   cadence   jangling    jieal    oi. 

peal- 
.K   long    loud   chash    of   rapid   marriat;. 

bells. 
Then  tlmsc  who  led  the  van,  and  tlio-. 

in  rear, 
Kush'd  into  dance,   and    like  wild    liar 

chanals 
lied    onward    to    the     steeple    m    lb; 

woods : 
I,   too,    w.as    borne    along   and    fell    iL. 

blast 
iicat  on  my  hcikd  eyelids  ;  ail  at  . 


c.  -      .1  ,  '■'■^i  "n  niy  ncilcil  eyelids;  all  at  I  lici 

btrewn    i»    Ihe    entry   of    the    moaning       1  lie  front  rank  m.ide  a  sudden  hdl  •  tl„ 
"''<=!  I  bells 


THE  l.OVKK-';  TAr.K. 


i »lM>|«ri  ;    th  ) 


L«P«.l^int,.f,lKl„ful  .,(„„,„,  „„,„,^,^ 

Kroin  tliiiriil 
mai>I:. 

^^'"''  '';*,V  ■""' ""''"'"  '■'"'■■'"" ""  '•"•■ 

■"""'£■„'""- «-"'-i«.n 

W.iv,;.|  *i,h  a  s„,|,|,„  p,„  „,.„  ^ 

"lown  '     ** 

■'■'"'*  "'^';;'l'.'«  "f  •!•=  P..il,  an,l  blew  it 

Unlilitl.unu.  "lilllc^Hilve,  d„ud 

"v.T  the  ao„„,lmg  seas  :    I  „„nM  .,   „,., 

lu'art  ' 

S!.rn,.k  in  mc.    like  a  .nowllak.   in   ,l,c 

nan  (I, 
H-ailin^.  l„  see  the  settled  e„„nler,.,nce 
Of    her    I    |.,v.,„l,    .,i.„nM    with    fading 

Hut  she  from  o,,t  her  .leath-like  chiysalis, 
Mk-  fr™  her  l,ier,  a,  int.,  fresher  I'fe 
■'y   Sister,     and    „,y   c„u,i„,    ,„,,   ',    , 

love,  ' 

Uapt   liKhlly  clad  ,„  l,„dal   white- her 

hair 
Studded  with  one  rich   IWence  row-a 

light 

Of  Siitiling  welcoine  r..und  her  hns-her 
eyes 


»  \  Till    they   were   ,u,,||„w,|    ,„    ,^,   ,     , 

"  j  Ai.d  I  st„.Kl  ,„|e  |„,|,k  ,h„  ^„.„„  ,_.^.^^ 

Th.re,  th.,,..  ,„y  1,,,^.,,  vi,i„n_,|,,„  „„. 
event  I 


IV, 

IIIF.  (iill.litN  .sip|.|(j.l 

IfK  (lie.  the  event:  he  leaves  the  event 
I't  nic  ; 

|''.-J..Har,-huwhe,u,l,Maway,the 

Th,..enurri.,i;edKrlU,  echoing,  in  ear  and 
noari  — 

liiit  cast  a  partlni;  glance  at  ,ne,  y„„  saw 

■   "    hetad'''  "'  "-'""""'^■-       \Vel'l 

'"',!*■"■'''? ''"'""■'""■""I'l.  shall  I  say  < 
N.lace  at  l..st- l«f.,„  In-  h-r,  his  hutne,' 

W.,ul,i  y„„  h.,H  won  hin.  in  that  houi 
ot  his  I 

I  f'--i.inved  thro' all  of  i,  majestically. 
Kestranul    h.inself  ,,ui,e   ,„   ,he  close     - 
but  now  - 


And  cheeks  a,  hrifiht  .as  when  sl,ecl,rnl/,l  i  ^""•'"'V  '■^'^  "■"■'■  his  lady's  nmri.ace 
the  htll,  i'elLs,  •* 

One  hand  she  ,e,ichM  to  those  that  can.e  '/'  I""''''';"  "^ 'h"»  in  hi,  fantasy, 

'■"hi'l'l,  '  ""■<•■'  asli  d  :  l.iit  Lionel   md  liie  .-irl 

And  while  I  n,use.l  nor  ye,  endured   ,o  ^^'""^    **''''''-'''.    •''"'l     "ur  'juli..n    came 
take  again 

■So  rich  a  prize,  the  man  who  stood  with  ''"''  "".'"^  inother's   house  anmnR   the 
tnu  pines,  *• 

Slept  g.iily  forward,  throwing  down  hi-,     ''"'"'"■,■• 'heir  gloom,  the  mountains  and 
>•""''-  I  tliu  Hay, 

I     :     I  •  I     .  . 

as 


woods 
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IJy  that  which  follow'd  —  but  of  this  I 

deem 
As  of  the  visions  that  he  told  -  the  event 
Glanced   hack    upon   them    in    his  after 

life, 
And  partly  made  them— tho'  he  knew  it 

not. 

And  thus  he  stay'd  and  would  not  look 

at  her — 
No    not    for    months  ;    but,    when    the 

eleventh  moon 
After  their  marriage  lit  the  lover's  Hay, 
Heard  yet  once  mure  the  tolling  bell,  iind 

said, 
Would  you  could  toll  me  nut  of  life,  but 

found — 
All  softly  as  his  mother  broke  it  to  him — 
A  crueller  reastm  than  a  crazy  ear, 
For  that  low  knell  tolling  his  lady  dead-^ 
Dead— and  had  lain  three  days  without 

a  pulse  : 
All  that  look'd  un  her  had  pronounced 

her  dead. 
And  so  they  bore  her  (for  in  Julian's  land 
They  never   n^iil    a    dumb    head    up    in 

elm), 
Bore   her  free   faced   to   the  free  airs  of 

heaven. 
And  laid  her  in  the  vault  of  her  own  kin. 

What  did  he  then  ?  not  die  :  he  is  here 
and  hale — 

Not  plunge  headforemost  from  the  moun- 
tain there, 

And  leave  the  name  of  Lover's  Leap  : 
not  he : 

He  knew  the  meaning  of  the  whisper  now, 

Thought  that  he  knew  it.  'This,  I  stay'd 
for  this ; 

0  love,  I  have  not  seen  you  for  so  long. 
Now,  now,  will  I  go  down  into  the  grave, 

1  will  be  all  alone  with  all  I  love, 

And  kiss  her  on  tlie  lips.      She  is  his  no 

more  : 
The  dead  returns  to  me,  and  I  go  down 
To  kiss  the  dead.' 

The  fancy  slirr'd  liim  so 
He  lose  and  went,  and  entering  the  dim 
vault, 


And,  making  there  a  sudden  light,  beheld 
All  round  about  him  that  which  all  will 

be. 
The  light  was  but  a  (lash,  and  went  again. 
I  Then  at  the  far  end  of  the  vault  he  saw 
I   His  lady  with  the  moonlight  on  her  face  ; 
I   Her  breast  as  in  a  shadow-prison,  bars 
j  Of  black  and  bands  of  silver,  which  the 
,  moon 

i   'struck  from  an  open  grating  overhead 
High  in  the  wall,  and  all  the  re.'^t  of  her 
Hrown'd  in  the  gloom  and  horror  of  the 
vault. 

*  It  was  my  wish,'  he  said,  '  to  pass,  to 
sleep, 
To  rest,  to  I*  with  her  — till  the  great 
day 
i  Feal'd  on  us  with  that  music  which  ritdits 
I  all,  ^ 

And    raised    us    hand    in    hand.'      And 

kneeling  there 
Down  in  the  dreadful  dust  that  once  was 

man, 
Dust,   as  he  said,  that  once  was  lovirg 

hearts, 
Hearts  that  had  beat  with  such  a  love  n'. 

mine — 
Not  such  as  mine,   no,  nor  for  such  a. 

her — 
I  le  softly  put  his  arm  about  her  neck 
And  kis.s'd  her  more  than  once,  till  help- 
less death 
And  silence  made  him  Dold— nay,  but  I 

wrong  him. 
He    reverenced    his   dear    lady  even    1; 

death  ; 
liut,   placing    his    true    hand    upon   h; ; 

heart, 
'O,  you   warm    heart,'  he  moan'd,   'nni 

even  death 
Can  chill  you  all  at  once  :'  then  startin;;. 

thought 
His  dreams   had    come  again.       *  Do   1 

wake  or  .^leep  ? 
Or  am  I  made  immortal,  or  my  love 
Mortal  once  more  ?'     It  beat— the  heai- 

— it  beat  : 
Faint — but    it    beat  :    at    which    his  nv.r 
began 
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To  pulse  with  such  a  vehemence  that    ' 

drown'tl 
The  feebler  motion  unrlernMth  his  ha' 
But  when  at  la^t  his  Houlits  were  satisli- 
He  raised  her  softly  from  the  sepulchre  ' 
And,  wrapping  her  all  over  with  the  rloak 
He  came  in,  and  now  striding  fast,  and 

now 
Sitting  awhile  to  test,  hut  evermore 
Holding  his  golden  burthen  in  his  arms 
So  bore  her  thro'  the  solitary  land 
Back   to   the   mother's  house   where  she 

was  born. 

There  the  good  mother's  kindly  minis- 
tering, 
With  half  a  night's  ap|>liances,  recall'd 
Her  fluttering  life  :  she  rais'd  an  eye  that 

.isk'd 
Where.''  till  the  things  familiar  to  her 
youth 
Had  made  a  silent  answer :  then  she  spoke 
'  Here  I    and   how  came    I   here  ?'    and 

learning  it 
(They  told    her    somewhat    rashly   as    I 

think) 
At  once  began  to  wander  and  to  wail 
'  Ay,  but  you   know  that   you   must  i,dve 

me  back  : 
Send  !   bid  him  come  ;'  but   Lionel  was 

away — 
Stung   by  his  loss  had    vanish'd,  none 

knew  where. 
'  He  casts  me  out, '  she  wept,  •  and  goes ' 

—  a  wail 
That  seeming  something,  yet  was  nothing 
born  ' 

Not  from  believing  mind,  but  shattered 

nerve. 
Vet  haunting  Julian,  as  her  own  reproof 
At  some  precipitance  in  her  burial. 
Then,    when    her    own    true   spirit    had 

retum'<l, 
'Oh  yes,  and  you,'  she  said,  '  and  none 

but  you  ? 
For  you  have  given  me  life  and  love  again, 
And  none  but  you  yourself  shall  tell  hiiii 

of  it, 
'*nd  you  ..hall  give   i„e  back   when  he 
returns.' 


i   ■.■)„ 

I 

'  .\nd 


'I,- 


little,'  answer'd    Julian, 
none   knowing,   to 


C'p    v-oursclf, 

youi  ,eif ; 

..I..;  :     ill  ;lo  your  will.      I  may  not  stay, 
^o,  not  an  hour  ;  but  .senti  me  notice  ol 

him 
When  he  returns,  and  then  will  [  return 
Anil  I  will  make  a  .solemn  ofilring  of  y.,u 
To   him   you   love.'      And    faintly   she 

replieil, 
•And  I  Mill  Aoyour  will,  and  n.ine  shall 

know.' 

Not  know  ?  with  such  a  secret  to  I>e 

known. 
But   all   their  hou.se  w.is  old  and  loved 

them  both. 
And  all  the  house  had  known  the  loves 

of  both  ; 
Had  died  .almost  to  serve  them  any  way 
And  all  the  land  was  w.aste  and  solitary: 
And  then  he  rode  away  ;  but  after  this 
An  hour  or  two,  Camillas  tiavail  came' 
Optm  her,  and  thai  day  a  k.y  was  born, 
Heir  of  his  face  and  land,  to  Lionel 


And  thus  our  lonely  lover  rode  away 
And  pausmj-  at  a  hostel  in  a  marsh,  ' 
There  fever  seized  upon  him  :  myself  was 

then 
Travelling  that  land,  and  meant  to  rest 

an  hour ; 
And  sitting  d,,wn  to  such  a  base  repast. 
It  makes  me  angry  yel  to  speak  of  it  — 
I  heard  a  groaning  overhead,  .and  climb'd 
The  moulder'd   stairs  (for  everything  ivas 

vile) 
■And  in  a  lofl,  with  none  to  wait  on  him 
found,  .a-s  it  scemd,  a  skeleton  alone,    ' 
Kaving  of  dead  men's  dust  and  beating 
hearts. 

A  dismal  hostel  in  a  dismal  land, 
A  Hat  malarian  world  of  reed  .and  r'u.^h  ' 
liut  there  from  fever  and  my  care  of  him 
Sprang  up  a  friendship  that  may  help  us 

y,., 

For  while  we  roamd  along  the  dreary 
coast, 
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And  waited  for  her  messai^e,  [.ii'ce  l>y piece 
1  k-nriu  the  drenrier  story  of  his  life  ; 
And,  iho'  he  hived  and  homnir'd  Lionel, 
round    that    ihe    smideii    wail     his    hulv 

made 
Dwch   in    his   fnticy :    did    he  know  her 

worili, 
Her  heauty  even?  ^liuiddhenot  he  tauijht,   ■ 
K«,n  hy  the  price  that  others  set  upon  ii,   ■ 
'Ihe  vahie  of  that  jewel  he  had  to  <,'uard?  I 

Suddenly  ranie  her  notice  and  we  past,   , 
r  with  o'lr  l..iV!T  I,)  i,i^  native  Bay.  ; 

This  love  is  of  die  I  lam,  ;hc  mind,  '.lie  ' 

.sold  : 
///(/.'  makes  the  sequel  p^'n.  ;    fho'   >tn\w 

of  „s 
IJeginninj,'  at  the  .icquci  know  no  mori;. 
Not  --ueh  am  I ;  r,f;ii  y-;t  I  -^.ly  the  bird 
That    will    nut    hear    my    call,   liowever 

sweet. 
Hut    if    my    neighbour    whistle    answets 

him — 
What    matter?    there  aie  others    in  the 

wood. 
Yet  when  I  saw  her  (and  I  ihoir^ht  him 

crazed, 
Tho'  not  with  such  a  crazine=3  as  needs 
A  cell  and  keeper),  those  daik  eyes  of 

hers — 
Oh  !   such  dark  ey^  .1  !  and   not   her  eye^ 

alone, 
But  ail  from  these  to  wliere  slie  touch'd 

on  earth, 
For  such  a  cra/inr.ss  ai  Julian's  look'd 
No  less  than  one  divine  apology. 

So  sweetly  and  so  modestly  she  c.;rii  ' 
Tn  {:;reet  ns,  her  young  Iiero  in  her  arms  I 
'Kiss   him,'  she   said.      *  Vou  gave   me  | 

life  again. 
He,  but  for  you,  had  never  seen  it  once. 
His  other  father  you  I    Kins  liim,  and  tlicn 
I'orgive  him,  if  his  nnme  be  Julian  too.' 

Tall:  of  lost  hopes  and  broken  heart  ! 
his  own 
Sent  such  a  fiame  into  his  face,  I  knew 
Some    sudden    vivid    plcLi^ure    hit    him 
there.  I 


But  he  M-.T?  all  the  more  resolved  to  go, 
I  And  sent  at  once  to  Lionel,  praying  him 
I  Dy  Ih.d  gre;it  love  they  l>olh  had  borne 
I  the  dead, 

I  To  come  and  revel  hn'  one  hour  with  hinr. 
■   Hefore  he  left  the  land  for  evermore  ; 
j   And  ttien  to  friends-  they  were  not  many 
"  who  lived 
Scattcringly    about    that    londy    h^ml    o( 

his, 
And  bad  them  to  a  banquet  of  farewells. 

And  juliiin    made  a  solemn  feast:    I 

nevt-r 
Sat  at  a  costlier  ;  for  all  lound  his  hall 
I'rum     culuiim    on     to    column,   as  in  :i 

wood, 
Not  such  as  here  -an  equat(»rial  one, 
(ireat    garlands   swung  and    blossoin'd ; 

and  beneath, 
Heirlooms,  and  ancient  nuracles  of  Art, 
Chahce  and   salver,  wines  thai,  Heaven 

knows  uhcn. 
Had    si:    .M   the  tire   of  some  forgotten 

^'.111, 
And    kept   ii    ihro'   a   hundred   years   ol 

gloom. 
Vet  glowing  in  a  heart  of  ruby — cups 
Where  nymph  and  god  ran  ever  round  in 

gold 
Others   of   glass    as   costly  —  some   with 

gems 
Move.nble  and  resctfable  at  will, 
And  trebling  all  the  rest  in  value — Ah 

heavens ! 
Why  need  I  tell  )OU  all  ?— suffice  to  say 
'Ihat  whatsoever  such  a  house  as  his, 
And  his  was  old,  has  in  it  rare  or  fair 
Was  brought  before  the  guest :  and  they 

the  guests, 
Wtmder'd  at  some  strange  light  in  Julian's 

eyes 
(I  told  you  that  he  had  his  golden  hour). 
And  such  a  feast,  ill-suited  as  it  seem'd 
To  such  a  time,  to  Licmel's  loss  and  his 
And  that  resolved  self-exile  from  a  land 
He  never  would  revisit,  such  a  feast 
So   rich,  so   strange,   and   stranger  ev'n 

than  ricli, 
But  rich  as  for  the  nuptiils  of  a  king. 


THE  lover's  tale. 


And^..™geryc.,,  at  one  end  of  , he 

Aboi,ta|„cmreofhisla,ly,  taken 

And  ju,t  abore  the  parting  wa,s  a  lamp  • 

'         niJhT'    "•=""    '°'''^''    '"-'""^■'' 

Seem'd  stepping  out  uf  darl<ness 

smile. 


mh  : 


For  after  i,e  hath  .hown  him  gems  or  gold 
I  "^  l-n^s^nd  sets  hefore  hi,n  in^^ 

That  wh,,hi,  thrice  a,  beautifttl  as  these 
he  beauty  that  is  dearest  to  his  hean 

""''"tZ^r"'"-"  '^""ii-p- 
indi^xrt:'"^^'^^'--^'"-. 


'''^"andT,™?r™'^'""^'=""— -= 

■'"'  Tobl";;;::!"'"'^ '-"« °f  -^h 

Have  jested  also,  but  for  Julian's  eyes, 
And  somethtng  weird  and  wild  about  it 

\Vhat  was  it  f  for  our  lover  seldom  spoke 
''^"«';„^*"<he  meats;  but  ever  and 
A  priceless  goblet  with  a  priceless  wine 
Anstngshow-dhedrankbeyond    irse- 
Andwhenthefeastwasnearanendrh' 


the   Orient, 


'There   is   a  custom 
friends— 

;vii,l''^'''"''"™-«henaman 

«m  honour  those  who  feast  with  him, 
ne  brings 

An,l  shows  them  whatsoever  he  accounts 
J  ^11  h,s  treasures  the  most  beautif.d, 

rhisci:roti!L":''''''^'=--'-y'^- 

^^e   guest..  r^^^^^-rS"^^^ 
meeting  hands 

.10  could  destre  more  beauty  at  a  feast  ?  ■ 


T  l.„  '  '''"  ■'"'^■'^  me  first  a  doubt 

knew  a  man,  nor  many  years  ago 

ehadafa„l,f„l,ervanl;„ewriovM 
I. ,  master  UK.re  than  all  ,,n  earth  be  ile 

delh;     '  "'  "^'"""S  ^'"-  ™ 
His  rnasterw'ouM  not  wait  tmtil  he  died 
door'  '"™"''  '''■''  •"'"  ^""^  ■""-' 
Ami  leave  1,'in,  i„  ,he  pu|,hc  way  to  ,lie 
I  ktiew  another,  not  so  long  ag,; 

^.'^''"''^■"^■'"^•■'^khim 

■'"'''tw''iii;''"'*''' ■''"'•  -•■="-1 

I  ask  you  now,  should  this  firs;  master 
claim  " 

""  "■'htm'  "'''°™  ^°'"  "  '"^'""S  "" 
'"'°"£f^':?""''"'-»-"-ed 


The  lover  answerVl,   -There  is  more 

than  one 

tw  sitting    ho  desires  it.     Laud  me  not 

r       e,rr""'''""""'"^""»'"Iose. 

'"«  custom  steps  yet  further  when  the 

guest 

1=  loved  MdhonourM  to  the  uttermost. 
T 


This  question,  so  flung  down  before 
the  guests, 
An.l    balanced  either   way   by  each,    at 

^\■hcn  som"e  w-ere  .loublful  how  the  law 

would  hold, 
•>yas  h.inded  over  by  consent  of  all 
lo  one  who  had  not  spoken,  Lionel. 

F.->ir  speech  was   his,  and  delicate  of 
phrase. 

Weilh'H'"'"*"'',"""''^  lmg„idly_his  loss 

t™t     "  ''"~'""  ™™'"S  =■'  'X' 

Glanced  at  the  point  of  law,  to  pass  i,  by 
Alfirratng  that  as  long  as  either  lived, 

2  K 
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THE  GOLDEN  SUPPEK'. 


n{ 


By  all  the  laws  of  love  ami  gratefulness. 
The  service  of  the  one  so  saved  w;is  due 
All  lO  the  saver — adding,  with  a  smile, 
The  first  for  many  weeks — a  semi-smile 
As  at  a   .-.trong  conclusion — 'body  and 

soul 
And  life  and  limbs,  all  his  to  work  his  will.' 

Then  Julian  made  a  secret  sign  to  me 
To  bring  Camilla  down  before  ihem  all. 
And  crossing  her  own  picture  as  she  came, 
And  looking  as  much  lovelier  as  herself 
Is  lovelier  than  all  others — on  her  head 
A  diamond  circlet,  and  from  under  this 
A  veil,  that  seemed  no  more  than  gilded 

air, 
Flying  Ijy  each  fine  ear,  an  Enstern  gauze 
With  seeds  of  gold— so,  with  that  grace 

of  hers. 
Slow-moving  as  a  wave  against  the  wind. 
That  flings  a  mist  behind  \\  in  the  sun- 
And  l>earing  high  in  arms  the  mighty  bal»e, 
The  younger   Julian,    wlio  himself  was 

crown 'd 
VV'ith  roses,  none  so  rosy  as  himself - 
And  over  all  her  babe  and  her  the  jewels 
Of  many  generations  of  his  house 
Sparkled  and  tlash'd,  for  he  hau  decked 

them  out 
As  for  a  solemn  sacrifice  of  love — 
So  she  came  in  : — I  am  Icuig  in  telling  it, 
1  never  yet  beheld  a  thing  so  strange, 
Sad,  sweet,  and  strange  together  — flo;ited 

in — 
While  all  the  guests  in  mute  amazement 

rose 
And  slo«ly  pacing  to  the  middle  hall, 
Before  the  board,  there  paused  and  stood, 

her  breast 
Harddieaving,  and  lier  eyes  upcn  her  feet, 
Not  daring  yet  to  glance  at  Lioi    1. 
But  him  she  carried,  him  nor  lights  nor 

feast 
Dazed  or  amazed,  nor  eyes  of  men  ;  who 

carc<I 
Only  to  use  his  own,  and  staring  wide 
And  hungering  for  the  gilt  and  jewell'd 

world 
About  him,  lookM,  as  he  is  like  tn  prove, 
WTien  Julian  goes,  the  lord  of  all  he  saw.  I 


'My   guests,'   said  Julian:    'you  are 

honour'd  now 
Ev'n  to  the  uttermost  :  in  her  behold 
Of  all  my  treasures  the  most  lieautiful. 
Of  all  things  upon  eaith  tlie  dearest  tome.' 
Then  waving  us  a  sign  to  seat  ourselves, 
I,ed  his  dear  lady  to  a  chair  of  state. 
And  I,  by  Kionet  silting,  saw  his  face 
Fire,  and  dead  ashes  and  all  (ire  again 
Thrice  in  a  second,  felt  him  tremble  too, 
And  he;ir(l   him  muttering,  'So  like,  s.. 

like  ; 
She  never  iiad  a  sister.      I  knew  none. 
Some  cjusin  of  his  and  hers— O  God,  so 

like  ! ' 
And  then  he  suddenly  ask'd  her  if  sli 

were. 
She  shotik,  and  cast  her  eyes  down,  ati' 

was  dumb. 
And  then  some  other  questiou'd   if  sh 

came 
From  foreign  lands,  and  still  she  did  ri 

speak. 
Another,  if  the  boy  were  hers  :  but  sht 
To  all  their  (|ueries  answer'd  not  a  woiil 
Which  made  the   amazement   more,  'i' 

one  of  them 
Said,  shuddering,  'Her  spectre!'      li.; 

liis  friend 
Replied,  in  half  a  whisper,  'Not  at  Ka. 
Tlie  spectre  thai  will  speak  if  spoken  to. 
Terrible  pity,  if  one  so  beautiful 
Prove,   as    I   almost   dread   to   iind  !ii.r, 

dumb  ! ' 

But  Julian,  sitting  by  her,  answer'd  :i!l: 
'  She  is  but  dumb,    because  in  her  vr.. 

see 
That    faithful   servant   whom   we   .'|>olt 

alxjut, 
Obedient  to  her  .second  master  now  : 
Which  will  not  last.     I  have  here  to-iiij;!;: 

a  guest 
So  hound  to   me   by  common  love  nr- 

loss- 
What      shall  I  bind  him  more?    in  h- 

behalf, 
Siiall  I  exceed  the  Persian,  giving  liim 
Thfit  v-hirh  of  all  things  is  the  dean:^' ! 

me. 


THE  /.iRsr  QrAia<iu.. 


Imiinccrl  ' 

Tlul  n,y  rich  «if,„  wholly  , nine  to  Kiv,. 
•Novv^^Ilbeduml,,  a,„||,„„i,^,  ^„,, 

N'"t  to  l,R-,,k  i„  ™  what  r  s;,y  l,y  „.„„, 

\nrl  then  b,-i;an!hestn,y  of  his  love 
As  here  ,o.,lay,  l,u,  no,  «,  wordily!! 
The  (.assionate  moment  wouW  not  .suflbr 
t'lat  — 

I'as.  thro' his  v„i„m(o, he  burial;, hence 

■^"''  "";"e',T''  "''■ '""'  "■''■' '"''"  ""  '"-^ 

pnee  „K,re  a.  by  enohanlmen,  ;  all  b,„  he 

'..one    who  fa,„  had  r.sen,  1„„  fell  again 

Vnd  =at  as  .f,n  chains -10  whom  he  said 

'Take    my  free   gin,   my    cousin 

your  wife  ; 

Ami  ,h"','' ""''"■"' ""^Slver's  sake, 
Aud  ,ho  she  seem  so  like  (he  one  you  lost 
V.--1  cast  her  no,  away  so  suddenly,  ■ 

L^-t  there  be  none  left  here  to  bring  lu 
hack :  "^ 

I   ieave  this   land   for    ever.'     Here   h 
ceast'd. 

Then  takmg  his  dear  lady  by  one  hand, 
^y.d  K.-anng  on  one  arm  the  noWe  babe 
lit  sowly,,r„u(,h,  them  l«th  to  Lionel' 

"li^hM  each  at  each  wi,h  a  cry,  that  rather 

seem  d 

f;Vrso,nenewdeath,hanf„ralife,enewVl- 
U,e,ea,, he  very  babe  began  to  wail; 
U   onee    they   ,„r„M,   „„,    ^,^^,    ' 

brought  him  in 

""'wm''"'"'''  "'■"'"'  ^"'''  l-^'f  l<i"i"K 

lVi,h  kisses,  round  him  closed  and  clasp, 
again  ' 

l!»l  Lionel,  when  at  las,  he  freed  himself 

■"I   .  er  glowmg  with  ,he  sun  of  life 
-"■'  i'H^..,  and    boundless    ilianks_,li,. 
sight  of  this 
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So  frighteil  our  good  friend,  that  t^ 
to  rjK.'  *> 

Andsayiiig,  .r,,s„v„,,^,,  ,,^^       ,    _ 

"'^■'^'    T"--    "■"•    h'-es    rea.ly    a,    ,h.. 
We  bad   them  no  farewell,  but  mourning 

V^'T"/?^'•■™'■  f'»">  W-  .lalive  land  • 
A"dIwi,hh,n,,myJ„liai,,back,on'i;e. 


TO  ALFRKD  TKNN'VSOX 
■^,v  i;rani).,on. 

^'""m;„r"''"  '^"'  "''°''  °°""'  '■»  "■«  "■i'h 
'■"'>•  *;f'™s'""  »n<l  hahU„  .,„,,„„,,, „^ 

,-.,  ^>  ""u  miny  ot  nunc. 

"°  '»  P°"  *>">  n«ver  hast  wril.,,,,  ,  |i„; 

THE  FIKST  QUARREL. 

(IN    THE    ISI.n   OF    V<la,iT.) 


•\VA,rali„ie.y„u-„y,  .j.™,,^^^,,^^ 
"   II  all  come  right  ' 

Eut,heb„ywasl„rni',rouhle..inMook, 
o  wan  an'  so  white  : 

Waiti   an'onee   Iha'waued-Ihadn't 
to  wait  for  long. 

Now  I  wait,  wai,,  wait  for  rfarrj-  -No 

no   you  .,re  doing  „„.  „rong  .      ' 

Harry  and  f  were  married  :  the  boy  can 

ho.d  up  his  head, 

The   lx,y  was  born  in  wedlock,  but  after 

my  man  was  dead  ; 

I  ha'  workM  for  him  fifteen  yars   an'  I 

woik  an'  I  wait  to  the  end. 

r  am  all  alone  in  the  world,  an'  you  are 

ray  only  friend. 

Doctor,  if^„„  can  wait,  V\\  ,eii  y„„  ,h, 
laie  o'  my  life. 


ben  llatry  an  I  v 

me  his  own  lillje  wife  ; 


500 


THE  FIRST  QUARKEL, 


r 


[111 


I  was  happy  when  I  was  with  him,  an' 

sorry  when  he  was  away, 
An'  when  we  play'd  together,  I  loved  him 

better  than  play  ; 
He  workt  me  the  daisy  chain — he  maiie 

me  the  cowslip  ball, 
He  fought  the  boys  that  were  ru<le,  an'  I 

loved  him  better  than  all. 
I'assionate  girl  tho'  I  was,  an'  often  at 

home  in  disgrace, 
I  never  could 'juarrd  with  Harry — I  had 

but  to  iOok  in  his  face. 
III. 
There  was  a  farmer  in  Dorset  of  Harry's 

kin,  that  hail  need 
(.)f  a  g(H«I  stout  lad  at  his  farm  ;  he  sent, 

an'  Ihe  father  afjrt-ed  ; 
So  Harry  was  boimd  to  the  Dorsetshire 

farm  for  years  an'  for  years  ; 
I   walked  with  him  down  to  the  quay, 

poor  lad,  an'  we  parted  m  tears. 
The    lx>at  was  beginning    to  move,    we 

heard  them  a-ringing  the  bvll, 
'  I'll  never  love  any  but  you,  Clod  bless 

you,  my  own  Uttle  Nell.' 

IV. 

I  was  a  child,  an'  he  was  a  child,  an'  he 

came  to  liarm  ; 
There  was  a  girl,  a  hussy,  that  workt  with 

liiiu  up  at  the  farm, 
One  had  deceived  her  an'  left  her  alone 

with  her  sin  an'  her  shame, 
And  so  she  was  wicked  with  Harry  ;  the 

girl  was  the  most  to  blame. 

V. 

And  years  went  over  till  I  that  was  Uttle 

had  grown  so  tall, 
The  men  would  say  of  the  maids,  *  Our 

Nelly's  the  flower  of  'em  all." 
I  didn't  take  heed  o'  thftn,  but  I  taught 

myself  all  I  could 
To  make  a  good  wife  for  Harry,  when 

Harry  came  home  for  good. 

VI. 

Often   I  seem'd   i.mhappy,  and  often  as 

happy  too, 
For  I  heard  it  abroad  in  the  fields  'I'll 

never  love  any  but  you  ; ' 


'  I'll  never  love  any  biH  you  '  the  morning 

song  of  the  laik, 
'  I'll  never  love  any  but  you  '  the  nghtm 

gale's  hymn  in  the  dark. 


And   Harry  came  home  at  last,   bvit  he 

Iivik'd  at  me  sidelong  and  shy, 
Vext    me  a  liit,  till  he  told  me   that  so 

many  years  had  gone  by, 
I  had  grown  so  handsome  and  tall — tha, 

I  might  ha'  forgot  him  somel.ow- 
For  he  thought — there  were  ttther  lad.s  - 

he  was  fear'd  to  took  at  mc  now. 

VIM. 

Hard  was  llie  frost  in  the  field,  we  wcri 

married  o'  Christmas  day, 
Married  among  the  red  lx;rries,  an'  all  as 

merry  as  May — 
Those  were  the  pleasant  times,  ray  licn-c 

an'  my  man  were  my  pride. 
We  sccmVl  like  ships  i'  the  Channel  n- 

sailii.g  with  wmd  an'  tide. 


liut  work  was  scant  m  the  Isle,  tho'  lie 

trie<J  the  villages  round. 
So  Harry  went  over  the  Solent  to  see  if 

work  could  lie  found  ; 
An'  he  wrote  *I  ha'   six  weeks'  woik, 

little  wife,  so  far  as  I  kiiow  ; 
I'll  come  for  an  hour  to-morrow,  .in'  kiss 

you  before  I  go  ' 

X 

So  I  set  to  righting  the  house,  for  wasn't 

he  coming  that  day? 
An'  I  hit  on  an  old  deal-box  that  \sz:i 

push'd  in  a  comer  away, 
It  was  full  of  old  odds  z,x\    ends,  an'  a 

letter  along  wi'  the  rest, 
I  had  l)etter  ha'  put  my  naked  hand  in 

hornets'  nest. 


'  Sweetheart ' — this  was  the  letter — tbi- 
was  the  letter  I  read  — 

'  You  promised  to  find  me  work  near  you. 
an'  I  wish  I  was  dead — 


KIZPAH. 


Didnt  you   kiss  me  an'  promise?   you 

havsn'l  clone  it,  my  l.ul, 

An'  I  almost  died   o'  your  going  away 

an'  I  wish  thai  J  hail.' 

Xll. 

f  too  wish  thai   I   had-in  the  pleasant 

limes  that  had  jiast, 
liefoic     1    quarrelr.l    with    llariy.-„„.  '' 
Muartel_th,.-  r„,i  an'  the  last.     '    : 
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For  Hany  came  .„,  an  I  fl„ng  him  the 

letter  rhat  ilrove  me  wild 
vn  he  told  it  me  all  at  once,  as  simple  x, 

any  child, 
'  What  can  it  matter,  my  la.ss,  what  I  did 

wi   my  single  life? 
1  iia'  been  as  true  to  you  as  ever  a  man  to 

his  wife ; 

An'  sht  wasn't  one  o'  the  worst,'     'Then,' 

I  said,  'I'm  none  o'  the  hesl.'"  ' 

An  he  smiled  at  me,  •  Ain't  y„„,  my  love? 

Come,  come,  lillle  wile,  let  it  rest ' 

Tiie  man  isn't  lilce  the  woman,  no  need 

to  make  such  a  stir  ' 
l:ut  he  anger'd  me  all  the  more,  in'  I  said 

W  lien  1  was  a.lovmg  you  all  along  an'  the 

same  as  liefore, ' 
An'  he  didn;t  speak  for  a  while  an'  he 

anger  d  me  more  and  more 
llien  he  patted  my  hand  i„  '.is  gentle 

way,  •  Let  bygones  l«  I ' 
bygones  I  you  ke|.t  yours  hush'd,'  I  said 
'  when  you  married  me  I  ' 

«}'-Bones  ma'  be  come-agains  ;  an'  she— 

in  her  shame  an'  her  sin— 
Voull  have  her  to  nurse  my  child.  If  I 

die  o'  my  lying  in  I 
Vou'Il  make  her  its  second  mother!     I 

nate  her— an' I  hate  you  r 
AH.  Harry,  my  man,  you  had  better  ha' 
Ti       .''^'»""  ni«  Uack  an'  blue 
man  ha'  spoken  as  kind  as  you  did 

,    "'"^n  I  were  so  crazy  wi'  spite, 
Wait  a  httle,  my  lass,  I  am  sure  it  'ill 
all  come  right.' 

XIV. 

^~-  .le  took  tlMt-e  turns  in  the  rain,  an'  I 
walch'd  him,  an'  when  he  came  in 


I  felt  that  my  heart  was  hard,  he  was  all 
:  wet  thro'  to  the  skin. 

An   1  neier  said  'offwr  the  wet,'  I  never 
said  'on  wi'  the  dry,' 
!  -So  I  knew  my  heart  was  hard,  when  he 
;  came  to  bid  me  guxlbye 

;     iou  said  that  you  hated  .ne,  Kllen,  but 
thai  isn't  true,  you  know  ; 

lam  going  to  leave  you  a  bit -you'll  kiss 
nic  before  1  go?" 

XV. 

'  doing  I  you're  going  to  her-kiss  her 

n  you  will,'  I  said  — 
I  w.as  near  my  time  wi'  the  lH..y,  I  must 
ha   been  light  i'  my  iie.i<l  - 
1  liad  so..ner  lie  curse.l  ih.in  kiss'd  l'— I 

R,,.  r  .''"'"'!  ''"™  "'^"  *''■"  '  m""!. 
Bil.   I  turn  d  my  face  from  h,m,  an'  h^ 

tnm'd  his  face  an'  he  went 


And  then  he  sent  me  a  letter,  '  I've  gotten 

my  work  to  do  ; 
\ou  wouldn't   kiss  me,    my  lass,   an'   I 

never  loved  any  but  you  • 
I  am  soiryforall  the  quarrel  an'sorrj- for 
I  what  she  wrote, 

I  ha'  SIX  .veeks'  work  in  Jersey  an'  go  to- 
I  night  by  the  boat. ' 

XVII. 

An'  the  wind  began  to  rise,  an'  I  thought 

of  hira  out  at  sea. 
An'  I  felt  I  had  been  to  blame  ;  he  w.as 

always  kind  to  me 
■Wahaliltle,  mylass,  I  am  stire  it  'ill 

all  come  right ' — 
An'  the  boat  went  down  that  night— the 

boat  went  down  that  night. 

RIZPAI,. 


I. 

Wailing,   wailing,    wailing,    the  wind 

over  !:„;d  and  5„    _ 
And  Willy's  voice  in  the  wind,  •  O  mother, 

come  out  to  me.' 


SOS 


R17.PAH. 


Why  shcuiri  hr  call  mc  lo-nijjht,  wlicn  he 
liiicuvs  thai  I  cannol  |;o? 

Kor  Ihf  ilnvsns  ;irc  as  liriuhl  as  ilay,  and 
the  full  iiioun  stares  at  the  snow. 


We  shoulil  be  seen,  my  dear  j  they  would 

spy  us  out  of  the  town. 
Tlic   louil    l.lack  nlfjhls   foi   us,  ami  the 

slorui  rusliint;  over  the  dnwii, 
When  I  unnnot  S(.e  my  own  haml,  hut  am 

le<l  l,y  the  Lii-.ik  of  the  chain, 
And  ijiovtl  anil  prupe  for  my  son  till   I 

liml  myselrdienchedwilh  the  tain. 


Anything  fallen  again?   nay~»hal   was 

there  left  to  (all  ? 
I  have  taken  them  home,  I  have  numl)er'd 

the  bones,  I  have  hidden  them  all. 
What  am  I  saying  ?  an<l  wliat  are  yo7i  > 

do  yo-  come  as  a  spy  ? 
Kails?  what  falls?  who  knows?     As  the 

tree  falls  so  must  it  lie. 


Who  let  her  in  ?  how  long  h.is  she  been? 

you— what  have  you  heard  ? 
Why  di<l  you  sit  so  quiet  ?  you  never  have 

sj'oken  a  word. 
0— to  pray  with  nte— yes— a  l.ndy— none 

of  their  .spies  — 
But  the  night  lias  crept  into  my  heart, 

and  begun  to  darken  my  eyes. 


Ah— you,  that  have  lived  so  soft,  what 

should  you  know  of  the  night. 
The  blast  and  the  burning  shame  anti  the 

bitter  frost  and  the  fright  ? 
I  have  done  it,  while  you  wer-j  asleep 

you  were  only  made  for  the  day. 
I  have  gather'd  my  l)aby  together— and 

now  you  may  go  your  way. 

vt. 
Nay— for  it's  kind  of  you.  Madam,  to  sit 

by  an  old  dying  wife. 
But  say  nothing  hard  of  my  boy,  I  have 

only  an  hour  of  life. 


I  kiss'd  my  l«iy  in  the  prison,  before  he 

went  out  to  die. 
'  They  dared  ine  to  do  it,'  he  .said,  and  he 

never  has  told  me  a  lie, 
1  wliipt  him  for  rubbiiijj  au  oriliard  oi.ce 

when  he  w.as  liut  a  thild- 
'  The  farmer  dared  nic  to  do  it,'  he  said ; 

he  was  always  so  wild- 
And   idle-and    couldn't    be    idle-  my 

Wdly  ■   he  never  could  rest. 
[  The  King  should  have  made  him  a  soldier, 

he  would  have  been  one  of  his  besl. 


But  he  lived  with  a  lot  of  wild  mates,  ap. 

they  never  would  let  him  be  good 
They  swore  that  he  dare  not  rob  the  mail 

and  he  swore  that  he  wouM  ; 
And   he   took   no  life,  but   he  took  on, 

purse,  and  when  all  was  done 
He  flung  it  among  his  fellows— Ml  non.: 

of  it,  said  my  son. 

VIII. 

I  came  into  court  to  the  Judge  and  tin 

lawyers.     I  told  them  my  tale, 
God's  own  truth—  but  they  kill'd  bim, 

thcykill'd  himforrobbing  ihemail. 
They  hang'd  him  in  chains  foi  a  show 

wehad  always  l)orneagood  name 
To  be  hang'd  for  a  thief- and  then  i ,:: 

away— isn't  that  enough  shaim  ? 
Dust  to  dust — low  down— let  us  hidu  , 

but  they  set  him  so  high 
That   all   the  ships   of  the  world  coal.] 

stare  at  him,  passing  by. 
God  'ill  pardon  the  hell-black  raven  r.r„! 

horrible  fowls  of  the  air. 
But  not  the  black  heart  of  the  lawyer  who 

kill'd  him  and  hang'd  him  there. 


And  the  jailer  forced  me  away.      I  haJ 

bid  him  my  last  goodbye  ; 
They  had  fasten'd  the  door  of  his  rcll. 

'  O  mother  ! '  I  heard  him  cry, 
1  couldn't  get  back  tho'  I  tried,  he  hail 

something  further  to  say, 
And  cow  1  never  shall  know  it.     Tht 

jailer  forced  me  away. 


RizPAir. 


X. 


>  hen  Mnre  I  coul.in't  hut  hu.ir  iluu  rry 

"I  my  Uiy  ihal  was  dia,!, 
lilcy  STO„1  „„.  an,:   ,!„„    ,„,  „|,.   „,^.y 

fusle/i  ,1  me  .luwn  un  my  Lid. 
Molhor,  O  ,n„lho,:'_l,.  ,all',l  i„   .|,, 

,  ''■"''  '"  ">•-■  yiJiir  Jil'lor  yrar- 
Iheyl^al   „,.•  for  il,a,,  jh^.y   ,„,„   ,„^, 

^y"ul<i">'Vlliat  I  couldn't  1,111  lirnr- 
And  thc-n  at  the  last  they  f,„m,l  I  |,a,i 

grown  SI)  stupid  and  slid 
Tliey   k-t    m,-   alm.ad    aKain-l,u,   ,i,e 

creaturra  had  worlie.l  their  will. 


Flesh  of  „,y  flesh  w.as  gone,  hut  l«,ne  of 

tny  hone  was  left- 
I  stole  them  all  from  the   lawyers^and 
..    ^     >■""•  will  you  call  it  a  theft?- 
My  bahy,  the  l«nes  that  had  suckM  me 

the  l„mes  that  had  lauyhcd  an.l 

had  crieii-  - 
Theirs?      O   no  I    they  a,e   mine -not 

theirs— they  had  moved  in  niyside. 


Do  you  think  I  was  scared  by  the  bones  ? 

1  kiss'd  em,  I  buried  'em  all  - 
I  can  t  dig  deep,  I  am  old -in  the  night 

liy  the  churchyard  wall. 
My   Willy  'ill   rise   up    whole   when  the 

'™n'l«l  of  judgment  ill  sound 
but  I  charge  you  never  to  say  that  I  laid 

him  in  holy  ground. 


They  would  scratch  him  up-they  wouM 

hang  him  again  on  the  cursed  tree 
Sin  ?     O  yes  -  -we  .are  sinners,  I  know-  -- 

let  all  that  be, 
And  read  me  a  Bible  ver;e  of  the  Lord'.s 

good  will  toward  men  — 
Full  of  comp,ission  and  ii„,rcy,  the  Lord ' 
^  — l'^^  t"c  hear  it  again  ; 

Full   of  compassion  and  mercy— long- 

suffering.'     Yes,  O  yes  I 
1""  the  la.vyer  is  'oom  but  to  murder— 

the  Saviour  Uves  but  to  bless. 


_  50j 

//.■•ll  never  put  on  the  black  cap  except 
f'>"hew.,rst  of  the  worst, 

An,l  the  lirsl  m.y  1,-  ksl  I  have  liear.l  it 
in  thuich-and  the  last  may  be 
first.  ' 

.Sulfering-  O  l.,„K.suff,ring  -  yes,  „s  the 
Lord  must  know, 

Vear  .after  ye.i,  in  ihe  misi  and  the  wind 
and  the  shower  aii.i  the  ,now. 


Ife.ird,  have  you?  what?  they  have  told 

you  he  mver  repented  his  sin. 
Mow    ,lo    they    know    it?   are   //„ ,.    hii 

Mlolher?  arewwof  his  kin? 
Heard  !  have  you  ever  heard,  when  the 

storm  on  the  downs  liegan 
1  he  wind  that  'ill  wail  like  a  child  and 

the  .sea  that  'ill  moan  like  a  man? 


Election,  Election  and  Reprobation-it's 

all  very  well. 
Hut  I  go  to-night  to  my  l»,y,  and  I  shall 

not  find  him  in  Hell, 
tor  I  cared  so  much  for  my  lx>y  that  the 

Lord  has  look'd  into  my  care 
And  He  means  me  I'm  sure  to  l,e  ha'piiy 

with  Willy,  I  know  not  where 


And  if  he  be  lost— but  to  save  my  soul, 

that  is  all  your  desire  : 
Do  you  think  that  I  care  for  «v  .soul  if 

my  |j.,y  l«gone  to  the  lire? 
I  have  been  with  God  in  the  dark  -go, 
,  go,  you  may  leave  me  alone— 

I  Vou  never  have  home  a  child-you  ne 
just  as  hard  as  a  stone. 

XVII. 

Madam,  I  beg  your  pardon  !     I  think 

that  you  mean  to  l,e  kind 
l!ut  I  cannot   hear  what  you  say  for  my 

Willy's  voice  in  the  wind  — 
The  snow  and  the  sky  .so  bright-he  used 

but  to  call  in  the  dark 
And  he  calls  to  me  now  from  the  ciiurch 

and  not  from  the  gibbet  -  -for  hark  I 
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Nay  —  you  can  hear  it  yourself  — it  is 
coming -shaking  the  walls   - 

Willy — the  ma<»n's  in  a  cUmd" — GimkI 
nijfht,     I  am  going,     lie  calU. 

THK  NORTHERN  COlilJLER. 


Waait  till  our  Sally  conms  in,  fur  thou 

mun  a'  sights'  tn  tell. 
th,  Imt   1  he  maain  ghul  to  seeii  tha  sa 

'arty  an'  well. 
'Cas.         xay   on    a  disolut    land   wi'    a 

varlicoi  soon''^ !' 
Strange   fur   to  goa  fur   to    think    what 

saailois  a'  sccan  an'  a'  doon  ; 
•  Sumniai  to  drink— sa'  'ot  V     I  'a  novst 

hut  Adam's  wine  : 
What's  the  'cat   o'  this  little   ":"  side  to 

the  'eat  o'  the  line? 


'  What's  i' tha  bottle  a-stanning  theer?' 

I'll  tell  th.i.     Gin. 
Hut  if  thou  wants  thy  grog,  tha  mun  goii 

fur  it  down  to  the  inn. 
Naay— fur  I  be  maain-glad,  but  thaw  tlia 

was  iver  sa  dry, 
Thou  giis  naw  gin  fru'  the  bottle  theer, 

an'  I'll  tell  tha  why. 


Mea  an*  thy  sister  was  m.irried,  when 

wur  it  ?  back-end  o  June, 
Ten  year  sin',  and  wa  'greed  as  well  as  a 

fiddle  i'  tune  : 
I  could  fettle  and  clump  owd  booots  and 

shoes  wi'  the  best  on  'em  all, 
As   fer   as    fro'    'J'hursby    thurn   hup    tu 

llarnisby  and  Huiterby  Hall. 

I  Tlie  vowels  a/",  pronounced  separately  though 
in  the  closest  conjunction,  best  render  ihc  sound 
of  the  long/ and  >•  in  this  dialect.  But  since  such 
words  iLS  iralt»\  daiin,  what,  ai  {!),  eic.,  look 
awkward  except  in  a  page  of  express  phonetics, 
I  have  thought  it  better  to  leave  the  simple  i  and 
y,  and  to  trust  that  my  readers  will  give  them  the 
broader  prnnnnrintifin 

'  Tlic  00  short,  u  in  '  wood.' 


We  was  liusy  aa  beeiis  i  the  bloom  an'  a^i 
'apiiy  as  'ait  could  think, 

An'  then  the  b»ir.)y  wur  burn,  am.  then 
I  taakes  to  the  drink. 


An'  I  wcant  gaiiinsaay  it,  my  lad,  thaw  I 

lie  hafe  sliaamed  on  it  now, 
We  coulil  sing  n  .    'h1  song  at  the  I'low,  wt 

could  siti^;  .igcH)dsongal  the  I'low  ; 
Thaw  once  of  a  fiu>ly  night  I  hlilhcr'd  an 

hurled  my  hutk,' 
All'    I  coom'd   neck-an-ctoji  socmtinics 

slaape  down   i'  tlic  njuad  an'  tht 

muck  : 
An'  once  I  fowl  wi'  the  Taiailor — not  haft 

ov  a  man,  my  lad  — 
Fur  he  scrawm'd  an'   scrattcd  my  faaec 

like      cat,  an'  it  maiide  'er  sa  mail 
That   Sally  she  turn'd  a  tongue-banger, 

an'  raatcd  ma,  '  Soltin'  thy  braain- 
Guzzlin'    an"    soakin'    an'    smoakin'   ai, 

hawmin'-'  about  i'  the  laanes, 
Soil  sowdioonk  that  tha  doesn  not  touih 

thy  'at  to  the  Squire  ;' 
An'  1  kwok'd  coek-eyed  at  my  noiise  ni, 

I  .-^ecad  'im  a-gittin'  o'  fire  ; 
But  sin'  I  wur  hallus  i'  liquor  an'  halhi> 

as  droonk  as  a  king, 
Koalks'  coostom  flitted  awaay  like  a  kik 

wi'  a  brokken  string. 


An'  Sally  she  wesh'd   foalks'  cloaths  to 

kee]»  the  wolf  fru'  the  door, 
Lh  but  the  moor  she  riled  me,  she  druv 

me  to  drink  inc  moor, 
Fur  I   fun',   when    'er  back  wur   turn'd, 

wlieer  Sally's  owd  stockin'wur  'iii. 
An'  I  giabb'd  the  munny  she  maiide,  ami 

I  weiir'd  it  o'  liijuor,  I  did. 


An'  one  night  I  cooms  'cam  like  a  lull 

gotten  loose  at  a  faair, 
An'  she  wur  a-waiiitin'  fo'mnia,  an'  C]}in 

ani"     arin'  'er  'aiiir. 


Hip. 


>  Scold. 


'  Ivoungiug 


An    I  lumm  td  ail.urt  ,he  caadl,;  «„■ 

""■'••"'iM  I'd  iTL-akivry  Mick 

nur  S.dly  a  lick,  *" 

A..    1  „„.,|,M  ,hc  ta..l,k.s  an'  chair,,  an' 

siican  Ilic  i,al,:,y  Uj|m,i 
1  ur  I  knaw-,1  „a*  n,oo,  what  I   did  „,„ 

a  mortal  beast  o'  the  ftald. 

VII. 

A"'whe„Iwai.kodi',hc„,urni„T.u->..ad 
,    ,  "^1  >""■  S..lly  we,,,  laamci 

"      ••■  ^'--l  "f  I  (tied  'er,  an'  I  w„r 

(Iriadful  ashaamed  ; 
An  ^■•>l|ywa,.,l„u,„y»„„.j,n,^i|,j 

in  an  owd  turn  cown 
An   the  l,ahl,y',  f,ace  „.„„',  wc»h'd  a,,' 

the  ole  oust  hupsiile  down. 


VIII. 

An'  then  I  minded  our  Sally  sa  prattv 
an  nciii  an'  .sweeal, 

^iraat  as  a  pole  an' clean  a,  a  flower  f,o' 
ead  to  feeat  : 

An'  then  I  minded  the  f„,,t  kiss  I  ,,i,<i 

'er  by  Thursby  thurn  ;  *" 

"leer  war  a  lark  a-singin' 'is  best  of. 
.Sun.Iay  at  mum, 

Couldn't  see;i,n,  we 'eard'ima-moumin' 

^       nop  ,gher  an'  'igher, 
An     then   'e   turn'd    to    the   s„„,   an    'e 

sh,ned  hke  a  sparkle  o'  fire 
Doesn't  tha  see  'i,,,,'  she  axes,   '-fur  I  I 

can  see  'im  ?'  an'  I  | 

Scead  ..obbut   the  smile   „'   the  sun   as 

<ia.lced  ,n  'er  pratty  blue  eye  : 
An    I  says  'I  mun  gie  tha  a  kiss,'  a„' 
lintl    ?fy^VS'tiaa,  thoumoani,' 
Hut  I  ped   er  a  k,ss,  an'  then  anoother, 

an   Sally  says  '  doiint  I ' 


?■«*  SOttTHERff  COHBLF.R. 


An'  when  we  coom'd  into  Meeat-n',  at 
fust  she  wur  all  in  a  tew, 

like  b,rds  on  a  beugh ; 

'  Eelluwed,  cried  out. 
•  Slu«»i,h,  out  ofspmls.  j 


SO! 

An'  MugKin,  •«  preach'd  o'  l[ell.^„'ii|. 

,        'I"--  l'">v  o'  (;,„|  far  men. 
A„  then  upo   c,K.,„i„'  „wa.,y  .s.dly  ,,ied 
me  a  kiis  ov  'ersen. 

X. 

'K'e.  wur  a  fall  fro' a  kiss  to  a  kick  like 
.Saaian  as  fell 

l>ownout   o'  heaven  i'    | [,„.,, re      thaw 

""'i^,  s  naw  drinkin' i'  Hell; 

MeafurtokukourSallyaskep.hJwol! 

"1   Ihij  (lour, 
All  along  o'  the  .Irink,  fur   I   K,uv'd   'e, 

as  well  as  afoor. 

Xi. 

Sa  hke  a  sreili  num.cumin,s  1  blubb,  ,M 

aw.aay  o' the  beil- 
'Woan,    niver   ,lo    i,    naw   ,„„„r,'    an' 

.S.illy  loonkt  up  an' she  said, 

Iliupowd,,,  ,h.awea,„;,hou'r;iike 
the  rest  „•  the  men, 
Thou  II  g,ja  snimn'  about  the  ta,,  till  ,ha 
,  ''"''s  It  agean. 

rhcersthyl,enne,„y,  man,  an'Iknaws 
as  knaws  tha  sa  well. 

That,  ,r,haseeas  'in.  an' smells '„„„„.„ 
fuller  im  sbck  into  Ikll.' 

■''""'■•is!h:£^'^"'«''^-»"' 

'Weant, ha  .,;„,„   ,,,.,     ^„, 

thowt,   mysen  'mayhap,' 

J>oa:    a„   I  Parted  ,„,:,y,, i,,, hot, 
an   down  to  the  Ilinn,  ' 

An  Il-rowtwhatthaseeasstan„i„'theer 
yon  big  black  bottle  o'  gin. 


'That  capsowt.'ii  says  Sally,  an' saw  she 
kegtns  to  cry. 

lint  I  p.,ts  i,  inter  'er  'ands  an'  I  says  to 

er,  '.Sally,' s.iys  I, 

Man"i,„theeri' the  n.a5n,eo' the  Lord 
,  ,.''"   'ne  power  ov  'is  (Jraace, 
S'm    ,m  theer,furI'llloookmyhennemv 
stra,t  i' the  faiicc,  ^nnemy 

ITK    ',   ''">'P',■>l■^■■■ 
JlUls^,.yo„devay||,i|,, 


^ly. 


THE  KOI/TIIFKN  rORHI KK. 


\    ^1i 


Stan    'im  iht-cr  i'  ihr  winder,  mi'   kt  mi 

IrMHik  ;it  "ini  iht-n, 
'K  Kcanis  nnw  nuitn  nor  wiUtcr,  an'  c's 

tlic  I>ivirs  oan  sen.' 

XI  v. 

■\n'  I  wiir  flown  i'  th.i  numtli,  couMn'l  «l«> 

iiiiw  Mork  nti'  all, 
Nasty  an'  snaj^^y  an'  shaaky.  an'  i»uiin<!tM 

my  'and  wi'  th*;  hawl, 
Hilt    she   wur   .1    ixmcr  o'  coomfut,    an' 

ftaiilnl   iTscn  n'  my  kntc, 
An  co;ixd  an'  ctxjiMeii  me  o«.p  til-  agean 

I  Icct'd  mysen  free. 


An'  Sally  she  tell'd  it  about,  an'  fualk 

'lood  anawmin'*  in, 
As  thaw  it  \sur  sumniat  Liewitch'd  istcad 

i.'f  a  qnait  o'  gin  ; 
An'  some  on  \\\\  s-iid  it  wur  wattci  -an 

I  wur  chousiii'  the  vife, 
Fur  I  cuuliln't  'owd  'ands  uli  y;in,  wur  il 

nobhut  to  saiive  my  life  ; 
An'  blackstnith  'e  strips  me  tlie  thick  ov 

'is  airm,  an'  'e  shaws  it  to  me, 
'  KLtial  thou  this  !  thou  can't  ^jraw  tliis 

iijK)'  wattiT  !'  says  he. 
An'  Doctoi  'c  calls  o'  Sunday  an'  just  as 

candles  was  lit, 
'Thou  moant  doit,'  ho  says,   Mhamun 

break  'im  off  bit  by  bit.' 
'Thou'rl  but  a  Metho<ly-man,'  says  I'ar- 

son,  ami  laays  down  'is  'at, 
An'  'e  points  to  the  Iwttle  o'  {;in,  'but  I 

rfspecks  tha  fur  that  ;' 
An'  Squire,  hi'i  can  very  sen,  walks  down 

fro'  the  'All  to  see, 
An'  'e  spanks  'is  'and  into  mine,  '  fui  I 

respecks  tha,'  says  'e  ; 
An'  coostom  ageiin  draw'd  in  like  a  wind 

fro'  far  an'  wide, 
And  browt  me  the  boodls  to  be  cobbled 

Iro'  hafc  the  coontryside. 

XVI. 

An'  theer  'e  stans  an'  theer  'e  shall  sian 


to  my  dying  daay  ; 

1  Slariin;  vatantly. 


I  'a  (jottrn  to  loov  'liii  xv^vaw  in  anoothcr 

kind  of  a  waay, 
I'rouil  on    im,  like,  my  \\\\,  ,111'  I  kt-taiw 

'iin  rlfan  -in'  bnnht, 
Iiuovs  'iin,  an'  rcKibs  'iin,  iiti'  d.io\t>  'im, 

an'  puis  'im  back  i'  the  W^xV. 


Wouldn't   a  pi[it    a'  carved   as  will   as  a 

(jU.;rt  ?      N.iW  doubt  : 
Hut  I  liked  a  l>ijit;ei  feller  to  fijihl  wT  an* 

fowt  it  out. 
I'ine  an    iiieller  'e  nmn  be  by  this,  if  I 

cared  to  taaste. 
Hut   I  muani,  \\\y  tad,  and   I  weant,  fm 

I'd  fe;U  mysen  clean  diat^rauced. 


An'  once  I  said  to  the  Miosis,  '  My  lass, 

when  I  eo<jms  to  kXv, 
Smash  the  bottle  to  smitheis,  the  Divil- 

in  'im,'  said  I. 
Hut    artei    I   chaan^ed   my  mind,  an'  il 

Sally  U-  left  aloan, 
I'll  hev  'im  a  Imiied  wi'nmia  an    taaki 

'im  afoor  the  Throan. 

XIX. 
Coom    thou    'rt;r — yon  laady   astepim 

along  the  streeal, 
[Xxrsn't  tha  knaw  "er — sa  pratty,  an'  fe;i:. 

an'  neat,  an'  sweeiit  ? 
Look  at  the  cloaths  on  *er  back,  theMi 

annnnst  spick  span -new. 
An'  Tommy's  faiice  be  as  fresh  as  a  co*i  in 

wesh'd  i'  the  dew. 


'Ere  be  our  Sally  an'  Tommy,  an'  wf  Ijc 

a-goin  to  dine, 
Haacon  an'   taales,   an'  a   listings  i>U'i 

din'*  an'  Adam's  wine  ; 
But  if  tha  wants  ony  grog  tha  mun  gu;i 

fur  it  down  to  the  Hinn, 
Fur  I  weant  shed  a  drop  on  'is  Mood, 

noa,  no!  fur  Sally's  oan  kin. 

1  A  jtiicldiiig  made  with  the  first  milk  of  tliu 


THK  h'^■^'K^'(;^: 


THK   UKVKN(;K. 

Ami  he  M:|,,i  ,»:,y  f,„,i,  i,|,,„.,  |,||  ,,,_ 
1  „    I.  .  I  SpniiUr,!  <aiiif  hi  Mi.hr 

Al    H.nKl..s   .n  ,l„    A,o,..,  Sir   l;l,:l,;,r,l  '  Wah  h..  1  „t;c  ,,a  ,,,,,,,,  t,;,,    , 

l.uimll,.  I;,).,  ,|„.  „,.,,|,^,,   ,^,^^  h      1 

Aii.l  .1  |,m„acc,  hke  a  (lullcrM  l,ii,i,  ,-.i„k.      '  Shnll  «i.  ,,^.1,,  ,„  ,^,,,1  „.^,  „    , 
,  .  lynK  f,.„n  far  a*,,y ;  .m».I  Sir  K,J,a„i,  ,dl  u.,  „„«. 

.>|«ilil,h  vhip,  ,,f  «,„  „,  ^,,,,  ,  j„.  I,  ,^.j.  .  |.„r  1,,  |,^|„  i,  |,j„  ,,,  ,|j^.  , 

•..j;hl.-.l  hlly.ihra-  !'  rh.rc'll  I,.  Iii,|,  „f  „,  ,,„   ,   ,  „,^. 

Then    sware     I,„„|    Tl,„mi,    II„„ar.:  :  Ihis  ,m.  Tc  s^.t.'  * 

'  ''"re  (..»l  I  am  no  cowarii  ;         i  -^"i'  '^■r  Kuh.u.Uaid  arain  •    'U.l,.    ll 
!■"!    I    canil„l    ,n™i  Ihom   hw,    A.r  my  J  i;.«.l  Kn>;h,h  r.R,..     ' 

An.l  ll,c  half  my  nil.,,  arc  sick.      I  must  !  chiMun  „f  ih,- .Iml 

ny,  l.iu  fiilhw  ,|uick.  Kor  I  ntvvr  luind  niy  l.a.  ii',,,,,,,,  Ij , 
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aic   si<  .hips  „r  ,1,^.  |i„^.  .   ^.^^^  ^,^ 
hght  with  lifly-thrw?' 


vil  yet.' 


Then  ^pake  Sir  Kicharil  Grcnvillc:    'I     -pi,    r   )"' '"■"''' '^ '"^'"■'>'.  "n,i  .... 

kll..w  you  an-  no  cowaiil  ;       '  '"''''  '<">--n(;i'  tan  on  sh«.|  into  Ihc 

>"U  fly  linn,  for  a  ■nonienl  to  tinhl  «ilh  ''   „     i.  u      ,'"  "''""'  ''*• 

them  ajjain.  i   "  ""  '"^'  I'un  Iti-.i  Uj^hti-K  on  .Icii ,,1 

liul   Ivf  nint-ly  mm  ami  more  llml  ate      ,        ,    ,'"^^'  "'"'■'>'  '"'■"'•  '"''"»'  i 

lyinj;    id  as'.    ,  i   '■'"  ''•'"  "f  llii'ir  Heel   t..  the  righl   an.l 

1  should  cn„nt... ,•*■!'  il„  ...jwar.!  if  I  left      ,    .      ''-'I' '"  H"-- Wt  ".-re  seen, 

■       ■  ■^"''  ""'^  '""<••  l<>--"nRe  ran  ,.„  ih,o    the 


Ihei  ,  I,, J  I  ,,r.l  li  .ward, 
To  these  Inquisition  dog,  and  the  devil 
dojns  of  Spain,' 


.So   Ixjrd   Howaid   past   away  with   live 
ships  of  war  that  day, 


long  sea-lane  U-tween. 


Thousands  of  their  soldiers  lookM  do«n 
from  their  deck:,  and  l.umhM, 

Thousands  of  their  seamen  made  mock  al 
the  mad  lillle  craft 


^■"""■r::i;t:n':-'-""--"'  ---"-Ttniliayd 


stuniner  heaven  ; 
Hut  Sir  Kichard  Ijore  in  hand  all  his  sicl 

men  from  tlie  land 
Veiy  carefully  and  slow, 
Men  of  liidefotd  in  IJevon, 
And  we  laid  them  on  the  ballast  down 

below  ; 
Kui  wc  brought  them  all  aNiard 


Hy  tlieir  mountain-like  .San  I'hilip  llial, 
of  hfiecn  hundred  ton,, 

And  up -shadowing  high  above  us  with 
her  yawning  Hers  of  guns, 

TiKik  the  breath  from  our  ..ails,  and  we 
slay'd. 


And  they  blest  him  in  theii 


w-ere  not  left  to 


ir  pain,  that  they 


Sp.. 


„„.     ,^„     ,,,    ,i[,i,,,,^ 

lo  the  thumbscrew  and  the  stake,  for  the 
glory  of  the  Lord. 


AvA  while  i 


great  hail  Chilip  hung 


alxjve  us  like  a  cloud 
Whence  the  thunderbolt  will  fall 
Lung  and  loud, 


THE  REVENGE. 


Four  galleons  drew  away 

Krom  the  spanisli  fleet  that  day, 

And  two  upon  the  larboard  and  two  upon 

the  starboard  lay, 
And  thi-  battle- thunder  broke  from  them 

alL 


But  anon  the  great  San  Philip,  she  be- 
thought herself  and  went 

Having  that  within  her  womb  that  had 
left  her  ill  content ; 

And  the  rest  they  came  alxjard  us,  and 
they  fought  us  hand  to  hand, 

For  a  dozen  times  they  came  with  their 
pikes  and  musqueteers, 

And  a  dozen  times  we  shook  'em  ofi  as  a 
dog  that  shakes  his  ears 

When  he  leaps  from  the  water  to  the  land. 


And  the  sun  went  down,  and  the  stars 

came  out  far  over  the  summer  sea, 
But  never  a  moment  ceased  the  fight  of 

the  one  and  the  fifty-three. 
Ship  after  ship,  the  whole  night  long, 

their  high-built  galleons  came, 
Ship   after  ship,  the  whole   night  long, 

with  her  battle -thunder  and  flaine ; 
Ship  after  ship,  the  whole  night  long,  drew 

back  with  her  dead  and  her  shame. 
For  some  were  sunk  and  many  were  shat- 

ter'd,  and   so  could   fight  us  no 

more — 
God  of  battles,  was  ever  a  battle  like  this 

in  the  world  before  ? 


For  he  said  '  Fight  on  !  fight  on  !' 
Tho'  his  vessel  was  all  but  a  wreck  ; 
And  it  chanced  that,   when  half  of  the 

short  summer  night  was  gone, 
With  a  grisly  wound  to  be  drest  he  had 

left  the  deck, 
But  a  bullet  struck  him  that  was  dressing 

it  suddenly  dead, 
And  himself  he  was  wounded  again  in  the 

side  and  the  head, 
And  he  said  '  Fight  on  I  fight  on  I ' 


And  the  night  went  down,  and  the  sup 

r.miled  out  far  over  the  summer  sea, 
And  llie  Spanish  fleet  with  broken  sides 

lay  round  us  all  in  a  ring  ; 
But  they  dared  not  touch  us  again,  foi 

th  jy  fear'd  that  we  still  i;ould  sting, 
So  they  wiich'd  what  the  end  would  be. 
And  we  had  not  fought  them  in  v.ain, 
.  But  in  jierilous  plight  were  we, 
Seeing  forty  of  our  poor  hundred  were 

slain, 
And  half  of  the  rest  of  us  maim'd  for  life 
In  the  crash  of  the  cannonades  and  the 

desperate  strife ; 
And  the  sick  men  down  in  the  hold  were 

most  of  them  stark  and  cold, 
And  the  pikes  were  all  broken  or  bent, 

and  the  powder  was  all  of  it  spent  j 
And  the  masts  and  the  rigging  were  lying 

over  the  side  ; 
But  Sir  Richard  cried  in  his  English  pride, 

•  We  have  fought  such  a  fight  for  a  day 

and  a  night 
As  may  never  be  fought  again  ! 
We  have  won  great  glory,  my  men  ! 
And  a  day  le?s  or  more 
At  sea  or  ashore, 
We  die— does  it  matter  when  ? 
Sink  me  the  ship,  Master  Gunner — sink 

her,  split  her  in  twain  ! 
Fall  into  the  hands  of  God,  not  into  the 

hands  of  Spain  !* 

XII. 

And  the  gunner  said   '  Ay,  ay,'  but  the 
seamen  made  reply  : 

*  W^e  have  children,  we  have  wives, 
And  the  Lord  hath  spared  oui  lives. 
We  will  make  the  Spaniard  promise,  if 

we  yield,  to  let  us  go  ; 
We  shall  live  to  fight  again  and  to  strike 

another  blow.' 
And  the  lion  there  lay  dying,  and  they 

yielded  to  the  foe. 


And   the   stately  Spanish   men  to  theii 
flagship  bore  him  then. 


TBB  SISTERS. 


'"■"%'!';i',.'f  !>™  byhe  n,«,,  old 

A„^  ,1  "'^  ""6'"  •""  '■•'St, 

And   ll.ey  |.,„,«.d  him  ,„  his  face  wilh 

B  It  he  rose  upon  ,hei,  docks,  and  he  cried  • 
I  have  fought  for  Queen  and  Fai.h  liLe 
a  valiant  man  and  true  : 

I  have  only  done  ,„y  duty  as  a  man  „ 
liound  to  do  : 

W,th  a  joyful  spirit  I  Sir  Richard  Gren- 
ville  die  !' 

And  he  fell  upon  their  decks,  and  he  di«l 

XIV. 

And  they  stared  at  the  dead  that  had 
An  I  ^   rt",?  "'""'  ^nd  true, 

And  had     o  den  the  power  and  glory  of 
.•jpain  so  cheap  ' 

That  h=  dared  hor  with   one  little  ship 

and  his  English  few  ;  ^ 

Washe  devil  or  man?     He  was  devil 

f..r  aught  they  kne«, 
But  they  sank  his  body  with  honour  do>™ 

mto  the  deep, 
And  they  mann'd  the  Revenge  with 

swarlhier  alien  crew 
And  away  she  ,aiPd  with  her  loss  and 

long'd  for  her  own  ; 
"hen  a  wind  from  the  lands  they  had 

™m'd  awoke  from  sleep, 
And  the  water  began  to  heav-e'  and  the 

iveather  to  moan, 
And  or  ever  that  evening  ended  a  great 

gale  blew,  '' 

And  a  wave  like  the  wave  that  is  raised 

by  an  earthquake  grew, 
™  It  smote  on  their  hulls  and  their  sails 
.\nd  th"    J^"  ""^^  ''"''  "«'■'  flags, 
•^d  the  whole  sea  plunged  and  feU  o., 
,    ,  ,.  'f  shot-shatler'd  navy  of  Spain 

And  the  it,^  Revenge  hersei/wentCn 

Dy  the  island  crags 
To  be  lost  evermore  in  the  main 
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Their favourite-which  Icall  -The Tables 
I uined. ' 

Evelyn  begins  if  O  diviner  Air.' 

EVELYN. 
O  diviner  Air, 
Thro-  the  heat,  the  drowth,  ti.e  ,l„s,,  ,he 

glare,  * 

Far   from   out    the   west   in   shadowing 

showers,  «• 

Over  all  the  meadow  baked  and  bare, 
Making  fresh  and  fair 
All  the  Iwwers  an<l  the  flowers, 
I'ainting  flowers,  faded  liowers 
Over  all  this  weary  worl.l  of  ours. 
Breathe,  dinner  Air  I 

■'^^■ttr.u':"-^''"'---'^ 

Now  follows  Edith  echoing  Evelyn. 


THE  SISTERS. 
They  have  left  the  d,«rs  ajar  , 
'heir  cb..sh. 


and  I>y 


EDITH. 
O  'liviner  light, 

Thro' the  cloud  that  roofs  our  noon  with 
night, 

'''"'    stwe":""^    ™^''    '"^    '"'""'"^ 
Far  from  out  a  sky  for  ever  bright, 
Over  a    the  woo,lland'sfl„o.le,l  towers 

uvcr  all  this  rmn  'A  world  of  ours. 
Break,  diviner  light  ! 

Marvellously  like,  their  voices-and  them, 
selves  ! 

Tho'  one  is  somewhat  deeper  than  the 
Other, 

W,>r,'r™r'''^'S"'^""'"n'heothcr-. 
l-dith  th.anjvely,i,      Vour  good   Uncle, 

Vou  count^the   father  of  your  fortune, 

For  this  alliance  :  let  me  ask  you  then 
Which  voice  most  takes  you  ?  for  I  do 
not  doubt 

Bring  a  watchful  parent,  you  are  taken 
With    one   or  other:    tho'   »,„el,mes   I 
fear 

^''"  ""douM    *''*''*^""E,  fluttering  In  a 
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II 


IJetween  the  two-- which  must  not  be — 

which  ini^jlit 
Be  death  to  one  :  they  both  are  Ixiautiful : 
Evelyn  is  gayer,  wittier,  prcttit-r,  says 
The  common  voice,  if  one  may  tnist  it  : 

she? 
No  1  but  the  paler  and  the  graver,  Edith, 
Woo  her  and  gain  her  then :  no  waver- 
ing, boy  ! 
The  graver  is  perhaps  the  dhc  for  you 
Who  jest  and  laugh  so  easily  and  so  well. 
For  love  will  go  by  contrast,  as  by  likes. 

No  sistere  ever  prized  each  other  more. 
Not  so  :  tht'ir  mother  and  her  sister  loved 
More  passionately  still. 

But  that  my  Ixjst 
And  oldest  friend,  your  Uncle,  wishes  it. 
And  that  I  know  you  worthy  everyway 
To !«  my  son,  I  mi^ht,  perrhance,  Ix:  loath 
To  part  them,  or  part  from  them  :  ami 

yet  one 
Should  marry,  or  all  the  broad  lands  in 

your  view 
From  tiiis  bay  window — which  our  house 

has  held 
Three  hundred  years — will  pass  collater- 
ally. 

My  father  with  a  child  on  either  knee, 
A  hand  uiwn  the  head  of  either  chiUl, 
Smoothing  their  locks,  as  golden  as  his 

own 
Were  silver,  'get  them  wetlded '  would 

he  say. 
And  once  my  prattling  Edith  ask'd  him 

'why?' 
Ay,  why  ?  said  he,  '  for  why  should  I  go 

lame  ?' 
Then  told  them  of  his  wars,  and  of  his 

wound. 
For   see  —  this    wine — the   grape    from 

whence  it  fiow'd 
Was  blackening  on  the  slopes  of  Portugal, 
When  that  brave  soldier,  down  the  terrible 

ridge 
I'lunged    in    the    last    Herce   charge    .it 

Wi.terl'xs 
And  caught  the  Imiing  bnllct.      He  li'fi 

mc  this. 


Which  yet  retains  a  memory  of  its  youth, 
As    I    of   mine,   and    my   first    passion. 

Come  ! 
Here's  to  your  happy  union  with  my  child  1 

Yet  must  you  change  your  name  :  no 
fault  of  mine  ! 

Vuu  say  that  you  can  do  it  as  willingly 

As    birds   make  ready  for  their  bridal- 
time 

By  change  of  feather :   for  all   that,  my 
lx)y, 

Some  birtls  are  sick  and  sullen  when  thi-"y 
moult. 

An  old  and  worthy  name  !   but  mine  that 
stirr'd 

Among  our  civil  wars  and  earUcr  too 
i  Among  the  Roses,  the  more  veneralilo. 
:  /  care  not  for  a  name — no  fault  of  mine. 

Once  more — a  happier  marriage  than  my 
own  ! 

Vou  see  yon  Lombard  poplar  on  the 

plain. 
The  highway  running  1 'y  it  leavesa  breadth 
Of  sward  to  left  and  right,  where,  lon^; 

ago, 
One  bright  May  morning  in  a  world  nl 

song, 
T  lay  at  leisure,  watching  overliead 
The  aerial  [xiplar  wave,  an  amber  spire. 

I  dozed  ;  I  woke.     An  open  landauK-t 
WhirPd  by,  which,  after  it  had  past  mc, 

show'<i 
Turning  my  way,  the   loveliest   face  <'n 

earth. 
The  face  of  one  there  sitting  opposite, 
On  whom   I  brought  a  strange  unhappi- 

ness. 
That  time  I  did  not  see. 

Love  at  first  sii;hi 
May    seem — with    goodly    rhyme    arni 

reason  for  it— 
I'ossiiile — at  first  glimpse,  and  for  a  {-x-rx. 
Gone  in  a  moment — strange.     Yet  one.;, 

when  first 
I  came  on  lake  Llanlierrls  in  the  darl:. 
\  Tuuonless  night  with  storm—  one  lii^Iil- 

ning-fork 


Tllli  MSTEKS. 


'''"''"'''.here""'''"'' """''"'"' "°""''' 
The  full  day  after,  ,-ct  in  rc,K,s,K:ct 
I  ha,  If., ,  ,,,„  ni„„,en.nry  ,hun,lcr.sl<e,ch 
Ul  lake  an,l  mounlain  conquers  all  iho.lay. 

The  Sun  himself  has  lininVI  the  face 
lor  me. 

P°'  ?"''■•■  » '("i'^'-'y.  no,  nor  half  a.s  well. 
For  look  you  here-the  shadows  are   oo 

(lecji, 
Ami  like  .he  critic's  blurring  coran.ent 

make 
The  veriest  l«aul,es  of  the  work  appear 

th'.  li  "      ""^^"■^"^yeJrS^"  I 

SeemlH.t'a^'^h      My  sole  memorial 
Oftd>th_no,  the  other, -both  indeed. 


5'" 


Had  made  a  heated  hare  to  magnify 

'"«h    ">  ,1'eaven,   and    Icljied    with 
I  latos  (;<m(, 

Not  findahle  here- -anient,  ami  no.  con. 
tt-nt, 

In  some  such  fashion  n.s  a  man  n,ay  U 

That  hnving  had  the  portrait  of  his  friend 

Drawn  l,y  an  .artist.  l«,ks  at  it,  and  s.ayl 
■<^oodl   vety  like;  not  altoge  her  heT^ 


So  that  bright  face  was  flash'd  tl.ro^ 
■sense  and  soul 
And  I, y. he  ,»plar  vanish'd-lo  be  found 
Lo-;  after,  as  It  .seem'd,  beneath  the  tall 
Tree. Lowers,  and   those  long-sweeping 

beechen  boughs 
Of  our  New  Forest.      I  wa.s  there  alone  • 
The  phantom  of  the  whirling  landaule. 
lor  ever  past  me  by  :  when  one  quick 

Ofhughterdrewme  thro'  the  glimmer, 
mg  glades  '^ 

Down  to  the  snowlike  sparkle  of  a  cloth 
On  fern  and  foxglove.     Lo,  the  face  again 

One   bloom   of  youth,    health,   u-auly 

happiness,  ' 

And  moved  lo  merriment  at  a  passing  jest. 

There  one  of  those  about  her  knowin" 
me  ** 

Call'd  me  to  join  them  j  so  with  these  I 
spent 

What  seern'd  my  crowning  hour,  my  day 
of  days.  ^ 

I  woo'd  her  then,  nor  unsuccessfully, 
I  he  worse  for  her,  for  me!  was  I  content? 
Ay-no    not  ,|uite;  for  now  and  then  I 

thof.ght 
I.™ness,^vague  lovedongings,  the  bright  | 


A.S  ye.   I  ha.l   not  bound  my.,elf  by 

words,  ' 

Only,  Ijc-lieving  I  loved  Edith,  made 

td"h    love    „,..      Then    ca,        the    <l.ay 

when  r,  ' 

Klattering  myself  that  all  my  doubts  were 

IOt)Is 

Born  of  the  fool  this  Age  that  doubts  of 
all — 

No.  I, hat  day  of  Edith's  love  or  mine- 
Had  brace,!  my  purpose  to  declare  my 

I  Sbxxl  ui«n  the  stairs  of  Paradise. 
1  he  golden  gates  would  open  at  a  wor.l 
Is,«ke„-,„ldher„fm;p.assion,s°e„ 
And  lost  and  found  .again,  had  got  o  ar" 
Had  caught  her  hand,  her  eyelids  fell-i 
heard 

Wheels   and  a  noise  ol  welcome  at  the 

d{x)rs — 
On  a  sudden  after  two  Italian  years 

Had  set  the  blossom  of  her  health  again 
The   yotmger  sister,    Evelyn,   entery  - 

there, 
There  w.as  the  face,  t,nd  altogether  she 
The  mother  fell   al^ut   the  daugh.e 's 

neck, 
The  sisters  closed  in  one  another's  arms 
Thcr  praple  throng'd  aln.ut  them  fro,; 

the  hall, 

.And  in  the  thick  of  question  .and  reply 
I  fled  the  house,  driven  by  one  angel  f^e 
And  all  the  Furies,  ' 


,        , ,         ,  I  was  bound  to  her  • 

t  could  not  free  myself  in  l,„n™,__  |,„„„^j 

^ot  by  the  .sounded  letter  of  the  word, 
to  counterpressures  of  the  yielded  ha^d 
""■"'"" '"'')'"'l'i>iiillye,h„,dmine 
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Quick  l.liishes,  the  swett  dwelling  of  her 

eyes 
Upon   iiic  when  she  thought  I  did  not 

st.-c — 
Were  ihuse  not  bonds?  nay,  nay,  but 

could  I  wed  her 
Loving  the  other?   do    lirr   that  great 

wrong  ? 
Had  I  not  dream 'd  I  loved  her  yester- 

mom  ? 
fli^d  I  not  known  where  Love,  at  first  a 

fear, 
drew  after  marriage  to  full  height  and 

form  ? 
Vet    after    marriage,    that    r^ock- sister 

there— 
lirother-in-law — the  fiery  nearness  of  it — 
Unlawful  and  disloyal  brotherhood — 
What  end  bvr  darkness  could  ensue  from 

this 
For  all  the  t  .  'e  ?    So  Love  and  Honour 

jati'd 
Tho'  Love  and    Honour  join'd  to  raise 

the  full 
High -tide  of  doubt  that  sway'd  me  up 

and  down 
Advancing  nor  retreating. 

Edith  wrote  : 
*  My  mother  bids  me  ask  '  (I  did  not  tell 

you — 
A  widow  with  less  guile  than  many  a  child. 
God  help  the  wrinkled  children  that  are 

Christ's 
As  well  as  the  plump  cheek — she  wrought 

us  harm, 
Poor  soul,  not  knowing)  *are  you  ill?' 

(so  ran 
The  letter)  *  you  have  not  been  here  of 

late. 
You  will  not  find  me  here.      At  last  I  go 
On  that  long-promised  visit  to  the  North. 
I  told  your  wayside  story  to  my  mother 
And    Evelyn.        She    remembers    you. 

Farewell- 
Pray  come  and  see  my  mother.     Almost 

blind 
With  ever-growing  catanict,  yet  ?he  thinks 
She  sees  you  when  she  hears.       Agaiii 

futcwcH." 


Cold  words  from  one  I  had  hoped  to 

warm  .so  far 
That   I  could   stamp   my  image  on   her 

heart  ! 
*  Pray  come  and    see   my   mother,    and 

farewell.' 
Cold,    but    as   welcome    as   free  airs  of 

heaven 
After  a   dungeon's  closeness.      Selfish, 

strange  ! 
What    dwarfs    are  men !    my   strangled 

vanity 
Utter'd  a  sliced  cry--to  have  vext  myself 
And  all  in  vain  for  her — cold  heart  or 

none — 
No  bride  for  me.     Yet  so  my  path  was 

clear 
To  win  the  sister. 

WTiom  I  woo'd  and  won. 

For  Evelyn  knew  not  of  my  former  suit, 

Because  the  simple  mother  work'd  upon 

By  Edith  pray'd  me  not  to  whisper  of  it. 

And  Edith  would  be  bridesmaid  on  the 

day. 
But  on  that  day,  not  being  all  at  ease, 
I  from  the  altar  glancing  back  upon  her, 
Before  the  first  *  I  will '  was  utter'd,  saw 
The  bridesmaid  pale,  statuelike,  passion- 
less— 
'  No  harm,  no  harm '  I  turn'd  again,  and 

placed 
My  ring  upon  the  finger  of  my  bride, 

So,  when  we  parted,  Edith  spoke  no 
word, 
She  wept  no  tear,  but  round  my  Evelyn 

clung 
In  utter  silence  for  so  long,  I  thought 
'What,  will  she  never  set  her  sister  free?' 

We  left  her,  happy  each  in  each,  anJ 

then. 
As  tho'  the  happiness  of  each  in  each 
Were  not  enough,  must  fain  have  torrents, 

lakes. 
Hills,  the  great  things  of  Nature  and  the 

fair. 
To  lift  us  as  it  were  from  commonplaci'. 
And  help  us  to  our  joy.       Better  h.ivc 


THE  SrSTF.RS. 
Our  Lduh  thro'  the  glon.»  „(  .he  ea,«l       ^,  ~  ' — — 

c  I         ''™  ■'"  "^f  •''="  ""  car<;ss  colli,!  uin 

Save  th.^,  ,hi„.  .h.,ro.  h.rd..e„,n,      "^^   ■•;,^.^-    V^^<J^:Z7:'U 


H«i,-        ---■— t""S  >i5ron  or  the  Powers 
Hehmd  -he  world,  that  make  ourTr"  f. 
Our  gain?;-  ** 


K.VC, 
if-lWnM,l,u,,he,„o,her's  garrulous 
Kor  cviT  wokf  ll,^.  unhappy  r^,,  ™- 

'"-''  '""car"'"  '"™'''  '"'"■'=^-    -^^  --J  I 
Tl.e    v.ry^^,o„„,ain.s    „,    h,,     i,,e    were 

S"   lc«.k    her  'th«,ce,   an.l    br.mght    her 

here,  anil  here 
M.e   1-;-  .yhilil,   wl,„,„    i,vere„.ly  we 

second -this  I  named  fioiu  her  own 

I  learnt  It  first,      I  had  to  speak      At      r  i^?'"'"'' 

,ehrX„„i _i,       ./  "T""^:r"'^=«— — ^^ 


For  on^he  dark  „ig|„„fo„,„„ri^^. 

Thegr£^„„an,,Hthad,i,ench-d 
In  that^a»iu„,pti„n  of  the  brtdesmaid  ^ - 

rhat  loved  rtie  -our    true    Edith- her 

brain  broke 
With  over-acting,  till  she  rose  and  fled 
.?!7'Vr'l--ushofAiitu,"„,a' 
1  o  the  deaf  church  -to  be  let  u.     , 

H.roreM,„,Uar-.,oU^nkrd°,re' 

1  l-ey  found  he,  l^ating  the  hard  Prole    . 
ant  Qoors. 

She  died^and    she  was   buried   ere   we 


The  bright  quick  smile  of  Evelyn,  ,hat 
had  sunnVJ  '   ' 


Now  in  thi,  quiet  of  declining  hfe 
Thro  dreanis  by  night  and  ,ran^..t;  the 

The  sifters 'glide  ateut  me  hand  in  han.l 
B o,h  l*aut,ful  alike,  no,  can  I  ,,11 

One  irom  the  other,  no,  n,„  rare  to  tell 
One   from   the   other,    only  knt.^  iL 
come,  r 


Uhi,.!,  T '.  "^'-essity  tor  talk  ,.,„  '■    ""'yunim    iliev 

Which    hves    with    blindness,    or    plain  I  Th  „  "' 

.nnocence  P'"'"     They  sinde  u,K>n  me,  till,  ren-.embennc 

-na£trSL--^lThe,o;^\h.^^^^ 
-  -h.  „;oke   her  promise   ,0   the      "^^^^^l^^^ 
'""L^"""«  ''""Shter  with  what      '    '™"C  ^^^^   "'   '"-  1  love  \^, 

-..h^welconied  my  ...wooing  of  |       f.t  ,.  1.^  Edith  .  and  he^o..  tru. 

-'-"--^-.sacrihceandileath.   Uretra::- ,„  her.  our  quick  Kvclyn^- 
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•W 


The    merrier,   prettier,   wittier,    as    they 

talk, 
And  not  without  gocxl  reas-m,  my  good 

son  — 
\^  yet  uniouch'd  :  anil  I  thi-t  hold  them 

Ix.th 
T>earest   of  all   things  —  well,  I  am  not 

sure — 
Hut  if  there  lie  a  preference  eitheiway, 
And  in  the  rich  vocahulary  of  Love 
'  Most  deaiest '  l>e  a  true  siiperlative- 
I  think  /  Hkcwisu  love  your  Kdith  most. 

THE  VILLAGE  WIFE;    OR, 
THE  KNTAlL.i 


'OusE-KEF.rKR  tent  tha  my  lass,  fur  New 
Squire  cooni'd  last  niglit. 

liulter  an'  iieggs — yis — yis.  I'll  goii  wi' 
tlia  back  :  all  right  ; 

Butter  1  warrants  be  prime,  an'  I  war- 
rants the  heggs  be  as  well, 

Hafe  a  pint  o'  milk  runs  out  when  ya 
breaks  the  shell. 


Sit  thysen  down  fur  a  bit :  hev  a  glass  o' 

cowslip  uine ! 
I  liked  the  owd   Squire  an'  'is  gells  as 

thaw  they  was  gells  o'  mine, 
?'ur  then  we  was  all  es  one,  the  Squire 

an'  'is  darteis  an"  nie, 
Hall  but  Miss  Annie,  the  ticldest,  I  niver 

not  took  to  she  : 
But  Nelly,  the  last  of  the  cietch,''  I  lik^d 

'er  the  fust  on  'cni  all. 
Fur  hotVens  we  talkt  o'  uiy  darter  es  died 

o'  the  fever  at  fali  : 
An'  I  ihowt  'twur  the  will  o'  the  Lord,  hut 

Miss  Annie  she  said  it  wur  draiiins, 
Fur  she  hedn't  naw  coomfut  in  'er,  an' 

arn'd  naw  thanks  fur  'e-  paains. 
Eh  !  thebbe  all  wi'  the  Lord  my  childer, 

I  han't  gotten  none  ! 
Sa  new  Sfpiire's  coom'd  wi'  'ia  taail  in  'is 

'and,  an'  owd  Squire's  gone. 

1  See  note  t<i  'Northern  Coblticr,' 
«  A  hreod  of"  chickens. 


III. 

Fur  'staate  \x.  i'  taail,  my  lass  :  tha  dosn' 

knaw  what  that  1»;  ? 
But   I   knaws   the    law,    I   does,  for  ttif 

lawyer  ha  towd  it  me. 
'  Wlien  theer's  naw  'eiid  to  a  'Ouse  by 

the  fault  o'  that  ere  maale — 
The  gells  they  counts  fur  nowt,  and  the 

next  un  he  taakes  the  taail.' 


What  be  the  next  un  like  ?  can  tha  tell 

ony  hnrm  on  'im  lass? — 
Naay  sit  down — naw  'urry— sa  cowd  ! — 

hev  another  glass  ! 
Straange  an'  cowd  fur  the  time  !  we  may 

hapjien  a  fall  o'  snaw — 
Not  es  1  cares  fur  to  hear  ony  harm,  but 

I  likes  to  knaw. 
An'  I  'oaps  es  'e  beant  lx>ooklarn'd  :  but 

'e  dosn'  not  coom  fro'  the  shere ; 
We'd  anew  o'  that  wi'  the  Squire,  an'  we 

haiites  boooklarnin'  ere. 


Fur  Squire  wur  a  Varsity  scholard,  an 

niver  lookt  artei  the  land — 
Whoats  or  tonupsor  taates--'e  'ed  hallux 

a  boook  i'   is   and, 
IlalluH  aloan  wi'  'is  tnooks,  thaw  nigh 

upo'  seventy  year. 
An'  bootiks,  what's  iKxwks  ?  thou  knaws 

thebbe  naither  'ere  nor  theer. 


An'  the  gells,  they  hedn't  naw  laiiils,  I'l; 

the  lawyer  he  towd  it  me 
That   'is   taail   were  soa   tied   up  es   ht 

couUhi't  cut  down  a  tree  ! 
*  Drat  the  trees,'  says  I,  to  be  sewei  I 

haales  'em,  my  lass. 
Fur  wc  puts  the  muck  o'  the  land    an 

they  sucks  the  muck  fro'  the  gtiis 


An'  Squire  wur  hallus  a-smilin*,  an'  gieti 
to  the  tramps  goln'  by — 

.\n'  all  o'  ihe  wu^tt  i'  the  p-irish —  "' 
hoffens  a  drop  in  'is  eye. 


rm  VILLAGE  wifE,-  oL^.  rm:  L-j^r.^L. 


An' 


An' 


An'  ,vry  dar.er  „'  Sq„i,e',  |,ed  her  awn 

riUin-ctse  to  'i-rsen, 
An'  theyrampaged  alxjul  wi'  their  grooms 

an   was  'unlin'  arter  the  men, 
An    hallus  a-dallackt '  an'  dizen'd  out 
i.,v-,    ,"'"'  •''■'"'y'"'  n=w  doaihes, 
Wh.le  e«t  like  a  great  glimmer-gowk 'i 

wi    IS  glasses  athurt  'is  noase 
An     is  nowise  sa  grqfied  wi'  snuff  es  it 

couldn't  Ik  scroob'il  awaay 
Hur  atween  'is  readin'  an'  wrilin'  'e  snilTt 
up  a  l)ox  in  a  daay, 
e  niver  runn'd  arter  the  fox,  nor 

arter  the  hirds  wi'  'is  gun, 
e   niver   not   shot   one  'are!  hut    'e 
leaved  it  to  Charlie  'is  <on 
An    e  niver  not  fish'd  'is  awn  ponds,  but 

Charlie  'e  cotch'd  the  pike 
Hor  e  w.am't  not  hum  to  the  land,  an'  'e 

didn't  take  kind  to  it  like  ; 
Hut  I  ears  es  'e'ol  gie  fur  a  howry'  owd 

book  thutty  pound  an'  moor, 
An    e  d  wrote  an  owd  book,  his  awn  sen 
,„,  ,      ?'f''7*''l«''=''icoo,nl„bepo<>r: 
An    e  gied-l  be  fear'd  fur  to  tell  tha  '..w 
A    .  ,     ?"";''—'■'"•  iin  owd  scralted  sto,-in 
An    e  diggd  up  a  loomp  i'  the  land  an' 

,  .    ^  got  a  brown  pot  an'  a  boiin. 
An    e  bowt  owd  money,  es  wouldn't  mxi, 

wi'  good  gowd  o'  the  Queen 
An    e  bowt  little  statutes  alLnaakt  an' 
^    which  was  a  shaame  to  be  seen  ; 
But    e  niver  looiikt  ower  a  bill,  nor  'e 

niver  not  seed  lo  owt, 
An'  -c  niver  knawd  nowt  but  booiiks,  an 
lioooks,  asthou  knaws,  beam  nowl, 
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III 


I  -^"''hcMi5sisistalk',lo'i|,e|,,s,,.„. 
I  tell  iha  some  o'  .hese  da.iys. 

Ifoanly  Mis,  Annie  were  saw  sluck  cop, 
j  like  er  mother  afoor— 

Er   an'  'er   blessed   darter -they  niver 
dcrken  d  my  door. 


An'  Squire  'e  smiled  an'  'e  smiled  till  'e'd 
gotten  a  fright  at  l.xst, 
j  An    e  calls  fur  'is  «,„,  f,,,  ^^^^  ',u,ney's 
letters  they  follerd  sa  fast  ; 
liut  .S,|uire  wur  afear'd  o'  'is  son,  an'  'e 
_  says  to  ',m,  meek  as  a  mouse, 

I..-KI,  thou  mun  cut  olf  thy  laail,  or  the 
gells  'ull  goii  to  the  'Ouse, 

Fur  I  (inds  es  Ite  that  i' debt,  es  I 'oaps 

es  thnu'll  'elp  me  a  bit, 
An'  if  thou'll  'gree  to  cut  off  thy  taail   I 

may  saave  niysen  yit.' 

X. 

Rut  Charlie  'e  sets  back  'is  ears,  an'  •« 

swears,  an'  'e  says  lo  'im  •  Nna 
I  ve  gotten  the  '.staate  by  the  taail  an' 

he  daiig'd  if  I  iver  let  goa ! 
Coom!   coom-    feyiher,'   'e  says,    -why 

shouldn't  thy  Iwodks  Ih:  sowd  ? 
I   hears  es  soom  o'  thy  boooks   mebbe 

worth  their  weight  i'  gowd.' 


VIII. 
liut   owd   .Squire's  laiidy  es  long  es  she 

live<l  she  kep  'em  all  clear, 
1  haw  es  long  es  she  lived  I  niver  hcj 

none  of  'er  darters  "ere  • 
liut  arter  slie  died  we  was  all  es  one,  the 

childer  an'  me, 
An'  sarvints  runn'd  In  an'  out,  an   otTens 

we  hed  'em  to  tea. 
Lawkl  'ow  Ilaugh'd  when  the  l.,,,ses 'ud 
talk  o'  their  Missis's  waays, 
'  Ovcnirest  in  jay  colours.  •  Owl  j 

'  Fihhv.  '  ! 


Heaps  an'  heaps  o'  (xxioks,  I  ha'  see'd 

™.  lielong'd  to  the  Squire, 
but  the  lasses  'ed  teiird  out  leaves  i'  the 

middle  to  kindle  the  fire  ■ 
•sa  moast  on  'is  ow,i  big  boonks  fetch'd 

nigh  to  nowt  at  the  saale 
.\nd  Squire  were  at  Charlie  ageiin  to  git 

™  to  cut  off  'is  taail. 


Va  wouldn't  find  Charlie's  likes— 'e  were 

that  outdacious  at  'oiim 
Not  thaw  ya  went  fur  to  raake  out  Hell 

wi   a  small  tooth  co,amb— 
Uroonk  wi'  lheQuol„ty'swine,an'droonk 

W'l   the  farmer^;  aale 
Mad  wi'  the  lasses  an'  all  -an'  'e  wouldn't 

cut  off  the  taail. 
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Thou's  coom'd  (x.i»  hy  the  t>t;ck  ;  and  a 

thurn  1)L'  a-pawin'  tlieer, 
I  nivcr  lia  seed  it  sa  white  wi'  the  Maiiy 

es  I  see'd  it  to-ycar^ — 
Theerabouts  Charlie  jouinpt— and  it  pe<l 

me  a  scare  tothcr  niglit, 
Fur  I  thowt  it  wur  Charlie's  (jhoasi   i' 

the  derk,  fur  it  loo()kt  sa  white. 
•Billy,'  says  'e,  *  hev  a  jotimp  !       tftaw 

the  hanks  o'  the  Wok  he  ua  hi^^lt, 
Fur  he  ca'd  'is  'erse  HiIly-rc)Uf,'h-uii,  thaw 

nivtT  a  hair  wur  awr}' ; 
Hut    liilly  .'ell   hakkuds   o'   CharUt',  an' 

Charlie  'e  brok  'is  neck, 
Sa  theer  wur  a  bend  o'  the  taail,  fur  'e 

lost  'is  taail  i'  the  beck 

XIV. 

Sa  'is  taiiil  wur  lost  an'  'is  boooks  wur 

gone  an'  'is  l>oy  wur  ck-ad, 
An'  Squire  *e  smile<l  an'  'e  smiled,  but  'e 

niver  nut  lift  oop  'is  'eiid  : 
Hallus  a  soft  un  Squire !  an'  'e  smiled, 

fur  'e  hedn't  naw  friend, 
Sa  feyther  an'  son  was  buried  togither, 

an'  this  wur  the  hend. 


An'   Tarson  as  hesn't   the  call,  nor  the 

mooney,  but  hes  the  pride, 
'E  reiids  of  a  sewer  an'  sartan  'oap  o'  the 

tolht-r  side  ; 
But  I  l)cant  that  sewer  es  the  I-ord,  how- 

siver  they  praay'd  an'  pra'ay'd, 
Lets  them  inter  'eaven  easy  es  leaves  thei; 

debts  to  be  paaid. 
Siver  the  mou'ds  rattled  down  upo'  poor 

owd  Squire  i'  the  wood. 
An'  I  cried  along  wi'  the  gells,  fur  they 

weant  niver  coom  to  naw  good. 


Fur  Molly  the  long  un  she  walkt  awaay 

wi'  a  hofticer  lad. 
An'  nawbody  'eiird  on  'er  sin,  sa  o'  coorse 

she  Iw  gone  to  the  bad  ! 
An'  Lucy  "ur  la'rime  o'  one  Ici^,  .sweet- 

'arts  she  niver  'cd  none — 


Straange  an    unheppen '  AIiss  Lucy  I   we 

najinied  her  '  Dot  an'  gaw  one  I ' 
An'  Hetty  wur  weak  i'  the  hattics,  wi'out 

ony  harm  t'  the  legs. 
An'  the  fever  'ed  bniike*!  Jinny's  'ead  as 

bald  as  one  o'  them  het,'gs. 
An'  Nelly  wur  wy  fro'  the  craiulle  as  big 

i'  the  mouth  as  n  cow, 
An'  saw  she  mun  hamniergnte,^  I.iss,  or 

she  weant  git  a  ina;ite  onyhow  I 
An'  es  for  Miss  Annie  es  call'd  me  afoor 

my  awn  foalks  to  my  faace 
'A  hignorant   village  wife  as  'ud  hev  to 

be  larn'd  her  awn  plaace,' 
iles  fur  Miss  Hannie  the  heldest  hes  now 

be  a-gra«in'  sa  howd, 
I  knaws  that  mooch  o'  shea,  es  it  beiint 

not  fit  to  be  towd  ! 


Sa  I  didn't  not  taake  it  kindly  ov  owd 

Miss  Annie  to  saiiy 
Fs  I  should  be  talkin  agean  'em,  es  soon 

es  they  went  awaiiv, 
t'ur,  lawks  !  'ow  I  cried  when  the)  went, 

an'  our  Nelly  she  gied  nie  'er  'and. 
Fur  Fd  1..1  done  owt  fur  the  Squire  an'  i- 

gells  es  beloiig'd  to  the  land  ; 
Uoooks,  es  I  said  afour,  theblx;  ncyther 

'ere  nor  theer  ! 
liut  I  sarved  'em  wi'  butler  an'  heggs  fui 

huppuds  o'  twenty  year. 


An'  they  hallus  paaid  what  I  liax'd,  sa  1 

hallus  deal'd  wi'  the  Hall, 
An"  they  knaw'd  what  butter  wur.  an'  tht; 

knaw'd  what  a  hegg  wur  an'  a!I  i 
Hugger-mugger    they    lived,    but    ihiv 

wasn't  that  easy  to  please, 
Till   T   gied   'em   Hlnjian   cum,  an'thvv 

laiiid  big  heggs  es  tha  secas  ; 
An'  T  niver  puts  saame-'*  i'  my  butter, 

they  does  it  at  Willis's  farm, 
Taaste  another  drop  o'  the  wine — tweai,: 

do  tha  naw  harm. 


I  '^  ^"f'-    Cmr.DKEN'S  HOSPITAL. 


•Sa  new  Squ,re's  coom'd  wi'  'is  taail  i„  'U 

and,  an'  owii  Sijuire's  gune  ; 
I  heard  im  a  roomli,,'  hy,  hut  arler  my 

nightcap  wur  on  ; 
-Sa  I  han'l  clapt  eye»  on  'in.  yit,  fur  he 

Iluksh     !|.   Ihchensr  the  peas!  why 
diilnt  thahespthegaate? 

IN  THE  CHILDREN'S 
HOSPITAL, 


I. 

OfR  doctor  had  call'd  in  another,  I  never 

haii  seen  him  tKfore, 
B"i  he  sent  a  chill  i„  my  heart  when  I 

siw  hini  eun.e  in  at  the  door, 
fresh  from  tLe  .utKeryschools  of  i^rance 

and  of  other  lands- 
Harsh  red  hair,  big  voice,  big  chest,  big 

mercdess  hands  ! 
Wonderful  cures  he  had  done,  O  yes,  but 

they  s.-.id  t.3o  of  him 
He  was  happier  using  the  knife  than  in 

trying  to  save  the  limb. 
And  that  I  can  well  b<.-lieve,  for  he  look'd 

so  coarse  and  so.red, 
I  could  think  he  was  one  of  those  who 
An^       ™;Wl"eak  their  jests  on  thedead. 
And  mangle  the  living  dog  that  had  loved 

hnn  and  f.wn'd  at  his  knee- 
Jrenchd  w,,h   th-  hellish  oorali-thal 
ever  such  things  should  be  1 
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And  he  handled  him  gently  enougliTtat 
h„ voice  and  hi- facewerenol  kind. 

And  ,t  was  but  a  hopeless  case,  he  had 
seen  It  and  made  up  his  min.l, 

And  he  saic   to  me  roughly  .The  lad  will 

Anthei„,,reneed,'Itoldhi,n,  -toaeek 

li.e  Lord  Jesus  in  prayer : 
They  are  all  hi,  children  here,  and  I  pray 

lor  them  all  as  my  own  ■ ' 
"■"   '"•■'""''^"'"'e,  •Ay,g™„,„ 

i:an  prayer  set  a  l,roken  Isme  ?' 
Then  hemutter'd  half  ,o  himself,  but  I 

linow  that  I  he.ard  him  say 

All  very  wx-lb-^butihegcrf  Lord  J«„. 
has  had  his  day. ' 


Had?  has  1,  come?    It  has  only  dawnM 

It  will  come  by  and  by. 
O  how  could  I  serve  in  the  wards  if  the 

hope  of  the  world  were  a  lie? 
How  could  I  be,ar  with  the  sights  and  the 
n  ,  ,,,  '"';'''»""'=  »'"elis  of  disease 
Iiut<hatIes,aid.Vedoittome,  when 
ye  do  11  to  these'? 


Here  was  a  boy-I  am  sure  that  some  of 

our  children  would  die 
«^t  for  the  voice  of  Love,  and  the  smile 

and  the  comforting  eye- 
■lere  was  a  l«y  in  ,he  ward,  every  bone 

seem'd  out  of  its  place- 
caught  m  a  mill  and  crush'd-it  was  all 

bat  a  hopeless  case  : 

A  cry  accnmpnnieil  l,y  ,t  clapping  uf  \a„\i  to 
icrc  ir,.^pa.sMiiy  fuwl. 


■So  he  went.     And  we  past  to  this  ward 

*"h<"'e'heyoungerchildrenarel.u,l.- 

Here  is  the  col  of  „„r  orphan,  our  dar- 

ling,  our  meek  little  maid  • 
tmpty  you  see  just  now  !     We  have  lost 

her  who  loved  her  so  mucli- 
1  atient  of  pain  tho'  as  quick  as  a  sensitive 

plant  to  the  touch  ; 
Hers  was  the   prettiest   prattle,  it  often 

move<l  me  to  tears. 
Hers  W.1S  the  gratefullest   heart   I  have 

found  in  a  child  of  her  years— 
ivay  you  remember  our  Emmie  ;  you  used 

to  send  her  the  flowers  j  ' 
How  she  would  smile  at  'em,  play  with 
em,  talk  to  'em  hours  after  hours ! 
iney  that  can  wander  at  will  where  the 

WOTksofthe  Lord  are  reveal'd 
Little  guess  what  joy  cm   K-  go'  from  a 

eowshpoul  o'fthe  tield^ 
Howers  ,o  these  'spirits  in  prison '  are  .all 
they  can  know  of  the  .spring, 
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They  freshen  am!  sweeten  the  wards  like 

the  waft  of  an  Angci's  wing  ; 
And  (the  lay  with  a  flower  in  one  hand  and 

her  thin  handscrost  on  her  breast— 
Wan,  but  as  pre*      w  heart  can  desire, 

and  we  tliought  her  at  rest, 
Quietly  sleeping  ->,o  (juict,  our  doctor 

said  '  Poor  little  dear, 
Nurse,    I   must  i\o  it  tu-nmrrow  ;    she'll 

never  live  thru'  it,  I  (t;dr.' 


I  walk'd  with  our  kindly  old  lUx^tor  as 
far  as  the  head  of  the  stair, 

Then  I  return'd  to  the  ward  ;  the  child 
liidti'l  see  I  was  tliere. 


Never  since  I  was  nurse,  had  I  Inren  so 

grieved  and  so  vext  ! 
Emmie  had  heard  him.     Softly  she  call'd 

from  her  cot  to  the  next, 
*He  says  I  shall  never  live  thro'  it,  O 

Annie,  what  shall  I  do?' 
Annie  consider 'd.      'If  I,'  said  the  wise 

little  Annie,  '  was  you, 
I  should  cry  to  the  dear  Ltird  Jesus  to 

help  ine,  for,  Emnue,  you  see, 
It's  all   in   the    picture    there  :    "  Little 

children  should  come  to  me."' 
(Meaning  the  print  that  you  gave  us,  I 

find  that  it  always  can  please 
Our  children,  the  dear  Lord  Jesus  with 

children  about  his  knees.) 

*  Yes,  and  I  will,'  said  Emmie,  '  but  then 

if  I  call  to  the  Lord, 
How  should  he  know  that  it's  me?  such 

a  lot  of  beds  in  the  ward  ! ' 
That  was  a  puzzle  for  Annie.     Again  she 

consider'd  and  said  : 

*  Emmie,  you  put  out  your  arms,       t  you 

leave  'em  outside  on  the  bea — 
The  Lord  has  so  much  to  see  to  !  but, 

Emmie,  you  tell  it  him  plain, 
It's  the  little  girl  with  her  arms  lying  out 

on  the  counterpane.' 


I  had  sat  three  nights  by  the  child— I 
cuuid  not  watch  her  for  four —       I 


My  brain  had  Iwgun  to  reel— I  fdt  I 

coulci  do  it  no  more. 
That  was  my  s.leeping-nighi,  but  I  thought 

that  it  never  would  pass. 
There   waa   a    thunderclap   once,   and   a 

clatter  of  hail  on  the  glass. 
And  there  was  a  phantom  cry  that  I  heard 

as  I  lost  alxiut. 
The  motherless  bleat  of  a   landj  in  the 

storm  and  the  darkness  without  , 
My  sleep  was  broken  liesides  with  ilreams 

of  the  dreadful  knife 
And   fcurs  for  our  delicate  Emmie  who 
^  scarce  would  esca[>e  with  her  life; 
Then  in  the  gray  cf  the  morning  it  seem'd 

she  slmxi  l»y  me  and  smiled, 
And  the  doctor  came  at  hi?,  hour,  and  we 

went  »o  see  to  the  child. 

VIII. 

He  had   brought  his  ghastly  tools:    wt 

believed  her  asleep  again — 
Her  dear,  long,  lean,  little  arms  lying  out 

on  the  counterpane  ; 
Say  that  His  day  is  done  !  All  why  shouKi 

we  care  what  they  say  ? 
The  Lord  of  the  children  liad  heard  her, 

and  Emmie  had  past  away. 

DEDICATORY  POEM  TO    :HK 
PRINCESS  ALICE. 

Dead  Prinxess,  living  Power,  if  thai. 

which  lived 
True  life,  live  on-  and  if  the  fatal  kiss, 
liorn  of  true  life  and  love,  divorce  thci* 

not 
From  earthly  love  and  life— if  what  we  call 
The  spirit  flaE^i  not  all  at  once  from  out 
This  shadow  intoSuitttance — thenp^rhap,- 
The  niellow'd   murmur   of   the   peopi..  ■; 

praise 
From    thine    own    State,    and    atl    our 

breadth  of  realm. 
Where  Love  and  Longing  dress  thy  dted- 

in  light, 
Ascends  to  thee ;  and  this  March  morn 

that  sees 
Thy  Soldicr-bioiher's  bridal  orange-bloum 
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Break  ihro'  the  yew,  and  cypr™  of  thy 
crave.  ' 

Ami  Ihinc-  lmi«rial  moi(,„  „„i|e  .inain 

May«„.    „„..ray,olh,.e!  ami  who  can 
tell  — 

Thou-KnKlan.r,  England-lovm,.  ,laui;h 

let  -thou 
nyinj-  so  Knt'lish  thou  wouMst  have  hi-r 

"■« 
liorne  on  ihy  coffin -wl„.,e  i,  he  can 

sw.-ar 
Hi.i  that  «.mr   hrokcn   Rlcam  fmn,   o,„ 

poor  earth 
May  touch  thee,  while  rc,neml,erm(;  thee 
I  lay  ' 

At  thy  pale  feet  this  halb.l  of  the  <lee,l, 
Ur  hngland,  and  her  hanner  in  the  East  ? 
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Banner  of  England,  not  for  a  season   O 

banner  of  Britain,  hast  thou 
Hoated  ,n  cun,|uerin8  Lattle  or  tiapt  t„ 

thf  I»attle-cry  ! 
Never  with  nnghlier  glory  than  when  we 

had  rear'd  thee  on  hii-h 
Klying  at  top  of  the  roofs  in  the  ghastly 

siege  of  I.mknow— 
Shot  thro'  the  slair  or  the  halyard,   hut 

ever  we  raised  thee  anew 

And  ever   upon   the    topmost    ;oof  our 

banner  of  England  blew. 


Frail  were  the  works  that.defenrled   the 

hold  that  we  held  with  our  livs— 
Women  and  cliildren  .imong  us.  Go,)  h.lp 

them,  our  children  and  wives  ' 
"old  ,t  we  might-and  for  fifteen  days 

or  for  twenty  at  most. 
^Never  surrender,    I    charge    v..u,    but 

every  man  die  at  his  ii,Kt  '' 
\olce  of  the  dead  whom  wo  loved,  our 

I-awrence  the  l>est  of  the  brave  ■ 
Cold    were    his    brows   when   we    kiss'd 

h™  -we  lai.i  him  that  night  i,.  j 
uLS  grave. 


'  Every  man  die  .a,    hi,   („,st  I'  and  there 

naiJd  on.iur  houses  and  halls 
Death  from  their  rine-bull,.,s,  and  death 

from  their  cannon-halU, 
Heath   in   our   innermost    charlil,,-,,   .i„,| 
n    .w   ''""'•'"""''•bghtbairi.ade. 
Death  while  we  stood  with  the  mi  .ket  and 
dealhwhllewesto,,,,||,,,|,,,,,,,,|,. 
Heath  lo,h,.    lying,  . ml  wo„„ds  1,,'the 

wounded,  f...  often  tl:   re  fell, 
S.-.kl„g,h,.|,„.,,,,,  „,,,,    „^,^,^^.'^^^^, 

II.  Ihe.r  shot  and  l  heir  shell, 
l'e.ath-for,heirspie,„e,eamongus,the,r 

'"^"Issmen  w,.retoldof„„r  |„.st, 
^"  '•'",">'-:  I"""--  l'"lle,   broke  ,l,ro'  the 

,, '■'•■"'■  I'':' c.mhl  think  for  , he  re -t; 

Bullets  w.,,d,l  s,ng  l,y  our  foreheads,  and 

bullets  wouhl  rain  at  our  feet - 
Hre  from  ten  thousnn.l   m   ou.-e  of  the 

rebels  that  ginlkd  „,  round- 
'>e.athat   the  glimpse  of  a  Imger  from 

overlhe  breadth  of  a  street, 

Death  from  the  heights  of  the  mosoue  ami 

'"•'Palace,andde.alhintheHroum|i 

Mme?  yes,  a  mine  .'  Countermine  I  ,lown 

down!  and  creep  thro' the  h..l..l' 

Keep  the  rev.,lver  n,  hand  1  you  can  hear 

him — the  murderous  mole  ' 
Quiet,  ah  I  .|uiet— wait  till  the  p.'.int  ,)f 

the  pickaxe  \k  thro'  ! 
Click  with  the  pick,  con.ing  nearer  und 

nearer  again  than  l^fore— 
^ow  let  ,t  s|x;ak,  ai„l  you  hre,  au,l  the 

dark  pioneer  is  no  more  ; 

And  ever    upon    ihe   ,o|,m,„,    ,„„f    „„, 

banner  ot  England  bleu-  ! 

111. 
I  Ay,  but   the  foe  spnn,,;  his  mine  many 
\  times  and  it  ch.inced  on  a  day 

hoon  as  the  blast   of  thai   imdergrof,,,,! 

thunderclap  e,  hoil  away 
Hark  thro'  the  smoke  and  the  sulphur  like 

-so  many  llemls  in  iheir  lull  — 
Cannon -shot,    musket -sh,,,,     volley    on 

volley,  and  yell  upon  yell— 
fiercely  on  all   the  defer.ces  our  myriad 

enemy  fell. 
What  have  they  done  ?  where  is  it  ?    Out 
yonder.     Guard  the  Redan  I 
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Storm  At  the  Wadrr-j^Ie  !  jiturm  at  the 
ItAileygaic  t  Kiorm,  and  it  ran 

Surging  and  awayinft  nil  rnund  ui,  ai 
fx:can  on  every  siile 

Plunges  and  heave*  at  a  Imnk  that  is 
daily  devour'd  by  the  tide-- 

So  many  thouiand:*  tliat  if  they  !«  bold 
enough,  wlio  iiiiall  e.<ica|)e? 

Kill  or  Iw  kill'd,  live  or  die,  they  shall 
know  we  are  itoldier*  and  men  ! 

Head y  I  take  dm  at  ihcir  lendetn— their 
masses  arcijapp'd  with  out  fjraiw- 

Backward  they  r-i-1  jil^e  the  wave,  tike 
the  wave  ilingirif;  forwanl  -innin, 

Flying  and  fud'd  at  the  last  l)y  the  hand- 
ful they  could  not  suIhIuc  ; 

And  ever  upon  the  topmost  roof  our 
banner  of  Er,.    .nd  hiew. 


Ilandf'i'  o'  ■    :n  »3   we  were,   we  were 

1-  .iti>'Hh  in  htari  and  in  limh, 
Strong  '-.'ill  the  strenRth  of  the  race  to 

command,  to  otiey,  to  endure, 
Elach  of  us  fought  as  if  hope  for  the  garri- 
son hung  but  on  him  ; 
Still — could  we  watch  at  all  points?  we 

were  every  day  fewer  and  fewer. 
There  was  a  whisper  among  us,  but  only 

a  whis[»er  that  past  : 
'Children  and  wives— if  tht-  tigers  leap 

into  the  fold  unawares—- 
Every  man  die  at  his  post— and  the  foe 

may  outlive  us  at  last — 
Better  to  fall  by  the  hands  that  they  love, 

than  to  fall  into  theirs  1 ' 
Roar  upon  roar  in  a  moment  two  mines 

by  the  enemy  sprung 
Clove  into  perilous  chxsnis  our  walls  and 

our  poor  palisades. 
Rifleman,  true  is  your  heart,  but  be  sure 

that  your  hand  be  as  true  ! 
Sharp  is  the  fire  of  assault,  lietter  aimed 

are  your  flank  fusillades  - 
Twice  do  we  hurl  them  to  earth  from  the 

ladders  to  which  they  ha<l  clung, 
Twice  from  the  ditch  wheie  they  shelter 

wedrive  them  with  hand-grenades; 
And   ever    upon    the    lopnin<tt   ronf  our 

baqner  of  England  blew 


Then  on  another  wild  morning  another 

wit<l  earth(|uake  out-lore 
Clean  front  our  lines  of  defence  ten  or 

twelve  goo<i  paces  or  more. 
Rifleman,  high  on  the  rw.f,  hidden  there 

from  the  lii'>>t  of  the  sun- 
One  has  leapt  u[      n  the  breach,  crying 

out  :   •  I-i.llow  me,  follow  me  !'— 
M.tI.   hi  I    -lu-  tails!  then  another,  and 

him  Ion.  and  down  goes  he. 
H.aI   they  been  l>old  enough  then,  who 

can  tell  hut  the  traitors  had  won  ? 
Hoardings  and  rafters  and  doi>r»-  an  em- 
brasure !  make  way  for  the  gim  ! 
Now  double-charge  it  with  graj^e  !     It  is 

charjjed    and   we    fire,   and    they 

run. 
Vralse  to  our  Indian  brothers,  and  let  the 

<lark  face  have  his  due  1 
Thanks   to   the   kindly  dark    faces   who 

fought  with  us,  faithful  and  few, 
Fought  with  the  bravest  among  us,  and 

<lt.)ve  them,  and  smote  them,  and 

slew, 
That    ever   ufnm   the   topmost    roof   out 

banner  in  India  blew. 


Men  will   forget   what  we  suffer  and  not 

what  we  do       We  can  fight  ! 
Hut  to  \yi  soldier  all  day  and  be  sentinel 

all  thio'  till-  nij^lit— 
Ever  the   mine  and  assault,  our  sallies. 

their  lying  ahinns, 
Bugles  and   drums  in  the  darkness,  an! 

shoutijigs  and  soundings  to  arms 
Ever  the  lalwur    ot   lifty  that   had  to  I'C 

done  by  five. 
Ever  the  marvel  among  us  that  one  shuul^l 

!«  left  alive, 
Ever  the  day  with    its   traitorous   denili 

from  the  loopholeti  around, 
F^ver  the  night  with  its  cufTinless  corp-f 

to  \n  laid  in  the  ground. 
Heat  hke  the  mouth  of  a  hell,  or  a  delii^;e 

of  cataract  skies. 
Stench  of  old  offa!  deraying,  and  WS'-'-'-'-i 

torment  of  flies, 
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Thnughu  of  , he  !.,„.«  „fM.yl,|o«i„„ 

ovc  an  Kngli,h  field,  ^ 

Cholera    Kurvy,  a„,|    f„„_  ,^_.  ^^^^^ 

"""  Kcx/./  ncit  lie  healVI 
LoppinR  uway  of  the  limh  by  the  pitiful- 

pilileM  knife,  ~ 
Torture  and  trouble  in  vain.-fo,  it  never 

could  Mvc  US  a  life. 
Vtlour  of  delicate  women  who  tended  the 

hmpital  bed. 
Horror  of  women  in   travail  .„,„„g  ,h^ 

dying  and  dea.l,  *■ 

(-nef   for    our    |«.ri.lunK    children,    .ml 

never  a  niomcnl  for  grief 
To.1    an,l    ineirable    wearine„,  'faltering 

no|)es  of  relief,  ^ 

IUvelockb.-,m„l,orl«aten,orbutche,'d 

fur  all  that  we  knew— 
Then  day  and  tngl,,,  d.tyand  night,  coming 

down  on  the  stilLshattery  walls 
Million,  of  muskefbullets,  and  thoui 

ofcatinonballs — 
But   ever   upon    the    topmost    roof  our 

lianner  of  Kngland  blew. 
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(IN  WALKS.) 

'V  friend    should    meet   me  somewhere 
ncrcaltnul 
To  take  me  to  that  hiding  in  the  hills. 

I  have  broke  their  cTge,  no  gilded  „„e 

1  trow- 

I  re...|  no  n,o,e  the  prisoner's  mute  wail 

.Sm   l,led,,rcarvedu|K,ntl,epililes».,„„e, 

I  hnd  hard  r,K:k,,  hard  life,  hard  cheer  or 

none, 

Kor  I  a,,,  emptier  than,  friar's  brains, 
llut  (.«!  „  w,„,  „,^  i„  ,^i,  wihlerness. 
These  wet  black  passes  and  foam-chuln. 

inj;  chasms — 
And  .mkI's  free  air,  and  hn(,e  «.f  In^ttei 
things. 


Il^rk  cannonatle,  fusillade-  is  it  true  what 

was  told  by  the  scout. 
Outran,  and  llavchvk  breaking  their  way 

'h'™Ktl  the  fell  mutineers? 

Purely  the  pibr,Kh  of  Europe  is  ringing 
again  in  our  ears  1 

Ah  on  a  sud,len  the  garrison  utter  a  iubi- 

lant  shout, 
llavelock's  glorious  Highlander,  answer 

mtli  conquering  cheers. 

Sick  from  the  hospital  echo  them,  women 

and  chddren  come  out. 
I.l-^ssmg   the  wholesome   white  faces  of 

Havelock's  good  fusileers. 
Kissing   the   war.hardc-n'd    hand  of  the 

Highlander  wet  « iih  their  trars 
I'^nce  to  the  pibroch  ..-«,ved;  we  are 
.,      .'■■'^f'' •'-'■•' it  you?  is  it  you? 
S-cd  by  the  valour  of  IHvelock,  saved 
by  the  l,Icssing  of  Heaven  ! 

Hold  1,  for  hfteen  days! 'we  have  held 
II  lor  eighty-seven  I 

Ai^deversloftor,  ,l,ep„l.,cerool,heold, 
banner  of  England  blew  { 


I  would  1  knew  their  speech,  not  now 

tu  glean, 

Not  now-I  hope  to  ,lo  it-some  scaiter'd 

ears. 
Some  ears  for  Christ  in  this  wild  field  .,( 

\vales — 
But,    bread,    merely    (or    bread.       This 

tongue  that  w.agg'd 
|h<^y  said  with  such  heretical  arrogance 

ho  much  (,™l',  cause  was  (luent  in  it_i, 

here 
Jiut  as  a  Latin  Hible  to  the  crowd  • 
Bara!        what    use?      The    .Shepherd, 
when  I  s|wak,  ' 

Vailing  a  sudilen  eyelid  with  his  hard 

'of  old-'  ^^^'  *'""'  "'  "''"S' 
No  fault  of  mine.      Had  he  G,xrs  word 
in  Welsh 

He  might  lie  kindlier:  happily  come  the 
day ! 

Not  lea.st  art  thou,  thou  litlje  Bethle- 
nem 
In  Judah,  f.r  in  thee  the  i.o,d  was  bom, 

Nor  thou  ,n  llritain,  little  Lutterworth, 
U 'M,  for  in  thee  th^  word  was  \^m  again 
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Heaven -sweet    Evangel,    ever -living 
word, 
Who  whilome  spakest  to  the  South  in 

Greek 
About  the  soft  Mediterranean  shores, 
And  then  in  Latin  to  the  Latin  crowd, 
As  good  need  was — thou  hast  come  to 

talk  our  isle. 
Hereafter  thou,  fulfilling  Pentecost, 
Must  learn  to  use  the  tongues  of  all  ttie 

world. 
Yet  art  thou  thine  own  witness  that  thnu 

bringest 
Not  peace,  a  sword,  a  fire. 

What  did  he  say, 
My  frighted    Wiclif-prtacher    whom    I 

crost 
In  flying  hither?  that  one  night  a  crowd  ; 
Throng'd  the  waste  field  about  the  city  ' 
gates  :  1 

The  king  was  on  them  suddenly  with  a  j 
host.  i 

Why    there?   they  came    to    hear    their 

preacher.     Then 
Some   cried    on  Cobham,  on   the   good 

Lord  Cobham  ; 
Ay,  for  they  love  me  1  but  the  king — nor 

voice 
Nor  finge-  laised  against  him — took  and 

hiiiiy'd, 
Took,   hangd  and  burnt — how  many— 

thirty-niiiK — 
Call'd  it  rebellion— hang'd,  poor  friend.-, 

as  reljels 
And  burn'd   alive  as  heretics  !  for  your 

Priest 
Labels- -to    take    the   king    along   with 

him— 
All    heresy,    treason :    but    to   cill    men 

traitors 
May  make  men  traitors. 

Rose  of  Lancaster, 
Red  in  thy  birth,  redder  with  household 

war, 
Now  reddest  with  the  blood  of  holy  men, 
Redder  to  be,  red  rose  of  Lancaster — 
U  somewhere  in  the  North,  as  Rumour 

iang 
Fluttering  the  hawks  of  this  crown-lusi- 
in-r  line  ~ 


By  firth  and  loch  thy  silver  sister  grow,^ 
That  were  my  rose,  there  my  allegiance 

due. 
Self- starved,  they  say  —  nay,   murder'd, 

doubtless  dead. 
So  to  this  king  I  cleaved  :   my  friend  was 

he, 
Once  my  fast  friend  :  I  would  have  given 

my  life 
To  help  his  own  from  scathe,  a  itinusa,n(l 

lives 
To  save  his  soul.      He  might  have  come 

to  learn 
Our  Wiclifs   learning  :    but  the  worldly 

Priests 
Who  fear  the  king's  hard  common-sensc 

should  find 
What   rotten   piles  uphold  their  mason- 
work. 
Urge  him   to   foreign  war.     O   had  he 

will'd 
I  might  have  stricken  a  lusty  stroke  fui 

him, 
But   he   would    not ;    far  liever   led   my 

friend 
Hack  to  the  pure  and  universal  church, 
But  he  would  not :  whether  that  heirless 

flaw 
In  his  throne's   title   make  him   feel  >-■ 

frail. 
He  leans  on  Antichrist ;  or  that  his  min^;. 
So  quick,  so  capable  in  soldiership, 
In  matters  of  the  faitlu  alus  the  while  ! 
More   worth   than   all   the  king<ioms  ui 

this  world, 
Runs  in  the  rut,  a  coward  to  the  Priest 

Burnt — good   Sir    Roger    Acton,   my 
dear  friend  ! 
Burnt  t(K>,  my  faithful  preacher,  BeverK}  : 
Lord  give   thou   power  to  thy  two  \mi 

nesse.s  I 
Lest    the    false    faith    make   merry  ov^^^r 

them  ! 
Two— nay  but  thirty-nine  have  risen  ami 

stand, 
Dark  with  the  smoke  of  human  sacritice, 
Before  thy  Hghi,  and  cry  continur.Uy 
'  Cry— against  whom? 

1  kivjliaid  II, 
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Dfl,,  ,■"™'^''^^'""?''""^"""' '""'''  |r«her'd    .0    these    dead    p,llr,rs    0^0^ 
Who  took  th.  world  so  easily  heretofore,   |   kathe,  than  so,  il  thou  wilt  have  i,  ,„ 

Who^"?rr"'":t"'""  ''"""-    '''"'  '  '""»'  ^^■'"-  •^"■•-P'inew,  and  rack  hear. 
Who  plxid  and  japed— in  many  a  merry  j  and  life 

That  shtk   our   ,,ides-at    Pardoner,  '  ^'"^  '"u,;^'  ""  "'  "■''>"™ '    ">"  """ 

Fri,      '*""T""''„  :  O  Lord,  h„;  long  ! 

And  nun^rie^^when  .i  wildt^  and     Here  is  S  ^^^t"' ^2^:,:!-; 

u  J  ,         .-  Cross  ! 

Had  set  the  wits  aflame.  '  To  (he,   ,l,.„i  ,       i    r  . 

,,  ;    '  °  thee,  dead  worxl,  1  bow  not  head  nor 

Harry  of  Monmouth,  :  knees 

Or  Amurath  of  the  East  ?  ;  knhBr  .n  .i,  , 

'  .  ,  ,   Kather  to  thee,  green  boscage,  work  of 

,,,.     ,  ,    ,      ,  Better  to  sink  i  God, 

""mine"   ""'"'■^  ^ ""' *"- ■  ■"•<!  I  .X^'h-  -  thee,  Uioti  living  water,  drawn 
Thy   comrad'e-than    to    persecute   the!  ">' "-^S-^f  ">™"-n  down  fr,  ™ 

Andpla^htsaulthatneverwillbePaul.   .■^"''      longliei """'    '"    "''    """" 

Bun.,,  bum.,  and  while  .h.s  mitred  I  '"'  '"tji't  """  '"'"'"'•  '"""=  ''"' 
Arundel                                               j 

Dooms  ™^^ unlicensed   preacher  to  the  j  Eh'  how  I  anger'd  Arundel  asking  n,e 

The  mitrej^skncion.d    harlot    draw.,    his  ,'  '°  ^-^IP^""'"  Cross  ■     ,  spread  mine 

Into  .hettrl>-their  hard  celibacy,  '  ''""'^  Z£'  ""•  '  """  "'  ""'  '"' 

.Sworn  to  be  veriest  ice  of  pureness,  molten  ^  And  holier.    That  wa,  heresy     (Mvpood 
Into  adulterous  living,  or  such  crimes  fnend  "  "^'^X-     (My  good 

"'  ""'Lm-""'  """"  ""  ''"'"'  °'|  ">■   "":,'■"=  ,^""1"    >«   »■•»    "-■■■ 
Among  the  heathen--  |  .  b„^  themTcLl's  tnier  images 

To  bandit,  thief,  assass^-;::^^^''  I  ^''  '"VT'-'    '  ""'''-  ''™^""''  ■ 

""'fhim!'  """""''  "'™'-<'="i«  I  H-'^hi;'  -n<5  scourge- nay,  let  a  man 
'"'"'   "™U''°    ^"™"'  "  "'  ■"Other!  Do  penln'cri'i;  his  hear,,  God  hears  him,- 

"■'    '"ZirtStil^i!^''    ^^"'    «-8     Notsh.i™:|,-saved.     -What  profits 
Thfl       ■         ,  an  iN  Pnesr 

"win  com;"""'   '''■'"'"'"'•  "h"  I  "«"«"  ™=  »nd  my  Ciod?     I  would  not 

™^™'.  ,  1     .\o.   not   1,,  an    An„=.l..  ■       <li . 

range  thro'  all  the  w 


lilloutd  be 


(My  friei,(l   is  I 
grniiat'e.,  . 


long  in  coming.) 
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■  i 

■  I 


'Drink,     bagpipes,     revelling,     devil's- 

dancei,  vice.  | 

The  poor  mans  money  gone  to  fat  the  ' 

friar. 
Who  reads  of  begging  saints  in  Scripture  ? '  j 

— '  Heresy  ' —  I 

(Hath  he  been  here— not  found  me — gone 

again  ? 
Have  1  mi.sleamt  our  place  of  meetintr  ?) 

'  liread-  ^  ' 

Bread  left  after  the  blessing?'  hov  they 

stared, 
That    was    their    main    test  -  question — 

glared  at  me  ! 
'He  veil'd  Himself  in  flesh,  and  now  Jle 


His    flesh    in    bread,    body   and    bread 

together. ' 
riien  rose  the  howl  of  all  the  cassock'd 

wolves, 
•No  bread,   no  bread.      God's    body!' 

Archbishop,  Bishop, 
triors,      Canons,      Friars,      bellringers. 

Parish-clerks — 
'No  bread,   no   bread!' — 'Authority  of 

the  Church, 
Power  of  the  keys  I'— Then  I,  God  help 

me,  I 
So  mock'd,   so  spurn'd,   so   baited    two 

whole  days — 
T  lost  myself  and  fell  from  evenness, 
And  rail'd  at  all  the  Popes,  that  ever  since 
Sylvester  shed  the  venom  ot  world-wealth 
Into  the  church,  had  only  prov'n  them- 
selves 
t'oisoners,  murdercts.      Well — God  par 

don  all  — 
Me,  them,  and  all  the  world  -yea,  that 

proud  Priest, 
That  mock -meek  mouth  of  utter  Anti- 
christ, 
That  traitor    to    King  Richard  and  the 

truth, 
Who  rose  and  doom'd  me  to  the  fire, 

.  Amen  ! 
Nay,  I  can  burn,  so  that  the  I^rd  of  life 
Be  by  me  in  my  death. 

Those  three  !  the  fourth 
\V:,OiV.-   the   Son  of  Gud;      Xot  hurm 
uurc  ihey. 


On  tAcm   the  smell  of  burning  had  not 

past. 
That  was  a  miracle  to  convert  the  king. 
These  Pharisees,  this  Caiaphas-Arundel 
What    miracle    could    turn  ?      B^    here 

again, 
//£  thwarting   their   traditions  of  Him- 
self, 
//f  would  be  found  a  heretic  to  Himself, 
And  doom'd  to  burn  alive. 
j  So,  caught,  I  burn 

I  Burn  ?  heathen  men  have  borne  as  mucf: 
as  this, 
For  freedom,  or  the  sake  of  those  thi:> 

loved, 
Or  some  leiis  cause,  some  cause  far  les,- 

than  mine  ; 
For  every  other  cause  is  less  than  mine. 
The    moth    will    singe   her    wings,    aiui 

sin-ed  return, 
Her  love  of  light  quenching  her  fear  .-i 

pain — 
How  now,  my  soul,  we  do  not  heed  tin 

tire? 
Faint  -  hearted  ?    tut !  ~  faint  -  stomachM  .' 

faint  as  1  am, 
God  willing,  I  will  burn  for  Him. 

Who  corner  ■ 
A    thousand    marks    are   set    upon    mj 

head. 
Friend?— foe    perhaps — a   tussle  for  it 

then  ! 
Nay,  but  my  friend.      Thou  art  so  well 

dist^'uised, 
I   knew  thee   not.      Hast   thou   brout;!i; 

bread  with  thee  ? 
I  have  not  broken  bread  for  fifty  hours. 
None?    I    am    damn'd    already    by  ihe 

Priest 
For  holding  there  was  bread  where  brt-aii 

was  none  — 
No  bread.      My  friends  await  me  yomicr  ? 

Ves. 
Lead  on  then.      Up  the  mountain  ?     h 

it  far  ? 
Not  far.      Climb  tirst  and  reach  me  down 

thy  hand. 
I  am  not  like  to  die  for  lack  of  bread 
'■or  I  niust  Jive  tn  testify  by  hre.^ 

1   Hf  was  liiirnt  on  thriMnius  ]  >;iy,  141;. 
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Chains    my  good  lord  :   in  your  raised 

brows  I  read 
Some  wonder  al  our  chaml,er  ornaments, 
"e  brought   this  iron  from  our  isles  of 

gold. 

Does  the  kiny  know  you  deign  to  visit 
hi  in 
Whom  once  he  ro.se  from  off  his  throne 

to  greet 
Before  his  people,  like  his  brother  kinc  ? 
I  saw  your  face  that  morning  in  the  crowd. 

.So    bearded.^^    Ves.       The    city   deckV, 

To  meet  me,  roar'd  my  name  ;  the  kinc 

the  queen  ^ 

Bad  me  be  seate.l,  speak,  and  tell  them  all 

The  story  of  my  voya-e,   and    while   I 

Spoke 
The  crowd's  roar  fell  as  at  the  •  Peace 

be  still  !' 
And  when   I  cea«l  to  speak,  the  kin- 
the  fjueen,  ^ 

S.tnk  from  their  thrones,  ..nd  melted  into 

tears, 
And  knelt,  and  lifted  hand  and  heart  and 

voice 
In  praise  to  God  who  led  me  thro'  the 

waste. 
And  then  the  great  '  f^udamus  '  rose  to 
neaven. 

Chains  for  ihe  Admiral  of  the  Ocean  ' 

chains 
For  him  who  gave  a  new  heaven,  a  new 

earth. 
As  holy  John  had  prophesied  of  me 

liave  (I- nrv  '\nA  ™ 
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Chain.s  1  we  are  Admirals  of  the  Ocean 
we,  ' 

We  and  our  sons  (or  ever.     Ferdinand 
Hath   s.gn,i   „  an,,   „„,  ^oly  Catholic 
queen — 

Of  the  Ocean -of  the  In.lies- Admirals 

we  - 
Our  title,  which  we  never  mean  to  yield, 
Our  guerdon  not  alone  for  what  we  did 
Hut  our  amends  for  all   we  might  have 

done — 
The  vast  occasion  of  our  stronger  life— 
tighteen  long  years  0/  waste,  seven  in 

your  .Spain, 
Lost,  .showing  courts  and  kings  a  truth 

the  babe 
Will  suck  in  with  his  milk  hereafter- 
earth 
A  sphere. 


\VV    f      ."/V'^'f^^lMlnca?     No. 
\Ve    fronted    there    the    learning   of   all 

Spain, 
All  their  cosmogonies,  their  a.stronomies  • 
Guess-work    Ihn    guess'd    it,    but    the 

golden  guess 
Is  morning-star  to  the  full  round  of  truth 
No  guess-work  1  I  was  certain  of  n,y  goal , 
Some  thought  i,  heresy,  but  that  would 

not  hold. 
King  David  call'd  the  heavens  a  hi.Ie   a 

tent 
Spread  over  earth,  and  .,0  this  earth  was 

tjat ; 
Some  cite,l  old  L.aclantius  :  could  it  1« 
Ihnt  trees  grew  downward,  rain  fell  u,,. 

ward,  men 
Walk'd  like  the  fly  on  ceilings?  and   be- 

si'les, 
The    great   Augustine   wrote    that    none 
could  breathe 


r  j"".i  nao  ptopliesied  of  me,  ,-,„nK  '""    """^ 

S^^S:!  ^^^^^^,     --"  i" ."-  Heat ,  so  might  .here 
for  him  "*^ 


for  him 

W,o  push',1  his  prows  into  the  setting  sun. 
And    made    West    East,   and    srtil'd   th^ 

Ur.agon's  mouth. 

World, 

•\nd  saw  tile  rivers  roll  from  I'aradi>e  ' 


Two  Adams,   two   mankinds,   and    that 

was  clean 
Against  God's  word  :  thus  was  I  beaten 

back. 
And  chiefly  to  my  .sorrow  by  the  Church, 
And  thought  to  turn  my  face  from  Spain 

appeal 
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Once  ninre  to   France  or  En^jiand  ;  but 

our  ''^ne  n 
Recall'd  nic,  for  at  lasi  their  Highnesses 
Were  half-assured  this  oarth  might  be  a 

sphere. 

All  glory  to  the  all-blessed  Trinity. 
All  glory  to  the  mother  of  our  Lord, 
And   Holy  Church,  from  whom  I  never 

swerved 
Not  even  by  one  hair's- breadth  of  heresy, 
I  have  accomplish'd  what  I  came  to  do. 

Not  yet--notall — last  night  a  dream — 
I  sail'd 
On  my  first  voyage,  harass'd  by  the  frights 
Of  my  first  crew,  their  curses  and  their 

groans. 
The  great   flame-banner  borne  by  Tent- 

riffe, 
The  compass,  like  an  old  friend  false  at  last 
In  our  most  need,  appall'd  them,  and  the 

wind 
Still  westward,  and  the  weedy  seas — at 

length 
The  landbird,  and  the  branch  with  berries 

on  it, 
The  carven  staff— and  last  the  light,  the 

light 
On  Guanaha:''  :  but  I  changed  the  name ; 
San  Salvador  :  calPd  it  ;  and  the  light 
Grew  a.s  I  gazed,  and  brought  out  a  broad 

sky 
Of  dawning  over— not  those  alien  palms,  I 
The  marvel  of  that  fair  new  nature — not   I 
That   Indian  isle,  but  our  most  ancient 

East 
Moriah  with  Jerusalem  ;  and  I  saw  j 

The  glory  of  the  Lord  flash  up,  and  l«.il  I 
Tiiro'  all  the  homely  town  from  jasper, 

sapphire, 
Chalcedony,  emerald,  sardonyx,  sardius, 
Clirysolitc.  I>t;ryl,  topaz,  clirysoprase, 
Jacynth,  .ind  amethyst— and  those  twelve 

gates. 
Pearl — and  I  woke,  and  thought— death 

— I  shall  die — 
I  am  M(_:ten  in  the  Lamb's  own   Book 

of  Life 
To  walk  within  the  g!--ry  of  the  I  •:(■! 


Sunless  and   moonless,   utter   light—  but 

no  I 
The  Lord  had  sent  this  bright,  strange 

dream  to  me 
To  mind  me  of  the  secret  vow  J  made 
When    Spain  Mas   waging   war  against 

the  Mnor — 
(   strove  myse.f  with  Spain  against   the 

Moor. 
There  came  two  voices  from  the  Sepul 

chre, 
Two  friars  cr>-ing  that   if  Spain  should 

oust 
The  Moslem  from  her  limit,  he,  the  fierce 
Soldan  of  Eg>7tt,  would  break  down  and 

raze 
The  bless.'d  tomb  of  Christ ;  whereon  I 

vow'd 
That,    if  our    Princes    harken'd    to   my 

prayer. 
Whatever  wealth  I  brought  from  that  ntw 

world 
Sh.iuld,  in  this  old,  be  consecrate  to  Iea<i 
A  new  crusade  a^'ainst  the  Saracen, 
And  free  the  Holy  Sepulchre  from  thrall. 

Gold  ?     I   had   brought   your   Princts 

gold  enough 
If  left  alone  !     Keing  but  a  Genovese, 
I  am  handled  worse  than  had  I   been  a 

Moor, 
And  breach'd  the  W-Iting  wall  of  Cambalu, 
And  given  the  Great  Khan's  palaces  lo 

the  Moor, 
(^r  clutch'd  the  sacred  crown  of  Pres-^r 

John, 
And   cast   it    to  the   Moor :    but  hoii  I 

brought 
From  Solomon's  now-recover'd  Ophirall 
The  gold  thai  Solomon's  navies  carried 

home. 
Would  that  have  gilded  me  t    Blue  bloiM 

of  Spain, 
Tho'  quartering  your  own  royal  arms  o' 

Spain, 
I  have  not :  blue  blood  and  black  bl.ini 

of  Spain, 
The  noble  and  the  convict  of  Castile, 
Hnwl'd   me   from    Hispaniola  ;    for  \ 

know 
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An.l.!„„.|  the  h,ghes.h«,U,  and  murmur 
'lown 

Truth   in   the  djsta„«_,h«e  o„,h.,«M 

me  so 
Th.-,t  even  our  pru.lent  kinf,  our  righteous 

queen  — 
I  pruy'd  them  Ijeing  so  calumniated 
They  would   co.nmission  one  of  weiEht 

and  worih 
To  judge  between  my  slander'd  self  and 

me — 
Fonseca  ray  main  enemy  at  their  court,      ' 
They  sen-  me  out  hi,  tool,  Hovadilla,  „ne 
As  Ignorant  and  impolitic  as  a  beast- 
Blockish    irreverence,   brainless   Rreed- 

who  sack'd 
My  dwemn^g,    seized    upon    my   papers, 

^old";!;"'"''  *■"?  ""^  '='^''  °f  *e  crown, 
bold  thecrown.farms  for  all  but  nothing 

gave  ^ 

All   but   free   leave  for  all   to  work  the 

mines, 
Drove  me  and  my  good  brothers  home  in 

chains,  I 

'ind   gathering   ruthless  gold  -a  single 

piece  ^ 

Weigh'd  nigh  four  thousand  Castiilanos  I 
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Set  thee   m   light  till    ;,rae  shall  be   i,c 
more  ? 

Is   It   I  who  have  deceived  thee  or  the 

world  ? 
Endure  I  thou  hast  done  so  well  for  men 

that  men  ' 

Cry  out  against  thee  :  was  i,  otherwise 
^*  ith  mine  own  Stjn  ? ' 

And  more  than  once  in  days 
Of  doubt   and   cloud   and   storm,   when 

drowning  hope 
Sank  all    but  out  of  sight,   I  heard  his 

voice, 
'  Hf  not  cast  down.     I  lead  thee  by  the 

hand, 
Fear  not.'     And  I  shall  hear  his  voice 

again- — 
J  know  that  he  has  led  me  all  my  life 
I  am  not  yet  too  old  to  work  his  »illl, 
His  voice  again. 


They  tell  me-weigh'd  him  down  into  the 

abysm — 
The  hurricane  of  the  latitude  on  him  fell. 
The  seas  of  our  discovering  over-roll 
H.m  and  his  gold  ;  -he  fr.-,iler  caravel, 
» Ith  what  was  mine,  came  h.ippily  ,o  ,he 

shore. 
They,  was  a  glimmering  of  God's  hand. 

ir„,j.  ,  And  (iod 

Hath  more  than  glimmcr'd  on  me      O 
my  lord, 

I  swear  to  you  I  heard  his  voice  toween 
Tiie    thunders    in     the    black    Veragua 
nights,  ^ 

'  P  soul  of  little  faith,  slow  to  Wieve- 
birth?'*''"   "''"'"   "■"'   ''™'"  "■>• 

'■iven  thee  the  keys  of  the  grrat  Oce,„.    ! 
sea  ? 


,  Still  fr-r  ai;  .hal,  „,,  fcrd, 

I  I  lying  here  bedridden  and  alone 
j  '-^st  oir,   put  by,   scouted  by  court  an.l 
King — 

I  The  first  discoverer  star.es_his  followers, 
)  aJ  I  ' 

j   Flower  into  fortune— oar  -^orid'.  way— 
and  I,  •' 

jWthout  a  roof  that  I  can  call  mine  own. 

And  seeing  what   a  door  for  scoundre 

I  scum 

r  "pen'd  to  the  West,  thr,,'  which  the  lust, 
\illany,  violence,  avarice,  of  vour  .'ipain 
Pour  dm  on  all  those  happy  naked  isles- 
I  heir  kin.lly  native  princes  slain  or  slaved 

Their  wives  and  children  .Spanish  concul 
bines, 

Their  innocent  hospitalities  ^uenchd  in 
I  blood, 

I  ^''"^^  *'^^*"  of  hunger,  .ome  beneath  the 
scourge. 
Some  <iver.labour'd,  some  by  their  own 
hands, — 

^"'  "'kiif "  ""'"'"'•  ""'"^  ^'""«' 

Tl.e.r   babies  at   the  breast   for   hate  o/ 
oDain  — 
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Ah  God,  the  narmiess  ptopie  whom  we 

found 
In  Mispaniola'g  island-Paradise  ! 
Who  took    us   for   the   very  Gods  (rom 

Heaven, 
And  we  have  sent  them  veiy  fiends  from 

Hell  ; 
Ami  I  myself,  myself  not  hlameless,  I 
Could  sometimes   wish    I   had   never  led 

the  way. 

Only  the  ghost  iii  our  ^reat  Catholic 

<^ueen 
Smiles  on    me,   saying,',   '  Be   thou  com- 

f(trted ! 
This  creedless  people  will  he  brouf^ht  to 

Chnsr 
And  own  the  holy  govL-mance  of  Kome.' 

Rut  who  could    ilteam    th:it  we,   who 

bore  the  Crosa 
rhither,  were  excommunicated  there, 
For  curbinj;  crimes  that  scandalised  the 

Cross, 
By  him,  the  Catalonian  Minorite, 
Rome's  Vicar  in  our  Indies?  who  believe 
These  hard   memorials  of  our   truth   to 

Spain 
Clung  closer  to  us  for  a  longer  term 
Than  any  friend  of  ours  at  Court  ?  and  yet 
Pardon — too  harsh,  unjust.     I  am  rack'd 

with  pains. 

You  see  thai  I  have  hung  them  by  my 
l>ed, 
And  I  will  have  them  buried  in  my  grave. 

Sir,   in  that   fiight  of  ages  which  are 

God's 
Own  voice  to  justify  the  dead — perchance 
Spain  once   the  most   chivalric   race  on 

earth, 
Spain  then  the  mightiest,  we:ilthlest  realm 

on  earth, 
So  made  by  me,  may  seek  to  unbury  me, 
To  lay  me  in  some  shrine  of  this  old  Spain, 
Or  in  that  vaster  Spain  I  leave  to  Spain. 
Then   some  one  standing   by  my  grave 

will  say, 
'  P.chnld      the      hnnt-r;      nf      Ciirislopli;-: 

Colon  ' — 


'  Ay,  but  the  chains  what  do  they  mean 

— the  chains?' — 
I  sorrow  for  that  kindly  child  of  Spain 
Who  then  will  have  to  answer,  'These 

same  chains 
Bound  these  same  liones  back  thro'  the 

Atlantic  sea, 
Which  he  unchain'd  for  all  the  world  to 

come.' 

O  Oueen  of  Heaven  who  seest  the  souls 

in  Hell 
And  purgatory,  I  sutTer  all  as  much 
As  they  do — for  the  moment.      Stay,  my 

son 
Is  here  anon  :  my  son  will  speak  for  me 
AbHer  than  T  can  in  these  spasms  that 

grind 
Bone  against  bone.     You  will  not.      One 

last  word. 

You  move  about  the  Court,  1  pray  you 

tell 
King  Ferdinand  who  plays  with  me,  tha. 

one, 
Whosf  life  has  been  no  play  with  hin> 

and  his 
Hidalgos  --shipwrecks,   f;imines,    fevers. 

fiohts, 
Mui lilies,    treacheries — wink'd    ai,    ant! 

condoned — 
That  I  am  loyal  to  him  till  the  rieath, 
And    ready  —  tho'    our     Holy    Catholic 

Queen, 
Who  fain  had  pledged  her  jewels  on  my 

first  voyage. 
Whose    hope   was    mine   to    spread    thi. 

Catholic  faith. 
Who  wept  with  me  when  I  reiurn'd  '" 

chains, 
Who  sits  beside  the  blessed  Virgin  nov. 
To  whom  I  send  my  prayer  by  night  an.) 

day- 
She  is  gone — but  you  will  tell  the  Kin;;, 

•bat  I, 
Rack'd  us  I  am  with  gout,  and  wrench  d 

with  pains 
Gain'd  in  the  ser\ice  of  His  Highness, 

I  Am  ready  to  sail  forth  on  one  Ixst  voyaL' ■■ 
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And  readier,  if  ihe  King  would  liear,  lo 

Iua<l 
One  la.-,t  crusa<lc  against  Ihe  Saracen, 
And    save    the    Holy    Sspulclirc    from 

thrall. 

Coing?     r  am  old  and  slighted  :  j„u 

have  dare<l 
Somewhat  perlupi  in  coming  >  my  poor 

thanks  \ 
I  am  hut  an  alien  and  a  Genovese. 


THE  VOYAGE  OF  MAELDUNE. 

(FOUNDED  ON  AN  IKlslI  I.EC.END, 
A.I1.   700./ 


I  WAS  the  chief  of  the  race  — he  h.ad 

stricken  my  father  ilend  _ 
Hut   I  gather  (1   my   lellows   logmliei,    I 

swore  I  would  strike  olf  his  head. 
Kach  of  tliem  look'd  like  a  king,  and  was 

nohle  in  Itirth  as  in  woitli. 
And  each  of  them  hoasted  he  sprang  from 

the  oldest  race  upon  e;irtl.. 
Each  was  as   hrave  in   the  hghl  as  the 

bravest  hero  of  song. 
And  each  of  them  liefer  had  died  than 

have  done  one  another  a  wiong. 
lie  lived  on  an  isle  in   the  ocean — we 

sail'd  on  a  Friday  morn — 
He   that   had   slain    my   father    the   day 

U'fore  I  Wits  bom. 


And  we  came  to  the  isle  in  the  ocean, 
and  there  on  tlic  shore  was  he. 

Hut  a  sudden  blast  blew  us  out  and  away 
thro'  a  boundless  sea. 

III. 

Anil  we  came  to  the  Silent  Isle  th.it  we 

never  had  loiich'd  at  liefore, 
Where  a  silent  ocean  always  broke  on  a 

silent  shore. 
And  the  brooks  glitter'd  on  in  the  ligli 

without    sound,     and     Ihe    long 

waterfalls 


Pour'd  in  a  ihunderless  plunge  to  the  base 

of  the  mountain  walls, 
And  the  [Hiplar  and  cypress  unshaken  by 
slonn  flourish'd  up  beyonil  sight. 
And  the  pine  shut  aloft  from  the  crag  to 

an  unbelievable  height. 
And  high  in  the  heaven  above  it  there 

llicker'd  a  songless  lark. 
And  the  cock  couldn't  crow,  and  the  bull 
couldn't  low,  and  the  ilog  couldn't 
bark. 
And  round  it  we  went,  and  thro'  it,  but 

never  a  murmur,  a  breath — 
It  was  all  of  it  fair  as  life,  it  was  all  of  it 

quiet  as  death. 
And    we    hated    the    ocautiful    Isle,    for 

whenever  we  strove  to  speak 
Our  voices  were  thinner  an.l  fainter  than 

any  flltlerinouseshtiek  ; 
And  the  men  thai  were  mighty  of  tongue 
and  could  raise  such  a  battle-cry 
That  a  hun.lred  who  heaid  it  would  rush 

on  a  thousand  lances  and  die — 
O  they  to  be  dumh'd  by  ihe  charm  !-„, 

fluster 'd  with  anger  were  they 
They  almost  fell  on  each  other  ;  but  after 
we  sail'd  away. 

IV. 

And  we  came  to  the  Isle  of  Shouting,  we 

landed,  a  scoie  of  wild  birds 
Cried   from   the   topmost   summit   with 

human  voices  and  worrls  ; 
On<  e  in  an  hour  they  cried,  and  whenever 

their  voices  peal'd 
The  steei  fell  down  at  the  plow  and  the 

harvest  ilied  from  the  field, 
.Vnd  the  men  dropt  de.id  in  the  valleys 

and  half  of  the  cattle  went  lame. 
And  the  roof  .sank  m  on  the  hearth,  and 

the  dwelling  broke  into  flame  ; 
And  the  shouting  of  these  wild  birds  ran 

into  the  hearts  of  my  crew, 
Till  they  shouted  along  with  the  shtjut- 

ing  and  seized  one  another  and 

slew  : 
But  I  drew  them  the  one  from  Ihe  othei  ; 

I  saw  that  we  couhl  not  slay, 
And  we  left  the  dead  to  the  birds  and  we 

sail'd  with  our  wounded  away. 
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And  we  came   lo  the  IsU;    of    Fl-iwer.s: 

their  lircath  met  us  uiii  on  the  seas, 
For  the  Spring  and  the  rniiUlIe  Summer 

sat  each  on  the  lap  of  the  breeze  ; 
And  the  red  passitin-rtower  lo  the  cliffs, 

and  ihe  diirk-Lilue  clenialis,  clun^, 
And  starr'd  with  &  oiyriad  blossom  the 

long  convolvulus  hung ; 
And  the  topmost  spiie  *>f  the  mountain 

was  lilies  in  lieu  of  snow, 
And  the  lilies  like  gbiciers  winded  down, 

running  out  below 
Thro'  tlie  lire  of  the  tulip  and  poppy,  the 

Itlaze  of  gorse,  and  the  blush 
Of  millions  of  roses  that  sprang  without 

leaf  or  a  thorn  from  the  bush  ; 
And  the  whole  isle-side  flashing  down 

from  the  peak  without  ever  a  tree 
Swept  like  a  torrent  of  gems  I'ronj  the  sky 

to  the  blue  of  the  sea  ; 
And  we  roll'd  ujxjn  capes  of  crocus  and 

vaunted  our  kith  and  out  kin, 
And  we  wallow'd  in  Ix'ds  ot  lilies,  and 

chanted  the  triunii>h  of  Finn, 
Till  each  like  a  gobien  image  was  pollen 'd 

from  head  to  feet 
And  each  was  as  dry  as  a  cricket,  with 

thirst  in  the  middle-day  heat. 
Blossom   and   blossom,    and   promise  of 

blossom,  but  never  a  fruit  t 
And  we  hated  the  Flowering  Isle,  as  we 

hated  the  isle  that  was  mute, 
And  we  tore  up  the  flowers  by  the  million 

and  flung  them  in  bight  and  bay, 
And  we  left  but  a  naked  rtjck,  and    in 

anger  we  >aird  awny. 


And  we  came  to  tlie  Isle  of  F'ruits  ;  nil 

round  from  the  clili's  ami  the  capes. 
Purple    or    ainljor,    dangled    a    hundred 

fathom  of  graj^jci 
And  the  warm  melon  lay  like  a  little  sun 

on  the  tawny  sand. 
And  the  fig  ran   up  from    the  l>each  and 

rioted  over  the  land, 
And  the  mountain  arose  like  a  jewell'd 

throne  thro*  the  liagraat  aii, 


(flowing  with  all-cotuiir'd  plum^  und  wttt 

golden  miLsscs  of  pear, 
And  the  crimson  and  scarlet  of  berri'-s 

that  flamed  upon  bine  and  vine, 
Hut   in    eveiy   berry   and    fruit   was   (he 

])itisonons  pleasure  of  wine  ; 
And  I  tie  peLik  of  the  mountain  was  apples, 

the  hugest  that  ever  were  seen, 
And  they  piest,  as  they  grew,  on  each  other, 

with  hardly  a  leaflet  l)etween. 
And  all  of  them  rediler  than  rosiest  health 

or  than  utteresi  shame. 
And  setting,  when  Even  descended,  the 

very  sunset  aflame ; 
And  we  stayM  three  day%  and  we  gorged 

and  we  madden'd,  till  every  one 

drew 
His  sword  on  his  fellow  to  slay  him,  and 

ever  th-^y  struck  and  they  stew  ; 
And  myself,  I  had  eaten  but  sparely,  and 

fought  till  I  sunder'd  the  fray. 
Then  T  bad  them  remember  my  father's 

death,  and  we  sail'd  away. 


And  we  came  to  the  Isle  of  Fire  :  wc  were 

lured  by  the  light  from  afar. 
For  the  peak   sent   up  one  league  of  tiir 

to  the  Northern  Star  ; 
Lured    by  the   glare  and   the  blare,    but 

scaicely  could  stand  upright. 
For  the  whole  isle  shudder'd  and  shixjk 

like  a  man  in  a  mortal  iiTrighi  ; 
We  were  giddy  licsides  with  ihe  fruits  we 

had  gorged,  and  so  crazed  that  at 

last 
There  were  some  leap'd    into   the    lire  : 

and  av  ,.)  we  sail'd,  and  we  jiasi 
Over  that  undersea  isle,  where  the  watei 

is  clearer  than  air  : 
Down  we  lotik'd  ;    what  a  garden!     '~ 

bliss,  what  a  Paradise  there  ! 
Towers  of  a  happier  lime,  h)W  down   i. 

a  rainbow  deep 
Silent    palaces,    (piiet    fields    of    eternal 

sleep  I 
And  three  of  the  gentlest  and  \k.>\  of  nn 

people,  whate'er  I  could  say, 
Plunged   head  down  in  the  sra,  aiiti  thi- 

Paradise  trembled  awav. 
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viir. 
And  we  came  lo  the  Bounlcc.i.s  I,lc,  where 
ihe  heavens  lean  low  on  the  land 
And  ever  at  dawn  from  the  eloud  glit.erM 

."""sasunbright  hand, 
n.cn  .1  openM  ™d  .lr...pl  »t  the  side  of 
each  raan,   a?   he  ro.«.  r„,m   hi, 
rest, 
Bre.td  enough  for  his  need  till  the  Ial«,u,. 

less  day  dipt  under  the  West  • 
A..d  we  wander'd  al«ut  it  and  thro'  it 

O  never  was  time  so  good  ' 
And  we  sang  of  the  triumphs  of  Finn,  and 

A  ,„1  ,    '  "'  °'"  """="'  blood, 

AlKl  we  gazed  at  the  wandering  wave 

wesatl,ythegu,gleofsp,i„„„ 
And  we  chanted  the  songs  of  the  Bard, 
'i,„  ,,'l"'''t'=Blories  of  fairy  kings, 
'i"t  at  length  we  began  to  be  weary    to 

sigh,  and  to  stretch  and  yawn, 
Tdl  we  hated  the  Bounteous  Isle  and  th 
Pn,  .k  ■™"''"i.''"  hand  of  the  dawn, 
I-or  there  was  not  an  enemy  near,  but  the 

And  we  took  to  playing  at  ball,  and  we 
took  to  throwing  the  stone, 

An.l  we  took   to  playing  at  battle,   but 
that  was  a  perilous  play, 

F"r  the  passion  of  battle  was  in  us,  w 
slew  and  we  sail'd  away 


And  we  came  in  an  evil  time  H,  the  I,|,. 

of  the  IMuble  Towers, 
One  was  of  smooth-cut  stone,  onecarve.1 

all  over  with  flowers. 
But  an  earthqualte  always  moved  i„  the 

hollows  under  the  dells, 
And  theyshock'd  on  each  other  and  butted 

"<^'i  other  with  clashing  of  l«lls 
And  the  d:,ws  flew  out  of  the  Towers  Ini 

And  th  '^",'^f  "1''  '"""e'"'  '"  "i". 
And  .he  clash  and  l»,„m  of  the  bells  rang 
Till  .k  '"'"      '  ''""  """'  'he  brain, 
T.I1  the  pass,™  of  battle  was  on  us,  and 

all  took  sides  with  the  Towers, 
1  here  were  some  for  the  clan-cutstoile 

there  were   more  lor  the  carve-i 

"owers, 
And  the  wrathful  thunder  of  God  peal'd 

over  us  all  the  day,  ^ 

f-or  the  one  half  slew  the  other,  and  after 
We  sai]  d  away. 


And  we  pas.  to  the  Isle  of  Witches  and 

heard  their  musical  cry— 

Come   to  us,   O  come,   come'  in  the 

stormy  red  of  a  sky 

Dashing  the   fires   and   the   shadows   of 

dawn  on  the  Iwautiful  shai.es, 
I  or  a  wild  witch  naked  as  heaveL  stood 

°"  each  of  the  loftiest  capes 
And  a  hundred  ranged  on  the  rock  like 

white  sea-birds  in  a  row. 
And  a  hundred  gambollM  and  pranced 
on  the  wrecks  in  the  sand  below 
And  a  hundred  splash'd  from  the  ledges' 
and    Iwsom'd    the    hurst    of  the 
spray. 
Hut  I  knew  we  should  fall  „„  f,,^;,  „„,^^ 
and  hastily  sail'd  away. 


And  we  came  to  .he  Me  of  a  Saint  whn 
had^  sad'd  with    .St.    Brendan  ol 

le  had  lived  ever  since  on  the  Isle  an,l 

A,,^   h     '  "'""■■"  """  ""«"  score. 
And   his   voice   was  low   as   from  other 

worlds,  .and  his  eyes  were  sweet 
And  his  white  hair  sank  to  his  hecra^;, 

A„,l  .,         T''"''  ''^■■'"'  '■'="  ">  his  fee!. 
And  he  spake  .o  me,  ■  O  Maeldune,  let 

be  this  purpose  of  thine  ! 
Kemember  the  words  of  the  Lord  when 

Hi,f„h       K     '"'/^"^^''""'^•"'"el- 
His  fathers  have  slam  thy  fathers  in  war 
or  in  single  strife. 

Thy  fathers  have  slain  his  fathers,  each 
taken  a  life  for  a  life. 

Thy  father  had  slain  his  father,  how  long 

shall  the  mui-der  las.  f 
Go  back  to  the  Isle  of  Finn  and  suflir 

the  Past  to  be  Past  ' 

Andwekiss'dthefnngeofhisbeardand 

A.,,1  ,h"  u"?-*"'  "'  "■'  '"=•"'  "-■>■  pray, 
And  the  Holy  man  he  assoil'd  us  and 
sadly  we  sail'd  away. 
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And  we  came  to  ih«  I.s!e  wc  wt-re  hinwn 

(rom,nnilthtrrconthe.'*horewa»he, 
The  man  that  hail  slain  my  father,     I 

saw  him  and  let  him  lj«, 
O  weary  was  I  of  the  ti.ivcl,  the  Irouhle, 

tlie  Mrift  and  the  sin, 
When  I  landed  ajjain,  with  a  tithe  of  my 

men,  on  the  Isle  of  h'inn. 


DE  PROKUNDIS  : 

THE    TWO    GkRF-l  IN';--. 


To  II.  T. 


Auia.'sT  II, 
I. 


1852. 


Oi'T  of  the  ileep,  my  child,  out  of  the 

,1.V|,. 

Where  all  that  was  to  be,  in  all  that  was 
Whirl'd  I'lr  ■x  million  a*ons  ihm'  the  vast 
Waste   dawn  of   multitudinous -eddyinj^ 

light- 
Out   of  tht-  -leep,  my  chiiii.   out  of  the 

dt^'p, 
Thro'  all  ihis  changinp  world  ol  change- 
less l.'^W, 
And  evijiy  phase  of  evtr  h*:iyhiening  life, 
And  nine  long  nionihs  of  antenatal  glooin, 
VVith  this  last  moon,  this  crescent — her 

dark  orh 
Touch'd  with  earth's  light-  thou  comesi, 

darling  buy  : 
Our  own  ;  a  habe  m  lineament  and  liml' 
Perfect,  and  prtiphet  of  the  perfect  man  ; 
Whose  face  and  form  are  hers  and  mint 

in  one, 
Indissolubly  married  lilte  our  love  ; 
Live,  and  be  happv  in  thyself,  and  serve 
This  mortal  race  ihy  kin  so  well,  that  men 
May  bltss  thee  as  we  bless  thee,  O  young 

life 
Breaking  with  laughter  from  the  dark  ; 

and  may 
The  faieil  channel  where  thy  motion  lives 
Be   prosperously  shaped,  and   sway  thy 

course 
Along  the  yearsof  halite  and  random  youth 
L'nshatter"d  ;  then  full-current  tliro'  full  I 


AndI.L»llllki^dlycur^e^  with  gentlest  fall, 
By  qmet  (ields,  a  slowly-dying  power, 
To  that  last  deep  where  we  and  thou  aie 
Mill. 

II. 


Ot;i'  of  the  deep,  my  child,  nut  of  ilu« 

deep, 
Krnm  that  great  deep,  Iwfore  our  world 

l>egins 
Whereon  the  Spirit  of  (lod  moves  as  ht: 

will  - 
Out  of  the  deep,    my  child,   out  of   the 

deep, 
From  that   true  world  within  the  world 

we  see. 
Whereof  our  world  is  but  the  bounding 

shore. — 
Out  of  the  deep,  Spirit,  out  of  the  <Ieep, 
With  this   ninth   mtx>n,    that    liends   the 

hidden  sun 
Down  yon  dark  sea,  thou  comest,  darling 

boy. 


For  in  the  world,  which  is  not  ours.  They 

said 
*  Let    us    make    man '    and    that    which 

should  be  man, 
From  that  one  light  noman  can  look  ujnin. 
Drew  to  this  shore  lit  by  the  suns  ani! 

moons 
And   all    the    shadows.     O   dear    Spirit 

half  dost 
III  thine  own  shadow  and  this  fleshly  sign 
That  thou  art  thou — who  wailest  bein^ 

born 
And  banish 'd  into  mystery,  and  the  pain 
Of  this  divisible-indivisible  world 
Among  the  numerable-innumerable 
Sun,  sun,    and   sun,    thro'  finite -infinir-: 

space 
In  finite-infinite  Time — our  mortal  veil 
And  shatter'd  phantom   of  that    infinii 

One, 
Who  made  thee  unconceivably  Thyseli 
Out  of  His  whole  World-self  and  all  in 
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Live  thou  !  and  of  the  grain  und  hujk, 

Ific  Rrapf 
An.l  ivyliirry,  ch««<:  J  and  Mill  ilcparl 
from  death  I,)  death  thro'  life  and  life, 

and  find 
Nm.er    and     ever      n..Mi„     ||„„,     «.),„ 

UT.HIilht 

Not  Malti-r,  ncir  the  linit<-.infiriitc, 
ji'it  lli.»  mam. miracle,  tint  thou  art  thou, 
Wllh  jK>*ei  on  I 'line  own  net  and  on  the 
wurld, 

THR    HUMAN    guv. 


liAl.l.nwKi>lH;Tliyname-.Mallduiahi 
Infinite  Meality  ! 

Imme.isurahie  Reality  f 
Infinite  IVrsonalily  ! 
Hallowed  \k  Thy  name- llalklui.di  ' 


We  feel  wc  are  n..thing-lnr  all  is  Tlion 

and  in  TJu-e  ; 
We  feel  we  are  something— ;/lj/  also  ha> 

come  from  Thi-e ; 
\\'<-  know  we  ate  nothing— hut  Thou  will 

help  us  to  be. 
Hallowed  be  Thy  name -Halleluiah  1 

I'KEFATORY  SONNET 

TO    THE    ■NI.MIF.K.NTM    CBNTItrv.' 

TllosF.  that  of  lite  had  fleeted  l.ir  and  (.ast 
To  touch  all  shores,  now  leaving  to  the 

skill 
Of  others  their  old  ci.fl  seaworthy  still 
Have  ch.uter'd  this;  wliere,   mindful  of 

the  p.ast. 
Our   true   co   mates   legathei    lounil    the 

mast  ;  I 

Of  diverse   tongue,   but  with  a  common  I 

will  I 

Hetc,  in  this  roaring  moon  of  dartodil 
.And  crocus,  to  put  forth  and  btave  th»  ' 

Mast  ; 
Koi   some,    descendini;   f'om   the   sa,;r^d  ! 


Of  hoar  hitjliicmple.!  K.ith,  have  lencued 

again 
Their  lot  with  ours  to  rove  the  world 

al«iut  ; 
And  some  are  wilder  comrades,  swoin  to 

seek 
If. any  goMen  harlour  1«  lot  men 
I      »<.a,   of    Dealh   and  sunless   gulfs  of 

l>Oill)t. 

TC  TlIK   kl.V.   W.    H.  liWJOK. 
HKLIX 

liuiioK.s,  for  theycalld  you  so  that  knew 

you  best, 
Old  Hro<,ks,  who  loved  so  well  to  mouth 

my  ihymes. 
How  oft  we  two  have  hcaid   St.   Mary, 

chimes  ! 
How  oft   llie   faniab  suiij.ci,   host   and 

guest. 
Would   cct.o    l,ei|.|es.s   laughlc.    to  your 

jest  ! 
How  oft  with  hill,  we  |.aced  that  walk  of 

limes, 
Him,  the  lost  light  of  .h.„e  dawn.goKlen 

limes, 
Wholoveiiyouwelll    No^lioth  are  gone 

to  rest. 
You  man  of  hur  oious-melancholy  mark, 
He.ad  of  some  inward  agony  .-is  it  so? 
Our  kindlier,  trustier  Jaque.s,  past  away  I 
I  cannoi  laud  thi.s  life,  it  Imiks  so  dark  : 
-«idi  Jiac—ilream  of  a  shadow,  go- 
(..kI    bless   you        I    -liali   j,ji,i    j.,,,,    ,,,    , 
day. 


MOXTE.VEGRO. 

TliKV  lose  !o  where  their   sovran  eagle 

sails,  ^ 

They  kept   their   faith,  their  (recdoin,  on 

the  height, 
I  h.isle,  frugal,  savage,  arm'd  by  day  and 

night 
Against  the  Turk  :  whose  inroad  nowhere 

scales 
Their   he.,dl„ng   j.a,s„,  ;.ui   bii    iooUtep 

fails,  "^ 


5Jt 


B  ATT  IE  OF  IIKUNANHUKH. 


And  ml  with  blood  the  CmcenI  iwli  !  French  of  the  French,  «nd  I  jiid  ufhum«n 

from  liuht  I  ,„r»  j 

Before  Iheir  dauntlen  hundred*,  in  prone      Cliild-lovet  ;   H«rd  who^c  f«mt-lit  liurelk 

liBhl  i;lanc.. 

By  thou»ttnd«  down  the  cr«g.  and  thro'  '   DailieniliR  tlic  wrcnlhs  of  all  thai  wou.o 

the  vales.  advance, 

O  imallest  amonn   |«"ple« !  roufih  rr^k       lleyond   our  Mrait,  their  claim  In  he  Ihy 

throne  ,„,i.,s . 

Of  Free<lom  1  warriors  Iwating  Imck  llie      Weird    Tilan   by    Ihy   winter   weiRht  of 

Hwarm  yeai!^ 

Of  Turkish  Islam  for  five  hundred  years,  ,  A*     yel     unbroken,     Slorniy     voice     ol 
CIreat  Tscrnogora!  never  since  thine  own  Krnnce! 

niack  ridges  drew  the  cloud  and  brake  :  Who  (lost  not  love  oui  Knsland— so  Ihiy 

the  storm  .  ^y . 

lias  breathed  a  race  of  miiihlict  moun-  i  I  know  not— England,  Frame,  all  man 

lameers,  j  („  ^ 

Will  make  one  people  ere  man's  race  l)C 
TO  VICTOR   HU(;0.  '""  : 

'  And  1,  desirint;  t^^*  divmer  day, 
VicioK  in  Drama,  Victor  in  Knmance,      j  Yield     thee     full     thanks    for    thy    full 
(.^loud-weaver  of  phantasntal  hojies  and  |  courtesy 

fears,  ;  To  younj^cr  Fn^Iand  in  ibc  boy  my  son. 


TRANSLATIONS.  ETC. 


UATTLE  OK  BRUNANBURH. 

ConsUntinus.  King  of  the  ScotK,  after  haviiifi 
twom  alle)imii»  to  AtheNtan,  allied  himself  witli 
thr  OaiifiN  or  Ireland  under  Anlaf,  and  invading 
England,  was  defeated  by  Atht-Htan  and  his 
brother  Kdmiind  with  great  staii^hter  at  Bninaii- 
turh  in  the  year  937. 


'  AtHELSTAN  KiilR, 
Lord  ainonj;  Earis, 
Rricelel-bcJitower  and 
ILiron  of  Barons, 
Ik*  with  his  brother, 
Kiimunil  Atheling, 
(laining  a  lifelong 
Glory  in  battle. 
Slew  with  the  sword-eHgc 
There  by  Brunanburh, 

*  I  have  more  or  less  availed  myself  of  my 
Siin's  prn'^f-  (r.-mslatinr!  nf  tht^.  p-icn",  ir,  th«!  C-'^t- 
ttrnformry  Rtvitw  (November  1876). 


Brake  the  shield-wall, 
Hew'd  the  lindenwoiyl," 
llack'd  ihe  liattlcshield, 
Sons  of  t<iward  with  hauitnt-rM  brands. 

II. 

Theiis  was  a  greatness 
(lot  from  their  (ir^ndsires — 
Tlieirs  thnt  so  ofiL-n  in 
Strife  with  their  enemies 
Struck  for  th(;ir  hoards  and  their  heartli 
and  ihfir  homes. 


I  Bow'd  the  spoiler, 

Bent  the  Scotsman, 
Fell  the  shipciews 
Dooni'd  to  the  death. 
All  the  field  with  blood  of  the  fighter.s 
Flow'd,  from  when  first  thegrt-; 
Sun-star  tif  morningtide, 
'  f^hields  o(  litideDwaocL 
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Limp  'iMhe  I^nl  (;ot| 
Lnrd  (■%(.■  rl.iiiiny, 
Cilo.!.-  rn-r  wirth  till  the  Kloii.m*rr».-aturc 
S\\i\\  to  hw  >r'tin(;. 

IV. 

riicrr  lay  many  a  man 
iMarr'il  liv  iht-  j:iv*'lin. 
Men  uf  the  NnrthUncI 
Si.n!  over  shifW. 
TIkk-  wa^  ihf  SrntMii.ui 
Weary  tif  war. 


We  ilif  WtHt  SnKont. 

Ivon^  as  iht?  ilayli^jht 

I.T^ii-.l,  in  omipariifs 

Trnubkvl  tliy  irack  of  thvli.>s(  tli.it  wc 

harud, 

(Jrimly  with  swonl-  -hat  wlti- sharp  from 

tlif  yriinlstorif, 
Kitrrcly  wc  hack'.t  at  il.o  flyers   iK-r-.n- 


Mi^liiy  ttu-  Moiii.in, 
Il.iril  wa>  Ills  hand  play, 
Spannj;  nut  any  i»f 
Those  th:it  with  Ajihif, 
Warriors  ovt-r  the 
Wtllerinj;  waicis 
I'orne  in  ihi-  bark'.s-liov.ni, 
Drew  to  this  i.slari'l: 
DooniM  to  ihu  ilealh. 


Five yoiinukinfjs  put  a^lct-p  by  thc>.wnr(l    ; 

stroke, 
Seven  strong  Karls  of  the  aimy  of  Anlal    . 
Fell  on  the  war-field,  niimberjessnumbcrs, 
Shipmen  and  Scotsmen.  ' 

i 

VITI.  i 

Then  the  Norse  leader,  I 

Dire  wxs  his  net'd  of  it,  j 

Few  were  his  following,  f 
Fled  lo  his  warship  : 

Fleeted  his  vessel  to  sea  with   the  king  | 

in  it,  I 

Saving  his  life  on  the  fallow  fiood.  I 


Also  (h**  crafty  one 
''oiistanlinun, 
<  '•'•pt  In  hi»  Nor  (, 
Iloar-lu;Mk-d  hfi..  ! 


.Sleiid.-t  waffiint  li.nl 

//.■I,     1„    proud  nf 

Tlie  w.  ;l^.nl^■  of  war  knives* - 

Hr  th    '   w;is  rert  of  hi,, 

I'olk  iMid  his  frlen.h  th.i|  had 

'  ■.llci.    n  iMjillici, 

I      I  .'in 


fii-  --on  10.1 
i  ..  ;  •!■  th--  r-,irn.it;e, 

A  >.^  ir-    ■■,   ,n  war  ' 


Stei..:,,  ..     -      ;,,; 
//.■t.i...  ^i„,     f 
Till.'  rlash  ..f  i  !,•  w  M-^Iaivc— 
Ti.nioi  an-i  i  i.  V.-.w: 
And  spuin^r    .t  :tcai!ci    - 
lie  nttr  Ii.id  .viu  ,| 
Wilh  ;iriuif>  v.,  l>oiv.., 
A  itavoii  tut  ''r;i:;j;iii^; 
That  th<-y  li:id  tin-  U'liLi 
In  p<-riN  ..f  l,,ui!f 
On  pl.uts  <.f  sIau|;liiLT 
'I'he  '-tnigyle  of  standard  ., 
1  he  nish  of  the  javciins, 
Tlio  crash  (/  (lie  ih.i    -.i,' 
The  wielding  of  le.ip.ins 
The  play  that  dity  j.iav'd  will) 
Ihr  cliildren  of  Kdw:nd. 


Then  with  their  n.iil  d  prnws 
I'nrted  the  Nnrsein-.'n,  a 
Hl<KHlre<iden'd  relic  of 
Javelins  over 
The  jarrin)^  t.re.iker,  the  rleep 

sea  billow. 
Sh.iping  their  way  toward   Dy 

flen-  ;igain, 
Shatiied  in  tbcir  souls. 

»  Lit.   'the  salhfingormcn.'        >  Dublin, 
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ACWUES  OVEA  THE  TRENCH 


xm. 
Also  the  brethren, 
Kins  a'"^  Atheling, 
Kach  in  his  glory, 
Went  to  his  own  in  his  own  West-Saxyn- 
knd, 

(jlad  of  the  war. 


Many  a  carcase  they  left  to  !«•  carrion, 
Ma.-y  a  livid  one,  many  a  sallow-skin— 
Left  for  the  white-tail'd  eagle  to  tear  it, 

and 
Left  for  the  liorny-nihb'd  raven  to  rend 

it,  and 
Cavi-  to  the  garbaging  war-hawk  to  gorge 

it,  and 
That  gray  l)east,  the  wolf  of  the  weald. 

XV. 

Never  had  huger 
Sl:\ugliter  of  heroes 
Slain  by  the  sword-edge — 
.Such  as  old  writers 
Have  writ  of  in  histories — 
Ilai't  in  this  isle,  since 
l'()  from  the  Kast  hitlier 
Saxon  and  Angle  from 
Over  the  broad  billow 
liroke  into  Krilain  with 
Haughty  war-workeis  who 
Harried  the  Welshman,  when 
Maris  that  were  h:red  by  the 
Hunger  of  glory  gat 
Hold  of  the  land. 

ACniLI.KS  OVER  THE 
TRENCH. 

II.IAD.  xviji,  ZC2. 

So  saying,  lighl-foot  Iris  pass'd  away. 
Then   rose   AcliiMes  dear   lo  Zcm^  ;   and 

round 
The    warrior's  puissant    shoulder^   I'allas 

flung 
Her  frmge<]  a^gis,  and  around  l.is  head 
I  lie  gtonot]s  gcKldess  wreath'd  a  "olden 

doud. 


And     from    it    lighted    an    all- shining 

flame. 
As  when   a  smoke  fmni  a  city  goes  to 

heaven 
Far  otT  from  out  an  isL.nd  LrJri  by  foes, 
AH   d.iy  the   men    coniend    in    grievous 

war 
From   their  own    city,    bm   with    set   of 

sun 
Their  tires   flame  thickly,  and  aloft  the 

glare 
Mies  streaming,  if  perchance  the  neigh 

hours  round 
M;iy  see,   and  sail  to  help  them  m  the 

war  ; 
Su  from  his  head  the  .splendour  went   to 

heaven. 
From    wall    to  d)ke  he  slept,   he  stood, 

nor  join'd 
The     Achxans  —  honouring     his     wise 

mother's  word — 
There  standing,  shouted,  and  J'alias  fai 

away 
("all'd  ;  and  a  bou.idless  panic  shook  tlie 

Eor  like  Die  clear  voice  when  a  inimpei 

shrills, 
IJlown   by   the    fie.   .     jeleaguerers  of  a 

town, 
S.)  rang  the  clear  voice  of  ^iakides  ; 
And  wh<:n  the  brazen  cry  of  ^akidOs 
\N'as  heard  among  th-;  IVojanB,  all   their 

hearts 
Were  troubled,  and  the  tull-iiianed  horse- 

whirl'd 
Ihe  chariots  backward,   knowing   griefs 

at  hrnd  ; 
And  sheer-astounded  were  tlie  chaiiotee;^ 
T<.  see  the  dread,  unvveariahle  fire 
That    alw.ays    o'c,     ihe    great     IVleiniiV 

head 
■.{iirn'd,  f.,r  the  bright-eyed  go.ldess  made 

it  burn. 
Thrice  from  the  dyke  he  sent  his  mighty 

shout, 
Thrice  backwiird  reeld  the  Trojans  aihi 

allies  ; 
And  there  and  then  twelve  of  their  noblest 

died 
.\iiinng  theii    .[>ears  and  chariots. 


lO  THf.    rklNCE-.S  fKthEKICA-rO  DANTK. 
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TO  PRINCESS   FREDERICA 
OiN    HER  MARRIAGF 

O  vou   thai  were  eyes  and   li^hl  to  the 
Kin^;  till  lie  past  away 
Kroiii  the  darkness  of  life  - 
Me  sawnfl   his  .laughter— he  blest  her  : 
the  bhn.l  King  sees  you  lo-day, 
He  iijesses  the  wife. 


SIR  JOHN'   FRANKLIN. 

ON  THE  CENOIAFH   I.N  WESl  .MI.NSTER 

Ajfni.:v. 


TO  DANTE. 

(WKITTEN  AT  KEgfl!sl   OP  THK 
Fl.OkKNTI.NRs.) 


KlNU,  that  hast  reign ■<!  six  liumlrefi  years, 

and  grown 
In  power,  and  ever  giowest,  since  thine 
own 
,  Fair  I^'lorence  honouring  thy  nativity, 
I  Thy  Florence  now  the  crown  .if  Iialv 
Ilatli  sought  tile  trihute  of  a  verse  Vi'om 
Not    h.^re  !    the    while    North    has    th-    I  I  •"""',        , 

bones  ;  and  thou,  '  I  ]\  """"R '""  tl>f  Rarland  of.^  ,|;,,., 

Heroic  sailor-soul,  "   "'    '"•''  ''^'•''   "'•'=   ""»''  ihal   fades 

An  p.Tssing  on  thine  happier  voyage  now  I  **"''' 

Toward  no  earthly  pole.  | 


TIRESIAS 

AND    OTHER     POEMS. 


lO   My   GOOO    FRIKNn 

ROIiKRT    BROWNING 

AND   M.^KK    MOST   AU.OWANCE    KO.   WttA.    MAY    „B   J„Hsr  ' 

THIS   VOLUME   Is   AFFECI  lONA  J  ELY    llEmcAIEl,. 


TO    E.    FITZGERALD. 

Oti,  Kirz,  who  from  your  suburb  grange, 

Where  once  I  tarried  for  a  while 
(.lance  at  the  wheeling  Drb  of  change 

And  greet  it  with  a  kiii.lly  smile  ■ 
Whom  y.jt  1  see  as  there  yoii  sit 

Hencaih  your  sliehering  garden-tree, 
.And  while  your  doves  about  you  flit 

.Vnil  plant  on  shouWer,  hand  .an.l  knee, 
v'r  on  your  head  iheir  rosy  feel. 

As  il  they  knew  y.iur  diet  S|urcs 
'» hatever  moved  in  thai  full  sheet 

I-et  down  to  Peter  at  his  prayeis  : 
"h  .  live  oil  mdk  and  meal  an.l  (;ra'..s  ; 
And  once  for  ten  long  weeks  1  tried 
>oui  tpble  of  Pvlhai-oras. 


-^"'1  seem'd  at  first  'a  thing  enskied  ■ 
(As  .Sbakesp-eare  h.-is  il)  airy  light 
To  lloat  aliove  the  ways  ..f  men 
lliei.  fell  from  tluat  h.nlf-spiritual  height 

thill  d,  till  I  Listed  lle^hagam 
One  nighl  when  eaiih  was  win.er-black 
And  all  the  heavens  Hashd  in  frost  ■ 
Aiidrin  n.e,  half  asleep,  came  b.nck      ' 
That  wholesonieheat  thcbhwlhad  lost 
I  And  set  nie  climbing  icy  capes 
:        And  glaciers,  over  which  there  nilPd 
1    I  "'i'^;^!  '"c  longarrrd  vines  wiih  grapes 
Of  hshcol  hugeness  ;  for  the  cold 
7""''  "'"'  "■■"•""h  viihinme,  wr.iught 
Ton,ouldil,,.d,eam:hutn..necansa, 
I    "'"''■"'"'""■' ™^-  I  -men  thnurtt, 
1        "  h..  reads  voii  .-older,  1        .,r.  '-, 


r,2^ 


TIKES/AS. 


Than  wnlc^  I  know  no  version  done 

In  Kn^lisli  more  divinely  well ; 
A  planet  equal  to  the  sun 

Which  cast  it,  tliat  large  infidel 
Your  Uraar  ;  and  yout  Omar  drew 

Full-handed  plaudits  from  our  best 
In  imnlern  letters,  and  from  two. 

Old  friends  outvaluing  all  tlic  rest, 
Twt)  vulces  heard  on  cartli  no  more  ; 

Itut  we  old  friends  are  ^itill  alivt.-. 
And  I  .im  nearinj;  sevenly-four, 

While  you  have  luuclid  at  sevenly-iivu,   I 
And  so  I  send  a  birtlidiiy  line  j 

Of  f^reciin^  :  ami  my  .sun,  who  dipt       t 
In  some  fornoltt-'ii  lio'ik  of  mine  i 

With  SiUlow  scraps  of  manuscript,  ; 

And  d;iting  many  a  year  ago, 

lias  liit  on  this,  which  you  will  take 
My  Fitz,  ;iiid  welcome,  as  I  know 

I^ss  for  \i<  own  than  for  tlie  sake 
Of  one  recallint;  gracious  times,  j 

Wlien,  in  our  younger  Lor''  ^n  day-, 
Vou  luund  some  merit  in  my  rhymes, 

.*'.Kt  I  mute  pie  iT-urc  in  j-mr  piaiae. 

TIRESIAS.  1 

I  WISH  I  were  as  m  the  years  of  old,  I 

While  ye*  the  lilesscd  daylight  made  itself 
Ruddy  r)w<j'  lioth  the  ri>ofs  uf  sight,  and 

woke 
These  eyes,  now  dull,  but  then  so  keen 

iri  seek 
TiMr  inr.iniiiu-    amtjush'd    under  ai^    'hey  , 

.saw  j 

Tlie  flight  ii!  !,ifds,  u>   rlame  of  sacrifice    I 
Wliai  omens  may  forcstawdow  fate  !<•  man 
And  wonsm,  and    hf  sef;-'»"  of  the  tiods 
My  son.  the  Oiyv.,  d'  -.jirt'^  of  human 

prayer, 
Are  slower  to  forgive  than  human  kings. 
The  gr-^at  God,  Airs,  burns  in  anger  still 
Xgainsi    ihe  guiltlfss  heirs  of  him  fn)ni 

-■''"■■ 

i)ur    Cadmus,    out    of    wtion;     thou    ail, 

who  found 
Hf-side  'he  ^pnn^";  of  Duce,  smote,  and 

Miird 
Thio'  all  Its  folds  the  !<mllitudmou&  ijeast, 
Tih:  dr.igiin,  uhich  our  tremhling  fatliur- 

callM 


The  God's  own  son. 

A  tale,  that  told  to  me, 
When  but  thine  age,  by  age  as  winter- 
white 
As  mine  is  now,  amazed,  but  made  me 

yearn 
For  larger  glimpses  ol  that  more  than  man 
Which  rolls  the  heavens,  and  lifts,  and 

lays  the  deep, 
Ytt    loves  anil    hates  with  mortal  liates 

and  loves. 
And   moves  unseen  among  the  ways  ol 

miin. 
Then,  in  my  wanderings  all  the  lands 

th^t  lie 
Subjected    o  th'    Hfhr.inian  ridge 
Have  iiearfl    this  i'V-  -'fp  fall,  altho'  my 

won  I 
Was    more    lo  scale    :ti'*    highest  ol    the 

heights 
W  i  li  some  sirange  hope  '.'>  see  ihe  nearer 

G."l. 
One  nak'd  1^-^  I"    -the  .si>ier  <.l  'he    m 
Wouhl    e.Iinitt    U         oui     tht-    ll^vk,    and 

linger  rhei* 
To  silvei  adl  th*-  vali^s  with  f«T  lAnfts 
"['here  orH~e,  bu'   Urffjr  ago,  irv- i<*--^    ilt\ 

term 
Of    years,    I    lay  ;   'he   w-mds    were  dea  i 

lor  heat  ; 
The  Ei'i-.nday  crag   ^-wadc  the  hiind  biiin  : 

and  sick 
f-.jT  .44fl*l**M'  —not  one  iiu.-.t   wn  .  neai 

f  rf>se 
Following  a  torrent  till  its  myriad  falls 
Found  silence  in  the  hollows  u:iderne;ith 

There  in  a  scciei  oiive-glade  I  saw 
I'allas  Athene  climbing  from  the  bath 
In  anger;  yet  one  glittering  foot  dislnrl;  ' 
The  lucid  well ;  one  snowy  knee  ■vas  pi! 
Against  the  margin   Ilowers  ;  u  dreadl..! 

Came  from  lier  gohlen   h;ni,  her  goliii  i 

helm 
And  all  her  golden  ;irniour  on  th^"  frm-  . 
And  from  her  'irgmbreast.and  vni'in  ej 
Remaining  fixt  on  mine,  till  mine  gre\i 

dark 
For  ever,  and  J  heani  a  voire  that  said 
■  llemvforth  ho  blind,  for  thnu  ha>i  m 

t<'0  milell, 
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Son.m,h=hidden,v„rld„fsigh,,.h».|To    sb„;r;L,    cuUon,   w,„   al,    prais. 
neliinri  this  darkness,  I  l«hold  het  ^liTl         Wk        '"™  ''"  • 
Beyond  ali  work  „f  '.h^f^io  cL.  The  '""'  "'  "^'"S'  '  Th»<  ».-.  h..  .■  • 

stnne.  I  ,..  ,  (n  vnin ' 

Beyond^all  ^dreams  of  Godlike  wo^an-  i  "  Ze        '"  '''"■"  '"  ''"''■   ""'' 

rne„a..3L.y.    „.    of  .honr.    a,    a  |  wISX^;-"-::::^-— ll:! 

No  power-  »o  chainM'  ami  couple,iTi,h  h."'™'  """"  """  ^>'^»'  •"'■'    '  '■•"• 

ihe  curse  :  t        i      i       i 

Of  blindness    and    .heir    „„l.lief,    win,     Uur  ieivnl^h"!,!''''  ''''''' 'f  "'"*■'  ^"'' 
heard  "'*"'-"  h^h  gales,  ami  whai  a  weight 

And  heard^no,  .hen  1  spake  of  f..,ne,  :  Hides  .^  Z^  rinB,„,  .xles  •  ,i„„.  .,, 

""'"^t:nd:;;iiir"^""''--  "•"•  "•'"■  \  *"-.^"-.  ■- <  ...h .,.., 

Iheu-s,    or     mme    own!     lor    when    the  I  Of  Iha.  ea,.st„„n,nL.  nail  of    Vr' 

crowd  would  roar  I    m„„  ,      ■'"■"""""!;  "^"  "' Ares  crash 

Kor  l,l„,Ki,  fo,  war,  whose  issue  was  their  ^  "   mL  ""    "'""        ''''""■■ 

'loom,  i  ».:v,     L.     r        t 

To  cast  wtsa  words  among  the  multitude  I  '  and'.t     '  '"  ""''■'"""  """^ 

Was    mn«.„,f™it    to    lion.,    „„„    „,,,,.     ^     ^^ ^^^    ,,,,,_^^     ^^_^     _^_^ 

Of  civil  outbreak,  when  I  knew  the  twain      N\ar.th:,n"t  ""'iron 

Would  each  waste  each,  ami    bring   on  withi„  "' '    "'"'    '""" 

ix)th  the  yukc  ■^^^ 

Of  stro^cr  states,  was  mine  the  _  .„  ^  i'!:  ^rr^^-'-^ -^;^S„.. 

Hie    madness    of    (mr    ciiifs    Tn^f    ili..;.       v     i  %^^^' 

ki.m,  '""  I  •^"''    '"";l'"^  »■"'•  tl"--i'   babbler,  .,f  tl„. 

'>V  ho  cvei  turn 'd  upon  his  heel  to  hear  \ti,1    ,.li.,"'                  ,     , 

%  warning  tha,  the  \yranny  of  one  ',  It     ^^    '"    '''"'""'    '"""    ""^ 

"as  preiud.' to  the  tyranny  of  ill?  ;  T,ii-         T          , 

My  counsel  .!.:„  ,h..'y,..,n,Vol  all  '     "'""S,?'™"   ""-  ^h™-  '--re  ,!„-„ 

Led  backward  -o  the  tyranny  of  one  .'  I  And  watMnV''  Save  us  ' 

I    IS  ^  wer    fctth  work'd   no  g,„„|  ,„  *■         "\"\-,            ,,        , 

auj;hf  th.it  lives  -i-,              ,             '^"''  ''"^Y  ":"l  lo  tliee  ' 

'Kl  these   Wind    hands   w,  ,e  useless  ,„  "  X'"  "'""  ""  """"'  "'■  """" 

'heir  wars.  c        ,         ,  ' 

'  '  Ihereft^r  tfc-  -t.    ,»<-ul(il|Vl  desire  Ti''                      ,"     >'  '"  "'>'  "'"■""•  '"-^ 

.  ,.  boun.„..  ,..„„,    .  „,..  ,,„^^^,,  ,  ^„  ^^^  _  «|   .^^^^    ^^^^^^     ^^^^^  ^^^^^^^^^  
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Is  war,  ami  human  sacrifice-hin.stK  The  Dragon's  r.avf 

Uli>n,l.rol  Iron.    Ullle,  »|.e;.r  an.i  lichnvl       Half  hl.l,  thty  ttll   n,.:,  iw»   in   ll„wini! 

Mill                                                          •  *■ 


Wilh  slnnny  lijjhl  ii  ■  (in  a  masl  a>  sia, 

Sidiid    out     licloie    a    darkness,    crvinii 

•Th,l..-.  '' 

I'hy  Tlui-      ,li.ill   fall  .,]„!  (n-iisli.  for   1 

loail.,- 


vino-^- 
W'licie   iincir   ho  -Iwt-ll   an.)    whence    he 

rolrd  himsell 
At    (lead    uf    iiighl-    ihim    kn.iwesl,    and 

thai  sinoiith  luck 
Dcloie  il,  altar  fa.,hion'd,  wlure  uf  luc 
1  hi-  seed  ..I  I  admu-  -ye.  if  „ne  of  these  j  Tlie  woman-liteaMed  ^phini,.  willi  wini.s 
Hy  his  i,wn  iian.l      if  ..ne  of  these  -      '      '  drawn  back, 

My  ».iii,  I   l-.iided    hei    linn    paws,   and    h«.k'il    to 
No    soiin.l     IN     lircalhe.l     ,»    poleni    to  TheUs. 

™''"^"^>  '    Tliere    hhmch   the   Imiies   of  whom    she 

\nd  to  concili.ue,   a<   their  names  who  |  slew,  and  ihese 

''■"'■  i  ^lixt   witli   hei   nwn.   liecause  the   tierce 

roi   that  iweel    mother  land  which  jjave  I  lieam  found 

■'""'  '""''  I  A  wisei  ihaii  herself,  and  da.-,h'<l  her.clf 

Nol.lylod.i,  n..|.;v  iodic.      1  Heirn.imi>,  ,  Dead    in   her   rajie:    liut    thou   an    wis. 
1. raven     on     iii.inoiial    columns,    aie    aj  enough, 

.'""p  Tho'  youni;.  to  love  ttiv  wiser,  liliini   thi 

Heard  in  ihe  Inline  t  few.  hut  more  ilian  '  curse 

,       """  Of  Pallas,    he.ir,   and    ilio'    I    ,,H-ak    'he 

Anil    r.inipail,    llieii    examples    teach    ..  truth 

''^"''  lidieve    I    speak    i!,  lei    thine  own   hand 

l-nr  ihro  all  yea,...  .and  everywhere  thev  j  sliikc 

""-■'^'  Thy  youthful  pulses  inio  lesi  and  cpiencl, 

.\nd    kind.e    cenerous   pur|io.,e,    .rial    the      The  red  (iod's  anRei,  fc.arinj;  nol  to  pl„i,i;i 
*"™S'li  Thy  torch  of  life  in  darkness,  lalhci- 

T.»  mould  it  inio  .ir'ion  pure  a.s  Ilieirs,.  tliou 

Kairei  ihy  laie  man  mine,  ifliies  liesi  i   Keioicin^     hai    the  ,un,   ilie  nicx.ii.   il,, 
st'l  stais 

lie  lo  end  well  !  and  thi.ii  relminK  this,        Seau  no  such  light  upon  the  way>  .il  nui. 
Unveneralile  will  ihy  memory-  lie  A>  one  great  deed. 

\Vhile  men  shall  move  the  lips  :  liui   if  Tliiihet,  my  son,  and  ihci. 

iliui,  d.ii..  ,  Tliou,  thai  hast  nevei  known  Ihe  enilir,!. . 

Thou,  .me  of  ilicse.  the  race  ..if  Cadmus  I  of  l.ive. 


-then 


iSio  -.one  Is  trtted  in  y.,n  niaible  Jlirili 
\\  K.««,  echo  shall  noi  'oiij^ue  thy  f^iorii 

doom. 
Noi   111  this  (ovemeni    iiul  shiil  rinj;  thy  | 

name 
lo  everv   hoot    thai    cl. 


i)lfer  thy  maiden  lil,. 


This 


•  ii»r 


I|._-  wil!  .ijiifvf  his 


i 


>ii  (all  [i|>un  i>.      (j< 


springs 


aii^s   il,    ail. I    II,,    ,   A[i<l    miii^lf.i  with   the  iaiiiou;.  kiii^> 


Of  Uira"'  Invin^  yoinit-r  Iiaiilc  plniii, 
Ilcntii  finni  ihf  hh>(s  hy  ni;^lu,  will  i 


On  wimin  iiUmt  Hum  oceau-islc  s  fl 
Tlic  facc<  of  ;be  (.....ds— the  wise  i 


>wn  l  h.  l»-s,  wliilr  Th^Ks  thro'      I  Uiic  iramplfd  hy  the  popula 


rjce  shall  st^n< 


Till-'*:  cii)Wn''i  wifli 


TRF.    WKF.CK. 


w 


I  he    sha<l>,wy    lion,    ami    ,),c-    warri,,,. 

In  heighl  ami  prowess  ni.ire  Ihan  human 

strive 
A^ain  for  Klory,  while  the  goi.ien  ly,e 
I-  ever  s.jundini;  in  heroic  ears 
Heroic  hymn.    „„,,  ^very  way  ,he  vales 
Wrn.l,  cl„„,le,l  with  the  grateful  incense- 

luiiie 
Of  those  who  mix  all  o<lour  lo  the  Go,ls 
On  one  far  height  in  one  farshining  lire. 


THE  WRECK. 


'  One  height  ami  one  farsl,i„in„  ,ire  ■ 
Ami  while  I  fancied  thai  niy'fiiemi 
I-"!  this  hrief  idyll  „.„||i,|  r,.,n,irj 
A  less  lilfuse  and  opulent  end, 
\nd  *  ,uid  .lefeml  his  judKliKnt  well, 

W  *  should  deem  i:  over  nu:e— 
Tbf  l..lling  of  his  funeral  hell 

Hroke  on  my  I'agan  I'aradise, 
Ami  mixt  the  <lream  of  classic  times 

And  all  the  phantoms  of  the  dream 
W  ah  present  grief,  and  made  the  rhymes 
rhal  missd  his  living  welcome,  ,e.-m 
Lite  would.  Ih_-  guesls  an  hour  too  late 
\Uio  down  the  highway  moving  on 
"ith  ea.sy  laughter  hiid  the  gj;e  ' 
Is  Isilted,  and  the  master  gone 
l.one  into  darkness,  that  full  ligh't 

OffnemKhip!  p.ast,  in  sW-p,  .iway 
Hy  nighi,  into  the  deeper  nigh   ) 

I  he  deeper  night  ?     Acler.erday 

I  -nn  „u,  |,o„r  i„.i|,g|„  ,|.,„,^  ___^  ^  _^^|  _ 

II  night,  what  barren  toil  to  l,e  ' 

'>  hat    lif,.,   so    mairn'd    l,y    night,'  were 
worth 

Our  living  om?     Not  mine  tome 
K.UK-nil,ermg  all  the  golden  hours 

.\ow  sil.ni,  an<(  m  many  de-cl 
\ndhit..  .Ula.s,:  and  laving  rtowe,,, 

I  his  wreath.  ah.,ve  hi,  honourM  h,  ad 
And  praying  that,  when  I  from  heme     ' 

-hall  fade  with  him  mto  the  unknown, 
M.   Uose  of  ■.■:!rlhs  exp.rience 

■\*ay  prove  is  peaceful  as  his  own. 


"n.i;  me,  .Mother  !  my  Fath,.,,  l,.|onrM 

t"  the  church  of  old, 
I  .im  driven  ly  stt.rm  and  ,'in  .i„d  deail, 

to  the  ancient  fold, 
I  cling  to  the  Catholic  Cros.  one-  more, 

to  the  i-aith  ihai  ...aves 
My  hr.ain  is  full  of  the  crash  i,l  wr.cl,, 

■md  the  roar  of  waves 
My  life  ii.self  is  a  wreck,  I  h.i've  sullied  a 

noble  name, 
I  am  Hung  from  the  nishing  tide  of  the 
wcrld  .as  a  waif  of  .sh.aiue 
,   '  ™  '""■^•■•1  H'  the  w.,il  of  a  chil.l,  an.l 

1     ,       ,         •'*■■'''<-•   ''Ml   livid   hghl, 

!  And  aghas.lier  face  llun  ever  ha.,  hniinle,! 
1  --  grave  by  night, 

I   I  would  hide  (rom   ,l,e  storm  without,  1 
i  would  flee  friun  ihe  storm  wilhii,, 

I   I  would  make  my  hie  one  praye,   f„,   a 

-oul  that  died  in  his  sin, 
I  w.as  Ihe  lempier,  Molher,  ai„l  u,i„,  »as 

the  dee|H.T  fall  : 
I  will  sri  at  your  leei,  I  will  hi.le  my  (ace 

I  will  tell  vou  all 


lie   th.at    they   gave   me   to,    .Mother,    :. 

heedless  and  innocent  bride - 
I    never   have  wrong'd   his  heari,  I    I,    , ,. 

imly  wounde.l  his  pride - 
.^p:>in  in  hi.,  blood  and  the  Jew-,     dark 

»isageil,  stately  and  lall- 
A  princelier  looking  man  never  slept  ihr.. 

a  I'rime's  hall. 
And  who,  vvhen  his  anger  was  kimlled, 

«'""'d  venture  logiv,.  him  the  n:,v' 
^n.\  a  man  men  fear  is  a  man  ro  be  love.l 

''y  the  women  they  say 
\nd    I  c,  ,ild   have  loved  him  ioo.  if  ,\., 

f'I'-om  ran  rioat  on  the  bhrhi 
'  '  lie  young  gr„n  leal  rejoice  in  the  (rose 

that  Seats  It  at  night  ; 
'b'  would  open  the  books  llril    1   ,  ,,^,„| 

^'nd  toss  ih.,,,,  ,,,,,„.„:,i,   ,'  . 
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Rt-pelfd  by  the  ma;,Tiet  of  Art  lo  the  which 

my  nature  was  drawn, 
The  word  of  the  Poet  l)y  whom  the  deeps 

of  the  world  are  stirr'd, 
TliomiiMcihatrolws  il  inlan^ageljcneath 

find  beyond  the  word  ! 
My  Shelley  would  fall  froni  my  hands  when 

he  cast  a  contemptuous  glance 
Kium    wIktc    he    was    poring    over    his 

Tables  of  Trade  and  Finance  ; 
My  hands,   when    I    heard   him  coining' 
wcjuld  <lrap  from  the  chords  or  the 
keys, 
Ehit  ever  I  faird  In  please  him,  however 

1  strove  to  please 
All  day  long  far-otl  in  the  cloud  of  the 

city,  and  there 
Lost,  heatl  and  heart,  in  the  chances  of 

dividend,  consol,  and  share— 
And   at    home   if  I  sought   fi.r  a  kindly 

caress,  lK;ing  woman  and  weak. 
His  formnl  kiss  fell  chill  as  a  flake  of  snow 

on  the  cheek  : 
And  so,  when  I   bore  him  a  girl,  when  I 

held  it  aloft  in  my  joy, 
He  look'd  at   it  coldly,  and  said  to  me 

*  Pity  it  isn't  a  Imy.' 
The  one  thing  given  me,  to  love  and  to 

live  for,  glanced  at  in  scorn  ! 
The  child  that  I  felt   I  could  die  for— as 

if  she  were  basely  born  ' 
[  had  live<l  a  wild-ilower  life,  I  was  planted 

now  in  a  tomb  ; 
The  daisy  will  shut  lo  the  shadow.  I  closed 

my  heart  to  the  gloom  ; 
I  threw  myself  all  Ld>road— I  wouM  plav 

my  part  with  iht-  young 
liy  the  luw  ff>ot-lights  .»f  the  world— and 
t  criughr  the  wreath  thai  was  flung. 


Tho'  wealthy  enough  to  have  Uukd  in 

the  light  of  a  <lowerless  smile. 
Having  lands  at  home  nnd  abroad   \\\  a 

rich  West-Indian  isle  ; 
But   I  came  on   him  once  ai   a  brdi,  the 

heart  of  a  listening  crowd 
Why,  what  a  brow  was  tliere  !    he  was 
seated — speaking  aloud 

To  women,  the  flower  of  the  time,  ami 
men  at  the  helm  rif  state 

Flowing  with  e^isy  greatness  and  touch- 
ing on  all  things  great, 

Science,  philosophy,  song  till  I  telt  my- 
self ready  to  weep 

For  I  knew  not  whai,  when  I  heard  that 
voice,      as  mellow  and  deep 

A.1  a  psalm  by  a  mighty  master  and  pealM 
from  an  organ,  —roll 

Kising  and  falling  for,  Mother,  the  voice 
wxs  the  voice  of  the  soul  ; 

And  the  sun  ttf  the  soul  made  day  in  ilu- 
dark  of  his  wonderful  eyes. 

Here  was  the  hand  that  would  help  me, 
would  heal  me  -  the  heart  that 
was  wise  ! 

And  he,  poor  man,  when  he  learnt  thai 
I  hated  the  ring  \  wore, 

He  helpt  me  with  death,  and  he  healM 
me  with  sorrow  for  evermore. 


For    I   broke  the  bond.     Thai  day  inv 

nurse  had  brought  me  the  child. 
The  small  sweet   face  was  tlush'd,  but    ii 

coo"d  to  the  Mother  and  Miiiled. 
'Anything    ailing,*    [    ask'd    her,    'witii 

lial.y?'      She  shook  het  head, 
And  th(   Motherless  Mother  kiss'd  it,  aii.l 

MirnM  in  her  ha>.le  aiii!  lii-d. 


MI 


\1 


iuT,  have     not       howevr 

lori;ues  may  have  bal>t«wft 
Sinn'd   th^ 


And   all     ^ 
lo.^ 
W-n    -.if 


mimal    vilf^uc-^      ;or 
.!v»  .rf"  wa^  h"* 

;  m.  h™.  tin*.  asLsEa;. 
li-rt  h*  hr  B.ni;^'k:  t.-, 
>ai*  gtxi  3  ruouuice 


I  ^' 

I.'<w  warn-  »wki-.  had  gently  brt-:ifhed  w- 

.>*«»  from  K.c  land    - 
Fl-!!  long     -.vrtt  summer  da)^  upon  drrk 

siiung  hand  in  -iind  — 
Whrf.  W  cluthed  a  nrike<l  minH  with  i/i 

wisdom  and  wealth  ul  \,  ■  ,,wn 
.Vfc'    I  i;,,»-d  m>,.;!rduu-     lis   a    ^lavt    ■ 
his  mtcikctual  duuue. 


r<' 


rHE   IVKECK. 


When  he  coin'd  i,„„  Kn^lisl,  g„w  ,„„, 

lrMsureofcln>.siciils..n|;, 
Wh^-n   h.^n„u,e,ias,n,e.,„an'sc.,r„r,„r 
When  he  ruse  a,  i,  were  on  the  wings  „f 

''n  eagle  Leyoml  jne,  an.l  i.ast 
Over  ,W  range  a..I,he  change' of  .he 
,,.,         ,*"''■'  ^"""  '*«  'ifst  to  the  last, 
When  he  sp„kc  „r  Ws  tropical  home  in 

the  cane,  l,y  the  purple  tide, 
And  the  htgh  star-crowns  of  hi,  palms  on 

A„  I     . -ff"  '^-''P-"""'!'-'!  mountain-side, 
A.id  ehlTs  all  „.l«l   in  lianas  that  dro  ,l 

lo  llie  hrink  of  his  bw, 
An.l   trees  like  the  ,„„ers  ,i  ^  ,„i„„,.,, 
the  sons  of  a  iv  mtcrle-s  day 
l'^.n»l.setl,ere-M,l,e.,aid.outIse,m-,i 
in  l'ar.ndi.^  then 

With  the  lirslgre.  love  I  had  felt  for, l,r 

hrstand  giealesi  ..f  menj 
len  long  days  of  summer  and   ,in--  if  i, 

must  l.e  so — 
Ilt.l  days  of  a  larger   Iii;h,   than    I   ever 

^igain  shall  knnn  -  . 
"■')"■  'li"  will  t'linni.er,  I  fcir,  thro   iif.. 

to  my  i;llest  lav.illi ; 

•No  frost  there,' so  he  said, 'MS  in  truest 
i-ove  no  Oeatli.'  ' 


^t^ 


'b.iher,  one  morning  a  l„„i  „ith  a  wj.nle 

plaintively  sweet 
l''rchM„n    the  .shrouds,   ami    .hen    i,H 
lluttermg  down  at  my  feet : 
look  it,  he  made  it  a  cage,  we  fcwdled 
It,  Stephen  and  I 
'■"■  "  '"'■''•  '■'<■'   I  ""»ght  of  the  child  I 
"ent,  I  sciirce  know  why.    [ 


for  a  ' 


And  down  in  the  talui,  were  we,  for  the 
,  lowering  crest  of  the  tides 

Ilunged   on   the  ves.sel   a.,d  swept    i„  a 

cataract  off  from  her  sides 
And  eve,  the  great  storn,  grew   with  a 

howl  and  a  h<x)l  of  the  hlasl 
In  the  rigging,  voices  of  hell-then  came 

the  crash  of  the  mast 
'  '^'"•'  ^"8^»  "<  »i"  is  ileath,'  an,l  there  I 

l>egan  to  weep, 
•  I  am   the  Jonah,  the  crew  should  risi 

me  into  the  deep, 
tor  ah  God,  what  a   heart   was  nine  to 
lorsake  her  even  for  you  ■ 

^ever  the  heart  among  w,,„en,' he  s,aid, 
more  leidcr  and  u.e  ' 

•Thehe.art;  not  a  mother's  hcail,  when 

I  left  my  d.trling  alone.' 

Loinfori    yourself,   fo,  the  h,.,rt  of  ,|,e 

fath.-i  will  ctrefo,  I, is  own. 

,   ■  l.ie  heart  ot  the  father  will  spurn  her' 

I  cried,  'fo,  the  .sin  of, he  wife,' 

I  he   cloud    of  the   mother's   shone   wdl 

'■■"fold  her  .a,„ld.trkcn  her  life.' 

I  hen  his  pale  face  twitch  d     'O  .Steph-n 

I  hjve  you,  I  love  v..u,  and  yet  '.  ' 

'  '  ""f.  ''"*•■">  '"'m  his  arms  -  '  would 

t'0<I,  we  had  ne  er  met  " 

And   hesp.,ke  not-  only  the  ,tor,n ;  till 

■ifter  a  little,  I  yearn'd 
for  hi.s  voice  a.ain,  ;,„d   he  c.-.ll'd  to  me 
'  ■^'■^'^     me!'    .,nd     there       as     1 
tumd  -. 
•The  hear,  the  hear,''  I  kiss'd  hin,    ( 

clung  to  the  sinking  fn„„, 
All'     the  stonn  wer-   ro.-ring  .s|>,,e  ,.- 
•ind  he-  was  mit  of  the  storm 


vn. 

'■"'    if  -in   he  sin.  not   inherited    f„e 

many  will  say, 
■')•    111   lo  my  desolate  little  one  f.,: 

me  at  sea  on  a  dav, 
■''"'  '"■' orph.an  « ail  rati.'e  Nune  in 

shnek  ofa  growing  nin.l, 
""  •'  ';"'"  rang  o  I,   i„  ,he  thunder- 


Ami  i!,e„,  ihen,    Mo,lier,    ,he  ship  s,,,, 
K't'-I  under  a  ,hundeo,us  si„K-k, 
That   shook    „.   asumler.  as   if  .she   h.id 
^  iruek  .rnd  crash 'd  on  a  rock; 

■  or  a  h„i:e  sea  sm.ite  every  soul  from  th,- 

d.rkso,  T'„.  Kalcon  hut  one; 
All  o,    hem    all    ,,„,    ,he  man   ,h.,  was 

lash  d  to  the  helm  had  g,,„e- 
-.I'd  I  fell-  and  the  s.nrm  ,,...=!   .he'.'i  - 

weni  l,y,  but  I  knew  no  n]Zr-' 
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I^ESPAlh'. 


Losl   iiijMcll       .;iy  liLc   the  ileatl    Ly  the 

dead  oi  the  cabin  fliK)r, 
Dead  t<i  llm  dt-aih  Inside  me,  and  lost  lo 

the  ln»s  that  was  mine, 
With  a  dim  dream,  now  and  then,  uf  a 

h:ind  ^,'iving  bread  and  wine, 
Till  I  woke  from  the  trance,  anri  the  ship 

sKkhI    still,    and    the    skies    were 

blue, 
Bat  the  face   I  had  known,     '•   .''otht-r, 

was  not  the  face  that  '  'new. 


The  stranjje  misfeaturinR  ma;,k  that  I  s;iw 

so  amazed  me,  that  I 
Stunil)led  on  ileck,  half  mad,      I   would 

flin;^  myself  ()ver  and  die  I 
lliit  one-    he  was  wavinj;  a  llaj,'— the  one 

man  left  on  the  wreck — 

•  Woman '--Iio  i^raspt  at  my  arm— 'stay 

there'— I  crouch'd  upon  deck  -■ 

*  We  are  sinking;,  and  yet  there's  hope; 

look  yonder,'  he  cried,  '  a  sail ' 
In  a   tone   so  rouf^h   that    I   broke  into 

passionate  tears,  and  the  wail 
Of  a  beaten  babe,  till   I  saw  that  a  l)oat 

was  ncaring  us — then 
All  on  a  sudden  I  thought,  I  shall  Itxtk 

on  the  child  again. 


They   lower'd    me   down    the  side,   and 

there  in  the  lK)al  I  lay 
With  sad  eyes  fixt  on  the  lost  sea-home, 

as  we  glided  away, 
And   I  sigh'd,  as  the  low  dark  hull  dipt 

under  the  smiling  main, 
•Had   I  stay'd  with  him,  I  had  now — 

witli  him  -  been  out  o(  my  pain.' 


They   ttw^k    us  aboard :    the  crew   were 

gentle,  the  captain  kind  ; 
Hut   /  was  the  lonely  slave  of  an  oflen- 

wandering  mind  ; 
V"or    whenever    a    rougher    gust    might 

timi''le  a  stormier  wave, 
*n   Stephen,"  I   moan'd.  'I  am  coming 

to  Liitc  m  tiimc  t  )ix-ua-!^t.i\r. 


And  again,  when  a  balmier  breeze  curl'd 

over  a  iK.'accfuller  sea, 
I  found  myself  moaning  again  'O  child, 

I  am  coming  to  thee.' 


The  broad  while  brow  of  the  I'^le — that 

bay  with  ilie  colour'd  sand  - 
Rich  was  the  rose  of  sunset  there,  as  wc 

drew  to  tlie  land  ; 
.\11    s'l    quiet    the    -ipplc   wouli    hardly 

blanch  into  s['ray 
At   the  feet  of  'hv:  rbff;   ^nd   I   pray'd-- 

'my    chilli'     -  for     I    siill     could 

pray- 

*  May  her  life  be  as  blissfully  calm,  b-' 

never  gloom'd  by  the  curse 
Of  a  sin,  ni>t  hers  I' 

Was  it  well  with  the  child  ? 

I  wrote  to  the  nur^ 

Who  had  borne  my  flower  on  her  hirelini; 

liL:irt;  and  an  ani^wer  came 
Not  fiom  the  nurse-  nor  yet  to  the  wilV 

—to  her  maiden  name! 
r   sliiHik  as  I  open'd  the  letter — I    knc« 

that  liand  too  well — 
An<l    from    it  a  scrap,  dipt   out   of  tlh 

'deaths'  in  a  pajier,  fell. 

*  Ten  long  sweet  sunmier  days  '  of  fevt-t, 

and  want  of  caie  ! 
And  gone  —  that  day  of  the  storm-    '' 
Mother,  she  came  to  me  ihei;,. 

DESPAIR. 

A  man  and  his  wife  havtnR  lo.st  faiih  in  a  ( ^  ' 
and  )ioj>e  of  a  Ufe  to  conic,  and  l)ciii^  utter  v 
miseraijlc  in  this,  resolve  lo  end  theiii>i-!v,  ■;  '  v 
drowning;.  The  wuinan  is  drowned,  hni  iK  i  ■ 
resc^icd  by  a  minister  of  the  sect  h^  t'.'i,  ,,' 
doiicd. 

I. 

Is  it  you,  tliat  preach'd  in  the  clia]ci 
there  looking  over  the  san<l  ? 

FoUowM  us  too  that  night,  and  dogi;''! 
us,  and  drew  me  tu  land  ? 


What  did  I  feel  that  night?     Yon 
curiuiis-       How  should  I  tell  • 


riEsfAii^' 


lJ<«s    u    mau^,    ,o   much  wha,   I   Wt  ■ 

^"u    r,.sninl    me -,.,.,.-„•,,    ;, 

well 
Tli.1t  y„ii   Mme  unwi»h'<l  f„r,  nnrallM 

l«-twecn  mc  and  the  <i,-ep  an.l  n,v 

'loom, 
Three  .lays  since,  three  more  dark  ,lavs 
.If     ,."'"?•■  •''«"<■«  Blonm 
Ufa  life  wilhout. sun,  «iih„„l  hralth,«iih- 

oul  hope,  without  any  delirhi 
In  anylliinc   h.Te  „,,on  eanh  ?    I,ul    al, 

V'"''  "'^'  "'«'''•  i''^'  niRlii 
\\hen  ll.<Tnllins;,.yesof  t.,„,i^,h,h„„„. 

then,  on  the  (atal  i,,-,  k 
I  If  land  ninninfi  out  into  r(H:k  -ihev  had 

""'Jnianyhtmdre.lsfromwrcrk-- 
Olareil  on  .lui  way  toward  death,  I   re 

mcmlwr  I  ll,ou(;ht.  .as  we  past, 
"oes  ,1    matte,    how  m.atty  they  saved  ? 

weareallof  „swmk--d.ii  laM - 
"o  you  fear?' .and  there  eame  thro'  ihe 

roa,  of  the  breaker  a  whisper,  a 

oreath, 
•Fear?    a„,    r    no,  with    you  >      I    ,„ 
Injjh'e,!  a,  life  not  death.' 
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'  I  And     the     eiainpinK     r'eeds     'hai      hid 
tn.adden-d     the     people.     »o,d,l 
I  vanish  a,  last. 

And  we  l,„,U'  awty  from  ,he  Christ,  our 
'  human  I.Mlhe,  and  friend, 

i   for    He  spoke,   or    it    seem',!    that     He 
spoke,    of   a   Hell    without    help 
:  without  end. 

! 

!  Hope.l  for  a  dawn  and  it  rame,  l.,„  th,, 
I  promise  had  faded  a«:iv; 

I  \\e  ha.l    pas,  from  a  rh,.e,less  ni^h,    to 
"le  ulareof  a  ilrearier  day; 
I  lets  only  a,  loud  .and  a  smoke  who  wis 
once  a  pillar  o)  I, re, 
I  The  Kuess  of  a  worm  m  the  dust  and  th,. 
I  shadow  of  its  desire-- 

I  Of  a  worm  .as  it  writhes  in  a  world  of  ,l,e 
i  weak  tro,!de,i  ,lown  hv  the  strone, 

"I  a  dymq  worm  in  a  wo,l<l,  all  massncte, 
murder,  and  wrong. 


An<l  the  suns  of  the  limitless  fniverse 
...    ,  .    ^P-i'kle.l  an,l  shone  in  the  sky 
H.ash,na   w.th  tires  as  of    (;o,l,   hul   we 

knew  that  their  lipht  w.as  a  l,e 

UriRht    as    with     de.athless     hope-  l.nt 

,  'V""-"  'hey  sparkle,|  an,l  shone.' 

The    ,lark    little  worlds    ntnnini;    'ound 

them  were  worlds  of  woe  like  ou, 


,  O  we  poo,  orphan.  „f  nolhini;  ...^lone  on 
lli.it  loTu-lv  shore 
Horn  of  .l,e  brainless    Nal„„.  who  knew 

noi  thai  -Ahich  she  l,or,   • 
Tnistinu    no  longe,    ,hat   earthly  fi„„  ., 

woiihl  he  heavenly  fruit  - 
I  ome  from  the  lirute,  p,„,r  souls     n..  sonl, 
.and  to  die  with  the  brute 


own 
N'n  Ronl  ,n  .he  henven  .ilmvo,  no  so„l  .., 

»he  earrh  twinw, 
\  l.ory  scroll  wrilfen  over  with  lanK-nin 

'im  nrii!  Woe. 

IV. 

V'e,  wc  were  nurse.1   in  the  .Irearnigh, 

f-l.l"fyo„,  lu.lis.  ereed. 
And  we  turnM  to  the  (;,„w,n.  dawn,  we 

had  hoiH-d  for  a  daw,,  inde-.l, 
«hen,heligh,  ofaS„n,h.at,,ascora„a; 

W"U,ii  M-atici    ih,    ...Jiusts  of   the 

.  a&t. 


N;'V.  but  I  am  not  elaiminc  Vour  pity  T 
know  voii  .,f  ,,|d- 
1  ^mall  pity  f„r,hose  that  have  ranged  from 

'he  narrow  w.irmlh  of  vom  fol.|. 

,   Where  you  bawIM    .he  darl    .„ie  of  „,e, 

laiih  and  a  (iod  of  -i.-rnal  lae,.  ' 

Till  you  thlUK  "S  '  ,.k  ,,n  ourvK-.-s,  niid 

the  human  heart,  tmd  ,h,   Ai;e. 


Hut  pity      die  r.acan  h.  :d  i-  ,  »ire   _.,„ 

m  he,  an.'  ii.  v.\i- 
Hclpless,  taking  'he  plaee.J    ;„.  .„„„^, 

IfJ  that  Oiould  ..    > 
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DESPArff. 


V'wy  for  all  thai  aches  in  thf^  {.'rasp  of  an 

itliot  power, 
Aiiti  pity  (i.r  .uir  own  selves  on  an  earth 

th.it  Uire  nut  a  flower  j 
I'ity  for  all  that  siiHers  on  land  or  in  air 

or  the  <leep, 
An. I  pily  fur  .mr  own  selves  till  we  lonj;  M 

fur  eternal  sleep. 


'  Lightly  step  over  the  sands  !  the  waters 

-you  hear  thcni  call  I 
Mfe  with  its  anguish,  and  horrors,  and 

tirrors    -:iw;iy  with  it  all  !' 
And  she  l.iid  her  hand  in  my  own — she 

wa-.  alwajs  loyal  and  .swt-tt  — 
Till  the  points  of  the  fnjm  in  the  »UisI; 

eauie  playing,'  alKiut  our  feet. 
Thf7e  was    a  strnnt;    sea  currei-.t    would 

sweep  us  nut  to  ihe  main. 
'Ah   Cixl'  tho'  I  lelt   as   I  spoke    I  was 

taking  the  name  in  vain  - 
'  Ah  Clod  '  and  we  turnM  to  each  othet, 

we  kiss'd,  we  embraced,  she  and  !, 
Knowing  the  Love  we  were  used  to  l>e- 

liev-  everlasting  would  die: 
We  had  re.id  their  know-nothing  IxKiks 

and  we  lean'd  to  the  darltT  side  - 
Ah  God,   should  we  find   Him,  perhaps 

perh.aps,  if  we  died,  if  we  died; 
We  never  had  found   dim  on  earth,  this 

earth  is  a  fatherless  Hell  - 
•Dear   Love,  for  ever  and  ever,  fur  cm- r 

anri  ever  farewell,' 
Never  a  cry  so   desolate,  not  suice  the 

world  I>egan, 
NVver  a  ki^^s  so  sail,  no,   not  siiw     the 

Cf.ming  of  man  ! 


But  the  Mind  wave  cast  me  ashore,  and 

you  savcii  me,  a  valueless  life.  i 

Not  a  ijiain  of   graiitudir  mine  .'       You 

have  parted  the  man  from  thewife.    j 
I    am   left   alone  on   the  land,  she  is  all 

alone  in  the  sea; 
If  a  curse  niennt   ourht,    I   wnii|r!   c!r"_' 

you  fur  not  ba\ing  let  me  i  .e 


Visions  of  yoiuh— for  my  hrain  wxi  dnink 

with  the  water,  it  seems. 
I  had  past  into  perfect  <|uiet  at  length 

out  of  pleasant  dreams, 
And  the  transient  trouble  of  drowning-- 

what  wn.s  it  when  niatch'd  with 

the  pains 
Of    the  hellish  heat   of    a  wrclrheil    lif- 

rushing  hack  thro'  the  veins? 


Why  should   I  live?  one  son  harl  forged 

on  his  father  and  fleil, 
.\ml  if  I    U'lieved  in  a  (Jod.   I    would 

thank  him,  the  other  is  dead, 
.\nl    thero  was    a    bahy-girl,    that    had 

never  louk'd  on  the  lij;ht : 
ILTppiesl  she  '>f  u>  :dl.  for  she  past  from 

the  night  to  tiie  night. 


Hut  the  crime,  if  a  crime,  of  her  eldest- 

liorn,  her  glory,  her  lioast. 
Struck  hard  at  the  tender  heart  of  the 

mother,  and  hroke  it  ;dmost; 
Th.V,  gh.ry  and  shame  ilying  out  for  evei 

in  endless  time. 
Does  it  matter  so  much  whether  crown'd 

lor  a  virtue,  or  hang'd  for  acrime.' 


And    ruin'd    by   him,   by  /urn,   I    stoo^i 

there,  naked,  amaz(*<l 
In  a  world  of  arrogant  opulence,  fearM 

myself  turning  crazed, 
And   I  would  not  l>e  mock'd  in  a  n.ad 

house  !  and  she,  the  delicate  wif< . 
With  a  grief  that  could  only  be  cured,  i' 

cured,  by  the  surgeon's  knife,— 


\Vhy  should  w.^  bear  wiih  an  hour  (f 
toiture.  a  moment  of  pain, 

If  every  man  die  f.ir  ever,  if  all  his  grieS 
are  in  vain, 

And  (hi'hnTT.:-Ie':.;pI:,net  at  leil;^lh  will  ■■  ■ 
wheel  d  thro'  the  silence  of  »pat.  , 


THE  ANCJkNT  SAGE. 


Mo.h«l«,  „„„,„„  „f  .„  „t,.>  ani.h,„8 

race,  " 

Wlun  ihf  worn,  ,1,»||  h.„.  „m,I,..,i  i„ 

l■^-l.   ami    it,    I,,,,    Lrolher- w„„„ 

"ill  have  H.-,! 
Kr„M.  ,hc  Jea.l  f,„si|  ,|<„||  ,,,,„  i,  |^.„  .^ 

the  ri.oks  of  an  ca,||,  ,|,.^,  |^  ,|^..,,|  , 

XVI. 

I'av«lcra«,|  .nysdf  ovc-r  ,h../r  h„„il,|, 

inhdel  »  mite's  ?     o  y,^ 
f"-lhe«ar.,h,-n.w,larkaKes,  ,.„„„,,, 

0fll„.|.,|,u|.„|„vss, 

\\  hen  Ihe  lut  c„n,fs  „ut  of  his  cavf  an.i 

,l'«  o*l«  are  whnnpi,,,.  at  , „.,',,, 
Ami   I)n„|,l  i,  th.  |„„|  „f  .i^,  ,|„     .;.„ 

ami    rtuws    to  the    sun  ami' tl„- 
mocm. 

Till  the  Sun  a,„l  the  M,K>n  „f  „„„,i^„,^.  i 

.••"■'-■l""li',riheniturn'.l,mol,l,„„ 
And    ll„pewill   bnve  l,r„U.„  h.-,  h,-n,t'  ^ 
n.nnint;  after  a  shailnw  ,,f  l-<"i,I  • '  ' 
1-or    their    knowin,;   an.l    k„„w.n,„h,„'.  ' 
"xfc  are  sc.-,i:,-,\i  fr,™  ,„,„,,  „*; 
hann- 
"^  have  knelt  i„  ,,„„  k„„^.,,||  ,^^      .,  \ 
tou  loukiny  over  the  sai.,!  ' 


XIX. 


Ah  ye, -I  have  h.a.l  «,me  Klimmer.   a, 

im.cs,  ,n  my  cU.miesi  »,„., 
Ofa(..,IWnmlall     after  nil      , he  g,„, 

.  '""Il"'au«h,  that  I  kn„w: 
Hut    the  („Kl  „f  l„ve  ami  „f  ,,^.|,  ,,, 

If  ,1      '•'';""■'     ,''"'''">""">  Ih.' lhoU|.hl, 

<.<«l  curse  hm,  aiul   l.rinK  him  m 
nou^'hi ! 

lilas|,he„,y.     wl    ,.,.    i,    ,1,..  f„„|,,     .,  I, 

"""-'  I'-    »l.y*..nl.ly„„s.,ve 
A    m.-„l„,an  t„   vex    y„u   »„1,  wielehe.l 

Hla.,phemy,a,.    „l,ym,t,  heinf 'l.n.nM 

l«yc.i„lh„|,c„fj;,aee? 
"  *""'''   '  ""-^  yn'ler  with  her,   an,l 

awa.v  from    youi    faith  and    your 

Hlasphen,,  •  true  !  I  have  seare.l  y„„ 
pale  wilh  my  scandah.m  tilk 

l.ui  the  l,la,sphe,ny  i„  „,y  ,ni„,|  |i„  ^'i,  |„ 
the  way  that  you  walk. 

XXI. 


Wat  !    I    should  call  „n    ,h.i,    I„|i„i„. 

1  "V,-  that  h.is  served  us  so  «,||  > 

Inhnite  cruelly  rather    that    m.ade  .ver- 

lastint;  "I'll. 
Made  U.S,  foreknew  „s,  foredr.omM  us  ,i„,| 

does  what  he  will  with  bis  own 
Better  our  d,a,l  b.ule  .nother  who  neve, 
has  heard  us  groan  ' 

xviir. 

"ell  '  if  the  souls  of  men  were  ,mm,„t.-,I 

as  men  have  l.een  told 
The  leche,  woul.i  cleave  to  his  lus.s,  .in.l  i 

'lif  miser  would  ye.irn  for  his  f-ohl 
And  so  there  were   Hell  for  eve,  '    l.ui 

were  there  a  ,:o.|  as  vnu     ■■ 
""  '-ove  would  have  power  ove,''lIell 
'111  It  utterly  v,.,n,sliM  ■,«  ,.  '      ' 


Hence!  .he, st,.„m..  can   1  stay,  ,„„  , 

breathe  d,vorce.l  from  the  I'ast ' 

\ounee.lsmus,  h:m- k««|  |ynx-eye,  ,f  I 

do  not  escN,peyou  at  Last. 
Our  ortho,h,>  coroner  iloul.tless  will  find 
\  ,1  a  lelo.de-se. 

Ami  the  Slake  and   the  coss  road    U,l 
ifyou  w,ll,  does  it  m.itler  tome' 


Tllli  A.NCIK.NT  S.\(; 

A  TllOfsANti  summers  ere   the 

fhrisi 
I  loiu  o„l  1,1s  ancent  cty  c,„„e  a 
\Nhom    one    that     l„v,,|.   and    h. 

hint,  and  yet 
)V;„  n„  ,lisci|,lc,  tichly  Karl.d,  l„ 
■■■'"■■■     rt.Lstehil    livinjj,    lollow'iU 
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A    r:wein    u'm  net.-    an    alliut-ni    foui.uuii  ,    Hul  never  yet  Ii;ilh  dipt  into  the  al.] 


pdur'ti 

From  (liirknesrt  into  (l;iylij;ht,  turn'd  and 
s|iiikc. 

This  wealth  '.f  waters  might  Init  stem  to 

draw 
I'rnni  ynn  dark  cave,  hut,  son,  the  Mmrro 

is  higher, 
Von   suii-niit  half-a- leat^iie  in  air-    and 

TJie  clniid  thnt  hides  it      hii;hcr  still,  the 

hi'avi-ns 
Whercliy   the    timid   was    ntouldcd,   and 

Mherenut 
'I'he  cloud  descended.      Force  is  ivKtm.  the 

heii^hic. 
I  am  wearied  of  our  eity,  son,  and  go 
To  spend   my  one  last   year  amont;  the 

hills. 
What  hast  thou  there?    Some  deathsong 

for  the  (ihouls 
To  make  their  l)an<juet  relish?    let  me 


"  How  f:ir  ihro'  a)l  llic  bloom  and  brake 

That  nii^htinfiale  is  heard  ! 
What  power  bur  the  liird's  could  make 

This  music  in  the  bird  ? 
How  summe'-.bri;;ht  are  yonder  skies, 

And  earth  as  fair  in  hue  ! 
And  yet  what  ■^x^n  of  aui,'ht  that  lies 

Hehind  the  green  and  blue  ? 
Itut  man  to-day  is  fancy's  fool 

As  man  h;itii  ever  lieen. 
The  nameless  I'ower,  or  Towers,  that  rule 

Were  never  heard  or  seen." 

If  thou  would'st  hear  the  Nameless,  and 

wilt  dive 
Into  the  Temple-cave  of  thine  own  self. 
There,  brooding  by  the  central  alt.ar,  thou 
May'st  haply  learn  the  Nameless  hath  .1 

voice. 
J'.y  which  thou  wilt  abide,  if  thou  )»e  wise. 
As  if  th<ju  knewest,  tho'  thou  canst  not 

know ; 
For  Knowledge  is  the  swallow  on  the  lake 
That  sees  and  stirs  the  surface -shatiow 

there 


•ysni, 
The    Abysm    of    all    Abysms,    beneath, 

within 
The  blue  of  sky  and  sea,  the  green  o( 

ep.rth. 
And  in  the  niillion-millionth  of  a  grain 
Which  cleft  and  cleft  agiin  for  evermore. 
And  ever  v-ini-;hing,  never  vanishes. 
To  me,  my  son,  more  mystic  than  myself. 
Or  even  than  the  Nameless  is  to  ine. 
And  when  thou   sendest  thy  free  soul 
\  ihro'  heaven, 

I  \or  uiidf.Tstandest   bound  nor  Iwiundless- 
ne>-s. 
Thou  seesl  the  Nameless  of  the  hundred 
names. 
An<l  if  the  Nameless  should  withdraw 
from  all 
Thy  frailty  counts  most  real,  all  thy  world 
Might  vanish  like  thy  shadow  in  the  dark. 

"  And    smce    -from    when    tliis    eanh 
be,L,'an — 

The  Nameless  never  came 
Among  us,  never  spake  with  man, 

And  never  named  the  Name" — 

Thou  canst  not  prove  the  Nameless,  " 

my  son. 
Nor    canst    thou  prove    the  world    tlioii 

movcsi  in, 
Thuu  canst  not  prove  that  thou  art  ho'iv 

alone. 
Nor  canst  thou  prove  that  thou  art  spirit 

alone. 
Nor  canst  thou  prove  that  thou  art  both 

ill  one : 
Thou  canst  not  prove  thou  art  immortal,  im 
Nor  yet    that  thou  art   mortal — nay  mv 

son, 
Tliou  canst  not  prove  that  I,  who  spcnk 

with  thee, 
Am  not  thyself  in  converse  with  thyself, 
for     nothing    worthy    proving     can     \\ 


proven, 
*"or  yet  disprove 


"leave  ever  to  the 


:     wherefore 
sunnier  slfle  < 


tho 


:)ing  to  Faith  beytind   the  forms  of 
Faith  • 


THE  ANCItJVr  SAGt 

,  ■■  sts 

She  l,r,«fu..nJ:u  ,he  cla>h  „f  •  V..  •  .„,,  I  Tho'  .""Ihin   „„n,K    .,,„  e,..,,   ,„„„ 

She  ..£,..„„.,„„,„„,  .,„,„^  I  „.^^,  ;^::H^r^:^^^ti'.w„e„.  „. 


"Whal  I'owir?  aufjht  .ikin  lu  .Mind, 
Tile  iniiiii  in  nie  and  y.ni  ; 

Or  power  as  of  ihe  Gods  ,j„ne  Llii-.d 
Who  see  not  wlnil  Ihey  do  ?  " 

l!ut  some  in  yonder  city  hold,  my  son. 
That    none    hut    (iods  could   huild    this 

house  of  ours. 
So  beautiful,  vast,  viu-ious,  so  heyoml 
All  work  of  man,  yet,  like  all  work  of 

man, 
A  heajly  with  defect till  That  which 

knows, 
And  is  not  known,  but  felt  thro'  what  we 

feel 
Within  ourselves  is  highest,  shall  de-,ceiid 
3n   this   half-deed,  .and  shape  it  at   the 

last 


Nor  lake  thy  ,hal  lot  thy  deity, 
l;ut  make  the  passing  shadow  serve  thy 
will.  ' 

"  The  years  that  made  Ihe  slriplint;  vi~e 

t  ndo  their  work  again, 
And  leave  him,  blin.l  of  heart  and  eyes, 

1  lie  last  and  least  .if  men  : 
Who  Jings  to  earth,  and  once  would  dare 

Hell-heat  or  .-Vrctic  cold. 
And  m.v  one  bieath  of  cooler  air 

N\'ould  loose  him  from  his  hold  ■ 
Hl^  winter  chills  him  to  the  root,  ' 

He  withers  marrow  and  mind  ; 
The  kernel  of  Ihe  shrivellM  fruit 

Is  jutting  thro'  the  rind  ; 
The  tiger  spasms  tear  his  chost, 

riie  p.rlsy  wags  his  head  ( 
The  wife,  the  sons,  who  love  him  best 
Would  fain  that  he  were  de.ad  ; 


According  to  the  Highest  in  the  Highest.   ,   Tl  "g"  L  lITwHclf  hr^"  ""''  '' 

1,.  "  «nitn  lie  once  was  wrung 

H  ere  never  worth  the  while  " 


"What  Power  but  the  Years  that  mak. 

.And  break  the  vase  of  clay. 
And  stir  the  sleeping  earth,  and  wake 

The  blooin  that  fa<Ies  away? 
What  rulers  but  the  Days  and  Hours 

That  cancel  weal  with  woe. 
And  wiml  the  Iront  of  youth  with  Howers, 

And  cap  our  age  with  snow  ?  " 

The  i.iys  and  hours  are  ever  glancing 
And  seem  to  flicker  past  thro'  sun  and 
-  sHo^^'long.  as  Pleasure  lead,  or  !  •n:;::^  Jl^Zt^- last 

i  '"  evc-jil.jn;  J-. 


\Vho  knows  ?  orwhether  th.seartli-narrow 

life 
lie  yet  but  yolk,  and  forming  in  the  shell  ) 

"  The  shaft  of  .scorn  that  once  ha.l  stung 
Jiut  wakes  a  dotard  smile." 

The  pl.acid  gleam  of  sunset  after  storm  I 

"The  statesman's  brain  that  sway'd  the 
past 
Is  feebler  than  his  knees ; 


f 
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The  warrior  halh  inr^^ot  his  arms, 

The  Le.iiiii-il  ail  his  lore;  ; 
The  changing;  marktit  frt-i.s  \\\  rharms 

The  mcrdiant's  hope  no  mure  ; 
The  prophet's  l>eac(m  l>iirn"i!  in  vain, 

Ami  now  is  Insi  in  cloud  ; 
The  plowman  passes,  Ix-nl  witli  pain, 

To  mix  wiih  what  hv  plowM  : 
The  p«.et  whimi  his  Af;f  would  qiioiu 

As  h<-ir  of  eii'il.-ss  f.une 
He  knows  not  ev"n  the  Ixutk  he  wrote, 

Not  even  his  own  nanie. 
l''or  man  has  overlivtvl  his  Hay, 

And,  darkeninj:;  in  ihc  li^ht, 
Scarce  fei-Is  ihc  .sen^eh  br-r-ak  away 

To  mix  with  ancient  Niyln." 


Ami  we,  Ihc  poor  earth'silying  race,  and  yei 
No  phaiiloiiis,  watching'  from  a  pluntoii 

shore 
Awail  Ihe  last  and  largest  sen?-  to  make 
The  phantom  walls  of  ihis  illusion  fade, 
Ami  sliow  us  that  rhe  wtirld  is  wholly  fair. 

**  lliit  vain  the  tears  for  darken'd  years 

As  lanf^hler  over  wine, 
And  vain  the  laughler  as  the  icais, 

(.>  I>roIher,  mine  or  thine. 

For  all  that  laii-h.  an<l  al!  (hat  wv.,. 

And  all  'hai  'ireaihe  an- one 
Sli};l;i  ripple  on  tlie  l..nnidlcss  deep 

Tlial  moves,  ami  all  is  ;,'(.nf.'' 


Tliesliellmii.sll.reakl.eloreihel.irUcanlly.  |   Hut  thit  one  ripple  on  the  iK-undlcss  de.  i 
„,  i    Fei-ls    tlial    the    deep    is    tuimidle.ss,    aiirl 

'*  The  years  thai  when  my  Youth  I)efian    |  iiself 

Koi  ever  rhan(;inp  forrn,  Inil  evermore 
One  with   ihe  boundless   motion  of  ih< 
j  deep. 

I        "  Vet  wine  and  laughter  friends!  and  sl 
!  The  lamps  alight,  and  rail 

Koi  ^Mldcn  music,  and  forget 
j  The  darkness  of  the  pall," 

j        If  uttei    daikness  closed    the  day,    iii\ 

son    - 
j   iSui  earth's  daik    forehead    tlmgs  athwur 
!  the  heavens 

,   Ilei    shadow    crown'd    with    stars  —  arni 
yonder      oiji 
To  northward — stune  that    never  set,  bii! 

pass 
From  sight  and  niuht  to  lose  themselvi . 

in  day. 
I  h;iie  the  black  neg.iti<in  nl  the  bier. 
And  wish  the  dead,  as  happier  than  ni,r 

selves 
And    higher,    having    chmb'd    one    st.;. 

U'Voiid 
Our    village   misej-ies,  might    l^  htirne  ii 

while 
Tn  burial  or  to  burning,   hvmn'd    fr.-ii 

hence 
With    -...ngs    in     prLii.se     uf     death,     ;r..i 
crown'd  witii  tlnwL'rs  ! 


Had  set  the  lily  and  rose 
Hy  all  my  ways  wheie'cr  they  ran, 

Have  ended  mortal  foes; 
My  rose  of  love  for  ever  C'>ne, 

My  lily  of  truth  and  trust 
They  made  her  lily  and  rn:,e  in  one, 

And  changed  her  into  dust. 
O  rose.ree  planted  in  my  grief. 

And  growing,  on  her  lunb. 
Her  dust  isgreenmg  in  yom  leaf, 

Her  blood  is  in  your  Mtvin. 
O  slender  lily  waving  there. 

And  laughing  t>3ck  the  light. 
In  vain  you  tell  me  '  Eanh  is  faii  ' 

When  all  is  datk  as  nigh'  " 

My  son,  the  world  is  dark  with  griefs  and 

graves. 
So  dark    that    men    cry  out  against    ihe 

Heavens 
Who  knows   bu.    that    the  darkness  is  in 

man  i 
The  doors  of  Nigh'  may  \w.  the  gates  of 

l.ighi  ; 
For  wert  'hou  born  ox  bhnd  m  deaf,  and 

then 
Suddenly  heal'd,  how  wculd'st  thou  glory 

in  ail 
The    spk'iidours   and    the    voices    of    the 

world  ! 


rilK  AXCIKXr  SAii/i. 


**0  wdfiii;,  and  rragpnts  of  trj  day 
Wilhiml  their  hui.u  (if  wini;»  !  " 

Hut  louder  than  thy  rhyme  the  silent  Wc.nl 
Of  that  world  prophet  in  the  heart  of  man. 

"  Thr.'  some  have  gleams  or  so  Ihey  sa) 
Of  more  than  mortal  things," 


The  clouds  themselves  are  chililren  of  the 

■^un. 

"  And  Nij;hl  and  Shadow  rule  below 
When  only  Day  should  reign." 

.\n.l  Hay  .ind    Ni-1,1   ale  children  of  the 

Sun, 
.\nd  idl-  ;;leims  to  ihee  are  liglil  to  me. 
S<une  say,    the   Liijjit    was   father  of  the 

■Vight, 
And  some,  the    Night  i,as  faher  ol  the 

l.iL'l.l, 

Id 


To-day?  but  what  of  yesterday  ?  for  oft 
On  me,  v.luai  Niy,  there  came  what  then 

I  callM, 
Who  knew  no  liook.s  and  no  philosophic,  ,  |.,,„ 

In  n.y  l.oy-phra.se  'The  Passion  of  th^  j  .\o  nigh. "no'  ,l,ry  1     I    toueh  thy 

The  llrst^gr^y  streak  of  earliest  sunmrer.   |   No  ill  no  good  •  such  eou,„er..er,„s,  my 

^''^  '"'Jorlf  ""'"  "''  *•''"'"'=  """"'"  !  •;':'^''",'.'-'""'"Ces,  hoKliug,  each  its  own 

oy  endless  war :  hut  night  enough  is  there 
In  yon  dark  city  !   get  thee  l.aek  :   and 

since 
The  key  lo  that  weird  casket,  which  for 

thee 
liut   holds  a   skull,  is  neither   thine  nor 

mine. 
Hut  in  the  hand  of  wlrnt  is  more  than  man. 
'  >■       man's  hand  when  man  is  more  thar 

man, 
I  e.  he  ihy  wail  and  help  thy  feli(,w  men. 
Anil   make  thy  ^-old   thy  vassal   not   thy 

king. 
And  fling  free  alms  iut"  the  beggar's  bowl. 
And  send  the  .by  in'o  the  darken '.I  heart  ; 
Nor  list  for  guerdon  in  the  vrjire  ol  men, 


gloom, 

As  if  the  late  and  early  were  but  one- 
A  height,  a  broken  grange,  a  grove,   a 

flower 
ILad  murmurs  'Lost  and  gone  and  lo,t 

and  gone  ! ' 
A  breath,  a  whisper— some  divine  faie- 

well- 
Hesolate  sweetness — far  and  far  aw.ay 
\Vhat  had  he  loved,  what  had  he   lost 

the  boy? 
I  know  not  and  I  spe.d<  of  what  has  been. 
And  more,    my  son  '.    for    more   than 
once  when  I 
.Sat  all  alone,  revolving  in  myself 
The  wor.l  that  is  ihe  symbol'of  myself. 


Tk.        .  ,  ,.    .      ,  ,  '  .    ;        ".^„eo,         jsor  list  lor  Ruenon  m  t 
•The  mor  al  limit  of  ,he  Self  was  loosed,        A  dying  echo  from  a  fad 

And  oast  into  Ihe  \n„>M!..i;,.-     ...   ..  .-i.,,    i  x-  .       ,. 


And  past  into  the  Nameless,  as  a  cloud' 
Melts  into  I  lea\  en.      I  touch'd  my  limbs, 

the  limbs 
Were  strange  not  mine— and  yet  no  shade 

of  doubt. 
Hut  utter  clearness,  and  thri)'  loss  of  Self 
The  gain  of  such  large  life  as  match'd 

v.'ith  ours 
Were  Sun   to  spark —  unshadowable   in 


all: 


words. 

Themselves  but   shadows  of  a  shadow 
world. 

"And  idle  gleams  will  come  and  go. 
But  still  ihe  clouds  remain  ;  " 


Nor  care— for  Hunger  halluhe  Kvil  eye- 
To  vex  the  noon  with  fiery  gems,  or  fold 
Thy  iin-stnce  in   the   silk    ol    sumptuous 

looms  ; 
Nor  roll  thy  viands  on  a  luscious  tongue, 
Nor  drown  thyself  with  flies   in  honied 

wine  ; 
Nor  thou  be  rageful,  like  a  handled  bee. 
And  lose  thy  life  by  usage  of  thy  sting  : 


Nor  h.trin  an  ailder  thro'  the  lust  for  hartii. 
Nor  make  a  snail's  horn  shrink  for  wan- 
tonness : 
And   more —  think  well  !     Do- well  will 
follow  thought, 
i  And  11,  ihe  fatal  senuentc  ol  thi.s  world 
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ni£  fl.lGHT 

,..T„ 


An  evil   ;hni,Kht  may  soil  thy  chililrcn's  j  Uul  I  cmil.l  wish  yon  moaning  s.:a  would 

,'"'"'•  I  rise  and  Imrst  th<j  shore, 

lim  curb  the  !.easl  woul,l  cast  ih.v  ui  the  |  An.l  such  .-.  whirlwind  l.lo.v  these  wooils, 
,     ,  ,    "'""'■     ^                                              I  as  never  lilew  hefore. 

And  leave  the  hot  swamp  of  voluptuous. 

ness  1^, 

■\elou<l  helweeu  the  Nameless  and  thysell.   1  I..  „    „       ,  ., 

An,l    lay   thine    uphill    shoulder    ,0    the  \  ' '"'  T.    ''  'T'  ^'  " 


wheel. 


ars  went   down 
aeross  the  ^leaniiii^  pane, 


Andclir     t  he' Mount  of  lilesstni:,  whence    !    ^'"' l"")--"  "f'-''  I'roje-ct  rose,  and  all  ot 
if  ,(i,,^  "'  I  ihem  were  vain; 

Look     hiRhe,,    thenn^rrh, The   hlacUh,.rn  l.lossom   fades  ,in,l  (alls 


jierchance      thou 
iiinyest      Iteyond 
A  hundred  evcr-ilsin^;  moimlain  lines, 
Knd  past  the  rail(;e  of  Nielli  and  .Shadov, 


and  leav<;s  the  liitter  slite. 
The  hojie  I  catch  s\  vanishes  and  youth 
is  lurn'd  to  woe. 


I 
The    hi.^h- heaven    ,lawn  ol    more    than  (  '' 

mortal  day  Come,  speak  a  little  comfort  1  all  night 

Strike  on  the  Mount  of  Vision  !  I  prayM  with  tears, 

So,  farewell.      And  yet   ni/  comfort    eaine   to  me,  and 
now  the  morn  appears, 
When  he  will  tear   me  from  your  side. 
Til?;    ri.ir.HT.  "holK.UKhl  me  (or  hlssl.ave: 

:  This  falhi'   pays  his  del.t  with  nie,  and 
I.  j  wetis  me  to  my  [jrave. 

Ark.  yon   sleepinj;?  have  you   f.irKotten?  | 

do  not  sleep,  ijiy  »iste'  dear  '.  \  "' 

I  Inw  call  you  slee|)  ?  the  uuirninj;  brin^js  I  What  father,  tiiis  or  mine,  was  he,  who, 

'he  day  I  hale  and  feai  ;  I  on  that  ...unnner  day 

The  cock   h.as   crowM   already  once,   he      \\'hen  I   ha<l  fail'n  from  olf  the  craf  we 

crows  before  his  time;  clatnlierM  up  111  play, 

.\wake  !   the  rreeping  (;HmuuT  steals,  the      Kound,  tear'd  me  dead,  and  groau'd,  ami 
hiU.s  are  white  with  rime.  took  and  kissM  me,  and  at;ain 

lie  kiss'd    mej  and   I   loveil  him  then  ; 
".  '.  he  7/'(jj  my  father  then. 

Ah,  clasp  ine  in  your  arms,   sister,  ah,  1 

ft»ld  me  to  y<,iit  bieasi  !  j  *'''■ 

Ah,  let  me  weep  my  fill  once  m.ue,  and      No  father   now,    the   tyrant  vassal  of    1 

cry  mysell  10  rest  !  i  tyrant  vice  I 

To  rest.'  to  rest  and  wake  n,.  nu>re  were  |  The  Godless  Jephtha  vows  his  child 

belter  rest  lor  ,ue,  ■  to  one  cast  of  the  , lice. 

.Ihan  to  waken   every   mornmt;   'o  that  !  These  ancicttt   woods,   this    Hall   at   la~' 
(ace  I  loathe  to  see:  |  will  go  -  perhaps  have  Rone, 

;  Except  his  own  meek  daughter  yield  hei 
'"  i  life,  heart,  soul  to  o:ie — 

1  envied  your  sweet  slumber,  all  night  so  i 

calm  you  lay,  lit 

The  niijht  „a.  calm    ,he  m,.,n   ,s  eahn,  I  To  one  wl„.  ki„.ws  I  scorn  htm.      O  ,<-, 
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The  crupl  smilf,  the  cnurtly  plirMe  that 
iiKisks  his  nialiijc  iHtw  - 

But  i.flc-,1  i„  the  ii.li-lonj;  cyts,  a  gleam  „( 
all  thin;;s  ill  - 

It  is  not  l.ovc  l.iit  Halu  that  weds  a 
hri.le  against  her  will; 

IX. 

Hale,  that  would  pluck  Itniii  this  true 

breast  the  locket  that  I  wear, 
The  precious  crystal  into  which  I  braided 

I''»lwin's  hair ! 
The  love  that  keeps  this  heart  alive  beats 

on  it  night  and  .l.iy-.. 
One  golden  curl,  his  golden  gift,  bcto.e 

ne  past  away. 


He  left  us  weeping  in   the  woods;    his 

l)oat  was  on  the  sand  ; 
How  slowly  down   the   rocks   he   went, 

bow  loili  to  rjiiil  the  band! 
An,l  all   my  life  was  darken'.l,  as  I  saw 

tbe  white  sail  run. 
And  darken,  up  that  lane  of  light  into 

the  setting  sun. 


.Shall  I  take  liui.l  I  kneel  with   i„m i  I 

swear  and  swear  forsworn 
To  love  hnn  m<,st,  whom  most  I  loathe, 

to  honour  whom  I  scorn.' 
The  I'-ieml  would  yell,  the  grave  woul  I 

yawn,  my  mother's  ghost  would 

ri.se- 
To  lie,  to  lie-in   Cod's  own  house— the 

blackest  of  all  lies  I 

XIV. 

Why—rather    than   that   hand   in  mine, 

Iho'  every  |)ulse  would  freeze. 
Id    sooner    (olrl    an   icy    corpse    cleail    of 

some  foul  disease: 
Wed  him.'  I  will    not  we.l  him,  let  thelri 

spurn  me  from  the  (in.,rs, 
An<l   I   will  wan.ler   till  I  die  about  the 

barren  moors. 


xr. 

How  often  have  we  watch'd  the  sun  farle 

from  us  thro'  the  West, 
And  follow  Edwin  to  those  isles,  tho.se 

islands  of  the  lilest ! 
Is  he  not  there?  woulil  1  were  there,  the 

friend,  the  bride,  the  wife. 
With   him,    where    sunrmer    never    dies, 

with  Love,  the  Sun  of  life! 

XII. 

O  woubl  I  were  in  Erlwin's  .arras— once 

more— to  feel  his  breath 
Upon  my  cheek— on   Eilwin's  ship,  with 

Edwin,  ev'n  in  dr?ath, 
Tho'  all  about  the  shuddering  wreck  the 

death. white  sea  shoirld  rave. 
Or  if  lip  were  laid  to  lip  on  the  pillows 

ul  the  wave. 


The  de.ir,    m.ad    bride   wh.r   stabb'd   he. 

bridegroom  on  her  brirlal  nighl-- 

if  mad,  then  lam  m.a.l,  but  sane,  if  she 

were  in  the  right. 
My  father's  madness   makes  me  mad— 
j  I'Ut  words  are  only  words! 

[  I  am  not  mad.  not  yet,  not  quite— There! 
I  listen  how  the  birds' 

XVI. 

Ilegin  to  warble  yonder  in  the  buibling 

I'rchard  trees ! 
The  lark  h.as  past  frr.ni  earth  l.,  Heaven 

upon  the  morning  breeze  ! 
How  gladly,  were  I  one  of  those,   how 

early  woulil  I  wake! 
An.l  yet  the  sr.rrow  that  I  bear  is  sorrow 

tor  /;/j  sake. 

XVII. 

They   love  their   mates,    to   whom  they 

I  sing;  or  else  their  songs,  th,at  meet 

I  The    morning    with   such  music,    would 

j  ncvoi-  be  so  sweel  I 

I  And  tho'  these  fMhcTs  will  not  hear,  the 
1  blessed  Heavens  aie  just. 


T 
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An.I    I,..v(;    is   (lie,    and    hums    the   feet 
wijulcl  tranipk-  it  to  diLsl. 

XV  in. 

A  (liini  was  open'd  in  the  h'Mise     wlu^  ? 

who?  my  fnihcr  sleeps ! 
A  stealthy  fool  upon  the  sliiir !  lie— some 

one-  lliis  way  creeps  I 
If  he?  yes,  he  .    .    .    hirks,    listens,  fears 

his  victim  may  h.ive  tU-d 
lie!   where  is  some  sharp-pointed  ihiiii;? 

he  comes,  and  tinds  me  <lead. 

XIX. 

No!    lie,    not  yet'  .ind  lime  lo  aci      hut 

h"W  my  temples  hurn  ! 
An<l    idle  fancies  Jiuiter  me,  I  know  not 

where  to  turn ; 
SjU'ak  to    me,    Mster ;    counsel    me;  this 

mnrriaj^e  must  not  he. 
^'|■|]  »jnly  know  the    love  that  makes  the 

world  a  world  to  nie  ' 


Our    j^entle  mothei,   had  rZ/f  lived      hut 

we  were  left  alone : 
That  other  left  us  to  ourselves;  he  cared 

not  for  his  own; 
^o  all    the  summer    fcon^;  we    roam'd    in 

these  will!  woods  of  ours, 
My  Edwin   lov.'d   to  rail  us  then    'His 

two  wild  woodland  tloweis.' 

\xi 

Wild    (lowers    hlowing    side    l.y    side    in 

(lod's  free  li[;ht  and  air, 
WiM  (lowets  of  the  secret    woods,  when 

Kdwin  found  us  there,  I  \\\\ 

Wild  woods  in  which  we  roved  wiih  him,  I 

and  heard  his  pr.ssionate  V(  w,  I  ^  sweet,  they  tell   me  thai    the  world 

Wild    woods     in    vihirti    ii...     *.,if..     .,,>     _..  Inr.l      in.l    k.,.,.U    ,.i"  ;_    i 


We  never  chan^^ed  a  hittt-r  word,  not 
ouce  since  vie  were  liorii  ; 

Our  dyint;  mother  jnin'd  our  h  mds  ;  she 
knew  this  faher  Well  ; 

She  had  us  love,  like  souls  in  Heaven, 
and  now  \  tiy  from  Hell, 

XX II  I. 

And    you    with    me;  and    .ve    >hall    lij^hl 

upon  some  lonely  shore, 
Some  lod-e  within  the  waste  sea-dunes, 

and  hear  the  uaiers  roar, 
And  ste  the  ships  from  out  the  West  ('o 

'iippiny  thro'  the  foam, 
And  sunshine  on  that  sail  at  last  which 

hriiij's  (;ur  Kdwin  home. 

XXIV. 

l!nt  look,  the  morning  grows  apace,  and 

lights  the  old  church-tower, 
And  ii-hts  the  chick  !    the  hand  points 

live  -  O  me      ii  :,trikes  the  hour 
I  hide  no  more,  I  meet  my  fate,  whaievei 

ills  betide  ! 
Arise,  my  own   true  sister,   a.niC  forth  ' 

the  world  is  wide. 

XXV, 

And  yet  my  heart  is  ill  at  ease,  my  eye- 
are  dim  with  dew. 

1  seem  lo  see  a  new-dug  grave  up  yondei 
hy  ihe  yew  ! 

If  vw  shouhl  never  more  return,  \,^^^ 
wander  hand  in  hand 

With  '  leaking  he:irts,  without  a  fnen.;. 
and  in  a  distant  lan.i 


Wild  woikIs  in  which  w<'  rove  no  more 
if  we  tfc  partial  now  ! 


wander  forth  forli 


le  thus  in  grief  to 


hard,  and  harsh  of  mind, 
liut  can  it  lie  so  hard,  so  harsh,  as  ffn.-c 

that  should  be  kind  ? 
That  matters  not  :  let  come  what  wiL  : 

at  last  the  end  is  sure. 
Ami  every  heart  that   loves  with  truth  [- 

equal  to  endure. 


VX'.V<iA'A'OIK 


ijj 


TOMORROW. 


Hkk,  llul  ycr  Honour  was  s|iikin 

Whin,  ytr  Honour?  I.i-,i  yc.nr 
Sl.in.lin'  litri;   l)c  ilic  l,ri,l^,-,-, 

ytr  Honour  uas  htTc  ^ 
An'yir  llonr.ur  yt  K.-vliir  (liL-  l,,i,  of 

inornin',  • ']\.iiiorra  '  says  . 
What  dill    ihiv  rail    hir,   ycr    ir 

TI.L.y  ,ali  ,1  her  Molly  Ma^.„•. 
An    yt-r   Honour's  ihu  ihruf  oul.l   1,1 

that  always  uianus  lo  I.,.  l,i,„l, 
liul    tlu-rtr's    rason    in    all    Ihinjjs,     y.  r 

Honour,  for  Molly  was  oul  of  her 

niiiul. 

II, 

Shure,  an'  mt-sclf  rcniimhers  wan  ni^ht 

comin'  (i.jwn  lie  ihi-  stlir.amo, 
An'  it  seems   to   nie   now  like  a   bit   of 

yisther-uay  in  a  dhrame— 
Here  where  yer  Hon.u.r  seen  her— there 

was  Inn  a  slip  of  a  moon, 
Hut  I  har.l  thim— Molly  Magee  wi,l  her 

hatchelor,  Danny  0'Ro.m  — 
'  Vou've    l.,en     lakin'    a     dhrop    o'    the 
cralhur'an'   Danny  says  'Troth, 
an'  I  lieen 
Dhrinkin'  yer  health  wi,l  Shainus  O'Shea 

at  Katty's  shebeen  ; ' 
liul  I  must  be  lavin'  ye  soon.'      •  <_)r:hcKie 

are  ye  ^oin'  away  i* ' 
'Coin'  to  cut  the  .Sassenach  whale'  he 

says  '  over  the  say  '    - 
'  .An'  whin  will  ye  meet  me  a;,'in  ?  •  r,n'  I 

hard  him  'Molly  astli  .re, 
I'll  meet  you  agin  tomoir.-!,'  .says  he,  'be 

the  chapel-door.' 
'An'  whin   are  >e   goin'   to   lave   nic.'' 

'  O'  Monday  mornin' '  says  he  ; 
'An'  .shure  thin  yc'll  meet  me  tranorr.a?' 

'Tomorr.!,  tomorra,  M.achree  ." 
Thin  Molly's  ould  mother,  yer   Homur, 

that  h.ad  no  likin'  for  Dan, 

Call'd  from  her  cabin  an'  tnidd   her  to 

come  away  from  the  man, 


An'  Molly  M.a:;ee  kcm   ,lyin   acia,ss  me, 

as  light  .as  a  lark, 
'^"'  "■■'"  "1 1   lliere  (or  a  minute,   an 

thin  wint  int<i  the  dark. 
Vm  wirrah  !    the  storm  that  m.^]n     the 

lundher,  an'  i.iiii  ih.it  f^.lj^ 

.Vn'   the   slhrames   riiunin'  doun   at    il„ 

I  back  o'  the  glin  'ud  'a  dhrownded 

I  III. 

I  but  airlh  was  at   p.are  uiM   moiiiiu'    air' 

Hiven  in  ilsgl.iiv  sniiled, 

A,  !he  Holy  Mother  „'(, lory  thai  ,sn,l|.,» 

;  at  her  slecpin'  child 

Klhen— she  step'    :,n  the  chapel. :;re,n. 

an' she  lurn'd  hersill  roun'  ' 
Wid  a  diamiind   dlirop  in   liei   eye,    !,,> 

Ilanny  was  not  to  |,i.  f,,,,,,'^ 
An'  m.any's  the  lime  that  I  watch'd  hci 

at  m,ass  letlin'  down  the  tear, 
For  tht^^  Divil  a    Danny   was   there,'  jei 
rionour,  for  forty  year. 


Och,   .Molly  M.igee,  wi,l  the  red  ..'  th.. 

rose  an'  the  while  o'  the  .Maj, 
An'  yer  h.air  as  Had    as  Ihe  night,' an' 

yer  eye    as  brif,ht  as  the  day  ' 
•\chora,    yer    laste    little    wliishper    was 

sweet  as  the  lilt  ol  a  bird  ' 
Acushia,  ye  set  me  heart  batin'  lu  music 

vvid  ivery  woid  I 
An'  so„a  the  (,lueen  wi.l  her  .sctplre  in 

sich  an  illigant  h:\n', 
An' the  fall  of  yer  foot  in  the  dance  wa- 

.as  light  as  snow  an  llie  ban'. 
An'  the  sun  keni  out  of  a  cloud  whiniver 

ye  walkt  in  the  slitieet, 
An'  Sharaus  0'.-;hea  was  ycr  shadda,  an' 

laid  himself  indlier  yer  feet, 
.\n    1  loved  ye  nieself  will  a  heart  and  a 

half,  me  darlin',  and  he 
'Ud  'a  shoi  his  own  so«l  dea.l  for  a  kiss 
of  ye,  Molly  Magee. 


1  OiOK-shoji 


Dut  shure  we  wor  betther  frinds  whin  I 
crack'd  his  skull  for  her  sake, 


5S6 


TOMOKKOW. 


An'  he   |H--(1  mo    l>aik   wi,l  ili,-    V»i    he 

cijul.l    ^'ive    41    ouM     iJnnuvan\ 

w.ikt- 
lur  Ihi-  iH.ys  wot  :il»,ul  hfi  n;in  wl.in 

iJan  clilii't  aiiiiL'  t,i  the  i„re, 
\n'  Miainus  al.mi;  wi.l   tl,u  rfsl,  l,ut  slif 

I>iil  thim  all  h,  iliu  ilcicir 
An',  aflhfi,    I  ihric-d   her  meself  av  the 

liirii  'ucl  dime  I.,  iiiv  call, 
I:UL     M„lly,     l,eg,„rah,     '«.\     |,.|l,en     .„   : 

ii.iuliei  at  all,  al  .ill 


Am'  her  nalours  an   frind.s  'ml  c.nsnwl  an'  ' 

n.n.liml  wi.l  her,  airly  .in,l  lai,-,      i 
•Vcmr  Itanny,'  ihey  says,   'niver   cra^^l   ' 

..ver  say  l„  ilie  Sassenach  whale  : 
lies  (;une  lo  ihe  Stales,  aruon,  .in'  he's 

man  led  another  wife, 
An'  ye'll   niver   set   eyes  an   llie  (ao-  c,( 

the  thraithur  a;;in  in  life  ' 


Ver  llomiiir'i  riwn  ai;inl,  he  say,  to  uie 

wanst,  al  Kally'»  slreheen, 
'The  Divil  lai.e  all  the  l.lack  Ian',  t..r  a 

Meosin'  'u.l  ecinie  will  the  ureen  !  ' 
An'  where  'u.l   the  |„,„r  man,   thin,  cut 

his  hit  „'  lurl  f„r  Ihc  firei' 
Hut   ,.ch  I   l,a,l   scran   to  the   l.cii;s   whin 

they  swallics  ll,...  man  inii're  .' 
An', una  Ihe  luii;  that's  i„  lliveiiui.l  all 

the  !i^ht  an   the  rluw, 
Ati'  iheie's  hale  eiioui;tr,   shiire,   iii^'oat 

■  Inm  in  the  Divil's  kitchen  heluu. 


.    -  -I  ninrlial  .-.,., 

Ilirl  Mi,lly  says  •  r,l  his  han,l.|,r,„ntse,  an 
shure  he'll  meet  nic  a^in. 


:  Thim  ..ul.l  hlin.l  naj-ers  in  A^y|,l,  I  hanl 

his  Kiveieii.c  say, 
t'imlil  keep  their  haithen    kiiij;,   ,„    the 

tlesh  lur  Ihe  li.'i^einmt  .lay. 
An',  fals,  he  the  piper  o'  Moses,  they  ke 

the  cat  an'  the  ,^l^, 


S»'  'o  ,ll,ran,e  „f  a  m'arrasi   nian,  death      ,,  I'"!  ■■•"  ''"'  ""■'  'l"K. 

_  ahve,  is  a  mnrlial  sin.'  '  "'  "     "''     ^    '"=''"   "'siei    work  av  Ihey 

lived  Lean  Irish  U>^'. 


VII. 
.\n'  aflher  her  paarinis  h.ld  inter'tl  glory, 
an'  both  in  wan  day, 


low-an-iver    ihey  laid    this  l,„dy  they 
fuiin'  an  the  jjrass 
I!c  Ihe  ehapel  door,  an'   the  people  'iid 
-  il  th.it  wint  in  to  m.-ws   - 


She    l,ei;an    to    sjiake    to    herself,     the  i  „  f'^, ''  '''"  "'"'  '"  '' 

erathur,  an'  wliishper,  an'  say  I  "      '*"  S'l^'-niun  had  rii,  an'  most 

'Tomurra,   Ti.inorra!'   a.i'    F.ilhcr   Mo-  ■  'jf  tlie  ould  was  few, 

luwny  he  tuk  her  in  han',        '        i  "^"'  '  ''''.'"''   ''"""'  *"'"  meself,  an'  none 
'Molly,   you're    m.inin','   he    says,    'me  '  >'' the  parish  knew, 

dear,  av  I  undherslan'. 
That    ye'll  meet   your   paarinis  agin  an'  '  ^'"' 

yer  Danny  n'Koon  afore  (..id 
Wid  his   lilessed    M.irthyrs  an'  S.iiius;' 

.an'  .she  ;;ev  him  a  frinilly  nod, 
•Turaorra,   Tomorra,'  she  says,  an'  she 

didn't  inliml  to  desave, 

iiut  her  WHS  »oi  dead,  an' her  hair  was  ,.  ,, 

'lie  said   he  Mould   mcel   me  tomorra 


rtb  while  as  the  snow  an  a  grave. 


■  Hut  .Mullv  kern  limpin'  up  wid  her  slick, 
siie  w.is  lamed  iv  a  knee. 

Thin  a  slip  of  a  gossiKin  calld,  '  Div  ye 
know  him,  .Molly  Mat;ee  ," 

An'  she  stood  up  strail  as  the  IJueen  of 
the  world     she  lifted  her  head  - 


an'  dhropl  down  dead  an  the  dead. 


Dhrnwn.lH   i"   >,i.,-i     ..n    u     ■  '■  „-,         *""■''  ""'"  ''•>=''  =«'"  '"'«  life. 


THE  XriNSTF.R'^  SWF.F.T-A  KTS. 


Sorra  Ih.-  .lliry  eye  tliin  In.t  w.is  vvi-l  f,,r 
lllf  f I-  lllal   uns  (;rj|iL-  ' 

^"".1  >1k-  Ml,„,  ,|,.„al  l„u  „..'l,ar,:  it 
irjiTi    't)r:li,,ni-  !' 

An'   Sluh     ,   (J  Sh«   Ihal    h.ts  now  len 

cli.       T,   li.in!s.>ni.-  ;u.'  |:i]l 

Ii-i'l  l.i.r  iliiru  all 


XiV. 
Tliin  Ills  Kivor.'nr,.  l„„i,.I  .lum  l,nil,  in 

«a„p.n^-l„-rl.e,i,.a,|  I rlr.v.l 

ill.'  youiii;  man    Iianny  li'kiwm  «i(|  his 

•  ail.i  VMiman,  MnP  ■  Ma^jtv. 


MayaIlthcnr>rrs..'Jt.r..,Klliml,l,«snn, 

aTi'  sptiti;^  frnm  thf  j^rass, 
Inil.rasliin' an'  kis,in'  aicli  ollivr^as  y,- 

ili<i--ovcr  ver  Crass  • 
An'  the  hrk  lly  „ul  .,'  ihi'  ilcracrs  «i,l  his 

song  t.,  the  Sun  rn'  thv  .M,„in 
An'lL-il  il,i„i  in  llivi.n  al  .,„t  \|,,||y  .\i,,j,,.,. 

an'  htr  Danny  o'koon. 
Till  Holy  St.  IVlh.-r  gets  U|,  will  Ins  kays 

an'  opens  t.u-  ^...le  ' 
An'  shiur,   l,e  the  Crass,   that's  hetthei 

nor  rnltin'  the  Sassenarh  uliiir 
To  I,c  there  will  the  niesse.l  Mother,  an' 

Saints  an'  Marthyrs  galore. 
An'  singin'  y.-r  •  Aves  '  an'  '  I'athers  '  for 

iver  an'  ivennore. 


An'  noiv  that  I  lonM  yer  Honour  what 

iver  1  haiti  an'  seen, 
\er  Hononr  'ill  giie  me  a  tlinlle  to.lh-ln!, 

yer  health  in  potheen 

THE  .S"I\.STERS  .SWEET- 

.•\i<.rs. 

t. 

Milk  for  my  sweet  .arts,  liess  I  fer  !•  niiin 

lie  the  time  aljoul  now 
When   .Molly  cooms   in   fro'   the  far-ei^d  ' 


IS? 

l:ii;  tha  U-  new  to  the  p|a.,ce  thou'r- 
gaapin'     .I.K'sn  I  ih:,  „,. 

I  --alls  emartir  the  f,|:..,s  es  otire  was 
svveet   lljio'  tlie  ' 


Na.iy   to   he   sew,,    „    1„.  ,„,,    •,.,    ,;„„.. 

\Miat  nia.ii.es  'er  sa  la  ite  .' 
t.oa  to  the  laanp  at   the  haefc,  an'  loo,,k 

tllnif  Madilison's  gaate  • 

in. 

Sweet-arts!  Molly  Leiile  may  'i  liglii,.,t 

to-night  tipo'  ,,[ie. 
Sweel-arli  I  tlianks  to   il,e    1.,,,  |   ,|,„    j 

niver  not  listen'.l  to  n..,:.i  ' 
So  I  sits  i- my  nan  arn,eh,i,  „,    iin  oar 

keltic  iheere  o"  the  holi. 
An'  Tommy  the   fitsl,    a,,'   Tommy   the 

seeonil,  an'  Sleevie  an'  kol» 


Koh,  cnom  no|i  'ere  ,.'  my  knee.      Thot, 

^  sees  tli.it  i'  spue  o'  the  men 

I     a  kep'  thnif  thiek   an'   thin   my  two 

oonileri  a-year  to  mvsen  ■ 
Vis  ■  -liaw  tha  calr.l  me  es  prett,  es  ony 

lass  1'  til,-  Shere: 
An'thou  heespreltya  'laliliy,  !,„i  J<,,1,|,, 

I  -see,l  thruf  ya  theeri-. 


close  wi'  li. 


1-eyther  'i,,!  saav  I  w„r  ngly  es  sin.  an'  \ 
I      ^  'leiat  n.a  vn  im, 

Ihll    I  niver  ttui    .lownright    hii-ly,  thaw 

i-oom  \v\  'a  Tli„wi  ma  pl.'iain. 
An    I  w..sn'l  sa  pla.iin  i'  ]iink  ,i:,l,o„s,  v,- 

s-al  I  wur  pr,..|tv  i'  pinks. 
An-  I  hke.l  to   ear  it    1   ,ii,|,  1,,|,   1    l„.„„, 

sich  a  fool  as  ye  thinks: 
Ne  wa.s  slroakin  ma  down  wi'  the  'air,  as 

I  U>  a-sir,  .-il.in  ,)'  ynu, 
lUit  whiniver  I  lo,K,ke,l  i'  the  gl.^ss  I  w,„ 

sewer  that  it  coul.ln'i  I,.-  true  • 
.Niver  wu,  j.relty,  not  i,  hut  ye  knaw'    u 


'I  p.aai]s  fro 


Thaw 


■  pie.i.sam  to 


It  warn't  not 


me  es  wur  Jiretty,  tart 

ontleril  a-year. 


<51t 


TltR  •iPlNSTEK'S  SWEF.J  AKTH. 


I '  ya  min.l  ihf  mumin'  when  we  wn«  a- 

w^ilkin'  l..|;ithcr,  an'  «l(.i„l 
Hy  iho  ,-l.iay,l  „„,,  |,„„,|,  ,|,„   ,h^.  |„,,,|^ 

Uliocr  Ihr  p,K>r  wi-m  h  .Irnwn.li.l  h.-rsiii 
l'laikSai,MVII,i.e„,|is^.,a;,ct.,l> 
Ah     1   r«-l  .1  lliy  arm  cs   I  ,r„„,l  wiir  n 

crwiipin  alMnit  my  waai^^ ; 
Air  iiic  i-s  wiir  alius  af^arM  „f  a  man< 

Kitlin'  i.in-r  f.m.l, 
I  ^i.Mi-,1  awaay  an'  awaay  till  [  plunipl  fo,>l 

fu'^t  i' th.- |„,n.l; 
Ami,  k„l,I,y,  1  niv.-r  'a  liki-,1  (ha  sa  well 

as  I  .li.l  rlial  ,laay, 
I'nr  Iha  joompt  in  Ihyscn.  an'  Iha  hnickl 

my  f.-,t  wi'  a  t!„p  fro'  ,he  daay. 
Ay,  suck  .,„p  tliv  back,  an'  set  ,v,p  i|,y 

laail,  tha  may  ;:ic  ma  a  kiss 
I'ur    Iwalk'.l  wi'   iha  all   tl,c  way  hoam 

ar,'  wi,r  n.vcr  sa  nit;!,  saayin'  \  is. 
Hul  wa  l„ull,  was  i'  sich  „  clal  wc-  was 

shaan,c.llocross(;ij;i;lesl,y(;rccan, 
I'ur  a  cal  may  l„„.,k  al  a  king  thou  knaw, 

hut  llic  cat  mun  Ik  clean 
Sa  we  hnath  on  us  kcp  out  o'  si-ht  o'  the 

winders  o'  Iji^ijlesliy  Minn    - 
Naay.bm  the  claw,  o' tha':  ,|uiet  I  they 

prirks  .lean  thruf  to  the  skin— 
An    wa  Imalh  slinkt  'oam  hy  the  hrokken 

she.l  i'  the  laaiie  at  the  hack, 
"heer  the  p  t>,ile  runn'.l  at  tha  once,  an' 

^        Ihou  runn'il  oop  o'  the  thack ; 
An    tha  stp„.e,l-'[I  my  'and   i'  the  shed, 

fur  thcerc  we  was  forceil  to  'ide 
I'ur  I  seed  that  Steevie  wur  coomin',  an',1 
one  o'  the  'I'otnmies  beside. 


vn. 

■I'heere  now,  what  .irt'amewin  at,  .Steevie? 

for  uwt  I  can  tell— 
Kobby  wur  fust  to  be  sewer,  or  I  mowt 

'a  liked  tha  as  well. 

viii. 
But,  Kobby,  I  thowt  o'  tha  all  the  while 

I  wur  ch.aanKin'  my  gown 
An'   1  th.'wt  shall  I  cha.inge  my  staale ? 

out,  O  Lord,  qpo' coomin' down 


My  bean  new  caipci  ,s  („.sh  cs  a  mi.l.ler 

n'  llowcrs  i'  Ma.iy 
Wiy  'edn't  tha  wipeil  thy  »h.ies>  it  wni 

clalte.l  all  o«er  wi'  claai. 
An'  I  could   a  cried  ainmosi,  fi',r   I  ,c,.,l 

thai  it  couldn't  be, 
An'  Kobby  I  Ried  tha  a  i.aalin  that  satllcd 

thy  coortin  o'  nip. 
An'  Molly  .,„■  „„.  was  .a^.rce.l,  .a.,  we  was 

a  cleanin'  the  (loor. 
That  a  m.an  be  a  durly  thin^.an'  a  trouble 

an'  pla^'uc  wi'  indoor. 
Hist   I   lued   it  arlvr  a  bit.  fur   I  stuck   to 

Iha  moor  na  the  rest. 
lint    I  couldn't   'a  lived  wi' a  man  an'    I 
knaws  it  l,e  all  fur  the  best. 


N'ay     let    ma    stroak    Iha  down    till    I 

m.aakes  tha  cs  sm.Kith  es  silk, 
li"i  If  I  'c(l  married  tha,  Kobby,  thou'd 

""'  '■'  '""'■'"  """''  ''■>■  '"'"'i 
Ihnud   n.ver  'acolch'd  ony  mice  but  'a 

left  me  the  work  to  do. 
And  'a  ta.ien   to  the  l)oltle  beside,  so  e- 

all  that  I  'cars  be  true; 
lint  1   lo,,vs  Iha  to  maake  thysen  'appy, 

^  an'  soa  purr  awaay,  my  dear, 
Ihou   ed  wellni^-h  purr'.l  ma  awaay  fro' 

my  oan  two  'oun.lerd  a.year. 

X. 


Sweiirin  agean,  you  Toms,  as  ye  use.1  to 

ilo  twelve  year  sin'  I 
^  e  niver  'eiird  .Steevie  swear  'cep'  it  wu, 
at  a  dog  ctMimin'  in, 
I  An'  lK,alh  o'  ye  mun  be  fools  to  lie  hallus 
a  diawin'  your  claws, 
Kur  I   i:;ver  cared  nothink  for  neither- 

,Ui'  one  o'  ye  dead  ye  knaws  I 
l-.oom  jjive   hoiiver  then,   weant  ye?     I 

warrant  ye  soom  tine  da.ay — 
Theere,  lig  down— I  shall  hev  to  gieonc 

or  tother  awaiiy. 
fan't  ye  taiike    pattern   by   Steevie?    ye 

shant  hev  a  drop  fro'  the  'ia.ai! 
Sleevi,.  be  right  go.><l  manners  bat'ig'thrul 
lo  the  tip  o'  the  takil. 


THE  Sri/  -TFKS  <;WhKT  AKTS. 

All'    t!i,-ii    i.n.l.     ■  ll 


>w 


Sr.v-vii:  u..,|n  ,,,|.  ,/  ,„)■  k.„.. 

'•  '^'>'  '■'■'•  I'"'"  'iM  v,r)  riij;!,  Livn 
the-  NfcfviL-  fiir  nu  ' 


Si 


!'■)-   t.i    pi,-,,r... 

■'"        Ili.MK..!       Ul.l     .i,-,,f     »i'     III,  I, 
All'lullu,   .l|„,„„|,i,.'.,|„„„    „,,,;„    i,-,|„y 

r  i,|,,,    .piitit;,, 


U"Miy  wur  fii,-l  lo  |„.  ,„,,,,  •,.  w„,  i„,„,  i  An'  -i  I'       i    111,1  ha»l<.i„l  ,|n,  ,ii,,i,,,  .,„ 

«n' liri'.l  i' ihc- 'nils.-,  !  liii   "niliMiii  iliin^., 

liiil    lliuu   I..-  v,  •..nM.iii  a   ul,|,y  ,.,  i,,,.,  I  An-  .,.,.,l|iri'  „ia  •  Imi,:!)  '  i„,ivl,a|,  ,,,  ni,. 

I'-T'''!  ■'  u-c.  I  I'l."-!-',  "I  X  liMtin'  Miv  |;,n,|, 

ill' 111   .Ic.nrI       I   i,„i,i  |,;,„   ,|„.,|| 
luliiink',      Slo,.vU-i;u  il.mii. 


Il.'.u 


An'  I  l,v;„,i  nni  v,i:i;„,  l,u[  I  kniitt-  I  V.I  I 

111  '  ,1  .n  .|iii,.|,.r  III',.  i  XH', 

'■■'''^n:,;;,;';;.;;;.'i::,;i:!;,>r::  ••■^i^-'-rr- -•" .'-., 

"''";;;:i:-i:r::i,';!:ti^;;:-'""V "--'f-f"'^:.;:;.;':,.,,, 

TK.ll.i.«.,l,;,„„„|:|„„„y„„_;|i,|,|,^,J  '""        '■••"    "'>''-'. 

I'Ul  lli.u  «ur  a  Lit  owcr  -nft 
'lluw  il„,i,  w,,s..s  v,ai«-,  i-,  ,l.,av,'»i'n  |  ^'" 

>.ii  liii    US  ■  r„  ih,  rmni  w,'  a  l.r.ii,  Murii,;,!  iln-  'r.iimni.,.-    I )  |  ,„,l 

A.,    .tiy   arm.n  «   ,  1.,,,,  .s  il,),,.,',  ,„,,   |  ,„„|,„,',  v,  ,„„|<  ,,    „,  ' 

-..;c'v,...  .lia  k.p   i,  .,  „„„  ,1  T,,  1„.  |,„r,l,,',|  „,.„„,  J ^^^       "; 

"'■■'    ',  "'™  T   "'"'■■',  '"   """''   ^■'   ■■'  i  '■"">■  ''I  1'"'  ""'  'I'"  I'Kh'i 

l-.M.y  alnnj.  ».,   ,1„.  vviual,  i  l;y  a  m.an  n„„„i„'  „,  w,'  a  liUri,,   ^,  „„, 

•\i<     llu-   «„„1   „f   ,,    ,|,i,,,..    .vilyin'   .,„.  !  hinir  „•  ,h,.  ,n,.|„  1    '""-"I' •^'  ""> 

,  M'ca.lin' llu  l,.-,a„..i  „,sc..,  I  .■W,h.laal,l,.,-,,,ai„',l  wi''i.,,,al,.  .,n',li.- 

rwur  vs  l,,u   «  a  h.aulc-  Ivvij;  ■  '.r.  .'  ,„y  ^  nm.l  „'  'i.  ,„„,,  „.  „,."•;,- 

oan  |,u,e  cliaii,.,!,..,  t,.  r,R-.  An'   thi..   siii,k    „•   'i,  pi,,,,    !■    ,,,,.  .' „ 

A,',  r„„l,  ,  ,y  whisU.rs  a.-a,,  „,a,  f,„   ,  !  an'  ,1..  „,a,U    ^^'U'^  J"Z 

_  "luW   a  laaen  to  tl.a  well,  j  , hairs  1 

■•"'    fiij    iliv    l,ai,„s,    |„„„    s,..cv,L-.    a  |  An'  „nan  .,'  my  (,„„  ,w„.,.arts  'n,l  'a  l,.| 


xrii. 


■S.-i   I   lilies  'fill   l,t;>i  wi'  f.i.iil. 


Vvii'i  a  uunl  ii 


whi-n  idf 


i\ii"  *]i".u  vvas  es  fon.l  t)'  ti;y  hairn,, 
I'C  mysen  (/  my  tats, 

l!it!  I  tiivur  not  wisliM  fur  rl,il'! 
hcvn't  naw  likin*  fiit  hr:\ls  : 


'^iiay. 


r,    I 


An'  I  «its  r 


I'rctii 


when 


ya    fircssfs   '. 
>  fill  a  walk. 


little  parlour, 
sarvf.i  l,y  my  n.m  liulc  lass, 
iiitsiilc,  an' 


"iiy  i.an  liiiic  (jarilci 


its   Mi'   tlieir   'an.!-,    af<«>r 
li'csn'r  not  'mdc-r  the  talk  I 


1  hoi  . 


s(i,  rriAv.^ras.' 


my  oan  .ir,<,r.p.u)rih  wi'  ihc 


iliil    their  hotlles 


bil 


.  nn'  their  nisi^-Lv 


bine 


an      jessmlne    a  dressi 


i's,  an'  ihe  clats  an'  the  clouts 


my  oan    lint-    fackman    i'   pi,tj,l 


oal.iii'  th 


hkf 


56o 


l.OCKSLEY  HALL 


"T 


An'  the  liKlc  gclls  \^\k  \t\  ma  hoffens  I's 

I  be  abroad  i'  the  laanes, 
When  I  (joiis  fur  to  coomfut  the  poor  es 

be    liown   wi'  tlieir    haaches   an' 

their  paains; 
An*  a  haaf-]iot  o'  j:irn^  or  a  mossel  o'  meat 

when  it  heant  too  dear, 
They  mnakes  ina  a  jjraater  Laady  nor  'er 

i  the  mansion  theer, 
I  les  'es  hnllus  to  liax  of  a  man  how  much 

to  spare  or  to  spend  ; 
An' a  sj.inster  I  bean'  I   will  be,  i(s..a 

pleise  God,  to  the  hend. 


Me 


XVIII. 

mewl     r.ess  wi'  the  milk!  what 
j  ha  niaade  our  .Molly  sa  laate? 

I  It  should  'a  been  'ere  by  seven,  an'  theere 
--it  be  slril^in'  hei^du — 

'  Tushie  wur  craiized  fur  'er  eauf '  well I 

'eard  'er  a  maiikin'  'er  nioiin, 
An'  I  thowt  to  mysen  '  thank  God  that  I 

hevn't  naw  cauf  o'  my  oan.' 
Tlicere ! 

Set  it  down! 

XowRnbby! 
^'ou  Tommies  shall  waiiit  to-nijjht 
Till    Robby  an'  Stecvie  'es  'ed   their  Tap 
—an'  it  sarves  ye  right. 


LOCK.SLEY  HALL 

SIXTY    YEAR.S    AKTER. 

Late    iny  grandson  I  h.alf  the  morninc;  have  I  paced  these  sandy  tracts 
NVatch  d  agam  the  hollow  ridges  r.)aring  into  cataracts, 

Wander'd  h,ack  to  living  boyhood  while  I  he.ard  the  curlews  call 
I  myself  so  close  on  death,  and  death  itself  in  I.ocksley  Hall.      ' 

So-your  happy  suit  was  blasted— she  the  faultless,  the  divine- 
And  you  hken-boyish  babble-this  boydove  of  yours  with  mine. 

I  myself  have  often  babbled  doubtless  of  a  foolish  past  • 

liabble,  babble;  our  old  Engl.ind  may  go  down  in  babble  at  last. 

•Curse  hitn  !'  curse  your  fellow.victim  ?  call  him  dotard  in  your  r.age? 
hyes  that  lured  a  doting  boyhood  well  might  fool  a  dotard's  age. 

Jilted  for  a  wealthier!   wealthier?  vet  peih:v-  she  was  not  wise- 
1  remember  how  you  kiss'd  the  miniature  with  those  sweet  eyes.' 

In  the  hall  there  hangs  a  painting- Amy's  arms  .about  mv  neck- 
Jlappy  chililren  in  a  sunbeam  sitting  on  the  rib'  of  wreck. 

In  my  life  there  was  a  picture,  sl,e  that  clasp'd  my  n.-ck  had  flown; 
I  was  left  within  the  shadow  sitting  on  the  wreck  alone. 

Yours  has  been  a  slighter  ailment,  will  you  sicken  for  her  s.ike? 
\ou,  not  you!  your  modern  .amourist  is  of  easier,  earthlier  make. 
Amy  loved  me,  An.y  fail'd  me,  Amv  was  a  timid  child  • 
Hut  your  Judith-but  vour  worldling-,,/,,  had  never  driven  me  wild. 


She  tliat  in  her  hi-nrt  ;■  i        .■ 

-:;t;;£r.";;i:,:2:s;£:i-a ..„  ' 
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Gone  thy  tender-natured  mother,  wearyinfj  to  be  left  atone, 
Pining  for  the  stroiij;er  heart  that  once  had  beat  Ixjside  her  own. 

Truth,  for  Truth  Js  Truth,  he  worsHipt,  beinjj  true  a;;  he  was  brave; 
Good,  for  Good  is  (imxi,  he  fidlowVl,  yet  he  look'd  beyond  the  fjrave. 

Wiser  there  than  ynu,  that  crowninj;  barren  Death  as  lord  of  all, 
Deem  this  over-trayic  drama's  closing  curtain  is  the  pall! 

Beautiful  was  <leaih  in  liim,  who  saw  the  death,  but  kept  the  deck, 
Savinji  women  and  their  balies,  an<I  sinking  with  the  sinking  wreck, 

Gone  for  ever !     Kver  ?  no — for  since  our  dying  race  Ir-t  n. 
Ever,  ever,  and  for  ever  was  the  leading  light  of  man. 

Those  that  in  barbarian  burials  kill'd  the  slave,  and  slew  the  wife 
Kelt  within  themselves  the  sacred  passion  of  the  second  life. 

Indian  warriors  dream  of  ampler  hunting  grounds  beyond  the  night ; 
Ev'n  the  black  Australian  dying  hopes  he  shall  return,  a  white. 

Truthfor  truth,  and  good  for  good  !    The  Good,  the  Tnie,  the  Pure,  the  fust 
Take  the  charm  •  For  ever '  froni  them,  and  they  crumble  into  dust. 

Cone  the  cry  of  '  Forward,  Forward,'  lost  within  a  growing  gloom; 
Ljst,  or  ordy  heard  in  silence  from  the  silence  of  a  tomb. 

Half  the  marvels  of  my  morning,  triumphs  over  time  and  space. 
Staled  by  frequence,  shrunk  by  usage  into  commonest  commonplace! 

*  Forward  '  rang  the  voices  then,  and  of  the  many  mine  was  one. 
Let  us  hush  this  cry  of  '  Forward '  till  ten  thousand  years  have  gone. 

Far  among  the  vanish'd  races,  old  Assyrian  kings  would  flay 
Captives  whom  they  caught  in  battle — iron-hearted  victors  they. 

Ages  after,  white  in  Asia,  he  that  led  the  wild  Moguls, 
Timur  built  his  ghastly  tower  of  eigiity  thousand  human  skulls. 

Then,  and  here  in  Edward's  time,  an  age  of  noblest  English  names. 
Christian  conquerors  took  and  flung  the  conquer'd  Christian  into  flames. 

Ijive  youi  enemy,  bless  yoin  haters,  said  the  Greatest  of  the  great; 
Christian  love  among  the  Churches  look'd  the  twin  of  heathen  hate. 

From  the  golden  alms  of  lUessing  man  had  com'd  himself  a  curse: 
Rome  of  Cxsar,  Rome  of  I'eter.  which  was  crueller?  which  was  worse  f* 

France  had  shown  a  light  to  all  n-en,  preach'd  a  Gospel,  all  men's  gooj; 
Celtic  Demos  rose  a  Demon,  shriik'd  and  slaked  the  light  with  b1o<K» 

IIo[»e  was  ever  on  her  mountain,  watching  till  the  day  Iiegun — 
Crown'd  with  sunlight^ovcr  darkness — from  the  still  unri.scn  sun. 
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"^=  P='"^  =«  ^'"iir  ^  lh=n  o„„  I 

«-  ^>. ...  ».i.,v.„2,-;:.,i  iri-i:> -;,  „.,., 
:tsr;xr:isr-,s-£r^^ ' 

Chaos,  Cosmos!  r,n,n„=  c-. ..,,..  ,  ^„.         .     . 


5«4 


' ocKsi.KY  ii.tr.r. 


Mq.  l.y  s,c,,  we  r.,s.  ,„  ,.,e.,n.s.,-,hr„'  ,h.  .„ng>,c«.r,  we  maj  l",ll. 

you  Ihnt  wcK,  (he  \-„i,<.,--,elI  them  .,,1,1  exporienre  i,  ,  f„„l  ■ 
lea,.,,  y„u,  „„„erM  lyings  ,h.„  „„,y  ,h„.e  ±  c.nno,  r^J  ct  „„e. 

1  iM,.ry  W  is,l„m  ,n  ynu,  markets,  pelt  your  „tMl  at  he,  face. 

ha  llie  feel  ahnve  the  l„a,n  an,l  sw.^a,  the  hiai„  i.  i„  ,1,^  f.e, 

liiing  ll,e  ,>l,i  dark  afre.  hack  »ilh„„,  ,he  fahh,  will,,,,,,  the  hnpe 

I>K-ak  ,he  State,  the  ,  „„„.,,,  the  Tl,r„„e,  an,)  r'.-ll  their  rui'^'hi:;,  the  sl„pe. 

Authors-essayist,  atheist,  novelist,  re.alist,  rhymester    „hv  vo„r  „,r, 
I'atnt  the  .nortal  sh.,„„.  of  nature  with  the  livi^,?L.lof  ^V,"       '       ' 

Rip  your  hrothers-  vices  o,H;n,  strip  you,  own  foul  passions  bare- 
I.ow„w,,hRe,,ce„ce,.,ow„withNev,',e,,ee--,f,,r„.ar,';.    :.ak:J    ";.  the,,,s,are 
Kee,l  the  lattlding  rose  of  l«y|„„,l  ^i.h  ,he  .iraina^e  of  you,  .ewer- 
Sen<l  the  ,lr.a,n  tntn  the  f,>„„tain,  lest  the  strea,,,  slt.uM  Lue  |we!' 
Set  the  mat.Ien  fancies  wallowint;  in  the  troughs  of  Zolais,,,  ^ 
l-urwar,i.  fo,„a„l,  ay  an,l  l,ackwar,l,  ,lownwar,l  too  into  Ihe  abysn,. 

Do  your  l,est  to  charn,  the  worst,  to  lower  the  risinn  rare  „(  „,e„  • 
Have  we  rtsen  fro™  out  the  he.as,.  then  hack  into  thl  heast  afiZ; 

Only  ;  ,lust  to  dust  ■  for  n,e  that  .sicken  a,  your  lawless  din 
Dust  ,„  wholeso,«e  ohi-world  du.st  U-fore  the  newe,  worl.n^gin 

pSceMj/ih^r^-r  :™''"--".  ■•-  --ce  Incomes  n,ine  a.e- 
atience  .   U.t  the  ,ly>ng  acto,  mouth  his  last  upon  the  »t,ige 

^^:^rir^::^;:^^:u;isrd-V!^3r:::-see, 

All  dtseases  qttench'd  hy  Science,  r.o  ,;„„  h,;,,  ,„-,l,-.if  „,  i,,;,,,,  . 
Mronger  ever  horn  of  weaker,  lustier  l„dy,  larj;,  r  ,„i,'d  '  ' 


SfXry  yA-.-U-.l  AFTEK. 


If"'  "'  l»^'  ^  >v:,rl..s  „,„|,|,  a  M„„i,.  .-,,,,.        .    ': ■-- 

[If.i.l  ihe  new  aslrnnonyy  calls  her  n      u-     , 

"■  ""^  «"•• '-- --'hi!"  -v.,.,;." ,  tt^  7"'r,""^  '"""• 

)""  *'■'•  tlie  l.ocksley  iciver, 
I  ere  we  met,  our  latest  pieelinL'— A„,v 

moon  was    :,„„«  greenish  thr,,'  a  rosy  glow, 
(list  aljdve  tlip  nii»iiri..  • 

"™»..oo.,-rs;s^;^U--:-;-^i::s.w 

Venus  near  her  '  smi'Iin.r  ,i 
C-.o„.,,eS„„,-2;----;-nerear..„., 

Vint  tans,  ,n  that  pu.nt  of  peaceful  li-ht  ? 
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LOCK^LEy  HALL 


What  nre  men  that  He  should  h«J  us  ?  cricl  the  king  of  saced  soul-  , 
ln.fcts  of  an  hour,  that  hourly  work  their  brother  insca  wrong. 

While  the  silent  Heavens  roll,  an.l  Suns  alonj;  their  liery  way. 
All  thu.r  planets  wh.rling  round  them,  flash  a  million  miles  a  day. 

Muny  .n  .Kon  moulded  earth  before  her  highest,  man,  was  born, 
Alany  an  Aon  too  n.ay  pass  when  earth  is  nianless  and  forlorn, 

Farth  so  huge,  and  yet  so  bounded    -pools  ,.f  salt,  and  plots  ofland- 
bhallow  skm  of  green  and  arure-chains  of        ,„tai„.  grains  of  sand 
Only  That  which  ma.le  us,  meant  us  to  he  mightier  by  and  bv 
Set  the  sphere  of  all  the  boundless  Heavens  within  the  human  eye, 
Sem  tl,.  shadow  of  ll,„,seir,  the  l«>„„dless,  thro'  the  hun.an  soul; 
Boundless  inward,  in  the  atom,  boundle^  outward,  in  the  Whole. 


Here  i,s  L,>cksley  Hall,  my  grandson,  here  the  lion-guarded  gale. 
Not  to.night  in  I-oeksley  Hall-to-morrow-you,  you  come  to  late. 

Wreck'd-your  triiin^or  all  but  wreck  M  ?  a  .shattered  wheel?  a  vicious  boV 
Cood,  this  forward,  you  that  preach  it,  is  it  well  to  wish  you  joy?  ^' 

n.'v  .Tl'l""'  "■';"'  T,?"P  ""''  ^""""'  B'°'-)"nS  '"  ""=  Time, 
(ity  children  soak  ami  blacken  soul  and  sense  in  eity  slime  ? 

There  anionj;  the  glooming  alleys  Progress  halts  on  palsied  feet 
<-r,me  and  hunger  ca,t  our  maidens  by  the  thousand  on  the  slrjet. 

Theie  the  Master  scrimps  his  h.tggard  sempstress  of  her  daily  bread. 
There  a  single  sordid  attic  holds  the  living  and  the  dead. 

There  ihe  smouldering  fi-,  of  fever  creeps  across  the  rotted  Hoor, 
-And  the  cr,.wded  couch  of  incest  in  the  warrens  of  the  po<,r. 

Nay,  your  pardon,  cry  your  ■  forward.  ■  yours  are  hope  and  youth,  but  I 
tighty  winters  leave  the  dog  too  lame  to  follo«r  with  the  ci^, 

Ve,Tw"^fi  ""■'■'''"  ''"  ""■=•  ""''  l'="'''"K  "°»'  i"'"  'he  night; 
V  et  1  would  the  rising  race  were  half  as  eager  for  the  light. 

Light  the  fading  glean,  of  Even  ?  light  the  gammer  of  the  dawn  ? 
Aged  eyes  may  take  the  growing  glimmer  for  the  gleam  withdrawn. 
Far  away  beyond  her  myriad  coming  changes  earth  will  be 
Something  other  than  the  wildest  modem  guess  of  you  and  me. 

WoIm"!^  '••^f  h---' '^^"Wy-worst,  or  if  she  gain  her  earthly-best, 
Would  she  find  her  human  ollspring  this  ideal  man  at  rest? 

Forw^r<!  then,  bu!  still  remcnber  how  the  course  of  Time  will  swerve 
(.  look  and  turn  upon  itself  in  many  a  backward  streaming  curve 


_  ■'iJ-V'Jy  VKAhS  .4/-tj;a\ 

^^^^^^:^:^:t:--:i:^:::^^^^ ■'.■ 

In  ihis  Ilostel-I  remfiniu..      i 

........  u,..=t.;.,:-,---;~,,,.„ 

Strove  for  sixty  widowM  years  to  h^l,,  i,i.  i,        ,•      , 

-e.  .e  poor,  ..  U  ..  ^^t^!:^  -.^^ ^.I^^^^S..  ,,  ,.. 

K:^;ri:x:;:^eH;!:^r;f^^- --'!-'  ;■  can.. ,. . 
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56S       rNOI.OarE—THh:  VlfAh-CE  O/--  THE  HEAVY  JiNlGADt. 

Felt  within  us  a.'^  ourselves,  the  Tower!,  of  (;.«»!.  the  Puwers  of  III, 
Stiowitig  hahii,  or  sheddiiit;  I»>i:>on  in  the  fuuiuains  ut  ihe  Will, 

Follow  you  llif  Star  ihnt  lights  a  .leseri  pathway,  yours  or  mine, 
frorw.uti,  till  you  sec  the  hiyhesl  liuniun  Nature  is  .liviiie. 

Follow  Lij^ht,  ami  .io  the  Ki^'ht  -for  jiian  oaii  haI(-contiol  his  doom- 
Till  ymi  hihl  the  deathless  .\\\^m\  bealed  in  the  vacant  tomb. 

Fi.rward.  let  the  stormy  moment  fly  and  niini^le  with  the  I'ast. 

I  ihat  iM.ithi:.!,  have  come  to  love  liim.      Love  will  timijuer  at  iht  hst. 

r.one  at  eighty,  mine  own  .-ige,  and  I  and  you  will  hear  the  pall; 
Then  I  leave  thee  Lord  and  Master,  lattsl  L..rd  of  J,uiksley  Il.dl. 


rROLOCUE 
TO  GKNKKAL  Il.VMLKV. 

Ouk  liiirlies  yellowinj;  and  from  each 

The  li-ht  leaf  fallini;  fast, 
VVht'e  squirrels  from  our  tiery  beech 

Were  hearing  olf  the  mast, 
You  canio,  anu  I(M)k'd  and  loved  the  view 

Long-known  and  loved  by  me, 
Cireen  Sussex  fading  into  blue 

With  one  gray  glimpse  of  sea; 
And,  gazing  from  this  heiglit  ahme. 

We  spoke  of  what  ha<i  been 
Most  marvellous  in  the  wars  your  own 

Crimean  eyes  had  seen ; 
And  now— like  old-world  inns  that  take 

.Some  warrior  for  a  sign 
That  therewithin  a  guest  may  make 

True  cheer  with  honest  wine — 
Because  you  heard  the  lines  I  read 

Nor  uttcr'd  word  of  blame, 
I  dare  without  your  leave  to  head 

These  rhymings  with  your  name, 
Who  know  you  but  as  one  of  those 

I  fain  would  meet  again. 
Yet  know  you,  as  your  Kngland  knows 

That  you  and  all  your  men 
Were  soldiers  to  her  heart's  desire, 

W^hen,  in  the  vanish'd  year, 
You  saw  the  leat,'ue-Iong  rampart-fire 

Flare  from  Tel-el-Kebir 
Thro'  darkness,  and  the  foe  was  driven, 

And  Wolseley  overthrew 
Ar^bi,  and  the  stais  it.  lieaven  j 

Paled,  aiid  the  glory  grew.  j 


Tin-:  char(;k  oi-  thk  hkavy 
ijki(;adk  at  ualaclava. 

OcionKK  25,    1S54. 


Tmk  charge  of  the  gallant  three  hundred, 

the  Heavy  Hrigade ! 
Down  the  hill,  down  the  hill,  thousands 

of  Kussians, 
Thousands   of  horsemen,    drew    to    the 

valley— and  stay'd ; 
For  Scarlett  and  Scarlett's  three  hundred 

were  '■iding  by 
\Yhen  the  \  oints  of  the  Russian  lances 

aro^e  in  the  sky  ; 
And    he  rail'd    'Left  wheel    into    line  I" 

n  id  they  wheei'd  and  obey'd. 
Then    he    look'd  at    the  host  that    liai! 

halte<l  he  knew  not  why. 
And  he  turn'd  half  round,  and  he  bad  his 

trumpeter  sound 
To  the  charge,  and  he  rode  on  ahead    ii' 

he  waved  his  blade 
To  the  gallant  three  hundred  whose  glory 

will  never  die — 
'  Follow.'  and  up  the  hill,  up  the  hill,  um 

the  hill, 
Follow'd  the  Heavy  Brigade. 


The    tr-m^iet,    the   gallop,    the   chargu, 
and  the  might  of  the  fight ! 


THE   CIIAKCF   <^l-    THh.    HhAXY   /:  A'/C  I /U- . 


Sfi.. 


Thnusantis    of    horst-mtm    hatl    (jathL-tM 

ihcre  on  the  heij-hl, 
With  a  winn  pusi.'d  out  u>  the  left   and 

a  wiiij^  to  the  ri^^ht, 
And  who  shall  fM.a[H;  if  they  close?  Iml 

he  rJasIiM  up  alone 
Thro'  the  gieni  t;r.iy  slo|)e  of  men, 
SwiiyM  his  sal  tc,  ami  hehl  his  own 
Like  an  Enf;lishni.\n  there  and  Uieii  ; 
All  in  a  moment  follow'd  with  foice 
Three    that    were    next    in    their    licry 

Course, 
Wcilged    themselves     in    hclween    hur.se 

and  horse, 
Fought  for  their  lives  in   tlie  narrow  yap 

they  had  made 
Four  amid   thousands!  and   uj)  the   hill, 

up  the  hill, 
C'uUopt    (lie   yall.int   thiee    hundred,   the 

liea"y  Jlrijjade. 


Fell  like  a  cannonshot, 

Burst  like  a  thunderh(.lt, 

Oiisir<l  like  a  hurricane, 

Broke  thro'  the  mass  from  lx:Iow, 

Drove  thro'  the  midst  of  the  foe, 

I'lunged  up  and  down,  to  and  fro, 

Kode  Hashing  blow  upon  blow, 

Drave  Inniskillens  and  t^reys 

Whirlinj;  their  sabres  in  circles  of  light  1 

Ami  some  of  us,  all  in  amaze. 

Who   were  held   for    a   while   from    the 

fight, 
And  were  (»nly  stan<ling  at  gaze, 
When  the  dark-muffled  Russian  cmwd 
Folded  its  wings  from  the  left  and  the 

right. 
And  rollM  them  arnnul  like  a  cloutl,  -- 
O   mad    for   the    charge  and   the  battle 

were  we. 
When  our  own  good  redcoats  sank  from 

sight, 
Like    drops    of   blood    in    a   dark-gray 

sea. 
And  we  turn'd  to  each  other,  whispering, 

all  dismny'd, 
•  Lost  are  the  gallant  three  hundred  of 

Scarlett's  Brigade  I' 


'  I-tiit  one  an'l  all  "  were  the  words 
Muiter'd  in  our  dismay; 
I'.ut  Ihey  rndt;  like  Victors  and  Lt)ids 
Thro'  the  forest  nf  lances  and  swords 
In  the  heart  o(  the  Russian  hordes. 
They  rode,  or  tliey  slmxl  at  b.iy 
Simck  with  the  sword-hand  and  slew, 
Down  with  the  l)ridle-hand  drew 
The  foe  frcn  the  saddle  and  threw 

j  Underfoot  there  in  the  fray    - 

j   i^inged  like  a  storm  or  stotMl  like  a  ritck 
III  (he  wave  of  a  stormy  (];■_,  ; 

1    I'ill  suddeidy  sh  'ck  upon  slu'i  k 

I  ^t^fs'k'^'r'>l  the  n.i'ss  from  without. 
Drove  it  in  wilii  disarray. 
For  our  men  gallopi  up  v/ith  a  cliLer  antj 

a  shcaif, 
.\nd  the  foe:iian  surged,  and  vj-.w.  rd,  and 

reel'd 
Up  the  hill,  up  the  hill,  up  the  hdl,  out 

of  the  tield. 
And  over  the  brow  and  away. 


(ilory  lo  each  and   to  all,  and  the  charge 

tiiat  they  made ! 
Clory  to  all   the  three  hundred,  and  all 

the  Brigade ! 

NoTK.  -'riie  'tlirce  hundred'  of  the  '  Hu.ivy 
llriyadc  '  whi>  nmdtt  ihi;,  famous  charge  wtrc  the 
Scots  Greys  and  the  and  sijuadron  of  Inniskil- 
lii'Es  ;  the  remainder  i  f  the  '  H^avy  Brigade' 
anb-.et]ueiitly  dashini^  up  to  their  supjuirt. 

Th«  '  ihiLt! '  were  Scartctt's  aide  ■  de  -  camp, 
I'llioi,  and  the  truniiJ-ner  and  SheHoy  ilie  orderly, 
who  had  \Mi\in  tfosc  behind  him. 


EPILOGUE. 


Not  this  way  will  you  set  your  name 
A  star  among  the  stars. 


Whal  wayt* 
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TO  V/JiaiL. 


iBPNf. 


Mil-  lu.-l.insn,  i>f  wai,. 

I'or.T. 
V'.-l  llm'  ,l„s  cl„.ck  1«  K„y, 
A...1  .ha,  l,n,.h,  hai,  ,ho  ,'„„.£,„  ,„ 
lhu.,cc,c.  Dr.  l,|u.:,„,iay 

M.«hl  .uw  an.l  rca,,  ,„  ,^,,,,, 

AmU.H„e  „..w  .Spirit  „.„l„,„  ,V- old 
Or  Trade  refrain  the  I'owo  ' 

''o'"™*''\l'i"%  links  „f  fold, 
Or     ove  w„h  wrcalhs  of  (l„,J,rs 

Muv    I.,,,       Kdt,  Ia,un,,h™"ll 

mat  whi'el  U-lween  the  poles 
Uut  s,„ce,  our  mortal  shadow,  111 

To  waste  this  earth  .e^an- 
lcrehaneefro,„so,„eal,useof\Vill 

in  worlds  l«fore  the  man 
Inv,,lv.nKou.s-...nee,lsmustM„ 
To  tnake  true  peace  his  own,   ^ 

Or  Jl.glit  would  rule  alone  : 
And  who  loves  Wa,  for  War's  own  sal  e 

Isfool  or  crazed,  o,  worse; 
Km  lei  the  patriot-soldier  take 

His  meed  of  fame  in  verse  • 

for  whteh  her  warriors  bleed,  "^ 

It  stn  were  nyh.to  crown  with  sonK 
The  warrior's  noble  deed-  ^ 

4  crown  the  Singe,  hopes  may  last 
I-ot  so  the  deed  endures-  ' 

But  Song  will  vanish  in  the' Vast  ■ 
And  that  large  phrase  of  yours 

A  Star  among  the  stars,' my  dear 
Is  girlish  talk  at  best  • 

''"'.''^,'f;^^''»;|y«ith;he  sphere 

Old  Morale?     '  I  will  strike  '  s^iid  he 

The  stars  with  head  sublime,' 
Hu,  .,a„>  could  see,  as  now  we  see, 
'  -"=  '^^  >o  space  ar-.u  Time, 


.Sodre*,^rei,.„„,h  " 

Ih-nouis.  who  rhyme  ,„.d„y 

I  ll.e   ires  that  a„h  this  dusky  I.- 
/"ninyriad.woridedway-.. 
UoMd  t?"'"-\'"»>''"hcr'd  bl„e, 
"  "Id  isles  in  lonely  skies, 

Our  brief  humanities-  •""'•'"! 

Ai.lsodoes';.nrth;  lur  Horner's  fame 

I  The  (ailing  drop  will  make  his  name 
As  mortal  as  my  own. 


I  No! 


Ikk.su. 


I'OKT. 

I        Ka'rihi',a""-'"'M"-;"'''""»'^'-'"' 
I        rarth  passes,  all  is  lost 

j  In  wha,  they  prophesy,  our  wise  men, 
:    .   -^'-fl-in'e  or  sunle.s»  frost, 

I  And  deed  and  song  ...like  arisvept 
-Vway,  .-,nd  all  in  vam  ' 

As  fa,  as  man  can  see,  except 

I        The  man  himself  remain: 

Andth„,m,hi,te„.,gefoilorn, 

I>wmanyavo.ceinaycry 

"'s.'™"""/>''^>^no.,f,er.,„orn, 
,   '  _,'^"'y""f  these  am  I. 

I    '  "'"'■■'""•'"'••"■"■^■''ndwh.atsoe'er 

Wdlmould  him  thro' the  cycle-yea. 
That  liawns  l^hind  the  grave. 

And  here  the  Singer  for  his  Art 
,       '>"<  all  m  vain  may  plead 


TO  VIRGIL 

WR.TTEN.    «■    THE     KK,>t;KST    OK    r„P 
CCNTENARV  OK   v.^c.L'S    DEATH. 


iioMA.v  N  tRotl.,  thou  that  smgest 

I"OnsWlyien.i,Jes.ooeciu,h,e, 


THE  r>f..-i/>  moriiF.r. 


sri 


lli'in  lalhni;,  Heme  aru.inn, 

wars,  and  lilini  liilh,  an.l  Dulu'. 
ryrc : 

11 
Liiniiscapi;  l,,ui       .,,1  „|  |an|;i,.,^.. 

"i"ii-ll       l.cthal  salij;  Ihc  Works 
ail     iMy^, 
All  the  chuscii  cffiii  (if  faticy 

(lashini;  "ut  Iriini  many  a  yohltn 
I'tllaae; 

111 
Thuu  Ihal  (.iinji^i  wheal  an.l  woHlhii,!, 
lillh  an.l  vjmjur.l,  hive  and  hi.rsL' 
ami  hcKl ; 
All  llw  charm  oi  ,.!l  iht-  Mum-» 

oflci'  ni)»..rin|;  in  a  l..in.ly  uur.i; 


VIII 

Now  Illy  hoiuni  rnai>  no  lun^i-r, 

lallcii      cvciy      purjk-      C.i^ai'.s 
ilimic 
Till'   lliinc  iiccan-roll  i.f  rlijihin 

»uund      liir      i-vci      111       ImiHiui 
Ki'llle- 

1\ 

N'c'W  llii-  Kiiiuc  .i(  slavi;>  halll  |..Mi.hM. 

an.l   Ihe    K.miL-  .,f  friLnitn   h..l.is 
her  pla.x-, 
I,  lium  iiiil  Ihi:  N.iilhi-in  l>laii.l 

•■under'.!  unci-  lu,in  jll  ilit  luiiuah 
I  ace, 


IWl  of  the  hapjiy  Tityrus 

liil'iiij;    un.lerncalh    lii>    U-e.hen 
l».»wers; 
I'oet  tif  the  puel-salyi 

wlu.in     the      lau,;hiiiK     aheplRnl 
bound  witli  ll,j»er!.: 


i  1  i.alule  ihec.  M.uil.iv.iiK., 

1    that    Iiive.l    thee    .^lllie    my    d.iy 

Iw^^an, 
Wiel.ler  .(f  the  htalelie!,!  iiieaMiie 

ever  moulded  by  the  lips  .>I  man. 


TUL:   UKAli    I'Kol'HKr. 


Clianler  olllie  I'ulli.i,  i;l.irymi; 

in  111,'  blissful  y,.;,,^  aj.;,j„  ,„  1,^^      ■ 
Summers  of  the  snakeless  mea.low,  i 

unlaborious  earth  anil  oarless  sea ;      1  Ip.Al.: 

An.l  the  Muses  cried  with  .isioriny  ciy 
Send  tlieni  no  m.ire,  for  evermore. 
Tluiu  lliat  seest  Universal  ''"='  ''"^  I'eople  die.' 

Nature      moved      t;y      Universal 

.Mind;  i  n. 

Tliou  majestic  in  thy  sadness  i  "^'^'' '. 

at   ihe  doubtful  doom  of  human  '  is  it /«  then  broujjhl  so  low?' 

kiii.l;  !  And  a  careless   pe.i|.le  tlock'il  li.im  the 

I  liel.ls 

Vli.  With  a  purse  •        -v  for  the  .show, 

Li^ht  among  the  vanish'd  ages,  ) 

slar  that  gil.lest  yet  this  phantom  ; 

sli'ire !  I  1  i,.,a,l,  who  ha.l  .serv.!  hi-,  tim.-, 

UoUltn  branch  amid  the  sha.low.s,  j       Was  one  of  tlie  people's  kings, 

kings  and  realms  that  pass  it,  tie  |  Hail  l.ifwur'd  in  lifting  them  out  of  slim- , 
"''■«"'"=•  1       An.l  sl.,.wing  them,  s.juls  have  wings  : 
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riiK  ni:Ai>  I'KorHiir. 


lli»  lii.1,,1,  |,.i,|  „,i|„  (,i„|  I 
An. I  lull' I  Ills  i,al,.v|,i>sscv.i)»iy 
•|h;il  all  ilif  cruw<l  miuhi  sraiv 


A  Bl.iriii  »..rn  sl^■rl|,,,.l  ri,,>  i„  I,.  „,„|, 

,\n.l  a  Ic.v  wirli  a  iii,.iil.l,-,',l  n.,t 
'II  ill  lMrkl.-»,  I.Mit,,  si,„,|  >ia,|,  l,y  ii,^. 
iIm.I  ;  ' 

Am'  'K'himI  hiiii,  li<  i  m  t|,c  \\c,i, 


Willi  >hifiii,^.|a,|,|,.,s,,r,hii.|.  •>  an.l  lijjlii 
Anil  l.lurr'.l  in  cnluiir  an.l  l.iti-i, 

TliL-  sun  \«m^  ,,HT  III,   i;atcr   Clf  Nj(.|,|, 
Anil  (;l.iri:.l  at  a  ciiniinj;  M,>rni. 


l'lii;ii  yliiLiI  a  vullimms  HcKlani  lunli, 

Tlial    .n  iluinh  ,k-alli  hail  tlirivt-n; 
They  call. I   hir  '  Kevcn-ntc  '  here  ui,,. 
C...1I,,  ' 

Ami  •  1   K  Curse  .,1    ihu   l',u(,|,e,  ■  „ 
lit'.. .en. 


She  km  h      '  We  worship  him  '   ^all   l.ul 
wej.t    - 

'.'i  .  (;ri.-a;  sii  mililc  was  hel' 
She  eiear'd  her  .sifhl,  she  ainse,  she  swept 

The  ihi     of  earth  from  her  knee. 


n 


'Great!    |..r    he  spoke  ami    the    people 
he.uil, 
Anil  hi    elo.|ii,:ncc  canjjht  like  a  llanie 
from  zone  to  zone  of  the  worl.l,  lill  liis 
Word 
llail  won  him  a  nohle  name. 


Xohle  !  he  sunR,  anil  the  sweet  sound  ran 
Thro'  [.alace  and  cottage  door, 

Kor  he  touch'd  on  the  whole  sad  planet 
of  man, 
The  'Miigs  ami  ilie  ueh  and  the  poor; 


And  lie  sunn  ma  ..l,,ne  ol  nil  <>M  ,11,1  set. 
Hut   1  sun  eoiiiiii^  ,ip  in  his  youth  I 

(itiMI  anil  IKihle      (lyes      l,ul  yet 
K..r  man  is  .1  lover  of  Trulli, 

VII. 
.\nil  iH.iiml  t„  lollow,  wherever  she  u., 

Siaik  naked,  .ii„l  up  ,„  down, 
Ihro'    her    hlt;h    hill    passes    of   slaililess 
snow, 

llr  ihi-  foulcl  s.we,   III  ihe  lowii.. 
XIII. 

NiiMe  and  (..real     (lay  -  hul  then, 
I  ho'  a  piophei  shoul.l  ||,,j.^.  1,;^  ,,„|.^ 

W  a  ,  he  m,Mi,|.f.i.sl,i„,i',|  ,1,,,,,  „,K.,  „„.„  , 
Shall  we  see  to  il,  I  and  you  ii 

XIV. 

Kor  sinee  he  woiild  .,it  on  a    I'n.pl. 
seat, 
A.,  a  lord  o(  the  (luiiian  soul, 
We  needs  must  scan  hini  from  head  to 
feel 
Were  it  hut  for  a  wart  or  a  niolei" 


Mis  wile  .ami  his  child  stowl   |,y  hin,  „, 
tears, 
lint  she  -she  push'd  them  .-.side. 
'Tho'  a  name  may  last  for  a  thousand 
years. 
Vet  a  truth  is  a  truth,'  she  cried. 


And  she  that  had  haunted  his  pathwai 
still,  ' 

Mad  often  truckled  and  cower'd 
When    he    ro,,-    ,„   his  wralh,   and    had 
yielik"    aer  will 
To  the  master,  as  overpower 'd, 

.VVII. 

She  tumbled  his  helple.ss  corpse  ahout. 

'  Small  blemish  upon  the  skin  ! 
Fiui  I  think  He  I.1I1U..  u  '--,  If'         T 

ti.iMiv  .\t   .,.)«. w  Hiiat  Is  lair  H.lhoiu 

Is  often  as  foul  within. ' 


F.AA'/  y  .V/V.', 


Shtf  ciiiiichM,  nhe  Uitf  Iiim  pnrt  frnni  pan, 
Ait.l  niit  ..(  hiH  iHNly  shf  -in-w 

The    rt'.l    *  lil.M.I  t-aiil'-*'    «'»   liv.-r    ami 
li'  nrt  : 
She  lu-l.l  llicin  up  ti.  Ihr  vk-w; 


She  (ial.Mcd,  as  hhc  (;r..iit:.l  m  iht-  fiend. 

An-i  nit  tilt:  ]R-..|iIr  wtrt-  pk-aM'-l  ; 
'  Set!,  uh;ir  .-;  link  hcarl,'  sin-  sai-i. 

'Ami  ihc  livn  i-,  half  .IImmscI  '' 


■ihe  Inn*  Ihf  rroplu-t  after  ticath. 
And  rhf  )K;M|.ic  p.t»l  her  wril. 

I.i^hinini;^  liirkerM  ali.n^;  Ou-  heath; 
UiK  hhriik'ii  *  I  hf  lires  ..f  Hell  ' 


KANLY  SPIUN(r 


ONrK  more  Ihc  Heavenly  I'nwer 

Makes  ill)  tliin;^'.  niw, 
And  d..nR>  ilie  led-pluwM  hilK 

With  loving  Mue  ; 
The  Ma^Kll;rd^  have  theii  'vills. 

The  throstles  tiw 


Oj'vens  a  door  in  Ifeavrn  ; 

Kiuni  skies  of  j,'las.. 
A  Jacul/s  ladder  tHIIs 

On  j,'reeniii(,'  ;,'rass, 
And  oV-r  the  iiK'nninin-wnlU 

\  oinij*  antjeK  p.i'-s 


Tiefure  th^m  fleets  the  shower, 

And  Imrst  thv  liiids, 
And  shine  the  Icvfi  lands, 

And  flash  the  floods; 
The  stars  are  frnni  their  hands 

yiung  thro'  the  woods, 

''•rn  liy  the  f'jiu|iieror  mil    •<(  t]i,-    \„,^\■^ 
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TIip  u.Hni^  Mill,  tivini^  ;iirs 

How  softly  (jnn  d, 
IJt;lit  airs  fmrn  »lur--  (he  dvep, 

All  d  .HI)  the  ^.uid. 
Is  l.reaihmi;  iti  his  sUep, 

lli'.ild  liy  ihu'  land. 


O  follow,  leaping  l-h^Hl. 
.  The  seas<in's  lurf ! 
()  h.art.  lo.ik  d.uvn  :ind  up 

SiTeiie,  seen/'', 
W'.itin  a.  ihc  Lr«Mijs  mp, 

I. ike  -inowdrop.s.  puri.. ! 

\  I 
Cast,  Future  jjlinips*-  aiiil  lade 

'lliro'  ^onle  slight  speU, 
A  y\<■■^^u  ff-on  voii.Ur  vale. 

Some  f.ii  Mue  fell. 
And  synijiailiits,  how  Jrail, 

In  sound  r.nd  smell  ' 


Till  al  thy  chuckled  n.      , 

Thou  t■\inkiill^;  hird, 
The  fairy  fancies  ranj^e. 

And,  lightly  stin'd, 
Kinj;  link-  Ulls  of  change 

From  wurd  to  woid. 

VIII. 

l''(jr  now  the  Heavenly  Tower 
M.ikes  all  thinj;s  new, 

And  thaws  the  fold,  and  tjlls 
The  (lower  with  dew  ; 

Tlu  Macklurds  have  their  wills, 
'I'lii'  poers  too. 


PREFATORY   POKM  TO  MY 
liKOTHER'S  SONNETS. 

Mi  i'ii;:h(,  Jitur  .?o.   1S70. 


>fiii\ic.in 

"I'lk-  l.K.ilei 


in  iin  nndsiininiiT  fnin 
l.ish  Ihu  shores: 
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'^^ATK^t  AVE  ATQVE   VAIF.  •^-UEI.ENS  TOWER. 


The  cuckoo  of  a  joyless  Jim.. 
I^i  calling  oul  of  doors; 

And  ihou  hast  vanish'.!  from  (hine  own 
lo  that  which  looks  like  rest, 
True  tirother,  only  to  be  known 
l.y  those  who  love  thee  best. 


Mi.Iniglil-aml  joyless  June  gone  by, 
-Anti  from  the  deluserl  [lark 
The  cuckoo  of  a  worse  July 
Is  calling  thro'  the  dark  : 

Ihil  II-       art  silent  undergroun.l, 
An. I  (I'c.      ee  streams  the  rain. 
True  poet,  .,urely  to  he  f.iunil 
When   Truth  is  found  again. 


An.l,  now  to  these  unsummcrM  skies 
The  summer  bird  is  stMl, 
Far  oir  a  |.hantom  cuck.io  cries 
From  out  a  phantom  hill ; 

And  thro'  this  midnight  breaks  the  sun 
Ol  sixty  years  away. 
The  light  of  days  when  life  begun, 
The  days  that  seem  to-day, 

When  all  my  griefs  were  shared  with  thee 
As  all  my  hopes  were  thine^ 
As  all  thou  wert  w,ts  one  with  me 
May  all  thou  art  he  mine  ! 


'  FRATER  AVE  ATQUE  VALE.'  i 

Knw  us   out   from   Pesenzano,    lo   y„,„ 

Sirmione  row  ! 
.S.i  they  rnw'd,  and  there  we  landeil-  '  O 

venusta  Sirmio!' 
There  to  me  thro'  all  the  groves  of  oliv.- 

m  the  summer  glow, 
There  beneath  the  Roman  ruin  where  the 

purple  flowers  grow. 
Came  that  '  Ave  atque  Vale  '  .if  the  Poet's 

h.ipeless  woe, 
Tenderest    of    Roman    poets    mneleen- 

hundred  years  ago, 


•  Fialer  Ave  atque  Vale  '  -as  wewander'd 

to  and  fio 
(■..azing  at    the   Ly.lian   laughter  of   the 

Oarda  Lake  below 
Sweet    Catullus',   all- but- island,    olive- 
silverv  ."^irmi.) ' 


HELE.N'.S  TOWER.i 

Helen's  Toher,  here  I  stan.l, 
I'ominant  over  .sea  ami  land. 
Son's  love  built  me,  and  I  hold 
.brother's  love  in  leltei'd  gol.l. 
Love  is  in  an.l  out  of  time, 
I  am  mortal  stone  and  lime. 
Would  my  granite  girth  were  strong 
As  either  love,  to  list  a.s  long  ' 


.     ,  - .*-^-  <i-".  luiig  ; 

1  shouM  wear  my  crown  entire 
To  an.l  thro'  the  Dooms.lay  fire 
An.l  be  founii  of  angel  eyes 
In  earth's  recurring  I'ara.lise. 

EPITAPH  ON  LORD  STR.AT- 

FORD  DE  REDCLIFFE. 

Lv  Westmi.v.ster  AniiKY. 

Tl.ot,  thir,l  great  Cajlning,  stand  among 
our  best 
And  noblest,  now  thy  long  dav's  work 
nath  ceased, 
I  rere  silent  in  our  .Minster  of  the  West 
Who  wert  the  voice  of  England  in  the 
fcjist. 

EPITAPH 
ON  GE.VICRAL  GORDON. 

I-*    THE    GORl.ON     HOVS'    \AriON-,M 
MRM.JRIAL  HOME  NEAR  WOKlN.l.' 

WvRK,„R    of   r;od,    ,n.an',    frien.l,    and 
tyrant's  foe. 
Now  s.,mewh-re  dead  far  in  the  waste 
So.i  Ian, 
Thou  lives-  in  all  hearts,  for  =il  men  know 
This  eaith    ha,    never    t>.,n.-   a  nobler 
man. 

'   \\'illt...i  V  ih"  r,.qi,esl  ,.r..,v  f.-Io..,!    [  ,^,. 
DiilTeriii. 


EPITAPH  ON  CAXrcN — FkKF.DOM. 
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EPITAPH   OX   CAXTON. 

IM  St.    MARf.ARF.TV.  ^V^:STMINSTI■.H. 
F[AT  \.V\  (his  moKo), 

Thv  prayer  was   *  Light- -more  Liglii  - 

while  Time  shall  last!' 
Thou  sawesl  a  plory  ^ntwinf;  on  tht-  nif;lit. 
Hill    imt    the    shmlows   which    tliat    li"hi 

woulil  cast. 
Till  shadows  vanish  in  the  Light  of  Li.;ht. 


TO  THE  DUKE  OF  ARGYLL. 

O   Papriot  Statesman,  be  thou  wis.-  to 

know 
The  limits  of  resistance,  and  the  liounils 
UeltTinining  concession  ;  still  be  bold 
Not  only  to  sli^'ht  ■     .ise  but  sufler  scorn ; 
And  l>e  thy  heart  a  fortress  to  maintain 
The  day  against   the   moment,   and   the 

year 
Against   the   day;     thy    voice,    a    music 

heard 
Thrci'  all  the   yells  and  counter-yells  of 

feud 
Anrl    faction,    and    'by  will,  a    ptiwer   to 

make 
Thiseverchangmg  w-.rld  of  rircumslance, 
In  changing,  chime  with  never-changing 

Law 


To  this  great  ranse  of  F-ecdnrn  drink, 
my  friends, 
And  the  great  name  cf  Knglnnd,  round 
and  round. 

To  all  llip  loyal  h'-nrtq  Mho  l.^pg 

To  keep  ou'  Kni^lish  Kmpir*- whole  ? 
To  all  our  noble  .'ons,  'he  strong 

New  England  of  tlie  Southern  Pole! 
T(.  Kngland  under  Indian  ';kie-.. 

To  those  dark  mijlioiis  of  her  reidnP 
To  Canada  whom  we  love  and  prize. 
Whatever  statesman  hold  ihe  helm. 

Hands  all  round  I 
("lud  tne  traitor's  hope  confound  ! 
I  To   this  great   name   of   England    drink, 

my  friends, 
j       And  all  her  glorious  empire,  roun.l  and 
[  round 

To  all  our  statesmen  so  they  lie 

True  leaders  of  the  hmd'';  desire! 
To  l«)th  our  Houses,  may  they  sec 

Beyond  the  liorough  and  the  shire! 
We  sail'd  —herever  ship  could  "iail, 

We  founded  many  a  mighty  state; 
Pray  Goil  our  greatness  may  not  fail 
Thro'  craven  fears  of  being  ^w-.v 

Hands  all  round  ! 
Cod  the  traitor's  hojte  confound! 
To  this  great  cause  (.f  Freedom   drink, 
my  friends, 
And  the  great  name  of  England,  round 
and  round- 


HANDS  ALL  ROUND- 

FlRST    pledge    onr    Quren    this    solemn 
night. 

Then  drink  to  England,  every  guest ; 
That  man's  the  best  Cosmopolite 

Who  loves  his  native  country  best. 
May  freedom's  oak  for  ever  live 

With  stronger  life  from  day  to  day; 
Tiiat  man's  the  true  Conservative 

Who  lops  the  moulder'd  branch  away. 
Hands  nl!  niiim!  t 

God  the  traitor's  hope  confound  : 


FREEDOM. 


O  Tiinu  so  fair  in  summers  gone. 
While  yet  thy  fresh  and  virgin  soul 

Inform 'd  the  pillar'd  Parthenon, 
The  glittering  C'apitol; 

So  fair  m  snulhem  sunshine  bathed, 
But  scarce  of  such  majestic  mien 

A^  !ii::c:  vviili  iurtjricad  v.i|Hjut->,waUieu 
In  meadows  ever  green  ; 


5/S 


FKEKDO.V'     TO  If. KM.    PRIXrESS  nF.ATRrcE. 


I 


For    thou  —  when    Athens    reignVl    anil 
Ronic, 
Thy  Klorifiiis  eyes  were  dimniM  with 
pain 
To  mark  in  many  a  freeman's  home 
The  slave,  the  scourge,  the  chain ; 


<■^  follower  of  the  Vision,  still 
In  motion  ii-  ihc  ilist:mt  i;Icani, 

HoweVr  l.lind  lorce  and  brainless  will 
May  jar  thy  jjolden  dream 


Of  Knowicdjio  fuslni;  class  with  class, 
Ofcivic  Hale  no  more  to  tic-. 

Of  Love  to  Ifaven  all  the  mass. 
Till  every  Soul  I>e  free; 


Who  yet,  like  Nature,  wouldst  not  mar 
15y  chanj^es  all  too  fu-rce  and  fast 

This  order  of  Her  Human  Star, 
This  heritage  uf  the  past; 


O  scorner  of  the  party  cry 

That  wanders  from  the  public  good, 
Thou — when  the  nation-^  rear  on  tiij^'h 

Their  idol  smear'd  with  I>Iond, 


And  when  they  roll  their  idol  d<nvn- 
<  )f  saner  worship  sanely  jinnid  ; 

rhou  loalher  of  the  lawless  crown 
As  of  tlie  lawless  crowd ; 


I  low  long  thine  ever-growing  mind 
Hath  stili'd  the  blast  and  strown  the 
wave, 

Tho'  some  of  late  would  raise  a  wind 
To  sing  thee  to  thy  grave. 


^fen  loiul  against  all  forms  of  power- ■- 
L'nfurnish'd     brows,      tempestuous 
tongues — 

Kvpecting  all  things  in  an  hour — 
Brass  mouths  and  iron  lungs  ! 


TO  H.R.H.   PRINCESS 
BEATRICE. 

Two  Sims  of  Love  make  day  i>{  human 

life, 
Which  else  with  all  its  pains,  and  griefs. 

and  deaths. 
Were  iitt<.'r  darkness^  one,  the  Sun  of 

dawn 
That  brightens  thro'  the  Mother's  tender 

eyes, 
And  warms  the  child's  awakening  world 

—ami  one 
The  later-rising  Sun  of  spousal  Love, 
Which  from  her  household  orliit  draw-; 

the  chdd 
To  move  in  other  spheres.      The  Mother 

weeps 
At  that  white  funeral  of  the  single  life. 
Her  maiden   daughter's    marriage;     and 

her  tears 
Are  half  of  pleasure,  half  of  pain — the 

child 
Is  happy  -  -ev'n  in  leaving  her!  but  Thou, 
True  (laughter,   whose  all -faithful,    filial 

eyes 
Have  seen  the  lonelincssof  earthly  th'ones, 
Wilt  neither  quit    tlie  widow'd    down 

nor  let 
This  later  light  of  Love  have  risen  in  vain, 
I*ut    moving    thro'   the    Mother's  home, 

t>et\veen 
The  two  that  love  thee,  lead  a  summer 

life, 
Sway'd   by  each    Love,    and   swaying  to 

each  Love. 
Like    some    coii|cctured    planet    in    mid 

heaven 
IVtween  two  Suns,   and    drawing  down 

from  l»oth 
'I'he  light  :ni(!geninIwanntIinfdoubU:day. 


TIIR  Fr.EET. 
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Yoc,    you,    ij  you   shall   fail    to   iin.Jfr 

What  Knj^lunil  is,  nmt  what  her  all-in 
;ill, 
On  you  will  (.nnie  the  ause  11  t!i  ■ 

laiij, 
Should  thi     1(1  Enghn,:  fall 

\V.._h  Nelson  left  so  great. 

^  The  speaker  ^-xxA  that  "lie  sliouM  tike  to  li-' 
assured    that    other    outlying    pnrtions    of    tliL' 
Kmpire,    the    Cnm-n    colonies,    and    importam 
noaJinR  stations  were  being  as  promptly  and  as 
ihoroughly  fortified  as  the  v.-.rioii-!  rapitnls  of  the 
self-governing  colonies.       He  was    credibly    in- 
formed this  wns  n'.t  so.     It  was  impossible,  al-^o. 
nnt  to  fetl   some   degree  of  anxiety  about   the 
efficacy  of  present  pmvision  to  defend  and  pro- 
tect, by  means  of  swift  well-armed  cruisers,  lli« 
immense  mercantile  fleet  of  the  Empire.     A  third 
source  of  anxiety,  so  far  as   the  colonies  were 
concerned,  w.is  the  apparently  insullficienl  pmvr 
sion  for  the  rapid  m.-inufacture  of  arniament'i  anrl 
their  prompt  despntch  when   ordered    to   theu 
colonial  destination.      ITence   the   necessity  for 
manufacturing  .^pptiances  equal   to  ihe   reiiuirt- 
merits,  not   of  Great    IJrilain  alone,  but  of  tin- 
whole  Empire.     But  the  keystone  of  the  whole 
was  the  necessity  for  an  overwhelmingly  powerful 
fleet  and  efllcient  defence  for  all  necessary  coalii!;; 
st.-itions.     This  w.-is  as  essential  for  the  colon:.:-, 
ftsf-ir  Great  Britain.      It  was  the  one  conditir>i 
f.r  Ihe  contiiuiancc  of  the   Knijiire,      AM   \V.\: 
Conti:ient;d    Powers  did  with  ruspcct  to  armir-. 
England   should   cfTect  with  her  navy.      It  w.ns 
■ssentially  a  defensive  force,  and  could  be  moved 
rapidly  from  point  to  point,  but  it  diould  he  equal 
to  .-ill   that  was   expected   from   It.      It   was  to 
s'.rengthen    the    fleet    that    colonists    wouhl    fir^t 
r^.idily  tax  themselves,  bcciuse  thc;y  realised  ho.v 
e--sential  a  powerful  fleet  was  to  the  safely,  nut 
■ily  of  that  extensive  commerce  sailing  in  eve-y 
sea,  but  ultimately  to  the  security  of  the  distant 
P'-Ttions  of  the  Empire.     Who  could  estimate  the 
I'lss  involved  in  even  a  brief  period  of  disasier  t.) 
the   Imperial   NavyT      Any  amount   of  money 
limcly  expended  in  prep.aralion  would  be  quite 
ir.?;ijriiifirant  when    c-i-i^arcrl  ivi:!i    ihc    p.-i-;-;'-:c 
calamity  he  had  referred  Xo.'— Extract  from  Sir 
Graham  Berry's  Speech  at  the  Colomal  Jnsti- 
lute,  gth  Novemtrr  iSS-i. 


I  His  iMc,  thp  mightiest  Ocean-power  on 

I  eailli, 

I  Ourownfair  isle,  the  Innl  '»f  evcrysca— 

I  I^TfuIIcrfrancliise— what  would  ih.it  he 

[  worlh    - 

Fftr  ancit'iU  fame  of  Free— 

i  Wt-rc  she  ...  a  fallen  state  ? 

III. 

Ilet    dauntless    army  scntler'd,    and    so 
s^Diall, 
Her    island -myriads    fed    from    alien 
lands— 
The  fleet  of  i:n{;]and  is  her  nll-in-all! 
Her  fleet  is  in  your  hands, 

And  in  her  fleet  her  late. 


Vou,  y.iii,  that  have  the  onlering  of  her 
lleet, 
If  you  slioul.l  only  compass  lier  dis 
grace, 
When    all    men  starve,   the  wdd    mob's 
million  feet 
Will  kick  yriu  fioni  you'  _  lace, 

l>iit  then  too  late,  loo  late. 


KNING  OF  THE  INDIAN 
AND  COLONIAL  EXHIBI- 
TIOX   l;V  THE  QUEEN. 

IVi-itteu  at  the  Request  of  the  Prince 
if  Wales. 


WrrroMF,  welcome  with  one  voice! 
In  your  welfare  we  rejoice, 
Sons  anrl  brothers  that  have  sent, 
l-rom  isle  .it.d  cape  and  continent, 
I'roduce  of  your  held  and  flood, 
Mount  and  mine,  and  primal  wood ; 
Works  of  subtle  brain  and  hand. 
And  splendours  of  the  morning  ianH, 
Gifts  from  every  TJritish  zone; 
Eritons,  hold  your  own  ! 

2  P 
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May  we  find,  as  ages  mn, 
The  mother  featured  in  the  snn  j 
And  may  yours  for  ever  be 
That  old  strenj;[li  ami  constancy 
Which  has  made  your  fithers  grcai 
In  our  ancient  island  Slate, 
And  wherever  her  ila;^  fly, 
Glorying  Ijetween  sea  and  sky, 
Makes  the  might  of  Britain  known; 
Uritons,  hold  your  own  ! 


Britain  fought  her  sons  of  yore — 
Britain  fail'd  ;  and  never  m:)re, 
Careless  of  our  growing  kin, 
Shall  we  sin  our  fathers'  sin, 
Men  that  in  a  narrower  day — 
Unprophetic  rulers  they — 
Drove  from  out  the  mother's  nest 
That  young  eagle  of  the  West 
To  fornge  for  herself  alone  ; 
Britons,  hold  your  own  ! 


Sharers  of  o'v.  glorious  past, 
Brothers,  must  we  part  at  last  ? 
Shall  we  not  thro'  good  and  ill 
Cleave  to  one  anotlier  still  ? 
Britain's  myriad  voices  call, 
•  Soiia>  Ijc  welded  each  and  all, 
Into  on'  impi'rial  whole, 
One  with  Britain,  hearl  and  sou!  I 
One  life,  one  flag,  one  fleet,  one  Throne ! 
Britons,  hold  yom  own! 


POETS  AND  THEIR  BIJiLIO- 
r.RAPHIES. 

Old  poets  foster'd  under  friendlier  skies, 
Old  Virgil  who  would  write  ten  lines, 

they  say. 
At   dawn,  and   lavish  all   the  golden 
day 
To  make  thorn  wcallhirr  in  liis  reader:,' 
eyes  ; 


'  And  you,  old  popular  Horace,  you  the 
j  wise 

Adviser  of  the  nine  years-ponder'd  lay, 

i       And  you,  that  wear  a  wreath  of  sweeter 

Iny, 

Catullus,  whose  dead  songster  never  die'>; 

If,    glancing    douii^sanl   on    the    kindly 

sphere 

Tliat   once  hrtd   roll'd  ymi  round  and 

round  the  Sun, 
Vou    see    your    Art    still    shrined    in 
human  shelves, 
Vou  should  be  jubilant  tl-at  you  flourishM 
here 
Before  the  Love  of  T,etters,  overdone. 
Had    swampt     the    sacred     poels    wiili 
themselves. 


TO  W.  C.  MACREADY. 


Farewei.i.,  Macready,  since  to-nij^ht  wt- 
part ; 
Full-handed    thunders    often    have 

innfrssed 
Thy  power,  well-used  to  move  the 
public  ljrc?st. 
We  thank  thee  with  our  voice,  and  from 

the  heart. 
F'arewell,  Macrea^'y,  since  this  night  we 
part. 
Go,  take  thine  honours  home  ;  rank 

with  tlie  best, 
Garrick  and  statelier  Kcmble,  and 
the  rest 
Who  made  a  nation  purer  through  their 

art. 
Thine  is  it  that  our  drama  did  not  die, 
Nor  flicker  do'vn  to  brainless  panto- 
mime. 
And  those  gilt  gauds  men-children 
swarm  to  see. 
Farewell,  Macready;  moril,  gra\e,  sub 

lime ; 
Gar  Shakespeare's   bland  and   universal 
■ye 
Dwcli.s    pi''?ascd,    through    iwice    a 
hundred  years,  on  thee. 


DEMETER 

ANn    OTHER    POEMS, 


TO   THE    MARQUIS   OF    I)t. T- 
FERL\   ,\xn  A-\-A 


Hr\,l  never  swervei!  [r  ■  crnft  or  fear, 
liy  one  side.i)3ih,  from  simple  trulh ; 


At  times  om  Britain  cannnt  rest, 
At  times  her  steps  are  swift  .in.l  rasli 
She  moviu}!,  at  her  prdle  clash 

The  golden  keys  of  Ea.,1  and  \V,sl 


Not  swift  or  rash,  when  late  she  lent 
The  srepties  of  hoi  West,  hei  f^st, 
To  one,  that  ridin:;  has  increased 

Her  greatness  and  her  solf-content 


Vour  rule  has  made  the  people  love 
Their  ruler.  Vour  vicerejjal  days 
Have  added  fulness  to  the  phrase 

Of  'Gauntlet  in  the  velvet  glove.' 


Hut  since  your  name  will  tjrow  with  Tiin.', 
Not  all,  as  honouriiii;  your  (Itir  fnnn> 
Of  Staicsman,  Iiave  1  made  the  name 

A  golden  portal  to  my  rhyme : 


Ihit  more,  that  you  and  yours  may  Itnow 
From  me  and  mine,  how  dear  a  del  ii 
\Ve  owed  you,  and  are  owing  yet 

To  you  and  yours,  and  slill  would  owe. 


\Vho    might    have    chased    an.l    claspt 
Kenown 
And  caughtherchaplethere— and  there 
_  In  haunts  of  jungle-poison 'd  air 
rh^  flame  of  life  went  waiering  dowr, ; 


Fut  ere  he  ielt  your  fatal  shore, 
And  lay  on  that  funereal  \-jM, 
Dying,  *  rnspeakahie  '  he  wrote 

'  Their  kindness,'  and  he  wrote  no  more 


And  sacred  is  the  latest  word  ; 

And  n.w  the  Was,  the  Mi-ht-hav.- 
!  I  ■  u 

A.id  th,i,,e  lone  ri'es  I  have  not  seen. 
And  one  drear  sound  1  have  nut  hearri, 


.\re  dreams  that  scarce  will  let  me  Fe, 
N'ot  there  to  Fid  my  Ijoy  .arewell, 
\Vheu  That  wiihin  the  eoffm  fell, 

Feil-and  lla-hM  into  the  Red  Se.a, 


For  he— your  India  w.is  hi;  Fate, 

And  drew  Jiiin  over  sea  f  

He  fain  had  ranged  her  ;  ]  ihro'. 

To  ser\-c  her  myriads  and  i  *e,        ' 

VII. 

A  sc It,  walch'd  from  earliest  youth, 

And  on  thro'  many  a  Frightening  year, 


j  llcnealh  a  htrd  .\raliian  moon 

i        And  alien  st.irs.      To  (p.estion,  why 

I       The  sons  before  the  faihcrs  die, 

;  Not  mine  !  and  I  ni.ay  meet  him  soon  • 

i 

!  XIII. 

Ilutwhile  my  life's  late  eve  endures, 
Nor  settles  into  hueless  grav. 
My  memories  of  his  briefer'day 

Will  mix  with  love  for  you  and  yours. 


5  So 


(hX  THEJUnrfEE  Of  QUEF.X  VlCTORrA. 


ON  THE  JUIULEK  OK  QUEEN 
VICTORIA  i 


Fifty  times  the  r-ise  has  flowerM  and 

faded, 
Fifty  times  the  f^nlilen  hnrve'-t  falV-n,  ' 

Since  our  Queen  assumed  the  i;Iu!ie,  ill.-  j 

sceptre-  I 


She  beloved  for  t  kmdlinp';^ 
Rare  in  Faljle  or  History, 
Queen,  and  Empress  of  India, 
CrownM  so  long  with  a  diadem 
Never  worn  by  a  worthier, 
Now  Willi  prospertins  aut^iivies 
Come'-  at  last  to  the  bounteous 
Crowning  year  of  her  Jiii)ilee. 


Nothinjj  of  the  i,iwles«.  of  the  Despot, 
Nothing  of  thi;  vulgar,  fir  vamglorious, 
All  is  graciou":,  cren'le,  great  and  Queenly. 


Make   their    n..igh)i.iuihnnd   health- 
fuller. 
Oive  yoiir  goM  to  the  Hospital, 
Let  ihe  weary  be  comforted, 
I.et  the  needy  be  !»anqueted, 
Let  the  niaim'd  in  his  heart  rejoice 
At  this  glail  Ceremonial, 
And  thi-i  year  of  lier  Juljilee, 

VIL 
Htiirj's  fifty  years  are  all  in  shadow, 
tlray  with  distance  Edward's  fifty  sum- 
mers, 
Fv'ii  her  Grandsire's  fifty  half  forgotten 

VIII 

Vou,  the  Patriot  Architect, 
Vfiu  that  shapn  for  Flterniiy, 
Raise  a  stately  nu'morial, 
Make  it  regally  gorgeous, 
Some  Imperial  Institute, 
Rich  in  symbol,  in  ornament. 
Which  may  speak  to  the  ccniuvifc, 
All  the  centuries  after  us. 
Of  this  great  Ceremonial, 
And  thir;  year  of  her  Jubilee. 


Yon  then  joyfully,  all  of  you. 
Set  the  mountain  aflame  to-niidit. 
Shoot  your  stars  to  the  firniamLiit, 
Deck  your  houses,  illuminate 
All  your  towns  for  a  fesiival. 
And  in  each  let  a  multitude 
Loyal,  eacli,  to  the  heart  of  il, 
One  full  voice  of  allegiance, 
Hail  the  fair  Ceremonial 
Of  this  year  of  her  Jubilee. 


Quf^en,  as  true  to  womanliood  as  Queen- 
hood, 
Cdorying  in  the  glories  of  her  people, 
Sorrowing  with  the  sorrows  of  the  lowest  I 


You,  that  wanton  in  affluence, 
Spare  no:  now  to  be  bountiful. 
Call  your  poor  to  regale  with  you, 
AH  Ihc  lowly,  the  destiiule, 


Fifiy    years    of  ever -broadening    Cnm- 

iiieice  ! 
F'ifty  years  of  ever-brightening  Science^ 
Fifty  years  of  ever-widening  Isnipirc  ! 


Vmi,  the  Mighty,  the  Fortunate, 
\'ou,  the  Lord -territorial, 
You,  the  Lord-manufacturer, 
You,  the  hardy,  laborious, 
Patient  children  of  Albion, 
You,  Canadian,  Indian, 
Australasian,  African, 
■\U  your  hearts  be  in  harmony, 
All  your  voices  in  unison, 
Singing  '  Hail  to  the  glorious 
Golden  year  of  her  Jubilee !' 


I  Are  there  thundc 
I  taQce  ? 


>  moaning  ir    the  dis- 
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Are  there  spectres  moviiii;  in  the  ilark. 

Ilt'SS  ? 

Trust  the  Hand  ,if  Light  wiH  lead  hct 

people, 
Till    the    thunders    pass,    the    spectres 

vanish. 
And  the  Lijjlit  is  Victor,  an.i  the  daik- 

ncss 
Dawns  into  the  Juhilee  of  the  Ai;e.-,. 

TO  I'UOI'KSSOK  JEHU, 

WITH  THE  FOUOWINC,  I'OE.M. 

Fair  things  are  slow  to  fade  away, 
Bear  witness  yon,  that  yesterday  ' 

Xrom  out  the  Gliosl  of  I'indar   in 
you 
Uoird  an  Olympian  ;  and  tliey  say- 

1  hat  here  the  torpid  mummy  wheat 
Of  Kjiypt  liore  a  jjrain  as  sweet 

As  that    whicli   gilds   the   glelic   of 
l£nj;land, 
Suun'd  with  a  summer  of  milder  heal. 

So  may  this  legend  for  awhile,  : 

If  greeted  by  your  classic  smile,  ! 

Tlio'  dead  in  its  Trinacrian  Fnna,  \ 
lilossom  again  on  a  colder  isle 
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;i.v  en.va  ) 

Faint  as  a  cliniate-chan^ing  lurd   thai 

fiies  I 

All   night  across   the   darkness,   and    at  \ 

dawn  I 

I'alls  on  the  threshold  01  lier  native  land,  j 
And  can  no  moic,  'he   ciinesi,  o  ,iiv  | 

child,  , 

Led  upward    l.y  the  (iod   of  gliosis  anil 

dreams, 
Who    laid    tliee    at    Lleusis,  ua,s  d  and  ! 

dumi) 


In  li  ,l..j;,i. 


With  passing  tliio  at  once  fioin  slate  to 

state. 
Until    I   lir.nighl    thee   hilliei,   lh.it    the 

day, 
iVhen  heie  ,h)  hands  let  fall  the  gather'.! 

flower. 
Might    l.reak    thro'   clouded    memotii  , 

on.  e  a:;ain 
On  thy  hwt  self.     A  su.i.lcn  iiighliiig.ile 
Saw  thee,  and    li.ulr.l    into   a   frolic   ol 

sung 
And  welcome;   and    a  gleam  as  of  llie 

moon, 
When  first  she  p.-eis  .ilong  the  Iremiilou., 

deep, 
Fled  waverin-  o'er  tliy  fate,  and  cha.seil 

away 
That  shadow  of  a  litenes,,  to  the  king 
Of  shadows,  thy  dark  mate      rersephone  : 
(Jueen  of  the  dead  no  more    my  child  1 

Thine  eye.. 
Again  were  human  godlike,  and  the  Sun 
Hurst  from  a  swimming  fleece  of  winter 

And  tohcd  thee  in  his  day  from  head  tj 

feet  - 
'Mother!'   and    1    was   folded   in   thine 

amis. 

Child,  those  iin|)erinl,   disinipa.ssi(m'd 

eyes 
Awed  even  me  at  tlrst,  thy  mothei  -  eyes 
That   oft    had   seen   the  scipeiit-waiided 

powet 
Draw   downward    into    Hades    with   hi. 

drill 
Of  flickering  spectres,  lighted  from  lielow 
l!y  the  red  race  of  liery  I'hlegethon; 
Hut  when  bcfoic  have  tiods  01  men  be 

held 
The  Life  thai  iiad  .lescended  re-arise, 
.■\n<l  lighted  from  above  him  by  the  Suii.> 
Somighly  waslhe  niollier's  iliiidless  cry, 
.\  cry  that  rang  ihio'  Hades,  Earth,  and 

I  leaven  \ 

So  in  this  pleasiint  vale  we  sland  again, 
I'iie  iield  ,.!'  El, I,,,,  i„,w  oiae  more  aljlaze 


fael  i:,  doulaful. 


I  Willi  flowers  ilnl   biigliien  .as  thy  fool 
'  step  talis. 
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AH  flowrs-  Inii   Ini  one  Hack  Mm  of 

c.in!i 
I.cfi   by  that  closing  chasm,  thn)'  whii  h 

the  cai 
Of    dark    Aidoncus     rising    rapt    thee 

licnce 
Ami  hcic,  my  cliilJ,  tliu'  fohU-il  iti  lliinu 

ariii;;, 
I  feci  ihc  tl 'J Pithless  hL'.iri  of  inotherhooil 
Wiihiii  iiic  shudder,  k-s:  tiic  iuk<-d  •^\i\>^i 
Should    yawn  uncc  iiuiic  i\\V>  th-:  gult, 

and  thciicc 
The  shrilly  \\hiiiiiyinjis  oi   the   team  uf 

Hell, 
Ascending,  iiieice  the  glad  an<l   sonyful 

air, 
And  all  at  once  their  arch'd  necks,  mid- 

nighi-ni.med, 
Jfit  upward  thro'  ihc  nud-dny   tUussoni. 

No! 
For,  s;:e,  thy  foot  has  tuuch'd  it ;  all  the 

space 
Of   blank    earth -baldnesb   clothes    itself 

afresh, 
And  breaks  into  the  crocus-purple  hour 
I'liat  saw  tliee  vaiii^li 

Child,  when  thou  vert  gone, 
I  envied  hinn.m  wives,  and  neslnl  birds, 
Vea,  the  cubb'd  lioness;  went  in  seanh 

of  thee 
Thro'  man)    a  palace,  many  a  cot,  and  j 

gave  I 

Thy  breast  tu  idling  infants  in  the  nighl,  , 
And  set  the  niolher  waking  in  amaze  j 
To  liiid  her  siel;  one  whole;  and  forth  I 

again  j 

Among  ti'e  wad  of  midnight  winds,  and 

cried, 
'^Vllcre  is  uiy  li>\ed   one?     Wherefore 

do  ye  wail  V 
And  out  from  all    the  night  an  answer 

shriird, 
'  We  know  not,  and  we  kiiow  not  why  wc 

wai!.' 
1  cliinb'd  on  all  the  cliffs  of  a",    'le  ^ea>,, 
And  ask'd  the  waves  that  nioari  about 

the  world 
'  Where  ?  do  y-  mr.ke  ywui-  moiining  f'.-.t 

my  child  ? ' 


And  rouP'l  from  all  tlic  world  the  voices 

came 
'  We  know  not,  and  we  know  not  why 

wc  niiiaii.* 
'Where''  and  1  stared  from  every  eagle- 

pea!:, 
I    thnd.led   the    b'ack    heart  of  all   the 

Avuuds, 

I  jicer'd  tliro'  tond>  and  cave,  and  in  the 

SluiIIH 

Of  Autuinn  swept  .across   the  city,  and 

heard 
The  murmur  of  their  temples  chanting 

me, 
Me,  me,  the  desolate  Mother!    *  WhereV 

—  and  turn'd, 
And   lied   by  many  a  waste,    forlorn  «>! 

man, 
And  gricviid  for  man  thro'  all  my  gi.'-f 

ft.r  tiiee,— 
The  jungle  rooted  in  his  shatter'd  hearth, 
'I'he  serpent  coil'd  aboui  his  broken  ahaft, 
'I'hc     scorpion     crawling     over     naked 

skulls; — 
I  saw  the  tiger  in  the  ruin'd  fane 
Spring  from  his  f.illen  tiod,  but  traie  of 

thee 
I  saw  not ;  and  far  on,  and,  following  out 
-\  league  of  labyrinthine  darkness,  came 
On  three  gray  heads  beneath  a  gleaming 

rift. 
'Where?  and   I  heard  one  voice   from 

all  the  thiee 
'  We  know  not,  for  we  spin  the  lives  ol 

men, 
And  nut  of  Cods,  and  know  not  why  we 

si^in  ! 
There  is  a    Kale  beyond  us.'      Nothing 

knew": 

f.asl  as  the  likeness  of  a  dying  man, 
Without  his  knowledge,  from  him  Oils  to 

warn 
A    lar-off  friendship    that    he    comes  no 

more, 
So  he,  'he  Cod  of  dreams,  who  hean' 

o'v  cry. 
Drew  iroin  thyself  the  hkeness  of  thyself 
With'.-"'  thy  knowledge,  and  thy  shadow 

pa^L 
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iWurc  mc,  crying  •The  Ilrighi  one  in 

thy  hiplitst 
Is  brotliiT  of  tho  Dark  one  in  llie  luwest, 
And  lirit;ht  ami  Dark  have  sworn  that  I, 

the  c-liil.l 
Of  Ihcf,   till-  ),'ical    Earth. Molher,   ihcc, 

the  i'owei 
That  lifts  htr  Ijurieil  lift-  from  gluiun  lu 

bloom, 
.Should  he  for  ever  and  (or  evermore 
'I'he  liride  of  Darkner..^.' 

.So  tlic  .Sh.idow  wail'd. 
Then  I,  Earth-Goddess,  curseil  th..'  Go, I., 

of  Heaven. 
I  would  not  niinyle  with  their  feasts ;  to 

me 
Their  iuxt.ir  smaek'd  of  hendock  on  the 

I  heir  rich  andirosia  tasted  acoiiue. 

The  man,  that  only  lives  and  loves  an 

hour, 
Seem'd  noljler  than  their  hard  Eternities. 
■My  quick    tears    kill'd    the    llower,    my 

ravini^s  hush'd 
The  l.ird,  .ami  lo,t  in  utter  grief  I  fail'd 
To  send  my  life  lliro'  olive.yard  and  vine 
And  golden  grain,   my  gift    to   helpless 

ntan. 
Kain-rotten  died  the  wheat,  the  l.arley- 

spears 
Were   hollowdiusk'd,   the   leaf  fell,  and 

the  sun, 
I'ale  at  my  grief,  thew  down  before  Iji, 

time 
Sickening,   and    .h.ina    kept   her   winter 

-iMOW. 

'I'hen  He,  the  brother  of  this  U.irkni^^ 

He 
Who  still  is  highest    glancing  from  his 

height 
'^n    earth    a    Iruitles*    fallow,    when    he 

'ni..s'd 
The  wonted  sleam  of  ».icritice,  the  praise 
-Vnd  prayer  of  men,   decreed   that    tiiou 

sliould'^t  ducll 
l-or  nine  white  moon,  of  each  u  iir.le  yeai 

with  me, 
Thr..  daii,  nuc.  n.  die  >haduw  with  lliv 
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Once  more  the  re.iper  in  llic  gleam  ol 

"lavMl 

Will  see  me  by  the  landiiiaik  far  away, 
illessing  his  field,  .,r  seated  in  the  dusk 
"feven,  by  the  '  aiely  thresliinK.(lo.)r, 
Kejoicing  ill  the  liarvest  and  the  grange. 
Vet    1,    I':aith-C;od.|e>s,    am    but    ill- 
content 
With  Ih.iii,  who  still  are  highest.     Those 

gi.iy  head., 
\\liat  iik.ml  tliiy  by  their  'hale  U-yond 

tl.eKa.s' 
Ilut   youii;,'er    kindlier   liods  to  bear  us 
d..«n, 
^  A»  we  lioie  down  the  Gods  before  us? 
I  Gods, 

lo.piench,  not  hurl  the  thunderbolt,  to 

stay, 
-N'ol  spread  the  jilague,  the  famine;  Gods 

I,  iM.i«d, 

lo  send    the   noon   into  the  night   and 
!  break  '' 

The  sunless  halls  of  Hades  into  Heaven? 
1  ill  thy  dark  lord  acce|.l  and  love  the  Sun, 
I  And  all  the  Shadow  ilie  into  the  Light, 
j  When  thou  shall  dwell  the  whole  bright 
I  year  with  me, 

I  And   souls   of   men,   who   grew   beyond 
their  race, 
And   made   llicmselve,  as  (iods   ag.ainst 

the  fear 
Of  Death  and  Hell  ;  and  thou  tli.at  hast 
I  fiom  men, 

.\s  Oneen  of  Death,  th.it  worship  which 
j  is  I'car, 

I  Henceforth,  as  having  risen  from  out  the 
[  dead, 

.  Shalt  evei  send  thy  life  along  with  mine 

[   l-iom  buried  grain  thio'  springing  bla.ie, 

j  and  bless 

Their  garner'd  .Autumn  also,  reapwilh  me, 

Earth.niollier,   in  the   harvest  hymns  ol 

Earlh 
The  worship  which  is  Love,  and  see  no 

nioie 
The    Stone,    the    Wheel,    the    dimly- 
j  glimmering  lawn, 

I  Ol  that  Elysiuti..  all  ihe  hateful  fires 


tiftorincni.and  iheshadi 


.\lo 


;  the 


wywarrior 


dent  t'leld  of  Asphodel. 


glide 
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NaXy,  noii  m.in'Iir'  a'  u-i    lo  lie  calliu' 

'im  Ro.ij  Ko.i,  Ko.i, 
Kur  ihc  tiog's  stuan-ticif,  an'  oV  lilind,  'c 

cin  naithcr  stan'  nur  ^n.i 

Hut  I  mciins  fur  to  maakc  'is  owil  a.i^c 

ns  'appy  as  ivcr  I  t.in, 
Fur  I  owiis  owil  Koiivcr  moor  nor  1  ivi-i 

uwiid  moltat  man. 

Tliou's  rode  of  'is  back  wlicn  a  LaliUy, 
afo»jr  thou  waa  ^uitt-n  tun  osui, 

Fur  'c'd  fetch  an'  carry  like  owi,  "c  wa-> 
aMui  ai  ^'<x)d  as  ^uwd. 

r,li,  Init  'cM  flight  wi'  a  will  Tc/icn  'c 
fowt ;  'e  cDulii  huwd  ^  'is  oan, 

An'  Koii  was  the  dog  as  knaw'd  when 
an'  whccrc  tu  bury  hia  Lxiane. 

An'  'c  kcp  his  heiu!  hoop  like  a  king,  an 
'e'd  nivur  not  down  wi'  'is  uiil, 

Fur  W\  niver  done  nowt  to  be  shaamed 
on,  when  we  was  i'  Iluwlaby 
D.uile. 

An'  'c  sarved  me  sa  well  when  'e  lived, 
that,  Dick,  when  'u  coonis  to  be 
dead, 

I  thinks  as  I'd  hkc  fur  to  hev  soom  somt 
of  a  sarvice  ie;id. 

Fur  't.''s  moor  good  sense  na  the  P.irlia- 
mcnt  man  'at  stans  fur  us  'ere, 

An'  I'd  voiit  fur  'im,  my  oiin  sen,  if  'e 
could  but  slan  fur  the  Slicre. 

*  Fajiithful  an'  True' — tlicm  words  be  i" 
Scrlptur — an'  Faaithful  an'  True 

UIl  be  fun'  *  npo'  four  short  legs  ten  times 
fur  one  upo'  two. 

\n*  niaiiybe  they'll  walk  upo'  tun  but  I 
knaws  they  runs  tipo'  ftmr,'' — 

Bedtime,  Dicky  !  but  waiiit  till  Iha  'e.ii, 
il  be  strikin'  tlie  hour. 


1  OKI  ftover. 
->  t  uuiiJ. 


-'    M:,llll. 

5  'Uu 


■■'  llukl, 
'  Lou -re.' 


luf  I  wants  to  lell  tha  o'  Koii  when  we 
lived  i'  Howlaby  Daalc, 

Ten  jenr  sin — Naay— naay  !  tha  nuin 
nobbut  hev'  one  glass  of  aale. 

Straange  an'  owd*farran'd '  the  'ouse,  an' 
Inlt'  Ion;;  afmtr  my  daay 

Wi'  haiife  o'  the  chimleys  atwizzenM" 
an'  twined  like  a  band  o'  liaay. 

The  fellers  as  ma.ikcs  them  picturs,  'ud 
cnom  at  the  fall  o'  the  year, 

All'  sattle  their  ends  upo  stools  to  piclur 
the  door-poorch  theere, 

An'  the  Ileagle  'as  hed  two  heads  stannin' 
theeie  o'  the  brokken  stick  ;* 

.\ir  they  niver  'eil  seed  sich  iviti'"'  as 
graw'd  hall  ower  the  brick  ; 

An'  ihecre  i'  the  'ouse  one  night  — but  it'a 
down,  an'  all  on  it  now 

(loan  into  mangles  an'  tunups,*  an 
raiivcd  slick  Ihruf  by  the  i)low— 

Thcerc,  when  the  'ouse  ',vur  a  liuuse,  one 
night  I  wur  sittJn'  aloan, 

\\"i'  Uoitver  athurt  my  feeat,  an'  sltea|>in 
stilt  as  a  stoan, 

0(  a  Christmas  I'.ave,  an'  as  cowd  as 
this,  an'  the  mi<l<lers'  as  white, 

An'  the  fences  all  on  'em  bolster'd  oon 
wi'  the  windle^  that  night ; 

.Vn'  the  cat  wur  a-sleeapin  aloiig.side 
Koaver,  but  1  wur  awaake, 

An'  smoakin'  an'  ihinkin'  o'  things--- 
Diiint  maaUe  lliysen  sick  wi'  tlic 
caiike. 

Fur  the  men  aler  su])per  \d  sung  tlieir 
songs  an'  'etl  'ed  their  beer, 

An'  'ed  goiin  their  waiiy.s ;  thcr  wm 
ntvbbut  three,  an'  noan  on  'em 
theere. 

I      Owcl-farraud,' old-raslibncd.  '  IJtiilt. 

i   ■'  ■  rwuicii'-i,' IwisH-^I,  -1  On  ;i  "HaiV  r-i^-^iV. 

*  Ivy  0  MiHigoUs  aiid  lurnipi 

'  '  Mca(.Iuw>.  ''  L'rilLuii  ^now. 


oir/i  Ro.i. 


Tluywasall  on  cm  Icir  d  „  ,h,  (,h„a,t  H^, 
nn  <lu«n'in..t.,lg,.,,,i',hc'ouso, 

"ul   Dicky,   the   (ih.,,,..l  m.,.,Mlin>' 
riohbut  u  rat  or  a  jmhusc 


sss 


e  «)>  •  can  ya  paiy  me  Ihc  rem  to. 

^        niijhl?'  an'  I  says  lo  in,  'Ni,a,' 

All    c  cnich-d  l.oiv.i  li.ir.l  o'  my  haiim,' 

■1  hen  houl  luiiijjhl  tha  shall  ^lU.' 


An    I  l„o„l,t  „u,   «.„„„!  „t  ,1,^  ,    ,,^| 

M   'hc.la.Uc  wasalloralhaw, 
1  ur  I  Mvil  ihc  l,ccli  c.iomin'  .h.wn  lil;c 

a  loin;  li'.icli  maakc  i'  i|,c  s„aw,    j 
An'   I   hcaid  Krcat    heap,   „•   ihe    snaw  I 

ilushin'  down  f.-u'  the    haiik   i„  '< 

the  heck,  I 

An'  then  a.^  I  Mot»l  ,•  ihc  d.wrw.aay,  1  I 

feeald  it  diip  o'  my  neck. 

S.1W  I  turnVl  in  aRcan,  an'  I  J,owl  „' 

^        "ic  ijoocl  oivd  times  '.at  was  ooan,  !    ,  '""•  i"  if 'c'd'a  hrokken  'is  nicii 

An   the  munney  they  maade  l,y  ihe  «ar,  I  '^"  ''''   <:'^-"   '"'a'U   liltle   Dicky,   thy 

an  the  times  'at  was  cooniin'  on  ;  I  chaumber  duor  wouldn't  sneck  ;' 

I'ut  I  thowt  if  the  Staatc  was  a  gawin' 

t'>  let  in  furriners'  wheat, 
llowiver    was    lirilish    fanners    to    slan' 

agean  o'  their  fetat. 

Ilowiver  was  I  fur  to  lind  my  rent  an' 

to  paliy  my  men  ? 
An'  allahmg  o' the  feller!  as  turn'd 'i,  ' 

tack  uf  hissen.  1 


Than  nivc.,'  says  I,  '  l,c  a-turnin  n.a 

hout  U|io'  Chrislmas  Have'? 
Iheri  I  waaked  an'  I  fmi  it  was  Uoavcr 
alufgin'  an'  teariii'  my  sheave. 

An'  I  lliowt  as  'e'.I  goan  ,  lean  wud,'  (m 
1  nodwaays  knaw'd   is  intent  ; 

An  I  says'Uit  awaay,  ya  UaM,' an'  I 
letcht  ira  :i  l.ick  an'  'e  went. 

I  Then  'e  tummicd  up  stairs,  fur  I  'ear,; 
'nil,  a.s  if  'e'd  'a  hrokken  'is  neck. 


Thou  slep  i'  the  chaumher  alwvc  U5,  «c 

couldn't  ha'  'earil  tha  call 
•Sa  Moother   'ed  tell',1   ma  to  lir'in-  tha 
down,  an'  thy  craadle  an'  alT; 

Kur  the  gell  o'  the  farm  'at  slej.  wi'  tlia 
then  'ed  gotten  wer  leave, 

I'ur  tog,.athat  night  lo  'er  foalk  l,v  cau-e 
o'  the  Christmas  Dave  ; 

liut  I  clean  forgot  tha,  my  lad,  when 
Moolhe-  'ed  gotten  to  lied. 

An  I  slep  i'  my  chair  hup-on-en,l,  an'  the 
Ireeu  Tiaa^i    -iinn'd  'i  my  'ea.l, 

Till  I  dreHm',1  'at  Squire  walkl  in,  an'  I 
says  to  him  '  Squire,  ya'r,:  laato,' 

1  hen  I  seed  at  'is  faacc  wur  as  red  as  the 
Yule  l.loi!;  Ihcfr  i'  11 


le  graale. 


■  MoaMjin 


An'  I  slep'  r  my  eliair  agean  wi  my  hairm 

hiiigin'down  n  ihe  llcir, 
■\n'  I  timwl  it  was  Koaver  a-luggin'  an 
j  tearin'  me  wuss  nor  afuor. 

An'  I  iliowt  'at  I  kick'd   im  agean,  hut  1 
kick'd  thy  Moother  istead. 
,   'Wlial  aria  snorin' thecre  fur?  Ihe  hou,c 
is  alire,'  she  said, 

Tl-y  Moolhcr  'ed    bean  a-i.aggin'  ahout 

the  gell  o'  the  farm, 
■She  olTens  'uil  spy  summut  wrong  wli.n 

there  warnt  not  a  mos:,il  o'  harm  ; 

An'  she  .lidn'l  not  solidly  mean  1  wui 
gawin'  that  waay  to  the  had, 

I'ur  l,.e  gelM  W.T.S  as  liowry  a  Irollope 
as  ivcr  traapes'd  i'  the  squad. 

l!ut  Moother  was  free  of  'er  tongue,  a.i  I 
ollens  'ev  tell'd  'er  mysen, 

■''a  I  kep  i'  my  chair,  fur  I  thowt  she 
was  noLhut  a-rilin'  ma  then. 

An'  I  s.ys  •  r,l  l,e  good  to  tha,  liess,  if 
thad  onywaays  let  ma  In;  goo<l,' 
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m'D  A'O.'f. 


But  she  »k(.*lpl  m.i  ha  iff  owcr  i  tht-  chaii, 
an'    >ticc.ui    Uko    a    IIu,\l   i^uiic 

HUil'  — 

*  V.i  niiin  run  fur  the  Uihcr.'     (lit  ihH',  ] 

il  y  I'lL-  i.tiyw.i.i).-*  tjooil  for  owt.'  ! 

All'!  I  siy^  '  If  1  ln;.int  (iu.iw;i.iy>  -rmi  , 
iiowa'biiys — jjikxI  fur  Uuwt  - 

Vii  I  l.^..m  -ich  a  Nowt^  t-f  nl!  Nuwu 
as  'ull  hiillust  ilu  n-4  'c's  l)iil.' 

•  Hut  the  si.iirs  is  aliR-,'  she  s;iitl ;  then  ] 

seed  'cr  a-cryin',  I  did. 

An'  >lie  Ik-  :I<1  '  Va  iiiun  ^a.ue  liltle  Dirk, 
an'  he  hhirf)  almut  ii  aii'  ail,' 

Sa  I  Tuns  ft  tlif  y.iitl  fur  a  Iclhor,  an' 
sctii  'iiu  a^LMU  ihc  walt| 

An'  I  claiims  an'  I  niashts  the  winiki 
hill,  when  1  (.-.its  lo  the  tup, 

Hut  ihu  lit;:U  flriiv  In 'III  i'  my  heyc:*  till  I 
fcald  myscn  ready  to  drop.  i 

Thy  Montht'r  was  howcUn'  the  Icthcr,  an'  i 
tclliii'  mo  nut  til  Imj  ^I^l:.lrli, 

An'   I  wasn't  afi.\tid,  or   I   thinks  Ilm^l  ■ 

waayi)  as  I  wasn't  ot'catd  ;  i 

Hut  I  ruuldn't  see  fur  the  smo.ike  whci  ix-  I 
thou  \va»  a-li|igin,  my  lad. 

An'   Koaver  was  theere  i'  tlie  ch.iunil'i.-i  [ 

a-yowUn'  an'  yaupin'  like  mad  ;  ' 

An'  thou  was  a-heiiHir  likewise,  an'  a  , 
st]uealin',  as  il'  tlia  was  bit,  | 

An'  il  \va^n't  a  bite  hut  a  burn,  fur  tlic  I 
merk's'  o'  tliy  shou'der  yit  ;  ! 

Th'jn  I  call'd  nut  Ko.i,  Ko;i,  \<nl\,  thaw 

I  ilidn't  ha;ife  lliink  as  'cM  Vmi,       i 
/>n/  V-  ttiom\i  thnif  the.  fire  vP  my  I'aim  \ 
t'  '/J  moutk  to  the  wiiUtr  thttrc .' 

lie  room'd  like  a  Ilmij^fl  o'  niarcy  as 
soon  as  'c  V.u'd  'is  na.inic, 

(Jr  like  luther  Ilanf^d  i'  Scriplui  'at 
duuimun  seed  i'  the  Haame, 

I  b.hc  lirat  o\<-riurm:d  nw  ;ii.U  j-l.iitkcd  iikt  jii 
uivl  ^oue  iiiiiii.  -  Ljddtr. 

•'  A     llioroughly    iiisijjuiti'^an'     *-"■     wurililc-s 


Wlirti  -iiniiniiii  ed  hax'd  fur  a  wm,  an 
't  piiunistd  a  s.)U  to  slu*. 

All'  U'U  was  a-.  t;"inl  as  the  Ilanjieli' 
saas.n'  a  hun  fur  me. 

Sa  I  hrowt  tha  d.tvvii,  a'l'  t  t-ay*  'I  nuin 

[^aw  up  a^jean  fur  Koa.' 
'(.iaw    up    :\.^':\x\    fin    llie    varmint?'      I 

tell'd  'cr  '  ^'ea■  1  mun  yua/ 

An'  I  clauinli'd  up  ai;oan  to  the  winder, 
an'tU-mtn'd^  owd  Uoaby  the'e.id, 

An'  'is  ':dr  rc),,iii'd  I'lV  i'  my  'au'ls  an'  I 
taakcd  'iin  at  fukt  fur  dead  ; 

I'ur  'e  smcll'd  like  a  herse  a-singein',  an* 
gi'taiii'd  a-i  btiiul  as  a  p<><ip, 

An*  haafe  on  'iui  b.ire  ns  a  buhlin'.'''  I 
couldn't  wakken  'ini  oup, 

Hut  I  bniwt  'im  down,  an'  we  got  to  the 
bam,  fur  the  Itarn  wouldn't  burn 

\Vi'  the  wind  blawin'  hnid  tn'her  wiuiy, 
an'  the  wiml  wasn't  like  lo  turn. 

An'  /  kcp  a-calliu   -'  I     ■  ;ill  'c  v;ij;:;!ui 

'is  taail  fur  a  bit, 
Hut  the  cocks  kip  arrawin'  an*  er.iwin' 

all  nijjlit,  an'  I  'eari  'cm  yit ; 

An'  the  <logs  was  a  yowl-n'  all  round,  and 
tliiiu  w.is  a-stjuealin'  thysen, 
;  All'  Mooiher  was  na|;j;in'an'  j^roanin'  an' 
I  niuaiiin'  an'  naygin'  agean  ; 

An'  I    'card  tlie  bricks  an'  the  baulks  ^ 
rumnile  down  whtn  ihe  roof  gtjv 
waay, 
I  lur  the  tire  was  a-ra.iL;in'  an'  raavm'  an' 
I  roarin'  like  judgment  daay. 

]  Warm  cnew  theere  sewerdy,  but  the  barn 
I  was  as  cowd  as  owl, 

'  An'  we  cuddled  and  huddled  tu^ither,  an' 
!  happl  *  wersens  oup  as  we  mowt. 

I  An'  I  browt  Roa  round,  but  Moother  'td 
I  bean  tia  soiik'd  \vi'  the  iliaw 

'  -\t  she  cotch'd  'er  death  o'  cowd  that 
ni;7ht,  p'.'Oi  soul,  i'  '.he  simw. 


1  ClulclifJ. 
-  ■Miiljlilun:: 

I  ^■Mlln^'  uiilltd);cd  bird 

J  Ik.ini.. 

-t  Wi-.tpt  uiir^elves. 

»Wi7',',rvv 
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ll.i.i(»  o-  llic  ,n,i,h  runn  ,1  ,«,,  when  ihc  j  ,.,"   * 

riKlu-i'l  was  lUMimliii' II, 
rco  laalL--l,ui  if,  ai ^.,  „„^_  |_^|,      l.;u,h  at  li.-r  n^niil,,  ,„  „|i  !,„,  ,„„  ,„  ,^ 

"°*"-»"'  "••"  )>••■'  -n  J  !  l* of  .l,«l,,,  ,1,^,  ,u,,,.„  ,1,^ 

Til  I  ^'         ''^' 

'       ,';  "'"  ""'"  U"  '!'•'  1"  I'"!,  liul      '^'"'^  »'iti   a    lnmi:ll  .,f  .il|.l.,.,i|   ill    I,,, 

"t  V.I.  mu.int    tv  II  uv  iii.«.i  III;,-., ml  i  It^iuli  ul  loul,: 

.••oa  liiilc  Lli..!,,  youil.nitht  I 

'  111.  Icaiu  lhi.1  ,u,i,  .|„„|.  ,bt  ,„j  „f  ,,      !  vii. 

lwu«  jubl  Uiitaiti  the  riilgf 

I    ''■"''•■  ")'"i;  "V^T  "   111 aii.l  v,,„  Willi 

'"■'/,'""■■  "'■'""■' ""'•'!;'•• ''^"•ii>< 

VASTXESh  I  •""!  liir  drill 

IX-sulati:     i.liiiij.,      Mil,„i^,„     h.i,l„,r,i, 
I,  I  f-"ii,M,iii^.  ,,„;,u|ati-,  wliarvvs  f.ji! 

Maxv   a   htarth    iip„„   oui    il  ,rk    ^.|„l,^.  i 

siKlis  afi;:r  niniij-  a  vaiiisli'rl  Ian-      I  Vlii. 

■  '  ^!;iuhi  'z:"z  ^aiL^r ■"  ""'  -^  r  '""";-• "-'-  -  -^  ^--  ■• 

•■'^^-  t  ...mi  of  lU-  i.v,,,i„y,  ,.if^  ^,  ^ 

.  I'ka.,uri..  wli„  naiiiil,  „ii|i,.rwi,|,.  ,|„„,„. 
«My  «nh  her  llyiin;  rolic  and  lior 
puiBun'd  rose  J 

IX. 

I'^iil.  llial  l,,i,  .-rawlM  li,,,,,  ,lic  corpse  uf 
1  kasurf,  a  woiiii  which  wrillK,, 
all  .l.iy,  anil  ai  ni-^iu 

filua  ujiiij^aiii  in  iliL-  htan  of  lli„  ^In-jm 
"luUlini;,  him  back  to  Ihe  curse' 
of  Ilic  lij^hl, 


H."ini:  polilio,  never  at  reM      as  this 

.l'"'">-'-Tllrsl...lL-hi,l,,rynii,.,.-. 
"hal  is  a  all  1,111  a  li.niMc  „|- am,  in  tl,, 

glcamofaniilliuiiniilliunasuii',' 
111 
'•■' »  U|,..,„  ihi.s  siilc,  l.es  upon  ihal  si.lo. 

Iniililcss  vi.ilcn.c  .iiournM  I  ••  i|,e 

^\  isc, 

TI,ousan.ls  uf  vuiccs  ,l,„wnin- l,i,„„„  in 
■ll.op"tut.'irci,l.,f  lies  upwi  lie: 


^ '.lelypii,  poses,  valour  in  liallk-,;.|„riu,,,  '  ,,.     ,.,  ,    , 

annals  of  arn.yaiullleet''  ^^^■''">   ««''  >'"■  »vn„s  ;,„■!  hi.wed.le.l 
Ik'alh  for   llie  right  cause,  death  f„r  il,  ■  '  IjuL'ts;  lioncl    rmerl,,  l,aro  t„ 

«roni;  cause,  trumpets  of  vicl„r,,      OuulJl'^""'''        , 
groans  of  defeat;  '-'I'Ulcnl     Av.inee,     !ca„     ,,     |.„veriy, 

I  l-..,Ilery    yiMiny     ,!,(.    ,;„     ,„    ^ 

V  tliron;: 

'"nocence  =--ethed  in  her  inoiher's  milk  M 

and_U.arity   setting   the    mar,y,      ^anie    ,,,,,„.„,    „„,,„„,    „„^,^,„^„ 


m  >Ho  walks  with  the  banner  of 


reedoin,  and  r 


rcain 


in  Iier  name 


■'  nut  to  ruin  a      Slanrlcr,  1 


Time  aiiil  to  1-a 


-r  shado 


all  llielaurel'.l. 


iar.t   lii.iiieinje  to 
te; 

'vinjjilie  nettle, in 
•.ves.,ftl,e(ir,al, 
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KII. 

Love  for  the  maifkti,  crown'd  with 
marriage,  no  regrets  for  auyht 
that  has  been, 

Household  happiness,  gracious  ciiiMren, 
Jcbtless  competence,  golden  niL.ait; 


National  hatreds  of  wliolc  generations, 
and  pigmy  spites  of  the  village 
spire ; 

Vows  iliat  wih  last  to  the  last  death- 
ruckle,  and  vows  that  arc  snupt 
in  a  moment  of  fire; 

XIV, 

He    that   has   lived   for   the   hc.t   of  the 

minute,  and  died  in  tlie  di^tin;^  it, 

llesli  without  mind ; 
He  tliat  has  nailM  all  flesh  tu  the  Cros^, 

lill  Self  died  out  in  the  love  uf 

his  kind ; 


Spring  and  Summer  and  Autuniu  and 
Winter,  and  all  the^e  old  revolu- 
tions of  earth ; 

All  new -old  revolutions  of  Empire- 
change  of  tlie  tide — what  is  all  of 
it  worth  ? 


What  tiie  philosophies,  all  the  sciences, 
poe-sy,  varying  voices  of  prayer  ? 

All  that  is  noblest,  all  that  is  basest,  all 
that  is  tilthy  with  all  lluU  is  fair  ? 

XV  n. 
What  is  it  all,  if  we  all  of  us  end  but  in 

being  our  own  corpse  -  coffins   at 

last, 
SwaUow'd  in  Vaslness,  lost   in  Silence, 

drown'd  in  the  deeps  of  a  mean- 

ingless  Past  ? 


What  but  a  murmur  »if  gnat.s  in  tin.: 
gloom,  or  a  moment's  anger  nt 
bees  in  their  liive  ? — 


Peace,  lei  it  be  !  for  I  loved  him,  ami 
love  him  for  ever  :  llie  dead  are 
not  dead  but  alive. 


DeDicatcD  to  tl]c  J^ou.  31.  KusscII 
lohicU. 

THE  RING. 

MlUIAM  AND  HF.R  PAIIIKR. 

Miriam  {^uiigin,:^). 

Mellow  moon  of  heaven, 

liriglit  in  blue, 
Moon  (f  married  hearts. 

Hear  me,  you  ! 

Twelve  times  in  the  year 

iJring  me  bliss, 
Globing  Honey  Moons 

P.right  as  this. 

Moon,  you  fade  at  times 

From  the  night. 
Young  again  you  grow 

Out  of  siglu. 

Silver  crescent-curve. 

Coming  soon, 
(ilube  again,  and  make 

Honey  Moon. 

Shall  not  my  love  last, 

Moon,  with  you, 
l-'oi'  ten  thousand  years 

Old  and  new  ? 

Father.     And  who  wa,.  he  with  such 

love-drunken  eyes 
They  made  a  thousand  honey  moons  "i 

one  ? 
Miriam.     The  pi  'phet  of  his  own,  in) 

Hubert — his 
The  words,  and  mine  the  setting.      *Air 

and  Words,' 
Said  Hubert,  when  I  sang  the  song,  'ni^ 

bride 
And  bridegroom.'     Does  it  please  ;■  oi 


1  him,  ami 
c  dead  are 


Bussell 


rr.   KfJVC. 


F„ihtr.  ^f.^,■  ■,■,,;,:,  ^ 

l.ccause  I  hear   ynur  Mother'-   voice  i, 

yoilr^. 
She ,  why,  you  shiver  Iho   H,;  „,in.i 

is  west 
With  all  the  warmth  of  summer 
,-,  '"'■"■",";■      ,  Well,  I  Mt 

"n  a  su.lilen   I  know  not  wh,,l,  a  l.realh 

that  past 
With  all  llie  rol.l  of  winter. 

Falhrr  (imitlryin!;  la  himself).      Even 
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,c  with  suci 
ey  moons  i 
his  own,  ti 
tting.  '  Air 
le  sonij,  '  ^ 
please  \  'lU 


The  Cl..ist  in  Man,  the  Ghost  that  once 

was  Man, 
Hut  cannot  wholly  free  itself  from  \ran 
I       Are  calling  to  each  other  thro'  a  tlawn  ' 
I      Stranger  than  earth  has  ever  seen  •  the 
veil  * 

Is  rending,  and  the  Voices  of  the  day 
,     Are  heard  across  the  Voices  of  the  dark. 
j     .No  sudden  heaven,  nor  sudden  hell,  for 
\  man, 

1     i!ut  thro'  the   Will  of  One  who  knows 
and  rules — 
^  :     Ami  utter  knowledge  is  hut  utter  love— 
i    .'honian  Kvolution,  swift  or  slow, 
i     1  hro'  all  the  Spheres— an  ever  openin- 
I  height,  " 

I    An  ever  Icsseningearth-and  she  perhaps, 
3    My  Mirram,  hreaks  her  latest  earthly  link 
U  ith  me  to-day. 

Miriam.    Vou  speak  so  low,  what  is  it  3 
■iour  'Mtriam  breaks '-is  making  a  new 

link 
breaking  an  old  one? 

fit^n-.  No,  fo/  wc,  my  chikl, 

I  lave  been  till  now  each  ollier'.s  all-in-all 
Miria,,,.     And  you  the  lifelong  guard- 
ian of  the  child. 
fat/itr.     I,  and  one  other  whom  you 

have  not  known. 
Miri.w:.     And  who  ?  wh.at  other  ? 
I-;M,r  Whither  are  you  boun.l  ? 

fir  Naples  which  wc  only  left  in  May  > 
MiHam.       No!    father,    Spain,    but 
Hubert  brings  me  home 
"ith  April  and  the  swallow.     Wish  me 
joy! 
FaHier^      What   need   to  wish  when 
Hubert  weds  in  you 


•1 1.0  heart  of  love,  and  you  the  soul  of 

Inilh 
la  I  ubert? 

^  iiiam.     Tho'  you  used  to  call    me 
once 
The  lonely  maiden- Princess  of  the  woo,l 
W  ho  meant  to  sleep  her  hundred  sum- 
mers out 
llefore  a  kiss  should  wake  her. 

,.  ''""'f':-    „  .  -V.  Iiltt  now 

\  our  fairy  Prmce  has    found  you,   take 
I  this  ring. 

j       Mi,iam.     '  lo  t'.imo '-  and  these  di.v 
I  monds  ^beautiful! 

'  From  Waller.'and  for  me  from  you  Ihon  ? 
Fallu-r.  „.^,| 

One  w.ay  for  Miriam, 

f",',""-  ^  *''"^"'  "'"  '  ""'  ? 

/■„//,er.     This  ring  beqnealhM  you  by 

your  mother,  chilil, 
Was  to  be  given  you  -  such  her  dyin" 
wish  —  " 

(iiven  on  the  morning  when  you  came  of 

age 
Or  on  tho  day  you  married,      lioth  the 

days 
.\'ow  close  in  one.      The  ring  is  doubly 

yours. 
Why  do  you  look  .so  gravely  at  the  lower  ? 
Miiiam.     I   never  saw  it   yet  so  all 
ablaze 
Withcreepers  crimsoning  to  the  pinnacles, 
As  If  perpetual  sunset  linger'd  there 
And  all  .ablaze  too  in  the  Lake  belowl ' 
And  how  the  birds  that  circle  n.und'the 

tower 
Arc  checpin,;  to  each  <ilher  of  their  (lirhl 
1  o  summer  lands! 

Father.     And  that  has  made  you  grave  ? 
Ily— care  not.      Birds  and  brides  must 

leave  tho  ncsl. 
I_hild,  I  am  happier  in  your  happiness 
Than  in  mine  own. 

.Viriam.  It  is  not  that ! 

'f'""-  What  else? 

Miriam.     That  chamber  in  the  tower. 
lather.  What  chamber,  chiM  ? 

1  o>ir  nurse  is  here  ? 
Miriam.     -MyMother'snurscandmine 
I  -She  comes  to  dicss  mc  in  ,„y  bridal  veil. 
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Father       Whai  did  she  say? 
Miriam.  She  said,  that  you  and  I 

Had  been  alirnnd  for  my  poor  health  so 

lun^ 
She  fcar'd   I  had   forgotten  her,  and   I 

ask'd 
About  my  Mother,  and  she  said,  'Thy 

h.iir 
Is  golden  like  thy  Mother's,  not  so  fine.' 
F.ither.      What  then?  what  more? 
Miriam.         She  saUl--iierhaps  indeed 
She  wander'd,  having  wandcr'd  now  so 

far 
Heyond  the  common  date  of  death — that 

yon, 
When  T  wa:;  smaller  than  the  statuette 
Ofmydear  Mother  on  your  bmcUel  here— 
Vou  took  me  to  that  chamber  in  the  tower. 
The  topmost — a  chest   there,  by  which 

you  knelt — 
And  there  were  books  and  dresses — left 

to  me, 
A  ring  too  which  you  kiss'd,  and  I,  -lie 

said, 
I  babbled,  Mother,  Mnther--as  I  used 
To  prattle  to  her  jiicture — stretch'd  my 

hands 
As  if  I  saw  her ;  then  a  woman  came 
And  caught  mc  from  my  nurse.      I  hear 

her  yet — 
A  sound  of  anger  like  a  distant  storm. 
Fiil/irr,      C.arrulnua  old  crone. 
Miriam.  roornur,=;e ! 

Father.  I  bad  her  kee'p, 

Like  a  seal'd  book,  all  mention  of  thu 

rinfj, 
For  I  myself  would  tell  ynn  all  tn-day. 
Miriam.      '  She   loo  mi^ht  speak  to- 
day,' she  mumbled.      Still, 
I  scarce  have  leaint  the  title  of  your  book. 
But  you  will  turn  the  pages. 

Fa:hcr.  Ay,  to-day ! 

I  broui^ht  you  to  that  chamber  on  your 

'third 
September  '  irthday  with  your  nurse,  and 

felt 
An  icy  breath  play  on  mc,  while  I  stoopt 
To  take  and  kiss  the  ring. 

Miriam.  This  veiy  ring 

To  t'amo? 


Father.  Ves,  for  son     wild  hop? 

was  mine 
That,  in  the  niisciy  of  my  married  life, 

Miriam  your  Mother  miL^ht  appear  to  mc. 
She  came  to  you,  not  me.     The  storm, 

you  hear 
Far-off,    is    Muriel  — your    stepmother's 
Voici:. 
Miriapt.      Vcxt,  that  you  thought  my 
Mutlier  came  to  mc? 
Or  at  my  crying  'Mother?'  or  to  find 
My  Mother's  diamonds  hidden  from  hci 
I  there, 

',  T.ike  worldly  beauties   in  the  Cell,   not 
i  shown 

To  dazzle  all  that  see  them  ? 

Faihe>\  Wait  a  while. 

I  Vour  Mother  and  step-mother — Miriam 
'  ]Crne 

]  And  Muriel  Erne — the  two  were  cousiiT? 
— lived 
With  Muriel's  mother  on  the  down,  thai 

sees 
A  thousan<l  squares  of  corn  and  meadow, 

fai 
As   the  gray    deep,   a   landscape  whici: 

your  eyes 
Have  many  a  lime  ranged  over  when  : 
i  babe. 

I       Miriam.       I    climl/d    the    hill    with 
]  Hubert  yestenlpy, 

'  And    from    the    thousand    squares,    onf 
j  silent  voire 

I  Came  on  the  wind,   and  seem'd  to  sa\ 
j  *  Again.' 

I  We  saw  far  off  an  old  forsaken  house, 
:  Then  home,  and  past  the  ruin'd  mill. 

FcJhcr.  And  there  ■ 

1  found  these  cousins  often  by  the  brook,  1 
For  Miriam  sketch'd  and  Muriel  threw 

the  fly; 
The  girls  of  equal  age.  but  one  was  fair, 
And  one  was  dark,  and  both  were  beaut' 

ful. 
\o  voice  for  either  spoke  within  my  heart 
Then,  for  the  surface  eye,  that  only  doat- 
On  outward  !)eauty,  glancing  from  the  on? : 
To    the    other,   knew    not    that    vi'hicl  \ 

pleaded  it  most, 
The  raven  ringtel  or  tiie  gul-i  ;  but  both: 


wild  hop? 

rried  life, 
pear  to  inc. 
rhe  storm, 

epmolhcr's 

:hoiiglit  my 

)r  to  find 
;n  from  licr 

2  Cell,   not 

nit.  a  while. 
„'r — Miriam 

,'crc  cousins 

(Unvn,  that 

id  meadow, 

cape  whicl: 

iver  wlien  r 

:     hill    will; 

|uares,    one 

.-m'd  to  sa-; 

en  house, 
n'd  mill. 

And  there 
f  the  brook, 
[ Uriel  threw 

ne  was  fair, 
were  beaut'- 

liin  my  licari 
.t  only  do;it- 
from  the  on? 
that    whicl 

a  :  but  both 


-////;  /VAV;. 


Were  dowcrless,  and  myself,  I  used 

w:dk 

This  Terrace-morbid,  melnnrholy ;  min^ 

And  yet  nut  mine  the  hail,  the  farm    ,!.■ 
ncKI ; 

For  ,ilUj,,i;  nniple  woodland  ivhisiKVil 

The  1„,    k  ,;,a,   M,  M,  hkele.  r„„r. 
1-    ir  i|  Mclil,' 

Amnny„„.m-l,in.;r,v,,„.cofn!lcIm. 
Ill"  mine,  not  mine,  I  IlmpI  ihc-  .oU., 
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Antl  carrion  crow  cry  'Mon^:,<-^  ' 

Miriam.  i.-,,f  ' .    r    . 

\'sitc,l  on  the  cliildr.-n  ■ 

'""ley-  Av    l„,f  ,1 

,     ,  .  ^i\.  hilt  then 

A    kinsirian,    dyrng,    snmmonM    me   ,„ 

Komc  — 
Ik-  left  me  wealtl,_and  wliile  I  jo,,rnevM 
nence, 

AmUnw,l,,,,v„rldflyl,y,,,elikeadrca,n, 
And  «l„c  I  commnned  with  my  trues 
self, 

Iwokctoalloftnicstintnysclf, 

T.ll,  tn  ll,e  slenm  of  those  mid-.nramer 

dawns,  '    i 

The  form  of  Muriel  faded,  nnd  the  face 
<>fM.r,nmg,wn|,„nn,e,  lillii,,,,,,,.      | 
And   past   and   future  tnix-d   in  Heaven  i 

and  made 
The  ro-y  twilij,.ht  of  a  perfrt  ,lay  , 

''^'""'"•-   ,  ^,"  Cl'^'l  ?  r..,  tear  fo'r  him,   ' 
•■vho  left  you  wealth, 
1  our  kinsman  ?  i 

I     I r. ';"''■?    '  '""'  '""  "'="'^"  '""  "ice;  i 
lit.  loved  my  name  not  me:  and  then   I   ! 
'  pa.,>'d 

Home,  and  thro'  Venice,  where  a  jeweller,  1 
N>  far  gone  down,  or  so  ...r  up  in  life         ' 
llwt  he  was  Hearing  his  own  hundr'ed,  I 
sold  '  [ 

This  ring  to  me,  then  laughM  'therin^  ^ 

's  Meird,'  *  ^ 

And  weird  and  worn  nn<l  wizard-hke  was  ■ 
he.  ■   ' 

'Wh}-  weird  V   T  ni^kM  lii.n  .  ■.^\  \         ■  , 
tn-<  ""  '  '^"'1  he  said 

li:esoi:!^ 

Of  t„.o  repentant  Uver.  guard  .herin-;- 

>''*="  with  a  riiMld  twinkle  in  his  bkiL 
eyes — 


I   '.:}"'''  'r;;""  R'^-e  Ihe  ring  to  any  mai.l. 
I    'hq-  =ldl   remeudier  what   it  cos.   ihem 
I  here, 

J  And   hind   the  mai.l    to  h,ve  yon    l.j-  i!,e 

,  And    if  t:,..'  ring   were    stolen   front   ,he 
1  nr.id. 

The  theft  were  deilh  or  ma.lnes,  to  the 

thiet, 
So  sacred  those  (ihost  Lovers  hoM  the 
Rifl- 
^   And  then  lie  told  tlieir  le;;end  : 

Two  lovrs  i,arted  l,y  a  s,-nrrilous  Se '"''' 

11:"1   quarredd,   till    ,he  man  repenting 

sent  -^ 

yi'»  ring  "lot-amo"  to  his  l,est  beloved 
!  -nJ  sent  ,t  on  l-.e,  hirlhlay.  ,m  e  i„' 
1  wrath  '  '" 

;   I;ctt,rn'di,onl,erl,irlhday,.andlhatday 
I   H.s  death.day,  when,  half-fren^ie.l  i,y  the 
rmj^,  ■' 

I  /!e  wildly  fon,t,t  a  rival  suitor,  hin, 

j    '"'  '^■-'"7  of  ll.at  scandal,  fought  and 
lei  I ; 

And  she  that  came  to  part  them  all   Ion 


And  found  a  corp-e  and  silence,  .Ir.-w  the 

ring 
from   his   dead   finger,   wore  it   „||   he 

death, 
Shrired  liim  within   the  temple  of  her 

heart, 
-Made  eveiy  moment  of  her  after  life 
A  vir-in  victim  to  his  niemorv 
And  dying  rose,  and  rear',!  htu-'arms   and 

cried 
"  I  see  him,  7o  t'l^mo,  lo  t'auio  "  ' 
.Wr,».„.      legend  or  true  ?  ^o  tender 
I  should  l<-  true' 

nid/;.helieveit?didyouaskhim? 
/•iJlher. 

'•'■'    'hnt    half  skeleton,   like   a    harren 

ghost 
from  out  the  fleshless  world  of  spirj,, 

.augh'd :  1        . 

A  hollow  laiigfiter ! 

,,.■'''"'""•■  '^'''e,  so  near  the  ghost 

Il.m,self,  to  laugh  a,  love  in  de.,th  .     p' 
you  I  ■    '"" 
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■I  HE  h'lKC. 


Fathrt      Well,   .1!,  ihe    liy(;'>nc    I'lvi-r 
thro'  this  rins 
Ila.l  snnl  his  cry  for  h.r  forp;ivenc«s  I 
Wouhl  call  thr.i'  this  '  1"  t'amo '  lo  thf 

heart 
Of   Miriam;    then   I   ha'l   the   mar.   en 

(^ravc 
<  From  Waller '  on  the  ring,  an.l  ';enil  it 

— wrote 
Name,  surname,  all  as  clear  as  noon,  hut 

he- 
Some  younger  hand  must  have  engraven 

the  rint;- — 
His  fingers  were  so  stiffen'.!  by  the  frost 
Of  seven   and    ninety   winters,   that    he 

scrawl'd 
A  '  Miriam  '  that  might  seem  a  '  Muriel ' ; 
And   Muriel  claim'd  and  open'd  what  I 

meant 
For  Jliriam.  took  the  rmg,  and  flaunted 
it 


Before  that  other  whom  f  lo'.ed  and  love. 
A  mountain  stay'd  me  here,  a  minster 
there, 
A  gallerii.l  palace,  or  a  battlefield, 
Where  stood  the  sheaf  of  Peace,  but- 
coming  home  — 
An.l  on  your  Mother's  birthday— all  but 

yours — 
A  week  betwixt— and  when  the  lower  as 

now 
Was  all  .ablaze  with  crimson  to  the  roof. 
And  all  ablaze  too  plunging  in  the  lake 
llca.l- foremost  —  wdio  were    those    thai 

stood  between 
The  tower  and  that  rich  phantom  of  the 

tower  ? 
Jfuriel  .and  Miriam,  each  in  white,  anil 

like 
M.ay-blossoms   in  mi'    autumn — was   it 

they? 
A  light  shot  upward  on  them  from  the 

lake. 
What  sparklcil  there?  whose  hand  was 

that  ?  they  stood 
So  close  together.      I   am  not  keen  of 

sight, 
But  comingnearer— Muriel  had  the  ring— 
'O  Miriam  I  have  you  given  your  ring  to 
ha? 


O  Mirian. ''     Miriam   re.hlen'.l,   Muriel 

rtench'.l 
The  han.l  that  w.ireil,  till  I  cried  again; 
'O  Miriam,  if  you  love  me  take  the  ring!' 
.'ihc  glanceil  at  me,  at  Muriel,  an.l  was 

mule.  ^ 

'  Xaj',  if  you  cannot  love  me,  let  it  be. 
Then— Muriel  standing  ever  statue-like 
She  turn'.l,  an.l  in  lu  r  s..ft  imperial  way 
And    saying  gently;    'Muriel,   by   yonr 

leave,' 
Unclosed  the  haml,  and  from  it  .Irew  the 

ring, 
.\n.l  gave  it  me,  who  pass'.l  it  .1.  wn  her 
I  own, 

'  '  lo  t'amo,  .all  is  well  then.'    Muriel  lle.l. 
Miriam,     I'o.u  Muriel  1 
Father,  Ay,  poor  Muriel 

when  y.iu  heat 
What  follows!     Miriam  Inv.-.l  me  from 

the  first. 
Not  thro'  the  ring;  but  .m  her  marriage- 
morn 
This  birth.lay,  .l.;alh  day,  and  lietmiha! 

ring, 
f.aid  on  her  table  overnight,  was  gone: 
.\nil  after  hours  of  search  and  doulit  an.l 

threats. 
An.!    hubbub,    Muriel    enler'd    with    it, 

'See!— 
lound  in  a  chink  of  that  old  mouldcr'.l 

floor !' 
My  Miriam  no.!de.l  with  a  pilying  smile, 
As  who  shoulil  say  '  that  those  who  lose 
can  find.' 
Then   T  an.!   she  were  married  for  a 
ye:;r. 
One  year   without   a  storm,  or   even   a 

cloud ; 
An.l  you   my   Miriam   liom   within   Ihi' 

year  ; 
Anil   she  my   Miriam    ileiu!    wilhin   the 
year. 
I  sat  1,-sidc  her  dying,  .and  she  gaspt ; 
'The  books,  the  miniature,  the  lace  are 

hers, 
My  ring  too  when  she  comes  of  age,  or 

when 
She  marries  ;  you— you  loved  me,  kept 
your  word- 
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1,    Miirifl 

icil  nt^.iiii  -. 
therini^!' 
,  nnd  w:is 

ct  it  be.' 
tiH'-liUc  - 
*L'itnl  way 
,    liy    your 

t  ilrew  Itir 

(1<  wn  her 

Turit-1  nd. 

nor  Muiiol 

il  me  from 

r  marrinrc-        i 

I 

a  hclrntlial       | 

was  gone :         J 
I  doiibt  an.t      I 

'il    with    it,       J 

1  imouUicrM      I 

tying  sniili',      | 
se  who  lose     ^ 

nrried  for  n     I 

i 

or   even   a     | 

within   the 

within   tin- 

(1  she  gaspt : 
the  lace  aro 

es  of  age,  or 

red  me,  keit 


Yoii  love  nio  still  "  lo  t'aii,o.' 


Mil 


She    cannot    love  ;    she    loves    her    own 

haril  self, 
Her  firm  will,  her  lixM  ]nir[>os,-.      l'r„. 

nii>e  me, 
Miriam  not   Muriel  -she  shall  have  the 

ring,' 
And  there  the  light  of  other  life,  which 

lives 
Iteyond  our  hurial  and  onr  buried  eyes, 
Gleam'd   for  a  moment   in  her  own  on 

earth. 
I  swore  the   vow,    then   with  my  latest 

kiss 
Ujiop  then-,  closed  her  eyes,  wliirh  would, 

n(,t  close, 
liut  kejit  their  watch  upon  the  ring  aial 

you, 
Vourhirlhdny  was  her  ilealh-d.iy. 

Miriam.  (1  !„,,,,-  M,,||,(.f  . 

.'\nd    y.ni,    poor    .les.Jale    Father,    and 

poor  me. 
The  little  senseless,  worlljle-s,  wrirdlcvs 

luhe, 
Savcrl  when  your  life  was  wre.ik'd  ! 

Falliei:  llesni.iio?  yes] 

Desolate  as  that  sailor,  whom  the  slorui 
1 1.1(1   parted    friun   his    coi]ir.lde    in    tlie 

ho.it, 
.'\:-..;  dash'd  half  dead  on  hnrren  sands, 

was  I, 
N.iy,  you  were  my  one  solace  ;  only — 

you 
\\ere   always   ailing.      Muriel's  mother 

sent, 
And  sure  am  I,  by  Muriel,  one  day  came 
And  saw  ymi,  shook  her  head,  and'palle.l 

yours. 
And  smiled,  and  making  with  a  kindle 

pinch 
Kach  ])oor  pale  cheek  a  mi.mentary  rose  - 
'  Jkal  should  1«  fix'd,'  she  said  ;   'your 

pretty  hud, 
So  hiighleil  here,  would  llower  into  full 

h-alth 
Among  onr  heath  and  bracken.     Let  her 

come  ! 
^nj  we  will  feed  her  with  our  mountain 


And   sen.I   her   1 u-  to   ynu   rejoicing." 

No  -- 
We   could   not    part.      And   once,   when 

you  my  girl 
U.'de  on  my  shoulder  lu.me-tlie  liny  fist 
lla.l   graspi  a  .laisy  from  your   M.,lher's 

grave — 
Ky  the  lych-gate  was  Muriel.      'Ay,'  she 

.said, 
'  Among  the  tombs  in  this  damj-  vale  of 

yours  I 
■i'ou  scorn  my  Mother's  warning,  but  the 

child 
Is  ]ialer  than  before.      We  often  walk 
In  open  sun.  and  see  beneath  our  feet 
Ihe  mist   of  aute.nni   gather   from  ynur 

lake, 
.\n,l    shrou.i   the    louer;   .and    once  we 

only  saw 
Voiir    glided    vane,    a    light    above    the 

mist'— 
(Our  old  blight  bird  that  still  is  veerinf 

there 
.\bove   liis   four  gold    letters)    '.and   the 

light,' 
She  saiii,  '  w.as  like  that  light '-  and  there 

she  paused, 
.And  long  ;  till  I  believing  that  the  girl's 
Lean  fancy,  groping  for  it,  could  not  lind 
One  likeness,  l.augli'd  a  little  and  found 

her  two — 
'  .\   warrior's  crest   above    the  cloud  of 

war ' — 
'  A  fiery  p!ireni.v  rising  from  the  smoke. 
The  pyre  he  burnt  in.' — '  \.iy,' she  laid, 
I  'the  light 

I  That  glimmer...  on  llic  marsh  and  on  Ihe 
j  grave.' 

I  .\iid    spoke   no    more,    but    turn'd    and 
!  l>ass'd  away. 

Miriam,  I  am  not  surely  one  of  those 
Caught  by  the  flower  that  closes  on  the 

Hut  after  ten  slow  weeks  her  fix'd  intent, 
In  aiming  al  an  all  but  hopeless  mark 
To  strike  it,  struck  i   I  took,  I  left  you 

there  ; 
I  came,  I  went,  w.is  happier  day  by  day  j 
Kor  Muriel  nursed  yo..  with  a  mother's 

care  ; 

a  Q 
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Till   on  that   clear   and   heatlier-scenled 

height 
The  rounder  cheek  had  brighten'd  into 

bloom. 
She  always  came  to  meet  me  carrying 

you, 
And  all   her  talk  was   of  the  balip  she 

loved  ; 
So,  following  her  old  pastime  of  the  brook, 
She  tirew  the  fly  f(T  me  ;  but  oftener  left 
That  angling  lo  the  mother.      'Murkl's 

health 
Had    wcakenM,    nursing    little    Miriam. 

Strange  I 
She  used  to  shun  the  wr-iling  babe,  and 

donts 
On  this  of  yours.'     llul  when  the  mntmn 

saw 
That  hinted  love  was  only  wasted  bait, 
Not   risen   to,   she   was    bolder.      '  Kver 

since 
Vou  sent  the  fatal  ring  ' — I  told  her  '  sent 
To   Miriam,'  '  DouI>tiess — ay,    but  ever 

since 
(n  all  the  world  my  dear  one  sees  but 

you — 
In  yniir  sweet  babe  .she  finds  but  yoii— 

she  makes 
ITer  heart  a  minor  th.it  reflects  but  you.' 
And  then  the  tear  fell,  the  voice  broke. 

//(■;-  heart  ! 
I  gnzed  into  tlie  mirror,  as  a  man 
Who  sees  his  face  in  water,  and  a  stone, 
That    glances    from   the   bottom   of  the 

pool, 
Strike  upward  thro'  the  shadow  ;  yet  at 

last, 
Gratitude — loneliness — desire  to  keep 
So  skilled  a  nurse  about  you  always — 

nay  ! 
Some  half  remorseful  kind  of  jiiiy  too — 
Well  !  Well,  you  know  I  married  Muriel 
Erne. 
'  I  take  thee  Muriel   for  my  wedded 
wife ' — 
r   had   forgotten    it   was   your   birthday, 

child— 
V/hen  all  at  once  with  some  electric  thrill 
A  cold   rivr  Dass'cl   between    is.  and  the 
hands 


Foil   from   each  other,    and    were  join'd 
1141  in. 
No  second  cloudless  honeymoon  was 
mine. 
For  by  and  by  she  sicken'd  of  the  farce, 
She  dropt  the  gracious  mask  of  niothcr- 

ho.vl. 
She  came  no  more  to  meet  me,  carrying 

you. 
Nor  ever  cared  to  <;et  you  on  her  knee, 
Nor  ever  let  you  gamtinl  in  her  sight. 
Nor  ever  checr'd  you  with  a  kindly  smile. 
Nor  ever  ceased  to  clamour  for  the  ring  ; 
Why  hafl  I  sent  the  ring  at  first  to  her? 
Why  had  I  made  her  love  me  thro'  the 

ring, 
.\nd    then    h.td    changed?    so    fickle   aro 

men — the  best ! 
Not  she— but    now   my  love    was    heis 

again, 
The   ring   liy  right,  she   said,  was   hers 

again. 
At    times    too    shrilling    in    her    angrier 

mnnds, 
'That  weak  and  watery  nature  love  you? 

No  ! 
" /tJ  t'amo,   /iJt'annv'!'   fiung  h'-'rscif 
.-Vgainst   my  heart,  but  often   while  her 

lips 
Were  warm  upon  my  check,  an  icy  breath, 
As  from  the  grating  of  a  sepulchre, 
l';ist  over  both.      I  told  her  of  my  vow, 
No  pliable  idiot  I  to  lireak  my  vov.- ; 
l>L)t  still  she  made  her  outciy  fur  the  ring  ; 
For   one    moiotonous    fancy    madden'd 

her, 
Till  I  myself  was  madden'd  with  her  cry. 
And   even   that  '  lo  I'amo,'  those   three 

sweet 
Italian  words,  became  a  weariness. 

My  people  too  were  scared  with  eerie 

sounds, 

A  footstep,  a  low  throbbing  in  the  walls, 

A  noise  of  failing  weights  that  never  fell. 

Weird  whispers,  bells  that  rang  without 

a  hand. 
Door-handles   turn'd   when  none  was  at 

the  door, 
A,nd  bolted   doors  that   ODen'd.  nf  ^hem- 
selves  : 


And  one  httwixt  the  dark  and  li(.ht  hnd 

sewi 
«<■,  I,,n,lini;  I7  tlK.  cuDo  of  her  hal-o 
-'/"■M«.      And  I  re„,oml>.r  once  tin't 
bemt;  waked 

nyno«si„,h=h„u„-andn.oncnear- 
c  red  f„r  „  ,„,,  f^.„  .^ 

allonmyrord,oad,andasmldc.„fa,e 
1.00k  ,1   ,n   „pon   „,^   lii^^,   ^       ,,^^^ 

pass  d, 

And  I  was  quilled,  and  slept  again, 
"r  ,s,t  some  hair  memory,,,- a, Iream' 
l-allie,-.      ^-nur  lifth  Seplei„l,er  l.inh, 
day. 

■,.,'"''''■";'•  And  the  face 

1  lie  hand,  -my  Jfnthcr 

/a/.;.r.  Miriam,  on  that  day 

Two  bvers  parted  by  no  scnrrilous  talc 

.\'cre  van.  of  gold-and  still  for  twomy 

years  ■' 

""""''  V-^l  '^°''''"  '•""''  of  ">=''  "'St 

"ad  ask-,!  „s  to  their  marri.ige,  and  to 

s  tin  re 

Their  niarriagc-bannuet.      M„riel,  pnler 

then  ' 

Than    ever   y,„,    were    in    ,o,„    .raol,- 
inoan'd, 
I  am  fitter  for  my  :,e,l,  „r  for  my  ..'ive 
I  cannot  go,  go  y.'     And  then  sL^,,''  I 
^heclunglomewithsnehahar,leml,race 
So  Imsermgly  long,  that  half.ama.-:ed 
I  parte,!  fron,  her,  an,l  I  went  alone. 
An,l    when    the    bridesroom    murmurVl 

"ith  this  ring,' 
.[  Wt  for  what  I  could  not  fin.l.  the  kev 
riegiiardmn  of  her  relics,  of /,,,.,„„•■ 
1  kept  11  as  a  sacred  amulet 
About  me  -gone!    and    gone    in   that 

enihrace  ! 
Then,   h,;rr,'ing  home,   I  fo.mrf  her  not 

m  liouse 
Orgar.len-„p,hetower-aniey,air 
'led  by  me -There,  the  chest  wL  open 
The  sacre,!  relics  tost  about  the  floor^^ 
Am,,ng  them  M„rie!  lying  on  her  face- 
'  raised  her,  call-,!   hr-  ■>■        ■    -- 


W5 

lilare,!    ,1  me  .,s  in  hoiro,       I„a,li      i 

took 
And   chaff.1  !he  free^.nc  hand.      A  red 
J  mark  rnn 

j    Ml   rouml    o  ,e   Imger   poi„,e,l    „r.ai,,h, 

ttic  rest  '^     ' 

\\'ere  crumpled   inwar,ls       IVnd  1  -„„i 

maybe  iluni;  ^"  ' 

i  W  ith  some  remorse,  had  stolen,  worn  the 

I  ring — 

I  ?^''""'''^V"'™'"herf;nger,  or.a,  if, 
I  .^rif"!''"     ''  '  "'''"  '^"  *'""  "■"">',,.- 
,       Minm,.    -those  two  Ghost  lovers- 

ratner.  » 

!/■     ■  ,,  l-overs  yet  — 

Mmam.   Ves,  yes  ! 

/'I://..,,        h,t  de.ul   .0  lon^s  gone  up 
j  lO  far.  ' 

,Th.at  now  their  ever-rising  life  has  ilwarPd 
Or  ost  the  moment  of  their  p.i.st  on  earth. 
As  ^we  forget  our  wail  at  lH:ing  born 

faZ'"         '  ■''■■■""  *■■'"'"  ''-•"''^ 
l/;.r,      IT    ,      ,  -^^^ren,dr,l  it  awav. 
""".»■     Ifa,!     H„a,e,l    in    wiih    sad 
reproachful  eyes, 
Till  from  her  own  han,l  she  had  torn  the 

'.'^ '■'Wh',  and  fallen  dea,!.     And  I  myself 

Am  half  afraii!  to  wear  it. 
I        I^tilhey.  ii-  ,1 

\o  l,r,-,l,i         ■      ,  •  "'<  "o  more! 

Vo„  "'"'"=  ""'  '  '""  <■""■  noi  you  I 

po"    '»ve   .he    ring  she  guarded,', ha 
poor  link 

I  ^^''*  'f^l  '<■  l"oken,  and  has  left  her 

I  f-cept    that,   still  ,Irawn  downwar.l  for 

I  an  liour, 

j  Her  spirit  hovering  by  t^  .  church,  where 

I  she 

^^'""^   "':1"!"'    '""•   "'^y  ''"8",   till   she 


ivake 


■  Mu 


Jli 


Her  m.aiden  coming  like  a  Queen,  «ho 

leaves 
Some  colder   province  in  the    North  .0 

gam 
'.'.'■'  capital  city,  where  the  !o 

(.Infill     UJIlt/>nm..  !■__  ...     . 


The  fata!  ring  lay 


(.lash  welcome—!: 


near  her;  ihegla/ede 


She 


babe 


mger,  till  h. 


oyi!  Veils 
er  own,  the 


ni'd  to  from  her  Spiritual 


sphere, 
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Her    lonely    mai'lpn  ■  Piipcess,    rrown'd 

with  flowers, 
Has  enter'd  on  »he  larger  wcman-worlil 
Of  wivL'f;  and  mothers 

But  ihL'  hrulal  veil  - 
Vour   nurse  is  waiting.      Kiss  me  chiltl 


FORLORN 


'  TTp.  is  fle'l — I  wish  him  dead — 
He  that  wroiiyht  my  ruin — 
O  the  flattery  and  the  craft 
Which  were  my  undoing  .   .   . 
In  the  night,  in  the  night, 
When  the  storms  are  blowing. 


'  Who  was  witness  of  the  criitif'  ? 
Who  shall  now  reveal  it  ? 
He  is  fled,  or  he  is  dead, 

Marriage  will  conceal  it  .   ,   . 
In  the  night,  in  the  night, 
While  the  gloom  is  growing.' 


Catherine,  Calheiine,  in  the  night. 
What  is  this  you're  dreamin^^J 

There  is  laughter  down  in  Hull 
At  your  simple  scheming  ,   .    . 
In  the  nigtit,  in  the  night, 
When  ihe  ghosts  are  fleeting. 


Shame    and    marriage,     Shame     and 
marriage, 

Fright  and  fnvd  disseniltling, 
Uantering  hridesman,  redtlening  I'riest, 

Tower  and  altar  trembling  ,   .   . 

In  the  night,  O  the  night. 

When  the  mind  is  failing  ! 

VII. 

Mother,  dare  you  kill  your  child  ? 

How  your  hand  is  shaking  ! 
Daughter  of  the  seed  of  Cain, 

What  is  this  you're  taking?  .   .   . 

In  the  night,  O  the  night. 

While  the  house  is  slceiiing. 

VIII. 

Dreadful !  has  ii  come  to  this, 

O  unhappy  creature  ? 
Vou  that  winiM  not  Iread  on  a  woim 

For  your  gtntle  nature  .    .    . 

In  the  night,  O  the  nighl, 

(.)  the  night  of  weeping  ! 


Murder  would  not  veil  your  sin, 

Marriage  will  not  hide  it, 
Farlh  and  Hell  will  brand  your  niinie, 

Wretch  you  must  abide  it  .    .    . 

In  the  night,  O  the  night, 

Long  before  the  dawning. 


Vou  to  jilacc  a  hand  m  his 
Like  an  honest  wunmn's, 

Vou  that  lie  with  wasted  lungs 
Waiting  for  your  summons  , 
In  the  night,  U  the  night  ! 
O  the  deathwatcli  beating  ! 


There  will  come  a  witness  soon 
Hard  to  be  confuted, 

A.11  the  world  will  hear  a  voice 
Sereaivi  you  are  polluted      .    ■ 
In  the  night !  O  *he  night, 
Wheu  the  owls  are  wailing  1 


Up,  get  up,  and  tell  him  alt. 
Tell  him  you  were  lying  ! 

t>o  not  die  with  a  lie  in  your  mo 
Vou  that  know  yuu'rc  dying  . 
In  the  nighl,  O  the  night. 
While  the  grave  is  yawning. 


No — you  will  not  die  before, 
Tho'  you'll  ne'er  be  stronger  ; 

Vou  will  live  till  that  is  l>orn. 
Then  a  little  lon^^er  .    .   . 
In  the  night,  O  the  night, 
W'hilc  the  Fiend  is  prowling. 


itAipy. 


»7 


nnd 


xit 

iJeath     and     marnat;e,     Death     ami 
m.iiriafjc  I 

FiinL-ral  hearses  rolling  ! 
lilack  wilh  biidal  fiivu.  rs  u.ixt  ! 

liriilal  bells  wilh  lolliii^' !  .    .    . 

In  Iht.-  niL;hl,  O  [lie  ni^lit, 

When  [lie  wuKcj  art  huwliii^. 

XIII. 

Up.  t;et  up,  the  time  is  short, 

Tell  hint  now  ur  never  I 
Tell  him  all  hcfurc  yuu  die, 

Lest  you  (lie  lur  ever  .   .   . 

In  the  nij^ht,  O  the  nii;h[, 

\\  here  there's  nu  foryetlinj^'. 

XIV. 

Up  she  got,  and  wrote  him  all, 

All  her  tale  of  sadness, 
'tlister'd  every  word  with  tears, 

Amleased  her  heart  of  niatkie:^  .   . 

In  the  night,  and  nigh  the  ilawn. 

And  while  the  moon  was  setting. 


HAPPY. 

THE    LEPEP.'S    BRIDR. 


Why  wail  yon,  pretty  plover?  and  wliat 
is  it  that  you  fear  ? 
Is  he  sick  your  mate  like  mine  ?  h.ivc 
you  lost  him,  is  he  fled? 
And    there — the    heron    rises    from    liis 
watch  beside  the  mere. 
And  flies  above  the  leper's  hut,  where 
lives  the  living-dead. 


Come  back,  nor  let  me  know  it !  would 
he  live  and  die  alone? 
And  haj  he  not  fi:irgivcn  me  yet,  his 
over-jealous  bride. 
Who  am,  and  was,  and  will   be  his,  his 
own  and  only  own,  i 

To  share  his  living  death  with   him,  I 
die  with  him  side  by  side  ?  j 


Is    that    Kic    lej'ers    hut  on    the  aoJilary 
moor, 
Where  noble  Ulriv,  dwells  forlorn,  and 
wtais  the  leper's  wee'l  i 
The  doot   is  open.      He  !  is  he  atau<liii}» 
at  llie  door, 
My  -soldier  of  the  (.'lu^si'  it  is  he  and 
hu  indeed  ! 

IV 

Myrusf^  -  will  he  take  liiem  ;;i7it»— inuie, 
his     from  otf  the  tree 
We  i^Ianied    both   togellier,  happy  iii 
our  marri:ii;e  iiioiii  ? 
O  tiuJ,  I  could  l^la^pheme,  fur  he  fouglii 
Thy  fight  for  Thee, 
And    Thou    hast    made    Iiini    Itper    to 
compass  him  with  scorn — 


Hast  spared  the  flesh  of  thousands,  the 
coward  and  the  base, 
And  set  a  crueller  mark  than  tain's 
on  him,  the  good  and  brave  ! 
He  sees  me,  waves  me  from  hini.     1  wili 
front  him  face  to  face. 
You  need  not  wave  me  from  you.      1 
would  leap  into  your  grave. 


My  warrior  of  the  Holy  Cross  and  of  the 
conquering  sword, 
The  roses  that  you  cast  aside      once 
more  I  bring  you  these. 
No  nearer  ?  do  you  scorn  me  when  you 
tell  me,  O  my  lord, 
Vou  would  not  mar  the  U'auty  of  your 
bride  wilh  your  disease. 


^'ou  say  youi  body  is  so  foul — then  here 
I  stand  apart, 
\\'ho  yearn  to  lay  my  luving  head  upon 
your  leprous  breasl. 
The  leper  plague  may  scale  my  sk'n  but 
nevf  I  taint  my  heart ; 
Your  body  is  nut  foul  to  nit»  and  body 
IS  luul  at  best. 


f^' 


S9S 


liAi'py. 


Vlll. 
1  loved  you  t.isl   when  young  and  laii, 
but  now  I  love  you  most; 
Tlie  fniresi  flesh  at  last  is  filth  on  which 
the  womi  will  feast ; 
This  iioor  ril)-j;rati.-(I  dungeon  ol  the  holy 
human  ^ht>st, 
This  house  with  all  its  hateful  neals  no 
cleaner  than  the  beast, 


'  Lil^eia    me,    Domine ! '    you    sang    the 
I'-al.n,  aiu!  when 
The  I'riesl  pronounie.l  you  dead,  and 
Hung  the  mould  upon  your  feet, 
A  Ilea'       eanie  U|ion  your  face,  n.it  that 
'  .  living  men, 
Hut  seen  upon  the  silent  hiow  when 
life  has  ceased  to  beat. 


This  coarse  diseas'.:lul  creatur.:  which   ir, 
Kden  was  tlivine. 
This    Satan -haui.tej   ruin,    this    little 
city  of  sewers. 
This  wall  of  solid  flesh  that  coiues  between  ' 
your  soul  ani'       .  e,  • 

Will  vanish   at  1     ;  .      place   to   the 
beauty  that  eiHiures,  i 

.\.  i 

The  beauty  that  endures  on  the  Siiirilual 
height, 
\\'hen  we  shall  stand  transligure.l,  lite 
Christ  on  Ilermon  hill, 
And  moving  each  to  music,  soul  in  soul 
and  light  in  light, 
Shall    flash    thro'    one    another    in    -.k 
moment  as  we  will. 


Foul!    foul!    liie    ..ord    w,is   yours   not 
mine,  I  worship  that  right  h.ind 
Which  fell'd  the  foes  before  you  as  the 
woo<linan  fells  the  woo  1, 
And  sway'd  the  sword  that  ligi.en'd  b,ack 
the  sun  of  Holy  land. 
And  clove  the  Moslem  crescent  moon, 
and  changed  it  into  blood. 

XII. 

And  once  I  worshipt   all   too  well   this 
creature  of  decay. 
For  Age  will  chink  the  face,  and  Death 
will  freeze  the  supplest  limbs- 
Vet  you  in  your  mid  manhood — U  the 
grief  when  yesterday 
They  bore  the  Cross  before  you  to  the 
chant  of  funeral  hymns. 


'Libera   iios,   Domine'- you    knew    iifil 
one  was  there 
Who  .saw  you  kneel  beside  your  bier, 
and  weeping  scarce  eoui  1  see; 
.■'I.  ■  I  come  a  little  nearer,  I  that  lieaid, 
and  changed  the  [ir.ayer 
.\nd  sang  the  mairicd   '  nos     fur  the 
solitary  '  me. ' 

XV. 

My  beauty  marred   by  you  ?  by  you  1  so 
belt.      All  is  well 
If  I  lose  it  and  myself  in  the  higher 
beauty,  youis. 
My  beauty  lured    that    falcon    from   his 
eyry  on  the  fell. 
Who  never  caugia  one  gleam  of  the 
beauty  which  emlures — 

XVI. 
The  Count  who  sought  to  sn.ip  the  bond 
that  link'd  us  life  to  life. 
Who  whisoer'd  me  'your  Ulric  loves' 
—a  imic  nearer  still— 
I  !<■   hiss'd,    <  Let    us   revenge  ourselves, 
your  Ulric  woos  my  wife ' — 
A  lie  by  which  he  ihought  lie  could 
subdue  me  to  his  will. 


XVII. 

I  knew  that  you  were  near  me  when  I 
let  him  kiss  my  brow ; 
Did  he  touch  me  on  the  lips .'  I  was 
jealous,  anger 'd,  vain, 
Aii^  I  meant  to  make  you  jealous.     Are 
you  Jealous  of  mc  now  'i 
Your  ])atdoii.  O  my  love,  if  I  ever  gave 
you  pain. 


liAPpy. 


599 


Xllll. 

Voil  never  once  ;ic,:,tsc<l  me,  but  I  wept 
alone,  and  .si^liM 
In  Ihe  winlLT  of  il,<.  I'rcsem  f,,r  ||„, 
summer  or  the  I'a^t; 
TIlii  icy  winter  silcnre-how  it  froze  you 
from  your  l.nMe, 
Tho'  I  rni.K-  one  liajren  elToit  to  l.rcal^ 
■1  at  llie  last, 

XIX. 


XXIIl. 
O  foolish  ciri.am,,  that  you,  that  I,  would 
^liKllI  our  111  irria;;t;  nalh  ■ 
I  held  you  at  th.it  moment  ei^n  dearer 
than  l»^.foic: 
.Now   (,V,d   has   made  jou   leper   in   Mi, 
1"""K  eare  for  l.olh, 
rh.t  we   mi,;l,t   elin^.  lo^ether,  never 
ouuin  e.ieli  otliei  more. 

.\XIV, 


I  broughl  J  ou,  you  renumber,  thee  roiei, 
when  I  knew 
^'o"  "''e  l-artinj;  for  the  war,  and  you 

!  '- *S;HeEH:'~  I '-"iSf-^r  ■■■•■■  " 


The  I'riest,  who  joinM  you  to  (he  .lead, 
hasjoin'd  our  hands  of  old  J 
If  man  and  wife  be  hut   one  tU-.Ol,  let 
mine  be  lejuou,',  too, 


XX. 

Vou  parted  for  the  Holy  War  without  a 
word  to  me, 
And  clear  myself  unask'd  —not  I.     .My 
nature  was  too  proud. 
•And  liim  I  .saw  hut  once  again,  and  far 
aw.ay  was  he, 
When  I  was  praying  in  a  storm— the 
crash  was  long  and  loud  — 


>in 


XXI. 

That  God  would  ever  slant  His  bolt  froi 
falling  on  your  head 
Tiien  I  lifted  up  myeyes,  ho  was  comin<- 
down  the  fell  - 
I  elapt  ii,y  hands.      The  sudden  tire  from 
Heaven  had  dasliM  him  dead, 
And  sent  him  charr'd  and  blasted  to 
the  deathless  fire  of  Hell. 

xxu. 
•'^ee,  I  sinn'il  but  for  a  moment.     I  re- 
pented and  rejient. 
And  trust  myself  forgiven  by  the  (;.),! 
to  whom  I  kneel, 
-i-i— ..t.  r.      >(.;      i  sJiaii  nardly  1a'  ; 
content  1 

Till  I  be  leper  like  yourself,  ii,y  love,   i 
from  head  to  hcei.  , 


x\v. 
Would  E.aith  tho'  hid  in  cloud  not   Ik; 
follow'd  by  the  Moon  ? 
The  leech  forsake  the  dying  bed   for 
terror  of  his  life .' 
■Ihe  sh,i<low  leave  the  .Substance  in  the 
brooding  light  of  noon? 
Or  il-  /  ha,I  been  the  leper  would  you 
have  left  the  wife  ? 

j  XXVI. 

I  Not  take  them  ?     Still  you  wave  me  off 
j  —poor  roses— must  I  go— 

I       I  have  worn  them  year  by  year-from 
I  the  bush  «e  both  had  set— 

I  ^\l.at?  lling  them   to  you  ?-well_that 
were  hardly  gracious.     No  ' 
^oiir  plague  but  passes  by  the  touch. 
A  little  nearer  yet  \ 

xyvn. 
There,  there!  he  buried  you,  the  Priest; 
the  Priest  is  not  to  blame, 
lie  joins  us  once  again,  to  his  either 
ornce  true  : 
I     lh.ink    him.       I    am    happy,    happy. 
Kiss  me.     In  the  name 

Oflheeverl,„i,.g,:od,I„niliveand 
uie  with  Jim. 


6oo 


fi)   VI  YSSES. 


(Dban  Milman  tiu  ttmarkcil  (hai  ibt  piM«c 
linn  ftiid  car*  alTurded  by  lh«  Churth  tu   thi« 
WiKh'cil    rare    i-f    lepcrt    wai   amoiiK    ihr    i]|»»t 
Iwaiiiirul  »r  lit  '.rfKc^  .litinic  the  Mi<liltu  \^k*.. 
Th«    Iviiryy   of    ihg    ihirtcenlh    and    fourlreiilh 
:Britiine»    was    %upp'i-«;d   lo    b«  a  legacy  of  the 
cniwiiBt,  bill  wiw  in  all  prohalnliiy  l)i«  ufTsprina 
'>f    meugrs    and    utiwliulesiinit    dirt,    iiiucralilc 
I'xllling  and  cl-thing,  (.hy-kal  and  iii.>ral  denia- 
daiion.     'I'hv  ncrvicts  <jf  thv  I  hun  li  iii  ilie  oci.Ui- 
ninn  of  ilic«  unhappy  sufferer*  wf  re  mofit  affcciing. 
The  stern  duly  of  l«j.ikiii«  lo  ttic  pulilii:  welfare  i» 
t«mt>ered  with  rxiuUite  ci>nip.i*si'jii  fur  tin  vinim* 
of  itii*  lojlhiornc   disea-so.     'I'lio  ridial  fur  tlie 
!>e'|uc*lralinnyf  tlieleprou*  di.Tercd  lillle  fri>m  the 
burial  service.    After  the  Icjwr  hai'  liccn  -prink!.:.! 
with  hi>!y  water,  the  prict  t.niducieil  him  inti> 
the  churuh,  ihe  leper  sint[ii<t  tha  p-alni  '  I.iticra 
me  doniiiie,'  and  the  tniciftx   and  bearer  \i,"\\\ii. 
l«:f.JTe.     In  ihet.huri.li  a  black  tluth  wa»stri:t.  htd 
over  two  trestles  in  fmnt  of  the  allar,  and  the 
leper  leruiin^'  at   its  side   devi>uily   heard  m.iss. 
The  priest,  taki  m  up  a  little  e.trih  in  his  i;I..ak, 
threw  it  on  >me  nf  the  lepcr'i  feet,  iind  put  him  out 
of  Ihe  I  hurch,  if  it  <!id  not  rain  too  heavily  ;  t.i -k 
him  to  hi*  hut  in  the  midst  uf  the  Aeldis,  and  lliiii 
uttered  the  prohibitions  :  '  I  forbid  you  entering 
the  chuich  ....  or  entering   the  company  nf 
others.     I  forbid  you  ipiitiing  your  home  without 
your  leper's  dress,"     He  concluded:  'Take  this 
dress,  and  wear  it  in   token  uf  humility ;   uke 
Ihcue  gloves,  take  this  clapper,  ^*  a  sign  th.il  y.iu 
are  forbidden  to  speak  to  any  one.     Vou  are  not 
to  be  indinnanl  at  being   thns   vparatrd   from 
others,  and  as  lo  your  little  wants  g'HMl  people 
will  provide  for  you,  and  (lod  will  iiut  desert  yon." 
Then  in  this  old  ritual  follow  th'-sc  sat!  words ; 
'When  it  shall  come  to  \\si»'^  that  the  leper  shall 
pass  out  of  this  world,  he  shall  be  buried  in  his 
hut,  and  not  in  the  churchyard.'     At  first  there 
was  a  doubt  whether  wives  should   follow  their 
husbands  who  had  been  lci)rous,  or  remain  in  the 
world  and   marry  again.     The  Church  decided 
that  the  marriage-tie  was  indissoluble,  and  so  be- 
stowed on  these  unhappy  beings  this   immcn->c 
source  of  consolation.     With  a  love  strmiuer  th;i« 
this  living  death,  lepers  were  followed  into  banish- 
ment from  the  haunts  of  men  by  their  faithful 
wives.      Readers  of  Sir  J.  Stephen's  Essays  on 
Ecclesiastical  Biography   will  recollect  the  de- 
scription of  the  founder  of  the  Franciscan  order, 
how,  controlling  his  involuntary  disgust,  St.  Fran- 
cis of  Assisi  washed  ihe  icet  and  dicssed  the  sores 
of  the  lepers,  once  at  least  reverently  applying 
his  lips  to  their  wounds,— BouciiilR-Jamks.I 

This  ceremony  of  ; if«j/-burial  varied  consider- 
ably at  diffprrr.t  times  and  in  I'.iHereiit  platiea.  In 
some  cases  a  grave  was  dug,  and  the  leper's  face 
was  often  covered  durirg  the  aervice. 


TO   ULYSSES.' 


t'l.vssKs,  nufli  tx|H.Tifncci!  man, 

Wliuse  eyes  have  L.in>wii  thin  ijlotn;  *<f 

ours, 
ll.:r    iriU's    ul    lucii,    .>n(l    Ucus,   .wA 
llowcrs 
Kiolu  LorriL-iili:?t  to  J,ip;in, 


To  you  lIi.U  la^U  In  low  llic  Line, 
[  s<  ill- iii^;  liiric  ill  wiiiur  \s\i\    - 
Ttit;  century's  llircc  .strony  ciyhls  liitvc 
iiicl 

To  Atx^  .'lie  liuwn  lo  scvL-nly-nine 


III  .ummcr  i(  I  rr.irli  my  ilay — 

To  you,  yd  yuun^',  wliu  brc.ithc  lliu 

li.ll  111 
(H  .^miinuT-wintcrs  by  the  [aim 

Ami  oriinyc  ^jruve  uf  I'arayuay, 


I  loltftant  of  the  coMci  lime, 

Who  love  ihc  winter  wo<k1s,  U>  trace 
On  paler  heavens  the  liranchiin;  grace 

Of  lealle.s3  elm,  or  nakcl  lime, 


An<l  «ce  my  ct^dar  green,  ami  th    e 

My  giant  ilex  keeping  leaf 

When  frost  is  keen  and  daysaie  hrief— 
Or  marvel  how  in  English  air 


My  yucca,  which  no  winter  quells, 
Altho'  the  months  have  scarce  U-gun, 
Has  push'cl  towanl  out  faintest  sun 

A  -spike  of  half-accomplibh'J  Ijells — 


Or  watch  llie  waving  I'iiic  wliich  here 
The  warrior  of  Caprera  set,'^ 

1  '  Ulysses,-  the  title  of  a  niiniljcr  of  t-.says  l>y 
W.  r.  paUrave  He  died  at  Monie  Video  bcfoii: 
^'e'Ri;  my  uucm. 

'-  Caribaldi  .s:iid  to  me,  alluding  to  hia  Uiiri;n 
inland,  '  1  wish  1  had  your  trees.' 


ro  ^U/iY  BOVLM. 


tei 


A  naiiu-  lli.il  drill  uill  n.il  f,,ii;cl 
Till  ciinh  l,.„  lullM  Ikt  l.ilot  ),at 


1,  once-  half  ci.«ol  fill  l.uiji'l  !l;;lil 
On  l.r.M.Ur  «.,nra  ln-),,ii,|  i|„_.  r,,aii,, 
Itiif  rh.linii.j;  f.iiii  y  iinw  .It  l.Miiir 

Aiiiojii;  Ihc  iiiLuiitil'iluwiu  of  Wiijlil, 


X.il  kss  wi.iihl  jUlil  full  ,l,;,„l,  I,,  j,,,,| 
I  'T  )cnll  ritli  j;ifl,  your  l.ilc  .if  hin.l» 
I  know  iini.i  y,,iir  Ar.ilii.in  wn.l,: 

Vmir  VMK,  yuur  mini,  irtv-ffin,  li.iinl:.,,,, 


'\\w  Mi-.illli  ,,f  ir,,|,ic  l„,vn,.|  .ii,.|  iiKil.c: 

^^•ur  ilrinil.il  I'Mcliiik^.'J 

WliLMf  man,  iKif  only  Natuic  ^inilci; 
Vuiit  womk-r  uf  Ihc  boilin;;  luke;^ 


I'hr.n.Chai,  the  Shailnw  ol  (he  fUsl,t 
l*r^  I,a'»'hesle|ii  your  r.intic.'naM  ; 
C    ^  .1,-1  1,  ,  ,«  Analulian  (lli.m  ;T 

IiJi-;^  k^i,^',^  l-arnac,"  and  all  llic  rcsl. 


riiro  which  I  follow'.l  line  liy  line 
Vour    leailinn   han.l,    an.l    taniu,    my 

fricn.l, 
T.i  prize  your  various  lK..ik,  an.l  send 
A  gift  of  ikn.kTer  value,  mine. 

'  Tlic  talc  of  Nrjd 
"  I'he  Philippines. 
'  III  Dominica. 

*  I'lie  Shadow  of  llic  Lord.  Certain  oiiSLiiie 
markings  on  a  rock  in  Siain,  which  exjircNs  ihe 
Image  of  Buddha  to  the  IJu.Jdlii^t  nioie  .,r  i..^< 
distinctly  accorJinu  to  his  faith  and  liii  n.o.  .1 
worth. 

^  Ihe  footstep  of  the  Lord  on  another  rock. 

*  I'he  monastery  of  .S.i.nclas 
'  AiiatoUau  Spectre  itoric^ 

»  The  Three  Cities. 
"  Travels  in  Egjpt. 


ro  .\lAkY   I!OM.K 

V\llll    lltK  Hjt.LUWl.Si,  I'otM 


■MKlN.; n.OMUK.s'.     While    )..u    .nil 
.l.lay  lolake 

V.iut  lca\c  ..I   r.,«ii, 
Hur    clnilrce's    ru.l.ly    licaili.l    l,l,,s,.,in. 
iLike 

Ii  llullcritu;  down 


youi    piiniiise. 


I  liLte 


llu  truci    t 
he, 

•Jut  eucko..  call 
lit  tiee.ile  to  the  mantlet  ..I  j  .ui  «.,i.l, 

Nor  wait,  till  all 


Dur   vernal   l.l.iom  tr.iiii  cury  vale  and 
plain 

An.l  yar.leli  pa^s, 
An.l   all    the  (;..1,|    It.jm      icli   l..|utiuiir 
ihain 

Urop  to  tlie  gra;.^ 


Is 


nii.ry  with  y.nit  Marian  (jone  to  test, 
iJead  with  the  dead  I 
l-ol    etc   she   left   us,  when    we  I 

prest 

My  liaml,  an.l  satu 


met,  you 


'  1  lome  with  y.iut  sprnij^-fluwers.'     Vou 
eanie  not,  fiiend ; 

My  birds  would  sing, 
V.iu  heard  not.      Take  then  this  spring. 
Ilower  I  send, 

This  song  of  Hprtnj^, 


Koun.I    yesterday -f.,rg„tt,.n  mine  own 
rhyme 


l.y 


Id 


.\.  1  sh.ill  lie  fori^iitlen  l.y  ..1.1  l 
1-aid  on  the  shelf — 


6o2 


THE  PROGRESS  OF  SPRING. 


A  rhyme  that  flower'd  belwixt  the  whiten- 
ing sloe 

And  kingcup  lihize, 
And  more  than  half  a  Imndred  years  aj^t>, 

In  rick-fire  days, 


When  Dives  loathed  the  times,  and  paced 
his  land 

In  fenr  of  worse, 
And  sanguine  Lazarus  felt  a  vacant  Imnd 

Fill  with  hii  purse. 


For  lowly  minds  were  madden'd  to  the 
height 

By  tonguester  tricks, 
And    once — I  well    remember  that    red 
night 

When  thirty  iicks. 


All  flaming,  made  an  Enghsh  homestead 
Hell— 

These  hands  of  mine 
Have  helpt  to  pass  a  bucket  from  the  well 

Along  the  line, 


When  this  bare  dome  had  not  begun  to 
gleam 

Thro'  youthful  curls, 
And  you  were  then  a  lover's  fairy  dream, 

His  girl  of  girls  ; 


And  you,  that  now  arc  lonely,  and  with 
Grief 

Sit  face  to  face, 
Might  find  a  flickering  glimmer  of  relief 

In  change  of  place. 


What  use  to  brood  ?  this  life  of  mingled 
pains 

And  joys  to  me, 
Despite  of  every  1  aiih  and  CrcL-J,  remain 

The  Mystery. 


Let  golden  youth  bewail  the  tncnd,  the 
wile, 

Fur  ever  gone 
He  dreams  of  that  long  walk  thru'  desert 
life 

Without  the  one 

XV. 

The  silver  year  should  cease  to  mourn 
and  sigh— 

Not  long  to  wail-  - 

'  So  close  are  we,  dear  Mary,  yuu  and  I 

To  that  dim  gate. 


Take,  read  !  and  be  the  faults  yout  Poet 
makes 

Or  many  or  few, 
He    rests   content,    if  his   young    music 
wakes 

A  wish  in  you 


To  change  oui   dark  Queen-cily,  all  her 
realm 

Of  sound  and  smoke, 
For  his  clear  heaven,  and  these  few  lanes 
of  elm 

And  whispering  oak. 

THE  PROGRESS  OF  SPRING. 


I  The  groundflame  of  the  crocus  breaks 

]  the  mould, 

\       Fair    Spring    slides    hither    o'er    the 

Southern  sea. 
Wavers  on  her  thin  stem  the  snowdrop 

cold 
That  trembles  not  to  kisses  of  the  bee : 
I  Come,    Spring,    for    now    firom    all    the 

drip|)ing  eaves 
I       The  spear  of  ice  has  wept  itself  away, 
i  And  hour   by  hour  unfolding  woodbine 
i  leaves 

■        O'er  his  uncertain  shadou  droops  ihi' 
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She  comes  I     The  loostn'd  rivuieis  rar. 
The  frost-beail  melts  uimn  licr  mlden 
hair  ; 
Her  mantle,  slowly  g.ecning  in  the  Sun, 
Isow  wraps    her    close,    now   arcliin- 
leaves  her  bare  " 

To  breaths  of  bahmei  aii  . 


Up  leaf,s  the  lark,  gone  wild  to  welcome 
her. 
About  her  glance  the  tits,  an<i  shriek 
the  jays, 
liefore  licr  skims  the  jubilant  woodpecker, 
1  he  linnet's  bosom  blushes  at  her  ra;;e 
tt  hile  round  her  brows  a  woodland  culver 
flits. 
Watching   her    large    light    eyes    ami 
gracious  looks, 
And  in  her  open  palm  a  halcyon  sits 
I'atient— the  secret  splendour   of  the 
brooks. 
Come,  Spring  !     She  comes  on  waste  and 
wood. 
On  farm  and  field  :  but  enter  also  here, 
UilTuse  thyself  at  will  thro'  all  my  blood. 
And,  tho'  thy  violet  sicken  into  sere, 
Lodge  with  me  all  the  year  ! 

ill 
Once   more   a  downy  drilt   against    the 
brakes, 
Sclf-darken'd   in   the  sky,  descendiiii; 
slow  I 
Hut_ gladly  see  I  thro'  the  wavering  flakes 
'ionblanchingapricollikesn.)winsnow. 
1  hese  will  thine  eyes  not  brook  in  forest- 
paths. 
On  their  perpetual   pine,   ^or   round 
the  beech  ; 
They  fuse  themselves  to  little  spicv  baths,  i 
Solved  in  the  tender  blushes'  of  the 
peach  ;  I 

Ihey  lose  themselves  anil  die 
On  that  new  life  that  gems  the  haw. 
thorn  line  ; 
Thy  g.iy  lent-lilies  wave  and  put  them  bv, 
■Vnd  out  once  mote  in  varnish'd  gk.i ' 
shine  ^ 

Thy  stars  of  celandine. 


She  floats  across  the  nanuei      Heaven 
lours, 
Hut  in   the   tearful    splendour    of  hei 
smiles 
I    see    the    slowly. thickening    chestnut 
towers 
Fill  out  the  spaces  by  the  barren  tiles, 
Aow  past  i,er  feet  the  swallow  circling 
flies,  "^ 

A   clamorous   cuckoo  sloops  to   meet 
her  hanil  ; 
Mer  light  makes  rainbows  in  my  closini' 
eyes,  *" 

I  hear  a  charm  of  song  thro'  all  the 
land. 
Come,  Spring  !     She  comes,  and  Karlb 
IS  glad 
To  roll  her  North  below  thy  deepening 
dome, 
I-lut  ere  thy  mai.len  birk  lie  wholly  clad 
And  these  low  bushes  dip  their  Iwim 

in  foam, 
Make  all  true  hearths  thy  home. 

V. 

Across  my  garden  !  and  the  thicket  stirs, 
1  he  fountain  pulses  high  in  sunnier  jets, 
llie    blackcap    warbles,    and   the   turtle 
purrs, 
■The  starling  claps  his  tiny  castanets. 
Still    round    her    forehead    wheels    the 
woodland  dove. 
And  scatters  on  her  throat  the  sparks 
(  of  dew, 

The  kingcup  tills  her  footprint,  and  atove 
biuaden  the  glowing  isles  of  vernal 
blue. 
Hail  ample  presence  of  a  Queen, 

Bountiful,  beautiful,  apparell'd  cay, 
"hose  mantle,  every  shade  of  glancini: 
green,  ** 

Hies  back  in  fragr.ant  breezes  to  display 
A  tunic  white  as  May  I 

VI, 

She  whispers,  •  From  the  South   I  bring 
you  balm, 
For  on  a  tropic  mountain  was  I  born, 
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While  some   dark  dweller  by  the  coco  Be  struck  from  out  the  clash  of  warrinji 

palm  wills; 

Watch'd   my  far  meadow  zoned  with  Or  whether,  .since  our  nature  cannot  rest, 

airy  morn  ;  The    smoke   of    war's    volcano    burst 

From    under    rose  a    mullled    moan    of  again 

floods  ;  1'"""  lio^ry  tlcvpa  that  belt  the  changeful 

I  sat  beneath  a  politude  of  snow  ;  West, 

There  no  ne  came,  the  turf  was  fresh,  Old  Empires,   dwellings  of  the  kings 

the  woods  of  men  ; 

riunged  gulf  on  gulf  thro'   all   their  Or  should  those  fail,  that  hold  the  helm, 

vales  below.  While    the    long    day   of    knowledge 

I  saw  beyond  their  silent  lops  grows  and  warms, 

The  steaming  marshes  of  the  scarlet  And   in   the  heart  of  this  most   ancient 

cranes,  r"'"^ 

The  slant  seas  leaning  on  the  mangrove  A  hateful  voice  Iw  utter'd,  and  alarms 

copse.  Sounding  *  To  arms !  to  arms  ! ' 
And   summer   basking    in.  the    sultry 


plains 
About  a  land  of  canes  ; 


'Then   from  my  vapour -girdle   soaring 
forth 
I  scaled  the  buoyant  highway  of  the 
birds. 
And  drank  the  dews  and  drizzle  of  the 
North, 
That  I  might  mix  with  men,  and  hear 
their  words 
On    pathway'd    plains;    for — while    my 
hand  exults 
Within  the  bloodless   heart  of  lowly 
flowers 
To   work    old    laws    of   Love    to   fresh 
results, 
Thro'  manifold  elTcct  of  simple  powers— 
I  tijo  would  teach  the  man 

IJeyond   the  darker    hour    to  see   the 
bright. 
That  his  fresh  life  may  close  as  it  bej^an, 
The  St  ill- fulfilling  promise  of  a  light 
Narrowing  the  bounds  of  night.' 

vm. 
Ko  wed  thee  with  my  soul,  that  I  may 
mark 
The    coming    year's   gieat    good    and 
varied  ills, 
And  new  devclopmenis,  whatever  spark 


A  simpler,  saner  lesson  might  he  learn 
Who  reads  thy  gradual  process.  Holy 
Spring. 
Thy  leaves  possess  the  season  m  their 
turn, 
And  in  their  time  thy  warblers  rise  on 
wing. 
How  surely  glidest  thou  from  March  to 
May, 
And  changest,  breathing  it,  the  sulkn 
wind, 
Thy  scope  of  operation,  day  by  day. 
Larger    and    fuller,    like    the    human 
mind ! 
Thy  warmths  from  brid  to  bud 

Accomplish  that    L^lind  model   in  the 
seed. 
And   men  have   hopes,  which   race  tlK 
restless  bluod, 
That  after  many  changes  may  suctccd 
Life,  which  is  Life  indeed. 


MERLIN  AND  THE  GLEAM. 


O  voiiNvi  Mariner, 
You  from  the  haven 
Under  the  sea  cliri, 
You  that  are  watching 
The  gray  Magician 
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With  eyes  o(  wnnder, 

/am  Merlin» 

Ami  /  am  dying, 

1  am  Merlin 

Wlio  fiillow  The  Cltam. 


Mighty  the  Wizard 
W'ho  found  me  at  sunrise 
Sleejiing,  and  woke  ihl' 
And  learn'd  me  Maj;i(:  ! 
(ireat  the  Master, 
And  sweet  the  Magir, 
When  over  the  vaflej-, 
In  early  summers. 
Over  the  moimtain. 
On  Imman  faces, 
And  all  aroiiml  me, 
Moving  to  melod\', 
Floated  The  GlerTii. 

III. 

Once  at  the  croak  of  a  Raven 

who  crost  It, 
A  harliaroiis  people, 
mind  to  the  mngic. 
And  deaf  to  the  melody, 
SnarlM  at  and  cursed  mc. 
A  demon  vext  me. 
The  light  retreated, 
The  landskip  darken'd, 
'i'he  melody  deaden'd, 
The  Master  whisper '.1 
ToIImw  The  Gleam  ' 


Tlien  to  the  melody. 
Over  a  wilderness 
Gliding,  and  glancing  at 
Klf  of  (he  woodland, 
Gnome  of  the  cavern. 
Griffin  and  Giant, 
And  dancing  of  Fairies 
In  desolate  Imllows, 
And  wraith?  of  the  moimtain, 
And  rolling  of  (iragonc 
iiy  warble  of  water* 
Or  cataract  nm.^ic 
Of  falling  torrents, 
Flitted  The  Gleam. 


Hown  from  the  ninnntain 

And  over  the  level. 

And  streaming  and  shii.ing  on 

Silent  river, 

Silvery  willow, 

Tasture  and  plowland, 

Innocent  maidens, 

(iarrulous  chililrcn. 

Homestead  and  harve-:t. 

Reaper  and  gleaner, 

And  rough-ruddy  faces 

Of  lowly  labour, 

Slided  The  (de.im- 


Then,  with  a  melody 
Stronger  and  statelier, 
Led  mc  at  length 
To  the  city  an.l  palate 
Of  Arthur  the  king; 
TouchM  at  the  golden 
Ctoss  of  the  churches, 
Flash'd  on  the  Tournament, 
Flicker'd  and  hicker'd 
From  helmet  to  helmei, 
And  last  on  the  foreliead 
Of  Arthur  the  blameless 
Rested  The  Gleam. 

VII. 

Clouds  and  darkness 

CI')sed  upon  Camelol  ■ 

Arthur  had  vanish'd 

I  knew  not  whither, 

The  king  who  loved  me, 

And  cannot  die; 

I' or  out  uf  the  darkness 

Silent  and  slowly 

The  Gleam,  that  had  waned  to  n 

wintry  glimmer 
<")n  icy  fallow 
And  faded  forest, 
Di'-w  to  the  /alley 
Nc-]ied  of  the  shadow, 
Ar''  ?IowIy  brightening 
On'  of  the  glimniei. 

And  sh.wlynioving  againt.' a  melody 
Vearniiigly  lender, 
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Felt  on  the  shadow. 
No  lunger  a  shadow, 
But  clothed  with  The  Gleam. 

VIII. 

And  broader  and  britjhtcr 

The  (JKam  ilyinj;  onwanl, 

Wed  to  the  melody, 

Santj  thro'  the  world  ; 

And  slower  and  fainter, 

Old  and  weary, 

Hut  enger  to  follow, 

T  saw,  whenever 

In  passing  it  glanreil  upnn 

Hamlet  or  cit;' 

That  und-'     he  Crosses 

The  dead  mLiii's  garden. 

The  mortal  hillock, 

Would  break  into  blossom: 

And  so  to  the  land's 

Last  limit  I  came 

And  can  no  longer, 

But  die  rejoiclnij, 

For  thro'  the  Magic 

Of  Ilim  the  Mighty, 

Who  taught  me  in  childhood. 

There  on  the  Ixirdcr 

Of  bounilless  Ocean, 

And  all  but  in  Heaven 

Hovers  The  Gleam 


Not  of  the  sunlight. 
Not  of  the  moonlight. 
Not  of  the  starlight ! 
O  young  Mariner, 
Down  to  the  haven, 
Call  your  companions, 
Launch  yo'ir  vessel, 
And  crowd  your  canvas, 
And,  ere  it  vanishes 
Over  the  margin, 
After  it,  follow  it, 
Follow  The  Gleam. 


ROMNEY'S  REMORSE. 

'  I  re.Til  HayleyN  Life  of  Ri'mney  tile  ntlier 
<.hiy — Knnincy  wanted  luit  cilucatjon  nnti  rcarllnp 
to  muke  him  a  very  line  painter ;  but  hi*  id«al 


was  not  nigh  nnr  fixed  Ilnw  touching  is  the 
close  of  hi-i  life  '  He  married  at  nineteen,  and 
becaii!<e  Sir  JoHhiia  and  others  had  «a'd  that 
"marriase  similt  an  artist"  almost  imniediaiely 
I'ifl  his  wife  in  the  North  and  scarce  saw  her  till 
the  end  of  lii<i  life  ;  when  oM,  nearly  mad  and 
([uite  deM)!;ite,  he  '.vuni  b.iclc  to  her  and  she 
received  liitn  and  nursed  h'ni  till  he  died.  Tlii<( 
quiet  act  of  hi.TS  is  worth  alt  Romiiey'a  [.lictures  i 
even  as  A  mntter  of  Art,  I  am  sure'  {i.ettfn 
a»J  Litfrary  JiernaiHt  of  Edward  FitzstraU 
vol.  i.) 

'  HF-AT,  little  heart — I  give  you  this  and 
J  this' 

i       Who    are    you  i      What  !    the    Lady 
I  Hamilton? 

I  Clood,  I  am  never  weary  painting  you. 
'  To  sit   once  more?     Cassandra,    Hebe, 
I  J'lan, 

;  Or  spinning  at   your   wheel   Inside   the 
I  vine — 

I  Bacchante,    what    you    will  ;    and    if   I 
j  fail 

[  To  conjure  and  concentrate  into  form 
\  And  colour  all  you  are,  the  fnult  is  less 
■  In  me  than  Art.     What  Artist  ever  yd 
Could  make  pure  light  live  on  the  canvas' 

Art! 
Why  should  I  so  disrelish  that  short  word  ? 
Where  am  I?  snow  on  all  the  hills  ! 
so  hot. 
So  fever'd  !  never  colt  would  more  delig'it 
To  roll  himself  in  meadow  grass  than  I 
To  wallow  in  that  winter  of  the  hills. 
Nurse,   were  you  hired  ?  or  came   of 
your  own  will 
To  wait  on  one  so  broken,  so  forlorn? 
Have  1  not  met  you  somewhere  long  ago? 
I  am   all  but  sure   I   have — in   Kmidrd 
church — 

0  yes  I  I  hired  you  for  a  season  there, 
And  then  we  parted  ;  but  you  look  ho 

kind 
That  you  will  not  deny  my  sultry  throat 
One  draught  of  icy  water.     There — you 

spill 
The    drops    upon    my    forehead.      Yotit 

hmd  shakes. 

1  am  ashamed,  1  am  a  trouble  to  yo;i, 
Could  kneel  for  your  forgivenes'^.      Ar. 

liiey  tears  ? 


xoAr/fsyx  pf.awrse. 


hing  IS  the 
neieen,  and 
i  «a-d  that 
mmeilialely 
s.iw  her  till 
y  m.Tfi  and 
er  and  she 
die.].  Tlii<( 
r's  ^.ictMresl 
.'  (Uttfrt 
Fitzs-eraLi, 


I  this  ap(l 

the    Lafly 

ng  you. 
■a,    Hebe, 

•eside   the 

nnd    if   I 

o  foim 
It  is  less 
ever  yut 
le  canvas? 

lort  woril  ? 
thR  hills  ! 

)re  delit^lit 
s  than  I 
:  hills. 
came    of 

brlorn  ? 
lont;  ago? 
n   K(jn<t,i! 

n  there, 
u  look  so 

try  throat 
lere — yoti 


c  to  yon, 
es'i.      An 


Fur  me—thcy  <Io  me  too  much  grace—  I 

for  nic?  I 

O  .\rary,  Mary  !  [ 

„.     ,        ,      .     ^'exing  you  with  words ! 

\\ords  only    horn  of  fever,  or  the  fun.es 

Of  that  dark  opiate  dose  you  gaenie    I 

]  — words,  ' 

Wild    hahhle.       I    have    stumbled    hack    ' 

again 
Into  the  common  day,  the  sounder  self 
(;od  stay  n,e  there,  if  only  for  your  sak.-,  , 
The  truest,  kindliest,  noMest-hcarted  uife 
That   e%;er   wore  a    Christian  marriaro- 
rin^;.  ^      [ 

^^y  curse  upon  the  Alaster's  a].nthemn,  I 
Tlmt   wue   ..1   chddren  drag  kn  ArUs    I 

This  seem'<!  my  lodestar  in  the  He.ivci,  i 

of  Art,  I 

And  lured  me  from  the  hoiisi-hoKl  lire  nn 

earlli. 
To  you  my  days  have  been  a  life-long  lie, 
Grafted  on  half  a  truth  ;  and  Iho'  yot  sa,' 
Take  comfort  you  have  won  the  Tainter's 

fame,' 
The  hest  ill  me  that  sees  the  worst  in  m- 
And  groans  to  see  it,  finds  no  comforl 

there. 

What    fame?       I    am    not    Raphael, 
iitian — no 

Nor  even  a. Sir  Joshua,  some  will  cry. 
Wrong  there!     The  j.ainter's  fame?  bm 

tnme,  that  ^tuv^ 
lilown    into    glittering    by    the   popular! 

oreath, 
ifay  float  a«hile  beneath  the  sun,  may 

roll  ' 

The  rainbow  hues  of  heaven  about  it  ^-      | 

T'          I      . ,  There  !  I 

I"e  colour  d    bubble   bursts  above   the 

abyss  [ 

Of  Darkness,  utter  Lethe,  ! 


Vour  hand.      How  bright  you  keep  you. 

marn.ige.ring  I 
Raise  me.      I  thank  you. 


,,  J  Is  it  .so? 

'!"  sad   eyes   plead   for  mv  ^wn    fame 

W'Uh  me 
To  make  it  dearer. 

,.    ,,  ,  Look,  the  sun  has  risen 

I'Mlamt  along  ai^atiia  .ac.iry  day.  i 


I  T.„  ,  .u-  , ,    ,  "•■''  5'our  opiate  then 

Hred  this  l,l.ick  mood  ?  or  an,  I  conseious, 
more 

^''■'"     °'.''f  _/'•■"""».     of     the     chasm 

Work  and   Meal?     Or  does  the  gloom 

oi  Age 
And  suHering  cloud  the  height   I  slan.l 

upon 
Kven   from   myself?  stand?  stood  . 

no  more. 

■ri  > .  And  vet 

Tl,e  world  woul..         ,  if  such  a  wife  as 

you 
Should    vanish    unrecorded.       Mighi    i 

crave 
One  favour?     I  .am  batd<rupt  of  .all  claim 
(In   your   obedience,    an,l    my  slron..esl 

WTsh  " 

Kalis  nat  before  your  least  tmwillingness. 
Sl.ll   would    you-if  it   please  yoS-sit 
I  to  me? 

I    drcam'd    last    night    of   that   clear 

summer  noon, 

\yhen  seated  on  a  rock,  and  foot  to  r,.ot 

I   "  ith  your  own  shadow  in  the  placid  1  ike 

j    1  ou  cLaspt  our  infant  daughter,  heart  lo 

I  heart. 

I  I  had  been  among  the  hills,  and  brought 
I  you  down 

j  A  length  of  slaghorn.moss,  and  this  you 
twined 
About  her  cap.      I  see  the  picture  yet, 
Mother  and   child.      A   s„.,„d   f,o„,  'f.,, 

away, 
Xo  louder  I'han  a  bee  among  the  flowers, 
A  fall  of  water  lull-d  the  noon  asleep 
Vni  stiird  i,  for  the  moment  with  a  song 
"  hich  often  echoM  in  me,  while  I  stood 
liefo"  die  grcit  .Madonna.ma,terpieces 
Of  ancient  Art  in  I'aris,  or  in  Rome 

Mary,  my  crayons  t  if  I  can,  I  will 
\ou  should    have  becn-I  might  have 

made  you  once. 
Had   I  but  kno.vn  yo.i  ■...■-  \   J^r.ou    you 
now — 
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The   Hue   Alccstis   of  the   lime.       Vour  i 

song- 
Sil,  lUlen  !     I  remember  it,  a  l>rO"l  | 

That    I"  even    I— at   limes  remem1)etM  j 

yau. 
'  Tieat  lipor\  mine,   lilttc  heart  !  heat,  I 

Beat  upon  mine  !  ynu  are  mine,  my  | 
sweet  !  ] 

All  mine  from  your  pretty  lilue  eyes  ; 

to  your  feet.  ; 

My  sweet.'       j 

Less  profile  '  turn  to  me— three-quarlcr 
face. 


'  Sleep,  little  li1o5som,  my  honey,  my 

l.liss  ! 
Kor  I  Rive  you  this,  ami  I  give  you 

this! 
Ami  1  blinil  your  pretty  blue  eyes  with 

a  kiss  ! 

Sleep  !' 

Ton  early  blinileil  by  the  kiss  of  deatli  - 

'Father  ami  Mother  will   w.atch  you 

grow ' — 

Vou  walch'il  not  I,  she  .lid  not  crow, 

she  iliefl. 

'Father  anil  Mother  will  watch  you 

grow, 
Ami   gather  the  roses  whenever  they 

blow, 
Ami  fiml  the  white  heather  wherever 
you  go,  I 

My  sweet. 

Ah,   my  while  heather  only   blooms   in  1 
heaven 

With  Milton's  amaranth.     There,  there, 
there  !  a  cliiid  j 

11  ail  shamed  me  at  it— Down,  you  idle 
tools, 

Ktampt  into  dust— tremulous,  all  awry, 

lihirr'd  like  a  landskip  in  a  rulllcd  pool,— 

Not   one  stroke   firm.      This   Art,    that 
harlotdike 

Sctluced  me  from  you,  leaves  me  harlot 
like, 

Who  love    liii  ..lill,  ami  whiun-ii,  im- 
potent 


To   win    her    luck    before    I    die  — and 

then 
Then,  in  the  lou.l  world's  bastard  judg- 

mcnt-day, 
One  truth  will  damn  me  with  the  miuil- 

Icss  mob. 
Who   feel   no   touch   of  my  temptation, 

more 
Than  all  the  myriad  lies,  that  blacken 

round 
The  corpse  of  every  man  that  gains  a 

n.ame ; 
'  This  model  husband,  this  fine  Artist   ! 

Fool, 
What  matters  ?     .Six  foot  deep  of  burial 

mould 
Will  dull  their  comments  1    Ay,  but  when 

the  shout 
Of  His  descending  peals  from  Heaven, 

and  throbs 
Thro'   earth,  and   all  her  graves,  if  //c 

should  ask 
'Why  left  you  wife  an.l  children?  for 

my  sake. 
According  to  my  word  ?'  and  I  replied 
•Nay,  Lord,  for  Ar/,'  wiiy,  that  would 

sound  so  mean 
That  all  the  dead,  who  wait  the  doom  ol 

Hell 
Kor  bolder  sins  than  mine,  adulteries, 
\Vife-murdurs,--nay,  tlie  ruthless  Mussul- 
man 
Who  nings  his  bowslrung  Harem  m  the 

sea, 
Woidd  turn,  and  glare  at  me,  and  point 

and  jeer. 
And  gibber  at   the  worm,  who,  living, 

made 
The  wife  of  wives  a  widow-bride,   and 

lo^t 
Salvation  for  a  sketch. 

I  am  wild  ag.ain! 
The  coals  of  fire  you  heap  upon  my  head 
Have  crazed   me.      Someone   knocking 

there  without? 
No!     Will  my  Indian  brother  come?  ti 

find 
Me  or  my  coffin  ?     Should  I  know  tin- 

ma.i? 
This  worn-otil  Reason  dying  in  her  hous.- 


r.iA'A\i.ss{-s~  ny  jx  i<vot rnoNisr. 
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miptation, 

It  blacken 

it  gains  .T 

le  Artist'! 

p  of  burial 

,',  but  wliLii 

u  Heaven, 

avcs,  if  Ih 

iklren?  foi 

I  replied 
that  woulil 

he  doom  of 

hdterics, 
less  Mussul- 

[arem  in  the 

;,  and  point 

who,  living, 

k'-bridc,   anil 

wild  again ! 
pon  my  hcail 
le   knocking; 

ler  come  ?  t-i 

I  know  th-' 

;  in  hci'hous< 


May  li;a\e  the  winduws  hjm.lctl,    and  ii  ' 

so,  " 

Hid  him  farewell  for  mo,  and  tell  him  ^^^^^  ''^^  *'""<-'  '"^o  shapes  hign  nvc<  tl," 

llopr'  I  ra.red  fountain, 

Ihearadealh-bedAngelwhisper'HoiH.'.'  I  ''''■^''^''   ^''-^o   *i»   tt--e   Muses,    .md   hur- r 

**  The  miserable  have  no  mediciiiL-              j  ''^**"  'i"  the  mrmmairi  ? 

Hut  (nily  Hope!"     He  said  it   .    .       i„  i  *^"   'h"^»;  two  known  peaks  they  sraii.i 

the  play.                                                 !  ever  spreading  and  Jit  i^hteninr  ^ 

His  crime  was  nf  the  senses;  uf  ihc  mind   '  '  "^■'.  t''-^"  cvct^ireen  laurel  is  blasi^-d 'by 

Mine;  uui^-e,  ,-,.ld,  calculated.                    j  ""'r^'  than  Iit;hining; 

Teil  my  ,011--  '■""'■'  '"  t'"-'!''  <1^-L'P   doidjfe  shad..w  lb.- 

<  >  let  nie  k-an  my  head  iipuii  your  breasl.  ,.           crown'd  ones  all  disappcari;  ^' ! 

'  IVat  little  heart'  im  ihis  fo.d  brain  ..f  !  ^'"t^  '''^'^  »  '''"'  and  be  happy,  i„.r  Iv-w 

mine.                                                  i  for  a  deathless  liearinj^  • 


I  once  had   friends— and   many 

like  you. 
I   love  ynu  more  than  when  we  marru.l 

[fope- 
C)  yes,  I  hope,  or  fancy  that.  |.erhai)s 
Human  forgiveness  touches  heaven,  ami 

thence — 
I'or  you  forgive  me,  you  are  sure  of  that 
Reflected,  sends  a  liyht  on  the  forgiven. 


K\KN'ASS(iS. 

F,XL-i;i  u;onmiiLiitHill 

I'ossit  liirucre  . 

iiltiunierabilU 
Aliiiunim  scric,  M  fuj.,  Iciiporum -Hok.v  , 


i 


';>c)unilinj;  fi,r  cva  and  cvtri"  pax,  „ii! 

Itiu  sij^'lit  confiiiL-s — 
I  hebt  aic  A  tron.iiiiy  ami  (;coU.(;y,  lur 

rihlt.'  Muses' 


II  llic  lips  were  louchM  uill,  (i,f  from  off 

:i  pure  I'ierian  altar, 
'1  hu'  llwir  music  lifre  lie  morlal  nei-il  iho 

sinfjer  yrcatlj-  care? 
Olhcr  s<)n(;s  fur  oilier  worl.ls  !   the   fuo 

within  lum  would  not  falter; 
l.ct  llic  golden  Jliad  vanish,  lli.iner  here 

is  (loner  tliere. 


liY  AN'  E\'0LUTIO\[.ST 


'  ^"'-  '•""'  Ift  the  house  of  a  brute  to  the 

What  be  those  crown'd  forms  high  mor  °°"'  "'^  """> 

the  sacred  fountain?  And  the  man  said  'Am  f  your  debtor ' 

U-utis,  thai  the  mighty  Muses  have  raise.l  i  ■^'"'  ''"'  Lord— 'Xol  yet:  l,ui  n.ake  it 

to  llie  heights  of  the  mountain,       '  "^  '^''^•'"  '■"  >'°"  <^™< 

And    over   the   Hight  of  the   Ages  I     O  ,  "^"''  '""^"  '  "'"  'f'  )'"  '  tictter 

Goddesses,  help  uie  up  ihillier! 

LiShlning    may    shrivel    the    laurel    of  I  : 

Cesar,  but  mine  would  not  wither.   '  11  mv  l»Hi,  rom»  r,„      i, 

Steep  ,3  the  mountain,  he.  you,  you  will  !  '""   tTnce'rtain    or"  fLi':"'"''  "'"  ™' 

help  me  to  overcome  it,  vv),.,  „  .  1     i           .        ' 

And  stand  with  my  head  7n  the  .enith    '  ^ ZT  ^'\  •■"""'  "'^  ^^^^  "hile 

and  roll  my  v'oice  from  thesnmm    i  j  ,   ,„,  fi*    Trme  rlT"'"'"'^''"'-! 

..uudtng  for  ever  and  ever  thro'  Earti;  i  t"  in  my  ^b  e''  '"  ""'  '°"""'' 

A.dmi:?t!;htt::«S::^-„„,.,„,j  Vou.h    .d    ,U,;and    b,r.h    and 

stars  an,l  of  constellation,.               j  ,"  tvltus  ?                      '''°"""  ""• 


FAA    lAK-Aiy.t)    'REAUTIIUL  CITY 


What  hast  thou  done  for  me,  grim  Old 
A(,'e,  save  breaking  my  I>one'^  nn 
the  rack  ? 
Woul'l  I  had  past  in  t'ne  mornin^'  ili^U 
loolfs  so  bright  fiom  afar! 

Oi.n  Afip. 
Done  for  thee?  starved   the  wild   br  mt 
that  wa«i  linlit  with   thee  t-i^jhiy 
years  bn.ck. 
Less   wi-it;ht   now   for  the   hdder-cl- 
hcavcn  that  )    -i^^s  on  a  star. 

1. 

If    my    body    come    from    brutes,   tho' 
somt-what  finer  than  their  own, 
I    nm    heir,    and    this    my   kingdom. 
Shall  the  royal  voice  be  mule  ? 
No,  l)iit  if  the  rebel  subject  seek  to  drafj 
me  from  the  throne, 
Hold  the  sceptre,  Human  Soul,  and 
rule  thy  Province  of  the  bmle, 

II. 
I  have  climb'd  to  the  snows  of  Age,  and 
I  gaze  at  a  field  in  the  I'ast, 
Where  I  sank  with  tlie  body  at  times 
in  the  stnuj^hs  of  a  low  desire, 
liut  I  hear  no  yelp  of  the  beast,  and  lb 
Man  is  quiet  at  last 
As  he  stands  on  the  heijijhts  of  his  life 
with  a  glimpse  of  a  height  thnt  is 
higher. 


FAR— FAR— AWAY. 


What   vaf;ur  wnrld  whisi>cr,  mystic  pain 

or  joy, 
Thro'  those  three  words  would  haunt  huii 

when  :i  l«>y, 

Far  -  far  -  away  ? 

A    whisper    from    his    dawn    of  life?   a 

breath 
From  sfime  fair  dawn  l>eyond  thy  doors 

of  death 

Far— far — aw:iy  ? 

Far,  far,  how  far?  from  o'er  !he  gates  of 
IJirth, 
I  The  faint  huri/ons,  all  tho  bounds  ofearlli, 
Far— far — away  ? 

I  \Miat  charm  in  words,  a  charm  no  words 
I  could  give  ? 

O  dying  words,  can  Music  make  you  live 
Far — far — away  ? 


POLITICS. 

We  move,  the  wheel  must  always  move, 

Nor  always  on  the  plain, 
And  if  we  ni(»ve  to  such  a  goal 

As  Wisdom  hopes  fo  gain, 
Then  you  that  drive,  and  know  your  Craft, 

Will  fimdy  hold  the  rein, 
Nor  lend  an  ear  to  random  cries, 

Or  you  may  tlrive  in  vain. 
For    some    cry    '  Quick '    and    some  cry 
'  Slow,' 

Tiut,  while  the  hills  remain, 
Up  hill  'Too-slow'  will  need  the  whip, 

Down  hill  *  Too-quick,*  the  chain. 


(FOR  MUSIC.) 

What  sight  so  lured  him  thro'  the  fields 

he  knew 
As  where  earth's  green  stole  into  heaven's 

own  hue, 

Far — far — away  ? 

What  sound  was  dearest  in  his  native  dells? 
The  mellow  Un-lan-lone  of  evening  bells 
Far---f3r — away 


BEAUTIFUL  CITY. 

Beautiful  city,  the  centre  ami  cratu 

of  European  cimfusion, 
O  you  with  your   passionate  shriek   for 

the  rights  of  an  equal  humanity, 
How  often  your   Re-volution  has  proven 

but  E-volution 
RoU'd  again  back  on  itseif  in  the  tides  of 

a  civic  insanity  ! 


THE  KOSn.'S  ON  7IIF.    rERKACE—TIIF.   OAK. 


fin 


TflK   ROSES  ON    THK 
TKRKACE 

K'l-^f,  nn  this  icrr:\rc  lifly  yenrs  aR.., 
Whi-n   I  was  in  my  Jiiiii..  y,,„   in  y,,,,,  | 
M.iy,  I 

Two  words,  'Mv  K..S,.'  „.,  m  y.„„  f,,,.  I 
n;:l(>w, 
And  n.w  thill  lam  .»h,k-,  an.l  yoii  ^r„ 

I'hal  l.hish  .,f  lifly  yi'^r^a^;,,,  ,iiy  ,|,,„, 
IlliKinis  in  lla-   I":...',  |,i,t  j.)i,h.  i.,  I,,,. 
til  il.iy 
As  lliis  ml  rose,  whi.  Ii .  m  ..ir-  i.rrnr,.  h,  i ,.  ; 
Idows  ill  llif  l.liu- of  lifiy  miles  away     \ 


THK  SNOWDKOI'. 


^Tanv,  many  wdro 
icliniary  fairnialil, 
i:vt.-r  as  ofol.l  linu-. 
fioliMry  Or-tlinu, 
'"omiiii;  in  ll;e  i-,,I,| 
I  ro|,l|.t  ol  the  nay 
I'lophct  „|-,|,,.  y^^y 
\'"'\\>A  of  Ihe  ro.rs 
M.iny,  Mj.iy  n^l,  „ri 
l''l'M  ly  fait  m.ii.li 


tinii', 

llMV 


THE   1'I.AV 

Act  (irsi,  this  E.-,rth,  a  s.ay,.  so  gloom'.l 
with  wo<^ 
Vou  all  liut  sicken  at  the  sliiftinj;  scenes. 
Anil   yet   he   patient        Our    Playwriqlil 
may  show- 
In  some  fifth  Art  what  this  wild  Orania 
means 


ON  ONE  WHO  Afria  TED 
AN   EFFHMiNATK    MANXKK. 

Willi  E  man  and  woman  slill  nre  in,  i,iii 
plelr, 

I  prize  lliat  soul  i\ here  man  and  wo, ,111-. 
meet, 

VVhich  types  all  \nii,„. .,  male  and  female 
plan. 

Hut,  friend,  man  woin.in  u  n.>l  woman- 
man 

TO  ONE   U  HO   RAN    nOWX 
THE   ENCMSil 

\'ou  make  our  faults  too  cross,  and  thence  ! 

maintain  ; 

Our   d.irkei    fiitiTe       May  y.ui    ii..u>    he 

.■ain  I 
At  times  the  small  Hack  ily  upon  the  laiie  I 
May.'ecni  Ihc  hlar  1,  os  ,,.'ihe  dislanl  plain,  ' 


j  ITIl-    illROSU.I-;. 

I  'Sl'MMFK  js  roniinr;.  snnimcr  is  coming. 
I  t  know  il,  I  k:,ow  il,  I  kmiw  il. 

j  licht  aRain,  leaf  .lyain.   life  .aijain,  love 

!  V-s.  niv  wild  Utile  I'oel 

I  Sint;  Ihe  new  year  in  nndet  the  hhie, 
I  asl  year  you  saii-  il  as  ^ladlT 
j  'New,  new,  new.  n.  w  ' '      Is  n   ij,,,,    ,, 
'  new 

:  That  yon  should  carol  mi  madly  ■ 

'  '■">■'■  ••'S^ip.  song  again,  nest, i;;,iin,yonnt,- 
ii:ain.' 

N'ev.T  a  prophet  so  crazy  ! 
And  hardly  a  daisy  .as  yet,  liin,    frii-nd, 
."See,  there  is  hardly  a  -lai^v 

'Here    a|tain,    here     h.rc,    hue,   h.ippy 
jeaT' 

O  warhle  unehidden,  unhidden  1 
Summer  is  cotnini;,  is  loniing,  my  dear, 

And  all  'he  winlers  are  hidden 


THF   OAK 

LiVF  ti.y  (iff. 

Yoii.ig  md  old. 
Like  yv^    ak, 

I!ri;.,d!l  in  >i'rini;, 
iJviiig  ^o!,l  : 


6<a 


Summr'  fiih 

Tht-n  ;  lati  then 
tOtumn-ch.ingeil, 
Solicrer-Iiiicil 

(ioUl  again. 

All  liis  leaves 

l''.-ill'n  at  len-tli, 
I.,ook,  he  ^tam!';, 
TrunU  anil  U>ugh, 

Naked  itrfni;tl' 


i 


IM    MIVIOKIAM 

W    (i.   WaiIU 

IvAiiewmi,    «hM«   li^-ii^'   'ike  I  '■hall 

inot  fin*' 
Whose  K.ii'h  and  Wr.rk  were  UUs  iil 
fu"  lOriiKl, 
■   My  frieiil,  the  most   unwiiihlly  of  nian 
I  kind 

1        Most  ^'ei.erms  of  all   Ultramontams. 
w'ji.l, 
How  suliile  at  tierce  .in.l  (|naii  of  min'l 
,  with  mind, 

I        i:.,w   hival    i]i    the    loll"»ini;    of   tliy 
i  loni' 


THK    DEATH    OF   CENONE 

AND    OTHKK    HoEMS. 


JUNE   BRACKEN   AM) 
IIEATHEK. 

I'o  K.   r. 

THRRR  on  the  Inp  of  Ihe  down, 

The  Willi  licilhcr  tnimd  int  nn.l  ovtr  im 

June's  hi>;li  liluc, 
When  I  loi.kM  at  ih.-  hraclen  !...  Iiii(;ht 

iinil  111,-  h.;illior  so  hioun, 
I  thought  to  ni),clf  I   would  ,.((,;  ihi, 

I>Ook   tn  ynu, 

This,  nn.l  niy  love  to^clhei, 

To  yon  t!ial  are  sevenly.seven, 

With  a  fnith  as  clo;ir  as  the  hi-ii;hts  ol 

the  Jnne-lilue  heaven. 
Anil  a  fancy  as  snuiniei-new 
As  Ihc  green  of  the  hracken  anii.l    the 

gloom  of  the  htather. 


j    I  o-ilay,  litio.c  yiiu  turn  ngain 
I    I II  Ihouchls  that  lift  the  .oul  of  men. 
I  Hear  my  claract's 

Downw.aid  thunder  in  hollow  and  glen, 

V 

Till,  led  by  drfam  and  vague  desire, 
I'lie  wotnan,  glidinj,-  lowaij  the  pyre, 

Und  her  warrior 
■-t.iik  and  ilar!.  mi  his  lumr.d  fire. 


IHE   D]:aIH    of  (ICNONE. 


TO  THE  MASTER  OK 
liAI.EIOI.. 


Dear  Master  in  our  cl.assic  town, 
Vou,  ioved  hy  all  the  youuEcr  town 

There  at  Ii.illiol, 
lay  your  I'lalo  for  one  minute  down, 


And  read  .a  Greci.in  t.ile  re-toln, 
Which,  cast  in  later  (irccian  mould, 

Quintus  Calaner 
Somewhat  lazily  handled  uf  old  t 


And  on  tlii.^  white  midwinter  day— 
For  have  t),e  f.-,l  uii  hymns  of  May, 

All  her  melodies, 
All  her  harmonies  echo'd  away  ?  - 


IK.NOM   .sal  wiihin  the  caie  from  out 
U  hose  uy.malted  mouth  she  used  to  gaze 
Down  at  the-  Troad  :  l>ul  the  gooilly  view 
Was  II.  w  one  Wank,  and  all  the  serpent 

vines 
Which  on  the  touch  ..f  hcuvenly  feet  had 

risen, 
And   gliding   thro'   the   branches   over- 

liower'd 
I'he   naked    Three,    were   wither'd    long 

••\nd  thro'  the  sunless  winter  morninr- 
I  mist 

I  In  silence  wept  upon  the  flowerlcss  earth. 
I  And  while  she  stared  at  those  dead 
I  cords  that  ran 

I  IJark  thro'  the  mist,  and  linking  tree  to 
j  Iree, 

liiit  once  were  ,-ayer  than  a  rlawning  sky 
I  Uuh  many  a  pendent  liell  and  fragrant 
I  star, 

j  Her  Past  became  her   I'resent,  and  she 

II  .saw 

Him,    climbing    toward     her    with    the 
golden  fruit. 
Him,  happy  to  l>e  cho-sen  h;;^-.--  -f  n  -A- 
I  Her  husband  in  the  flush 'of''youth"and 
dawn, 
Tarn,  himself  as  beauteous  u  a  God. 


6u 


THF  PEA  TH  Oh  (FN*  'A7- 


Anon  from  out  the  long  ravine  below, 
She  hc.iKi  a  w-iiliiij^  cry,  tlial  seemM  ai 

Thin  ft^  the  Iwilikt:  shrillings  of  the  I)cini 
\Vli'-n  ilriven  i<»  lludc.,,  liut,  in  c.miint; 

near, 
Across    thf    il<>\Miw;(T.I    lliumHT    of    lli'- 

t.rc.k 
Suunikd  '<lvinric';  ainl  onasuiKlen  he, 
I'.tri-,  nil  long'.T  lH;E\iii<.'iui  n^  n  *in(!. 
Struck  liy  a  pniM'MM  arrow  in  the  d:,  t, 
Liiiitf,      uokeil,   reding;,    livid,  thru'   tin; 

mist 
\k^.ii,Q,   likp  the  wiailh   of  lii;>  «U-iici  r.lf, 

and  niuiinM 
'd'-Tionc,  "/)'  iKnoni-j  wliiW:  wc  ihsclt 
Tn;;riht-r  i.i  ^!ii:i  vallfy  -  h.xppy  then 
Too    h.-:;»y    had    I    dioil    wiililn   iliiii.- 

■tnn-, 
\'.  ,  -ic  the  fL'iid  of  (.ioilt.  hiul  iii^nd  t  .!i 

And   sunder'd   enh   from   each.      1   am 

dyinj,;  nnw 
rifroMi  by  a  ]>ut.-oiiM  dan.      Save  rnc. 

'I'hifti  knowcil, 
Taiiyht  by  suiiii;  l-'id,  whiitevcr  herb  ur  ■ 

bahn  ! 

May  ckMr  the  blood   from  jioison,   :ind  ' 

thy  fame 
is  blown  Ihr..'  all  the  Ti..ad,  and  to  thit?  : 
The   .sht-pherd    biin|,:s    his  adder -bitten 

l.inil.,  I 

Tlie  wounded  warrior  climlw  Irom  Troy 

t.)  tlu'f. 

My  lift- and  deatli  arc  in  thy  hand.      The 

Gods 
Avi.ii;;t;  on  stuny  hearts  a  fruitless  jiraycr 
l-\>r  [)iiy.      Let  me  owe  my  life  to  thee. 
1   wrought  ihec  bitter  wronj^,   but   thou 

for^'ivi', 
For^jet  it,      M.m  i.s  but  the  slave  of  KaK . 
(.Knone,    by   tliy    Imc   which   once    w.i-. 

mine, 
Help,  heal   me.      1   am  poison'd  to  the 

heart.' 
'  And  1  to  mine  '  ^he  said  *  Adulterer, 
Go  bnc'r  to  tiiiue  ^.d!:h*re^:s  and  die  !' 
He  groan'd,  he  turnM,  and  in  the  mi^i 

at  once 
Became  a  shadow,  sank  and  disappear'd 


Hut,  etc  ihe  mountain  lollfi  into  thtr  plain, 
Kcllhcullnniidead  J  and  of  thr  >hqdi.-rilB 

(inr 
Th.ir  oldest,  and  ihi-  wmc  »ho  hrst  had 
found 
,   I'aris,  a  naked  b.ibc,  am-m-,  the  wiukU 
Of  Ida,  '■■''jwini;  lighted  im  him  thirc, 
And  sh  iu  al,  and  the  shLpberd*  lieard 
I  and  came. 

'        One  raised  tlic  I'.iiK^,  cmt-  ^Ifek'd  the 
..v.iinlid  hair, 
Due  ki'.t'd   Ills  hand,  unolht-r  .  losed  his 

eyes, 
And  then,  remcinlx-iini;  the  j;.iy  iilaymate 

rear'd 
Ainoni;  them,  and  forgetful  of  the  man, 
■  Who^e  ciinu    h-'.d  half  unpcupKd  IHon, 
these 
All  that  day  tuny   liboiii'd,  heMin^;  the 

])incs, 
And  buill  their  shepherd  prince  a  funeral 

pile  ; 
And,  while  the  star  of  eve  was  drawmj; 

li-ht 
Irnm  the   dc.id  sun,  kindled  the  i)yre, 

and  all 
Stood  ri.und  it,  liushM,  or  caUin^;  on  hi^i 
iiaiii'-'. 
\\\\\  when  the  "hite  fog  vanish'd  lile 
a  t;h">^ 
before  the  d;iy.  itnd  every  to|>inost  pin^' 
Spired   into   lilue>t   he.iven,   slill   hi  her 

cave, 
Ainaze<!,  and  ever  seeming  stared  upon 
liy  f^hasitlier   than   the   Gorgon   head,  a 

face,     - 
Ilif.   face  deform'd    by  hirjd    blotch  and 

biain — 
There,  like  a  creature  frozen  t"  the  heart 
Ik'yond  all  hope  of  warmth,  (Ilm-ne  sat 
Xui  moving,  tdl  in  front  of  that  ravine 
Which  drowsed  in  gloom,  self-darken'd 

from  the  wesl, 

The  sunset  bhzed  along  the  wall  of  Troy. 

Then   her  head  sank,  she  slept,  and 

thro'  her  dieam 

A  ghostly  murmur  Hoated,  '  Come  to  me, 

Uinone  I      I   can    wrong    ihcc  now    no 

more, 
U:.none,  my  tlinone,'  and  the  dream 
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W^iilM   ill  hci,  >.iK'ii  .,!,.   «.,U-  li,:.K-..ll,  III    tli.a    luurliuli.lit.llh    .uiiunci    jflcr 

'"'■  -l-""-  I  (,'i.rUl, 

Whul   sui    .MuM    hum   S.I   |.m  ,'    „„i  Tliewnlliful  suiiMl  Rlarcl  ngain  -..n 

"'"")'■■  Uiar'dim  ihi?  lunililcil  ruiim  i  1 

Uhal  li|;hl   wan   llierc?     Mie  r...c   ari.l  fane 

;'""■')'  ''"""•  N"  I'lnfcr  jacre.1  to  the  Sun,  nn.l  naincl 

hi  thi!  I^ng  l.iri,r,f,o-ii..l«-|,>n.l  root,  ,  On  (.n.-  Iiunf  «l..|.5  Ik-j..,,.!,  «l,cr.:  in  lii, 
I  acetl,  fiilldwiii^.,  a»  in  llain'c,  tht;  silent  j  cavi? 

^.,  ,">■,         .  Tlic  man,   wliose  pifius  hanil  h.i.l   l.iiill 

.She  »,il,i,i  a  l.iiil  i.f  |.r.7  ihiif  iwrfaniM  tlu'  cross, 

.in.l  pisl  ;  ,\  „,„„  „.|„,  ,„.,.,,.  i|,,,„|.,,l  J  „.,„,|  „!,!, 

.She  Miive.1  a  snake  that  hissing  writheil  men, 

'"^"V  '  I  l''aMi.-rl  and  (iray'il,  Teleniachus  the  S.iiiit. 

A   panlhir  s,icalii;  acrcss  hir  path,   she  |       Kve  afkr  eve  that  liaB:aril  anchiuiie 

'"■■'"'  '   Wiiiiia    haunt    till-   (lesi.laled    fane,    ami 

T!ie  vl.n.Tli   nf  some  Idsl    life  aiiionji  the  '  there 

l'*'"'^'  !  <i-i/'-  at  thi;  riiiii,  iif:   ii  niuller  low 

Hut    when  she  gain'.l   the  l.tna.ler  vale,   I   '  Vieisli  CaliI.ee';  louiei  .inain, 

.  "'•"  ^'^"^  .Spurnini,'    a   shallerd    fragment    of   th;- 

ihe  inij;  <.r  laces  letlden'.l  hy  tlie  llan-.cs  (iofl, 

IJifoUlint'  that  dark  hody  which  had  :  jii      '  Vicisti  lialU.ve  !'  Iiul     when  now 
Ol  old  in  her  eniliiace,  prtused— and  then  i   Talhed  in  that  lurid  tTinison—asl'd  '  Is 

,  ask'il  I  r.irili 

Kallerinijly,  '  Who  lies  on  yonder  pyre?'  [  I  m  liie  to  the  West  }  or   i,  l\\.-  Demon. 
Hut  every  man  was  mute  fur  reverence.      I  ^od 

Then  moving  iiuiiklyli.iwaid  till  the  heat  [  Wroth  at  his  full?'  and  heard  anan.,«er 
Smote  on  her  hrow,  she  lifted  U|)  a  voice  |  '  Wake 

Of  shrill   couiniaiid,    'Who   l.urns  upon  I  Thou  dcedless  dre.amer,  la/>  .ni;  nul  a  life 

""-■  pyre?'  !  Ol' self-suppression,  not  ofselifes,  love.' 

Whereon  their  oldest   and   thcii    l.olilcsi   '  .And  once   a  flight    ol    shailowy  lldilers 

said,  1  rost 

•He,  whim  thou  wouldst  not  heal  !'  ami      Tiie  dis',.  .md  once,  he  thought,  a  shape 

all  at  onci-  Ki;h  wings 

The   innrning   li;;ht   t<i    h  inpv   niini.-.ne      (.'ame  sweip:ng  hy  him,  and  pointed  to 

1.1. i.e  the  West, 

rhro'all  iheelouiledyeaisofv.idowhood,      .Viid    at    his    ear    he    I  .  ard    a    whisper 
And  mutfliiig  up  her  comely  head,  and  'Home' 

c.-ying  And   in   liis  hear;   he  ciied   'The  call  ol 

'Husband  !'  she  Icapr  upon  the  funer.i!  .  tlod  '.' 

,P''<^>  .'old  call'd  arose,  and,  slowly  plunging 

.-\nd  niivt  her,elf  with  him  an.!  past  in  down 

h'c.  ,    I'hro'  that  disastrous  gloiy,  .-.et  hi,  f.ice 

j  Hy  waste  and   field  and    town   of  alien 


.ST.  TELEMACHUS. 

Had  the  fierce  ashes  of  some  fiery  peak 
Heen  hurl'd  so  high  they  ranged  ahout 

the  globe  ? 
For  day  by  d.iy,  thro*  many  a  blood-red 

eve, 


tongue. 
Following  a   hundred   sunsets,  and    the 

sphere 
Of  wcsl\  :ird-w heeling  stars;  and  every 

ilawii 

btnick  from  hiin  his  own  shadow  on  to 
Rome. 
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Koni-sort*.    w;iy-worn,    at    length    he 
touch'd  his  goal, 
Th*  Christian  city.     All  her  splendour 

iaii'd 
To  lure  those  eyes  that  only  yenrnM  u^ 

see, 
Meeting   Iwlwixt   ht:r  a.himn'd    palace- 
walls, 
Tlie  shape  with  wings.      Anon  there  past 

a  crowd 
Witli    shameless   laughter,    P.igan   oath, 

and  jest, 
Hani    Kuinans   brawling   of  ilicir   mon- 

slrr)us  games  ; 
He,  all    hut  deaf  thro'  age   and    weari- 
ness. 
And  miittL-ring  to  himself  'The  .-all  of 

(ind' 
And  Iwrne  along  l.y  that   full  ittream  of 

men, 
Jjke  some  old  wn'ck  on  Rome  indrawing 

sea, 
Gain'd  their  huge  Colosseum.    The  caged 

Ijeast 
Vell'd,  as  he  yell'd  of  yore  for  Christian 

blood. 
Three  slaves  were  trailing  a  dead   lion 

away. 
One,  a  dead  man.      He  stumbled  in,  and 

sat 
r>.   ided  ;  but  when  the  momentary  gloom. 
Made  by  the  nnondav  blaze  without,  had 

l<ft 
lt:s    aj,a]    eyes,    he    raised    th.-m,    and 

beheld 
A  bIo<-»d-red  awning  waver  overhead, 
The   dust   send    up   ;i    steam    of   human 

blood, 
The  gladi.itors  moving  toward  their  fight, 
And     eighry    thousand    Christian    faces 

watch 
Man  murder  man.      A  iiulden  strength 

from  heaven, 
As  .some  greni  shock  may  wake  a  palsied 

limb, 
Turn'd    liim    again    to    boy,    for   up   he 

sprang. 
And  glided  lightly  down  the  stairs,  and 
o'er 


The  barrier  that  divided  beast  from  man 
Slipt,    and    ran    on,   and    flung   himself 

between 
The  gladiatorial  swords,  and  call'd  '  For- 

Iwar 
111  the  great  name  of  I  Jim  who  died  for 

men, 
'-lirist  Jesus  !  ■      For  one  moment  aftcr- 

waid 
A  silence  follow'd  as  of  death,  and  then 
A  hiss  as  from  a  wilderness  of  snakes. 
Then  one  deep  roar  as  of  a  breaking  sea. 
And  then  a  shower  of  stones  that  stoned 

him  dead, 

And  then  once  more  a  silence  as  of  death. 

His  dream  liecame  a  deed  that  woke 

the  worlfl, 

For  while  the  frantic  rabble  in  half-amaze 

Stared  at  him  dead,  thro'  all  the  nobler 

hearts 
In  iliat  vast  Oval  ran  a  shudder  of  shame. 
Tlie   Uaths,   the    Koruni    gabbled    of  his 

death, 
\nd   preachers  linger'd    o'er    his   dying 

words, 
Which  would  not  die,  but  echo'd  on  to 

reach 
Honorius,   till   he  heard  them,  and  de- 
creed 
'I'hat  Rome  no  more  should  w;ilIow  in 

tliis  old  lust 
()f  Paganism,  and  make  her  festal  hour 
Dark  with  the  bloo.I  of  man  who  niur- 
der'd  man. 


[For  Honoiius  whu  siiccpeticd  lo  tlie  sever- 
eiRnty  over  Iliiropc,  supprcsf  the  gladiatorial 
combaiB  pracli«d  of  old  in  Rome,  on  occasion 
^r  ttie  following  event.  'I'here  was  one  Tclc- 
niachu-i,  embracing  the  as>  etic  mo<lt;  of  life,  who 
setting  out  from  the  Kasi  and  sn-ivinE  at  Rome 
for  tliis  ver>-  purpose,  while  ihai  accursed  spec- 
tacif;  was  hcint;  perf.rmed,  entered  Ivmself  the 
-  'reus,  and  de^c-ending  into  the  arena,  attempted 
lo  h.ild  back  (hnse  who  wielded  dea.llj-  wcai>ons 
acfiiti'it  each  otb.-r.  The  spectators  of  the  mur- 
dciotis  fray,  possrsr  with  the  drunken  glee  of 
the  demon  who  ddi^bis  jn  su.  h  blo.xlshed,  stoned 
to  death  the  preacher  of  peace.  The  admirable 
F.mirtiror  l-;arni.iR  this  \'vx  a  stop  to  that  evil  ex- 
hil.jiion.— Iheodorct's  lut/€iiast!cal  f/ittory.] 
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AKUAR'S  DKKAM. 

An  Inscription  rv  Abit  Fazi,  loi: 
A  Trmplf.  in  Kashmir  (B|„ch. 
■Mnn  xxxii.). 

we   thre,   and    m  every  ImRuage   ;   I,.-,, 

spoken,  peopl,.  praise  thee 

Polytheisn,    MuMsWr,,  feel  after  ,l,ee 
haeh  rehgio.,  says,  ■  Thou  art  o„e,  „,il,. 

out  equal. 

iii>ly  prayer,  and  if  it  l,,  a  C'.Visiiar  (  (...r,.!, 
people  ring  the  bell  from  iovT.Trh         ' ' 

clotoer?'f     '     ^"•'""■•"'    ""■    '-■'Tistia,, 
cloister,  and  sometimes  tl,e  inosnne 

.e^p'e;:;:™;^""™'  '--'-n-: 

s..nds,,hi,,,n,,eseree„„";;,';^,°    ''•™' 

Ak bar  and  Abli,  Faz,,  ^„j^^  ,/,,,  ,;  , 
"I  f«lelip,„.Sikrial„iyhl 

'Light  of  the  nat;„„s  ■  askV  hi, 
Chronicler 

OfAkb.ar-whn,  has  daiken'd  thee  to- 
niglit  ?' 

■^''™'  'J;;;  """^  T'icl'  B'ance  upon   the 

And  turning  slowly  toward  him,  Akhar 

said 
'The  shadow  of  a  dream--an  idle  one 
'"nay  he.      Still   F  raised  my  ho  ™  to 

heaven, 
I  Pray'd  against  ihe  dn.-ani.      To  pnv    I 
to  do —  '■•''; 

To  pray    ,„  do  according  to  the  pr.tyer,     '' 
Are,    l«th,    to   worship   Alia,    but    the  ' 
prayers,  | 

Thai  have  no  successor  in  deed,  are  fain!  \ 
And    pale^in   Alht's  eyes,    fair'  motC  ■ 

I'yingin  childbirth  ,.fdead  sons.    Ivow'd  ' 
«hateer„,y   dreams.   1   s.ill   «„„irt  d,' 
tile  nghl 
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Tliro'all  the  vast  dominion  which  a  5wn,<! 
inal   only   conquers    men    to   commer 

I'eacc, 
Mas  won  me.     Alia  l«  ,„y  g„i,it  , 

\f„  ««i  t    f  •      .  ^*"'  come. 

My  noUe  friend,  n.y  faithful  counsellor, 

■''"   by  my  side.  While  thou   an   one 
witij  me, 

I  seem  no  longer  like  a  lonely  n..an 
'"  ""=  '"'"B  s  garden,  gathering  here  and 
there 
1  from  each  fair  plant  the  blossom  choice,!- 

grown 
;  To   wreathe  a  crown    no!   only   fo,   the 
king 
jiul  in  due  time  for  every  \f„ssulm,in. 
:   "■rahmin    and  l!u,]dhis,,   Chrislian,  and 
I  Jarsee, 

I  ■'■I>ro'  all  Ihe  warring;  world  of  I]in,!,ist.in 
"  ell  spake  thy  brother  in  his  hymn  to 
heaven 
"Thy   glory   InfHes   wisdom.       All   the 

tracks 
nr  science  making  toward  Thy  Perfect 
ness 

Are  blindinir  desert  snn.l  .  .. ,. 

b  iicacri  sand  ;  we  .scarce  can 
spell 

The  Alif  of  Thine  alphabel  of  Love." 
He  knows  Himself,  men  nor  Ihemselves 
nor  Iiim, 

l;or  every  splinler'd  fraction  of  a  sect 
:   »  "  clatnour  ■■  /am  on  the  Perfect  Way, 
!  All  else  IS  to  perdition.'  ^ 

Tr.,  ,^  .u    t  ^^^''  the  rose 

[  ^rj  to  the  lotus  "No  flower  thou  ".>  the 
(  palm 

I  .pf-"'""^'=':m«s"I,do„eamfair"' 
j  ,,';';."'^".B°  p-rn  the  melon  at  his  foot? 
Mine  IS  the   one  frui,   Alia  made  for 
man. 

-|,!o-"'il\7  ""  """6  P"'^'=  "f  Alia  Ideals 
Sh  n  .'"*"'''^-  lf""y  single  star 
■-'hould  shriek  its  claim  '•  I  „„ly\m  i„' 

heaven  " 
^Vhy  that  were  such  si.here-n.usic  n>  the 

Oreek 

Had  hardly  dreamM  of.  There  i.  WU 

in  all,  ^ 

And  light,  with  more  or  less  of  shade, 

in  all  ' 
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Man-modes  of  worship  ;  but  our  Ul.ima, 
Who   *'  sitting  on  green  sofas  contem- 
plate 
The  torment  of  the  danin'd  "  alieaJy, 

these 
Are   like   wild    brutes  new-caged  —  the 

narrower 
The  cajje,  the  more  their  fury.     Me  they 

front 
With  sullen  brows.     %Vhat  wonder  !     I 

decreed 
That  even  the  dog  was  clean,  that  men 

may  '.aste 
Swine-flesh,  drink  wine  ;  they  know  too 

that  whene'er 
In  our  free  Hall,  where  each  philosophy 
And  mood  of  faiih  may  hold'  its  own, 

they  blurt 
Their  furit)U3  formalisms,  I  but  hear 
The  clash  of  tides  that  meet  in  narrow- 
seas, — 
Not  the  Great  Voice  not  the  true  Deep. 
To  drive 
A  people  from  their  ancient  fold  of  Faith, 
And  wall  them  up  perforce  in  mine — 

unwise, 
Unkinglike  ;  —  and  the  morning  uf   my 

reign 
Was  redden'd  by  thai  cluud    of  shame 

when  I  .   .   . 
I  hate  the  rancour  of  their  castes  and 

creeds. 
I  let  men  worship  as  they  will,  I  reap 
No  revenue  from  the  field  of  unbelief. 
I  cull  from  every  faith  and  race  the  best 
And    bravL-st    soul    for    counsellor    and 

friend. 
1  loathe  the  very  name  of  infidel. 
I  stagger  at  the  Konin  and  the  sword. 
I  shudder  at  tlie  Christian  and  the  stake; 
Yet  "Alia,"  says  their  sacred  book,  "is 

Love," 
And  when  the  Goan  Padre  quoting  Him, 
Issa  Ben  Mariam,  his  own  prophet,  cried 
'*  Love   one   another   little   ones "   and 

"  bless  " 
Whom?  even '* your  persecutors"'   there 

methuught 
The  cloud  was  rifted  by  a  purer  gleam 
Than  glances  from  the  sun  of  our  Isldm. 


And   thou   remembcresl   wh;tt  a  fury 
shook 
Those  pillars  of  a  moiilder'd  faith,  when 

he. 
That  other,  prophet  of  their  fall,   pio- 

claimed 
ilis  Master  as  "  ilie  Sun  of  Kighteou-- 
i  ness," 

[  Vea,   Alia   hcie   on   earth,   who   caught 
I  and  held 

I  His  peopit;  Ijy  the  bridlu-rcin  uf  Trulh. 
I       What  ait   thou   saying?     "And   was 
1  not  Alia  callM 

i  In  old  Inin  the  Sun  of  Love  ?  and  Love 
j   The  net  of  truth  ?  " 

I  A  voice  from  old  Iran  ! 

i  Nay,  but  I  know  it — his^  the  hoary  Sheik, 
On  whom  the  women  shrieking  ' '  Atheist " 
i  flung 

i  Filth  from  the  roof,  the  mystic  melodist 
I  Who  all  but  lost  himself  in  Alia,  him 

'  Aba  Said 

—a  sun  but  dimly  set-ti 
[  Here,  till  the  mortal  morning  mists  of 

earth 
j  Fide  in  the  noon  of  heaven,  when  creed 

and  race 
I  Shall  bear  false  witness,  each  of  each,  in; 
I  more, 

■  I!ut  find  tiieir  limits  by  that  larger  light, 

■  And  overstep  them,  moving  easily 

i  Thro'  afier-ages  iu  the  love  of  Truth, 
;  The  trutb.  of  l.ove. 

j  Tlie  siin,  the  sun  !  they  niil 

!  At  me  the  Zoioaatriaii.      Let  the  Sua, 
I  Who  heals  our  earth  to  yield  us  grain 
[  and  fruit, 

And   lauglis   upon   thy  field   as  well  a 
mine. 

And    warms    the    blood    of    Sliiah    an>; 
j  Sunnee, 

Symbol  the  Eternal  !     Yea  and  may  nui 
kings 

Express   Him  also  by   Ihcir  warmth   ■<.'. 
love 

For  all  they  rule — by  equal  law  foi  all  ? 
;  Hy  deeds  a  light  to  men  ? 
j  IJut  no  such  ligh: 

!  Glaiieed  from  our  Presence  on  the  face  , 
I  of  one. 
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N\  liu  breaking  in  upon  us  yeslcriiiorn, 
\Vilh  nil  the  lli-lls  a-Riarc  ij,  riiher  c-ye, 
VellM   •'has,;   thm   l,r..ught   us  down  a 

new  Koran 
From   heaven?    ait   lh,o,t    ihe    IVopliet? 

caiisl  tJwii  work 
Miracles?"  ami   the  wild  horse,  an-er, 

plunged  ^ 

To  fling  me,  and  faii'd.      Miracles  !  no 

not  I 
Nor  he,  nor  a.iy.     I  can  but  lift  the  torch 
Of  Reason  in  the  dusky  cave  of  Life, 
And    gaze    on    tliis   great    minicle, 'the 

World, 
Adoring  That    who   made,   and   makes, 

and  is. 
And  is  not,  vhat   I  gaic  nn--all  else 

Form, 
Ritual,  varying  with  the  tribes  of  men. 
Ay   but,   my   friend,   thou   knowest    I 
hold  that  forms  j 

Are  needful  :  (,i;ly  let  the  hand  that  rules    I 
With  politic  ear,:,  with  utter  gentleness,' 
Alould  them  for  all  his  people. 

And  what  are  forms? 

1-air  garments,  plain  <ir  rich,  and  fittinir' 

close  I 

Or  flying  looselier,  «  irm'd  but  by  the  i 

heart  \ 

Within  them,  moved  but  by  the  liviii..  i 

limb,  " 

And  cast  aside,  when  old,  for  newer,  - 

Forms  I 
The  Spiritual  in  Nature's  market -plare— 
ihe  silent  Alphabet-of-heaven-in-nian 
.\faJe  vocal— banners  bkazonin!,'  a  I'ovier 
That  is  not  seen  and  rules  from  far  ow.ay— 
.V  silken  cord  let  down  from  Paradise, 
\\hen   fine    I'hilosophies   would   fail, 'to 

draw 
The  crowd  from  wallowing  in  the  mire 

of  earth. 
And   all   the  more,  when   these  liehold 

their  Lord, 
Who  shaped  the  forms,  obey  thein,  and 

himself 
Here  ^n  this  bank  in  somr  way  live  the 

life 
ileyond  the  bridge,  and  serve  thai  Infinite 
«ithin  us,  a>  without,  that  All-in..ill, 


And  over  all,  the  ncver-chanj.ing  One 
.\i"l   ever-changing   Many,   in    praise  of 

\Miorii 
The  Chrisli.m  bell,  the  ciy  Itom  off  ,l,e 

mostjue. 
And  vaguer  voices  of  Polytheism 
.Make     but      one     music,     liannonisiii" 
"Pray." 
There    westward   -under    yon    slow- 
falling  star, 
The  Christians  own  a  Spiritual  Head  ; 
Aii.l  following  thy  true  counsel,  by  tliin<. 

aid, 
Myself  am  such  in  our  I-laiu,  for  no 
Mirage  of  glory,  but  for  power  to  fuse 
My  myriads  into  union  under  one  ; 
lo  hunt  the  tiger  of  oppression  out 
1-rom  offiee;  and  to  spread  the  JJivin- 

I'.iilh 
Like    calming   oil    on  all    their    stormy 

creeds. 
And  fill  the  hollows  between  wave  and 

w  ave  ; 
To  nurse  my   children   on   the   milk    of 
Truth, 
I  And  alcheini.se  old  hates  into  the  gold 
I  or  Love,  and  make  it  current  ;  and  beat 
!  back 

:  The  menacing  j.uison  of  intolerant  priests, 
I  Ihosecobraseversetting  up  their  hoods  - 
I  One  Alia  !  one  Kalifi  1 

I  .Still— at  limes 

j  A  doubt,  a  fear,-^and  yester  afternoon 
I  1  drea.u'd,— ihou  knowest  how  deep  a 
\  well  (,f  love 

i  -My  heart   is  for  my  son,   Saleeni,  mill- 
heir,  -- 
And  yet  so  wild  and  wayward  that  un 

dream — 
1  fe  glares  askance  at  thee  as  one  of  those 
\\  ho  mij  the  wines  of  heresy  in  the  cup 

Of  counsel— so—  I  pray  thee 

Well,  I  dream  M 
lli.it  stone  by  stone   I   rear'd   a  s.icrcJ 

fane, 
A  temple,  neither  Pagod,  Mosque,  nor 

Church, 
But  loftier,  simpler,  always  open-door'd 
To  every  breath  from  heaven,  and  Truth 
and  Peace 


AA'BAK'S  DREAM, 


Ann   Love  anr)  Jusiice  came  and  dwelf 

therein  ; 
l^iit  white  we  stoo<1  rejoicing,  I  and  ihoii, 
I    heard    a    mocking    laugh    "  tht;    new 

Knnin  !  ' 
And    on    the  sudden,    and    with    a    cry 

"  Salcem  " 
Thou,  thoii--I  saw  lliee  fall   !.ef<iit.-  jdf, 

nn  1  then 
■^to   too   the   black-wing'd   Azrael   over- 
came, 
Itiit  Death  had  ears  and  eyes;  I  watchM 

my  son, 
And    those   thai    fuli<iw'd,   ln<.(.cn,  stone 

fiom  stone, 
All   my   fair  wotk  ;   and    from    tlic  ruin 

aro^e 
Th.'  shriek  and  curse  nf  trampled  uiilliuiis, 

even 
As    in    the    time    hi: fore  ;    hut    whik-    I 

groan' d, 
I'rom  out  the  sunset  pourM  nn  alien  lacc. 
Who    fitted    sions   to  stone   ag.iin     and 

Truth, 
IVace,  Love  and  Justice  camt-  and    irt-cli 

therein. 
Nor  in   tlie  fiekl   without  were  seen  v.t 

heard  ' 

Fires  of  Suttee,  nor  wall  of  baby-wife,       j 
Or  Indian  widow  ;  and  in  sleep  I  said 
"  All  ]iraise  to  Aila  by  whatever  hand.s       \ 
My  mission  be  accomplishM  ! ''  but  we  i 
hear  ! 

Music  :  our  palace  is  awnke,  nnd  morn      i 
Has  lifted  the  d,iik  eyelash  of  the  Niyht 
From  ofT  the  rosy  cheek  of  waking  Day. 
Our   liymn   to   the  sun.     They  sing   it. 
Let  us  go.' 

Hymn.  i 


Once   again    thou    flamest   heavenward,  | 

once  again  we  see  thee  rise.  ' 

Kvery  morninL;  is  ihy  birihd.iy  gladdening  | 

human  hearts  ant!  eyes.  j 

Every    morning    here   we   greet   it.  i 

l)owing  lowly  down  before  Ihee,  j 

Thee  the  Godlike,  thee  the  changeless  in  , 

thine  cver-char.ging  skies.  j 


\  Shadow-mnker,  shallow  slayer,  arrowing 

!  hght  from  clime  to  clime, 

Hear    thy    myriad    laureates    hail     thee 

monarch  in  llieirwoodland  rhyme. 

[  Warble  bird,  and  open  flower,  and, 

nien,  below  the  dome  of  azure 

.   Ki'rrI  ;tdoring  Him  the  Timeless  in  ihe 

I  flame  that  measures  Time! 

I  NOIE.S  'lO  AKUAKS  J)RKAM, 

'1  lie  greiU    MoRul    Fippcror  Akhar   w.is  Iwni 
,   Octol>er  14,  1542,  and  tiled  1605.     At  13  lie  suc- 
ceeded  hi^  father   Hiimayun  ;   .-it  i3  he  himseli' 
assumed   the   sole   chiuge  of  government.      He 
■   sulidiied  and  riik'd  over  fi  ft  .■en  larRi-  provinces; 
i   Ills  empire  iiv.liided  :dl  Indi.-,  north  of  the  Vindliy.i 
I   Mov,ntains-iii  the  soiitli  ol  li.dia  he  was  noT  s. . 
I   successful.      Ifis  toIer;.i;(.e  of  rcli^ilons  and   hi, 
I   nhhiirrence  of  reliijious  persecution  put  our  Tudo^^ 
j   to  sliame.     He  invented  a  new  eclectii;  religion 
l.y  wiiiuli  h-:  iiojjed  to  unite  all  creeds,  castes  and 
I   p<.-oples ;  and  liis  leRisI.-.tio,,  vas  remarkable  fo, 
'    vigour,  jttMi.rfaiid  hnmiinity, 

'  Thy  ,^hry  hafj.'n  t-A.-'.^/.v.'  'Che  Kin|)eror 
quotes  from  a  hymn  to  the  Deity  hy  Kai/i,  brother 
of  Abul  FazI,  Akbar's  chief  friend  and  minister, 
who  wrote  the  Ain  i  Akk^ri  (Annals  of  Akbar), 
His  influence  on  his  age  was  immense.  It  may 
be  that  he  .ind  bis  l.roiher  Faizi  led  Akbar's 
mind  aw.iy  from  Islim  and  the  Prophet  — thi« 
ch.irge  is  brought  apalnst  him  by  every  Muhani- 
niadan  writer ;  but  Abul  Fp./I  also  led  his  sover- 
eifin  to  a  true  appreciation  of  his  duties,  and 
from  the  momct;t  tiiat  he  entered  Court,  the 
problem  of  successfully  ruline  over  mixed  races, 
which  IslAm  in  few  other  countric.':  had  to  solve, 
was  carefully  considered,  and  tlie  [lolicy  of  toler- 
atinn  was  the  result  (Rlochmann  x.xix.). 

Abul  Fazl  thus  Rives  an  aco-unt  of  himself 
■  The  advice  of  my  Father  with  difficulty  kept  nic 
back  from  acts  of  f  .Ity ;  ni)  mind  had  no  rest  and 
my  heart  felt  itself  drawn  to  the  sages  of  Mongolia 
t;r  to  the  hennits  on  I.  Hon  on,  \-  longed  fjt 
iniet^iews  with  the  I.Ia:i-As  of  I'ibet  or  with  tli.- 
pjdres  of  Portugal,  and  I  would  gladly  sit  with 
Ibo  priesti  of  ih-;  Parsis  and  the  learned  of  tht 
Zuiidnvcrtta.  1  was  sick  of  th^  learned  of  mvown 
land.' 

He  became  the  intimate  friend  and  adviser  <  ( 
Akbar,  and  helped  him  in  his  tolerant  svstem  ct 
government.  Professor  IJlochmann  writes  '  Im- 
ytessed  with  a  favourable  idoa  of  the  value  of  hit 
Hindu  subjects,  he  (Akbar)  had  resolved  when 
pensively  sitting  in  the  evenings  on  the  solitary 
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slon«  ^,  ru,..hi«„.Si;  ,i  („  ,„!„  .iir,  an  rvrn  han.l 
all  «■.-"  in  ,.,s  Jomi,ii..ni;  Ui  a,  ,|,c  «4ra.„; 
viewsof  tlic  IcanicJ  ai.tl  t!ie  lawyers  coiitiiiualty 
urgnl  1„,„  i„  poecuij  iiislead  ,  f  lu  li«al  l,» 
|n»tm,u,l  j;,,  „„i„„,,,  I,,,:.,,,.,,  ,„ji,,,i„„  hj„;,^„. 

to  Lt  ,.,  crrjr,  l,e  ihuLgl.t  it  hi.  ,!„,y  „  ,„i„  ,„ 
inquire.  'These  discssin,,,  ,o„l,  ,,!„„  „ery 
Thursday  ni|;l,t  in  ,he  Iba.lat-khana  a  l,uiklii  j; 
ai  tiilehpur.Sikn,  erecle.l  r„,  ihe  pu,,<„e  ■ 
t-Mallesoii). 

In  these  Jisctissions  Ahul  PazI  hccan.e  a  >!Te  it 
power,  anJ  l,e  imiut.-.l  the  ihi,-f  „f  the  di.pntanis 
lo  draw  iipa  d.«:time.it  definin.;  the  'divine  Tailli ' 
as  It  was  called,  and  assigninc  lo  A1<har  the  rant 
•Jfa  Miijahid,  or  supreme  khalilhh,  the  viceEe.eiit 
of  the  une  Hue  (;„.!. 

Ahul  Fail  was  finally  inurjeied  at  the  in.sliKa- 
■  ion  of  Akbar's  son  Saliin.  who  in  l,i.  Memoirs 
declares  that  it  was  Aim]  Ka,l  who  ha.i  perverted 
HI!  fathers  miml  so  that  he  denied  the  divine 
mission  of  Mah..ni.t,  and  turned  a»ay  his  love 
from  his  son, 

'■''ii'i-  When,VkhareouijucrediheNoilli.We.t 
Provinces  of  India,  Faizi,  then  so,  began  his  li„-   i 
asa  poet,  and  earnetl  hi,  livins  as  a  physician,    i 
He  „  reported  to  have  been  verj.  generous  and  to  ! 
have  tre.,ted   the   poor   for  nothing.     Hi,  fame   i 
reached  A. bars  ears  who  commanded   hiin   to  | 
tome  to  the  camp  at  Chiio,-.    Akbar  wa.  drlighted   i 
with  his  varied  kn  swledge  and  -scholarship  and 
made  the  |<jet  teacher  to  bis  sons.     F  ,i/i  at 
was  appointed  Chief  Poet  (tsse).     He  collected  , a   ' 
fine  library  of  »joo.MS,S,  and  died  at  the  ace  of 
4"(i595)when.\kbarincoi-],„rated  his  coljcctio.i   : 
of  rare  books  in  the  Imperial  Libra, y,  1 

ne  marring  mrld  e/  HimlcslMi  ,\kbiis 
rapid  conquests  and  the  good  government  of  his 
fifteen  provinces  with  their  complete  tni.itary 
civil  and  political  system,  make  him  conspicuou; 
aniong  the  great  kings  of  history. 

rhe  Go..t  faJ,,.  Abul  F.a/1  relates  tint  '  one 
1.  ght  the  IKadat.khana  was  brightened  l,y  the 
piesence  of  Padre  Rodolpho,  who  for  intelligence 
ami  wisdom  was  unrivalled  among  Ciiristian 
doctors.  Several  carping  ami  bigoted  ni.-n 
attacked  him  ami  this  afforded  an  opportunity  for 
Ihc  display  of  th,  calm  judgment  ar.d  justice  of 
In-:  assembly.  Thc-e  men  brought  f  rward  the 
old  received  aJsertions,  and  d\I  n-t  attempt  to 
arrive  at  tnith  by  reasoning.  Their  statement, 
>"-re  torn  lo  pieces,  and  they  were  nearly  put  lo 

shame,  when  they  began  to  attack  the  .-o i:. 

iioiisof  tnetiospel,  but  tbey,„nl,l  „,,t  prove  7l„ir 
assertions.  With  perfect  ca'mness,  and  eamct 
convicuon  of  the  truth  he  replied  to  their  argti- 
meats 


I 


i        "'^■^■••.■'.        l.o.ei :n,l,,rTrnil,    Lovei, 

llie  iiiose  ol  tiod'isa.iuotation  from  the  great 
[   .Si.fee  poet  Abii  oa'id-horn  ».t,.  ^fa,  died  at  tl.e 

I  age  if  83.  He  is  a  mystical  |.oel,  and  some  of 
his  =>  pre.,sion  s  have  been  conip,ireil  lo  our  f  ieo-'c 
lleroerl.  Of  ,Shaikh  AbO  .-a'id  it  i.s  recorded 
1  hat  he  said,  'whvn  my  aliairs  had  reachl  a 
certain  pit,.h  I  hurled  under  the  dust  my  1,  oks 

I  and  opeiie.l  .,  shop  „„  my  „„.„  a.Loi,ni(/,,.,  l,r„„„ 
j  o.  teach  w„l,  auihor^ty),  and  >e,ily  men  repre. 
.  sent,.!  me  as  that  whicli  I  was  not,  until  it  came 

to  this,  that  they  went  to  the  g.'.ilhi  and  t-siifici 
I  against  me  „f  unbelieveiiiood  ;   and  women  col 

ui„„  the  rcofs  a,„l  cicsi  unclean  things  up  ,1  n^e!' 

('  '■/.'  reprint  from  article  in  \athrui  AV-    ■„ 

•ManliH,,,  hyr.  J.  Pickerini;) 

•'•f,  1  am  not  aware  that  there  i.s  any  retold 
of  such  irilmsion  upon  the  kings  privacy,  hut  the 
e.spres  ions  in  the  text  occur  in  a  letter  sent  by 
Akbar's  foster-brother  Azi;.,  who  refused  to  com' 
10  court  when  summoned  and  threw  no  hii 
government  , Old 'after  writing  ,a„  i„«,le„t  atid 
r.  r^achful  letter  lo  Akbar  in  which  be  asked  him 

II  he  h.ad  received  a  book  from  heaven,  or  if  he 
could  work  miracles  like  M.diomet  that  lie  pie. 
snmed  lo  introduce  a  new  religion,  warned  him 
that  liewasonlhe  w.ayto  etern.al  ,<ndin,m  and 
tontludel  with  a  prayer  to  Cod  to  bring  him 
back  into  the  path  of  salvation  '  (Klphi.istonc). 

■The  Koran  the  Old  atid  New  Tctameni,  mi,l 
the  Psalms  of  Uavid  are  ia!le,l  /.„i,  ],.. ,,,  , ,,, 
e-s,  till,  nee,  and  their  followers  ■  i>e„p|e  of  the 
liooi:     '(F.lphinstone). 


.li.a 


■  according  to  Abdel  Kadir  had  hi,  son 
.M.ir.id  insmicted  111  the  (io.spel,  and  used  t., 
inake  1,1m  begin  hi,  lessons  'In  the  „an,„  of 
..fllod'"'     ""'"'"">  ''"■l"-'"-'n.e 

/.',/,,;r 
A  p„,f.,from  i:,i  ,  an,i„l/cU ,./ 1 ,  ,„,s,  e,, . 
.Malleson says  'This must  haveha|.pened  becaii  <■ 
Akhai  stales  it,  but  of  the  force.l  conversio,  s  "l 
have  found  no  record.  Tlii,  must  have  taken 
pace  whilst  he  was  still  a  minor,  and  whilst  the 
ihicl  authority  was  wietde'l  by  liairani  ' 

■  /  nap  n^  ,n,e,ini/rcii  lliejield,,/  untilii/  ■ 
I  he  Hindu,  are  fond  of  pilKrim;.ees  and  Akbar 
removed  a  remunerative  la.<  raised  by  his  prede- 
tessors  on  pilgrimages.  He  also  abolished  the 
f,.ja  or  capit.iuon  t.a.<  on  those  who  .liffered  from 
l!,e  Mahom-dar,  faith.  He  dl.comaried  all  r, 
umrt  prayers,  fasts  and  pilgrimages, 

Sul/e,      Akbar  decreed  that  every  widow  who 
showed  the  least  desire  not  lo  be  burnt  „„  he. 
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THE  KANDlrs  DEATH. 


Iiii«l)«nilj  ftiiiCTal  pjTs,  should  lit  1-1  gj  free  .1. 
u:>hanne'I. 

fafy-mi/::     He  forbjj  marriaes  liefore  llir  m,. 
of  puberty, 

/Mi//i7«    wiih:,',       Akk-ir    onbinH     that     rt 
luai  riage  was  lawful. 

.V,«/c.  'AhoM  a  vatch  before  daybre.iV.' 
.*ys  Abtil  Fa/1,  tbe  musicians  played  to  the  kir^ 
in  the  palace.  ■  Hi,  M.ijesty  li.id  •inch  a  know 
;ciii;e  of  the  scirjncp  ofmu'.ic  as  trained  iiiiuician^ 
00  not  pLt^ioss,' 

'  r:,f  niri;r  F«ill,:  'Ihe  Divine  Kailh  .slowly 
iia^se<l  away  under  the  immediate  .surces.sors  ..f 
.M-i.ar.  An  idea  of  what  the  Hiviiie  Faith  w,,, 
I'uy  he  y.itbered  from  tlie  inscription  at  the  head 
'^  tl^e  poem.  The  document  rePrred  to,  Al.ul 
FazI  says  '  bronchi  a'lout  eicelleut  results  (1)  ibc 
Court  became  a  gatherin-  place  of 'tbe  saqes  a.,.l 
le.-irned  of  all  creeds;  the  Rood  doctrines  of  .,11 
rehsioos  systems  were  ro,o,~ni/ed,  .and  their  d.  . 
feels  wer^  not  allowtd  to  .ibscurc  their  k,.-! 
features ;  {2)  perfect  toleration  or  peace  with  all 
was  established ;  anil  (3)  the  jierversc  and  evil. 
minded  were  covered  with  .sh.amc  on  seeins  the 
disinterested  motives  of  His  Majesty,  and  these  , 
sloorJm  the  pillorj- of  disgrace.'  D.ited  Septeni-  ' 
bci  I579--Ragab  <•fi^  (Blochmann  xiv.). 


THE  ISANDIT'.S  DEATH. 
TO  SIR  VVALTKR  .SCOTT.' 

0  (.KK.ST  AND  (^Al.L.SNT  ScoTT, 

Tk[  1-.  r.HMTI.EMAK,  HFART,  ni.fJOli  AND  Hone, 

1  WOi:i.U  IT  HAD  l.F.|.:.V  SIV  LOT 

To   HAVR   SEEN   TlirK,   A.ND   HEAKD    I  HKf.   AND 

Sir,  do  you  see  this  fi.iggci?  nay,  why 

do  you  start  aside  ? 
I  was  not  going  to  stab  you,  Iho'  I  „„/ 

the  Handit's  Inide. 

\o\\  have  set  a  price  on  his  he.ad  i   I  may 

claim  it  without  a  lie. 
Wh.it  have  I  here  in  the  cloth  ?     I  will 

show  it  you  by-aiid-hy 

t  I  have  adopted  Sir  Waiter  Scou's  version  of 
the  following  story  as  Riven  in  bis  last  journal 
(Dealhof  II  Hi..arro)-but  I  have  taken  the  liberty 
nf  iiuldnir  some  slight  alterations  I 


''      Sir,  r  was  once  a  .vifc.      I  had  one  brief 
summer  of  bliss, 
lint  the  Bandit  hail  woo'd  me  in  vain, 
and  he  stabb'd  my  Pioro  ivilh  this.' 

.\nd  he  ilragK'd  mo  up  there  to  his  cave 
in   the  mountain,  and  there  one 
!  day 

He  h.id  left  his  diigger  '.-hind  him.  I 
found  it.      I  hid  it  away. 

i'or  he  reek'd  with  tile  blood  of  Piero  ; 

his  kisses  were  red  with  his  crime. 
And  I  cried  to  the  .-saints  lo  avenge  mc.' 

They  heard,  they  bided  their  time. 

In  a  while  I  Imrc  him  a  son,  and  he 
loved  to  d.antlle  the  cliild. 

And  that  was  a  link  between  us  ;  but  I 
-'to  be  reconciled  ?-  - 

iVo,  by  the  Mother  of  Owl,  tho'  I  think 

I  hated  him  less, 
And-^well,  if  I  sinn'd  last  night,  I  will 

find  the  Priest  and  confess. 

j  Listen  I  we  three  were  aliiae  in  liie  dell 
at  the  close  of  the  day. 
I  was  lilting  a  song  to  the  l.alie,  and  it 
laugh'd  like  a  dawn  in  May. 

Then  on  a  sudden  we  saw  your  soldiers 
\  crossing  the  ridge, 

I  And  he  caught  my  little  one  from  me  ; 
I  we  dipt  down  under  the  briiigc 

I  By  the  great  riead  pine   ^you  know  it— 
and  heard  as  we  crouch'd  below. 
The  clatter  of  arms,  and  voices,  and  men 
[  passing  to  and  fro. 

Black  was  the  night  when  we  crept  away 

— not  a  star  in  the  sky  — 
Hush'd  .-Ls  the  heart  of  the  grave,  till  the 
I  little  one  utter'd  a  cry. 

I  whisper'd  '  give  it  to  me,'  hut  he  would 

not  answer  me — then 
He  gript  it  i.j  hard  by  the  llin.at  that 

tbe  boy  never  cried  at^in 
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We  returnM  to  his  cave  ilic  litiU  n-ns 
broken— he  soLV-''!  .nnd  he  wept. 

And  cursed  himself;  then  he  yawnVI,  for 
the  wretch  (ould  sleep,  ■\T\y\  he 
s)epl 

Ay,  till  (lawn  siolc  into  the  cave,  nnH  a 

ray  red  .is  hlood 
Glanced  on  t)ie  strangled  face— I  could 

make  Sleep  I.>e.ith,  if  I  wmdd--. 

Glared  on  at  the  nnmler'd  son,  and  tlit' 
nuirdiTous  father  at  rest,  .   .   , 

I  drove  the  l)la.Ie  that  had  slain 
hand  thrice  thrn'  his  brt-. 

Hewas  loved  al  le.Lj-t  by  his  di^^'  :   it  u,i 

chain'd,  hut  its  horrible  yell 
'She  has  kill'd  him,  has  kill'd   him,  h.i 


ny 


kiilVl   him* 


rang    t.ut    all    do 


thio"  the  dell, 

Till  I  f^lt  I  could  end  myseU  too  with  the 
dagger — so  duafen'd  and  dazed 

Take  it,  and  save  me  from  it !  I  Red. 
I  was  all  but  crazed 

With  the  grief  that  gnaw'd  ;ti  my  heart, 
and  the  '.veight  thrt  dragg'd  ni 
my  hand  ; 

But  thanks  to  the  Blesspd  Saints  thm  I 
came  on  none  of  his  band  ; 

And  the  band  will  be  scatter'd  now  their 

gallant  captain  is  dead, 
For  I  with  this  d-iL^ger  of  his-^do  you 

doubt  me  ?     Here  is  his  head  ! 


THE  CHURCH- WARDEN 
AND  THE  CURATE. 

This  Is  writlpn  in  ttie  ilmlert  which  was  cur- 
rent  in  my  youth  ;il  Spikljy  and  in  ihe  country 
about  it. 

I. 
Eh?  good  daay  !   good   daay !    thaw   ii 

bean't  not  mooch  of  a  daiiy, 
Nasty,  casseltyi  weather  !   an'  mea  haiifo 
down  wi'  iny  hnay  I  2 

I  'Cas^l'.v.'  £35.11.1! tv,  chnri^T  -^-rathnr. 
S  '  Haafe  ilown  wi'  my  haiy,'  while  my  grass 
's  only  half  mown 


How  be  the  farm  gittin  on?  nojiways. 

Gittin  on  i'deeiid  ! 
Why,  tonups  was  haiife  on   'cm   fingers 
an'  toils,'  an'  the  ni;irc  l)rokken- 
k nee ad, 
An'  pig-;  didn't  sell   at    fill.''  an'  wa  I..  1 
I  \\cr  Hiddeiiy  chw, 

I  An'  it  bciits  ma  to  knaw  wot  she  died  on. 
but  wool's  loukiirg  nop  ony  how. 


An'  ;-iM  they've  maiide  tha  a  parsrm,  nn 

thoull  git  along,  niver  fear, 
Fur    I    Iiean  ehuch-wardcu   myMn  1'  Im^ 

pnrish  fur  fifteen  year. 
Well  —sin  ther  beii  chuch-wavdcns,  thor 

miin  be  parsons  an'  all, 
An*  if  t'une  stick  alnpgside  I'uther'  the 

rhuch  werint  happen  a  fall. 


Imii  [  wur  a  Baptis  wnnsl,  an'  agean  the 

toiihe  an'  the  vaate, 
'I  ill  I  fun*  thai  it  warn't  not  the  gaainisi^' 

waay  to  tlie  narra  (iaiite. 
An'  I  tan't  abeiir  'em,  I  can't,  fur  a  lot 

on  'em  coom'd  tayear" — 
I  wur  down  wi'  the  rheumatis  then-tn 

wi'pond  towesh  thc'^sens  thcere- 
Sa  I  sticks  like  the  ivin^  as  long  as  I 

lives  to  the  owd  chueh  now, 
Fur  they  wesli'd  their  sins  i'  mv  pond, 

an  [  doubts  theypoipnn'rl  thecnw. 


Ay,  an'  ya  seed  the  Bishop.      They  -ays 
i  'at  he  coom'd  fra  nowt — 

Burn  i'  traiide.      Sa  I   warrants  'e  niver 

said  haafe  wot  'e  thowt, 
But  'e  creeiipt  an'  'e  crawl'd  along,  till 

'e  feeiild  'e  could  howd  'is  oiin, 
Then  'e  married   a  great  Yerl's  darter, 

an'  sits  o'  the  Bishop's  throim. 

I   'Fingers  nrd  toes,"  a  disease  in  tuniips. 
=  '  Fall,'  autumn. 

3  '  If  t'One  stick  alongside  t'uther,"  if  the  one 
\-AA  'tj-  the  other.    One  i^  projioiiiKe.l  Jikt:  '  dwu* 
*  '  Fun,'  found.  5  'GaSini-t,'  nearest. 

'■  'Ta-ycar,' this  year.  "^  'Ivin/ivy. 
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Now  I'll  gie  tha  .\  bit  o'  my  mind  an' 

th.i  wcant  Iw  t.iakin'  offtnct?, 
t'Lir  thou  l>e  a  l»ig  scholarti   now  wi'  a 

hi'oti.ltrJ  haiicre  o'  sense  — 
But   sich   an    oljalropulous  ^   Iad--iuiay, 

naay     fur  I  minils  tha  sa  well, 
Tha'd  iiivLT  no'  hopple^  thy  tongue,  an' 

the  tonyuti's  Mt  alirc  o'  Hell, 
Aa  !  says  to  my  niissiji  lodaiiy,  when  she 

hurl'd  a  plaaie  at  the  cat 
An'  anoother  ageiin  my  noiise.      Ya  was 

niver  sa  bad  as  that. 


liut  I  minds  when  i'  Ilowlahy  btck  \von 

daiiy  ya  was  ticklin'  n'  iruut, 
An'  keeaper  'e  seed  ya  an  roori'd,  an'  V 

l>eal'd  '  to  ya  '  Lad  coom  hout ' 
An'  ya  stood  oop  naakt  i'  the  beck,  an' 

ya   tell'd    'im    tn    kn;iw    his   awn 

plaacc 
An'  ya  call'd  'ini  a  clown,  ya  did,  an'  ya  i 

thraw'd  the  fish  i'  'is  faiice,  ] 

An'  'e  torn'd*  as  red  as  a  stag-tuckey's'*  ! 

wattles,  Imt  theer  an'  then  \ 

i  coiinib'd  'im  down,  fur  I  promised  ya'd  | 

niver  not  tlo  it  ageiin.  | 


All'  I  cotch'd  tha  wonst  i'  iny  garden, 
when  thuu  was  a  height -year - 
howd,"  I 

An'  I  fun  tliy  pockets  as  full  o'  my  pip 
pins  as  iver  they'd  'owd,^ 

^Vn'  thou  was  as  pearky  ^  as  owt,  an'  ilia  | 
riuiadc  nie  as  mtd  as  mad, 

But  I  says  to  tha  '  keeap  'em,  an'  wel- 
come' fur  thou  was  the   I'arson's  I 
lad.  : 

I  'Obstropulous,' obstreperous— Jicre  the  Cur- 
ate iiiatces  a  si^jn  of  deprecation. 

-  '  Hopple'  or  'hobble,'  to  tie  the  legs  of  .n 
skitt-sh  cow  V  hen  she  i^  being  milked. 

>  '  Beal'd,"  bellowed. 

*  In  ^ucb  word»;is  ' toriied'(turned),  'buried,' 
the  r  \i  hardly  audible. 

s  '  Siac-tuckcy.'  turkey-cock, 

"  '  Height-year-howd,'  cijjlu-year-old. 

'  '  'OwJ,'  hold.  ^  '  P«:irky,"  ptrt. 


An    I'aison  'e  'ears  on  it  all,  an'  then 

taiikes  kindly  to  me, 
An'  then  I  wur  choac  (.'huch-wanlen  an' 

cooiu'd  lo  the  top  o'  the  tree, 
Kiir  f^uiiluty's  liall  my  friends,  an'  they 

maakes  ma  a  help  tu  the  poor. 
When  I  gits  the  plaate  fuller  o'  .Soundays 

nor  ony  chikh-warden  afoor, 
Kur  if  iver  tl.y  ftyther  'ud  riled  nic  I  kcp' 

mysen  iiieeak  as  a  lamli, 
An'  saw  by  the  Grnace  o'  the  Lord,  Mr. 

Ilairy,  I  ham  wot  I  ham. 


Hut  I'arsDii  'e  -imii  speak  out,  »aw,  now 

'e  l)e  si>  ly-scven, 
He'll  niver  swap  Owlhy  an'  Scratby  fur 

owt  but  the  Kingdom  o'  Heaven; 
An'  thou'll  Ik:  'is  Curate  'ere,  but,  if  ivei 

tha  means  to  git  'igher, 
'Ilia  mun  tackle  the  sins  o'  the  Wo'ld,' 

an'  not  the  faults  o'  the  Squire. 
\\i   I  reckons  iha'll  light  of  a  livin'  some- 

wheels  i'  the  Wowd'^  or  the  Ken, 
If  tha  cottons  down  to  thy  betters,  an' 

keoaps  thysen  to  ihysen. 
Hill  niver  not  speak   plaain  out,  if  tha 

wants  to  git  forrards  a  bit, 
But  creeap  along  the  hedge-bottoms,  an' 

thou'll  ho  a  Rishop  yit. 


\aay,   but  tha  mun   sp^-iik  '      'to  the 

Baptises  here  i'  the  tov, 
Kur  nioast  on  'em  talks  agean         >',  an' 

I'd  like  tha  to  preach  'cm  down, 
Kur  Mfv've  bin  a-preachin'  !nea  down, 

they  heve,  an'  I  haates  'em  now, 
Kur  they  leaved  their  nasty  siiiS  i'  mji 

pond,  an'  it  poison'd  the  cow. 


1  '  Wo'ld,'  the  world, 
s  '  Wowd,'  wold. 


iJhoTt  fl 


CUARITY. 


t2S 


CHARITY. 


What  am  I  doing,  you  ay  10  me, 
'  wasting  the  sweet  summer  hours '  ? 

Haven  t  you  eyes?  I  am  dressing  the 
grave  of  a  woman  with  flowers. 


For  a  woman  riiin'd  tlie  world,  as  Clod's 

own  scriptures  tell, 
And  a  man  ruin'd  mine,  but  a  woman, 

fjod  bless  her,  kept  me  from  Hell. 


I.^ve  me  ?     O  yes,  no  doubt— how  lont; 

-  till  you  threw  me  asiile  ! 
Presses  and  laces  and  jewels  an<l  never 

a  ring  for  the  bride. 


All  very  well  just  now  to  l«  calling  me 

darling  and  sweet, 
And  after  a  while  would  it  matter  so 

much  if  I  came  on  the  street  ? 

V. 
Vou  when   I   met  you  first  — when  /Sc 

brought  you  !— I  turn'd  away 
And  the  hard  blue  eyes  have  it  still,  that 

stare  of  a  beast  of  prey. 


Moan  to  myself 'one  plunge— then  quiet 
for  evermore.' 


Would  the  man  have  a  touch  of  remorse 
when  he  heard  what  an  end  was 
mine? 

Or  brag  to  his  fellow  rakes  of  his  conquest 
over  their  wine  ? 


Money  — my  hir  -A,:,  money  — I  sent 
him  back  what  he  gave,— 

Will  you  move  a  little  that  way?  your 
shadow  fUL  on  the  grave. 


Two  trains  clash'd  :  then  and  there  he 
was  crush'd  in  a  moment  and 
died. 

But  the  new-wedded  wife  was  unharm'd, 
tho'  sitting  close  at  his  side. 

xil. 
She  found  my  letter  upon  him,  my  wail 

of  reproach  and  scorn  ; 
I  liad  cursed  the  woman  he  married,  and 

him,  and  the  day  I  was  bom. 


Uu  were  his  friend     you     you— when 

he  promiseil  to  make  me  his  brido, 

And  you  knew  that  he  meant  to  bclriy 

me— you  knew— you  knew  th.it 

he  lied. 

VII. 

Ife  married  an  heiress,  an  orphan  with 

half  a  shire  of  estate, — 
I  sent  him  a  desolate  wail  and  a  curse, 

when  I  learn'd  my  fate. 

VIII.  i 

For  I  used  to  play  with  the  knife,  creep  ' 
down  lo  the  river-shore, 


j  They  put  liim  asi.le  for  ever,  and  after  a 

week — no  more 

A  stranger  as  welcome  as  Salnn-  a  widow 
I  came  to  my  door  ; 

i  XIV. 

So  I  turn'd  my  face  to  the  wall,  I  was 
mad,  I  was  raving-wild, 
j  I  was  close  on  that  hour  of  dishonour, 
I  the  birth  of  a  bascborn  child. 

I 

I  XV. 

O  you  that  can  flatter  your  victims,  and 
juggle,  and  lie  and  cajole, 

.Nfan,  can  yni|  even  giie-.s  at  the  love  of 
a  soul  for  a  soul  ? 
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XVI. 

I  had  cuwd  her  as  woman  and  wife, 
and  in  Mfc  and  woman  I  found 

The  tendcrest  Chrisl-Hkc  creature  that 
ever  stepl  on  the  ground. 

XVII. 

she  walch'd  me,  she  nursed  nic,  she  fcl 
me,  she  sat  day  and  night  by  my 
bet!, 

Till  the  joyless  birthday  came  of  a  boy 
born  happily  dead. 

xvin. 

And  her  name  ?  what  was  it  ?  I  ask'd 
her.    She  said  with  a  stidden  glow 

On  her  patient  face  *  My  dear,  I  will 
tell  you  before  I  go.' 

XIX. 

And  I  when  I  learnt  it  at  last,  I  shriek'd, 

I  sprang  from  my  seat, 
I  wept,  and  I  kiss'd  her  hands,  I  flung 

myself  down  at  her  feet, 


And  we  pray'd  together  for  /;//«,  (ox  him 
who  had  given  her  ihe  n.-\mc. 

She  has  left  me  enough  to  live  on.  I 
need  no  wages  of  shame. 


She  died  of  a  fever  caught  when  a  nurse 

in  a  hoii'iial  ward. 
She  is  high  in  the  Heaven  of  Heavens, 

she  is  face  to  face  with  her  Lord, 


And  He  sees  not  her  like  anywhere  in 
this  pitiless  world  of  ours  ! 

I  have  told  you  my  tale.  Get  you  gone. 
I  am  dressing  her  grave  with 
flowers. 


KAPIOLANI. 

Kapiolani  wa«  a  great  chieftainew  who  lived 
in  the  SanUwi  h  UUnds  ai  the  twginning  of  ihii 
cpmiiry.  She  won  the  cau»«  cf  (.ihrUtianily  by 
uprnly  defying  the  i>rirst»  of  the  terrible  co'ttfe** 
I'eel*.  In^pite  of  thrir  threalu  of  vcMKenncu  ih^ 
asct-nded  ttie  v^lc^no  Mauna-Ix)a,lhen  clanihtrwl 
(l')wn  over  a  1  .mk  of  ciiidi-rs  <oo  feel  high  to  the 
,;rfat  Like  "f  fire  (nin<-  niil<*i  rouri<I>--KilaiiC.i- 
ttit;  hame  and  haunt  uf  ihc  codde^s  and  flunR 
intn  the  boiliiiR  I.iva  the  conwcratcd  lierries 
width  it  was  sacrltcRc  fur  a  woman  to  handle. 


When  from  the  terrors  of  Nature  a 
people  have  fashion'd  and  worship 
a  Spirit  of  Kvil, 

Blest  be  the  Voice  of  the  Teacher  who 
calls  to  them 

'  Set  yourselves  free  1 ' 


Noble  the  Saxon  who  hurl'd  at  his  Idol 

a    valorous    weapon    in    olden 

England  I 
Great  and  greater,  and  greatest  of  women, 

island  heroine,  Kapiolani 
Clombthe mountain,  and  flungthe  berries, 

and  dared  the  Goddess,  and  free! 

the  people 
Of  Hawa-i-ee  ! 


A  people  Iwilieving  that  I'eel^  the  Goddess 

would   wallow   in   fiery  riot   and 

rtjvel 
On  Kibiaeii, 
D.ince  in  a  fountain  uf  flame  with  her 

devils,  or  shake  with  her  ihundert 

and  shatter  her  island. 
Rolling  her  anger 
Thro'   blasted   valley  and   flaring  forest 

in  blood -red  cataracts  down  to 

the  sea  ! 


Long  as  the  lava-light 
Glares  from  the  lava-lake 
Dating  the  starlight, 


THB  DAWN— THE  MAKING  OF  MAN. 


«« 


Long  at  the  silvery  vapour  in  daylight 

'  )vL-r  the  mfumtain 

Floats   will   the  j;lory  i.f  Kapi.il.ini   I>o 
i'iinj;Ic(l  wiih  t'iihcmn  Ilawa-i  ci , 

V. 

WIi.it  sai.l  h.T  rii.'sth...),!? 

•W'.ic   t  )   thi.   i>lanil   if  ever   a   woman  | 

siioul(llian(Ilenrj;aihcrilic  licrii^  . 

tif  IVcIl-  ! 
Acciirst'il  wcr(!  she  ! 
And  woi;  fo  this  island  if  ever  a  wimian 

should  cliinl)  to  the  dwfllinp  of 

Pecli  the  (jrtddcss  ! 
Accursed  were  she  I' 


OiiO  from  the  Sunrise 

DawnM  c.n  Ills  people,  and  slowly  I>efore 

Iilm 
Vanisli'.l  ihadow-Iikc 
Gods  antl  Goddesses, 
None  hut  the  terrible  Peclt;  rpmaining  as 
Kapiolanixscendcd  her  mountain, 
I^affled  her  priesthood. 
Broke  the  Taboo, 
Dipt  to  the  crater, 
Call'd    on   the    Power  adored    by   the 

Christian,  and  crying  '  I  dare  her, 

let  I'eele  avenge  herself*  1 
Into  the  flame-billow  dash'd  the  berries, 

anrl  drove  the  demon  from  Haw 

ice. 


THE  DAWN. 


e  Hut  children." 
f^'/iyt-t'tin  Print  to  St'li>^ 


Kp.n  nf  ihc  D.iwn  ! 
Screams  of  n  1,,-il.p  in  the  rcri-Iiot  pnlms 
of  3  Moliich  i,f  Tyre, 
Sfan    with    his   lirolherless  dinner  on 
in. in  in  Iho  iropicil  unod. 
Priests  iji  llie  name  of  the  T.nrd  passing- 
souls  thro'  fire  to  the  lire,  °  I 
Head-hunters  and  Iwats  of  Dahomey  I 
thai  float  ■■■.pon  human  bloud  I        | 


II. 
Red  of  the  |)a»n  1 
Codless  fury  of  pc,,ple»,  and  Christlew 
fiolrc  of  kin(;s, 
.\n,l   llie   U.lt   of  »ir   da-hinR   ,:,.«n 

"pon  rilies  aiul  lil.izin^;  f.irmi, 
Kor   Ilal.jl.in   Mas  a  child   ii.M-liorn, 
and  Home  was  ,\  lialw  in  arnn, 
An.l   London  and  l'1^i^  anil  all  the  rest 
arc  as  yet  l.ut  in  Icailing. si  rings. 

III. 
Oawn  nnt  f).iy, 
While  scandal    is  iiioulhiii|;  a   Mooiiless 
name  at  kir  canniltal  feast, 
.And  rakcruin'd  hiBlies  and  souls  ^■^ 
down  in  a  common  wreck. 
And    Ihe    press  of  a  thous.ind  cilies   is 
prircii  for  it  smells  of  ihc  beast, 
'>r  easily  violates  virgin  Truth  for  a 
coin  or  a  chefpie. 

IV. 

Dawn  not  Day  I 
Is  it  .Shame,  so  few  should  have  cliir.liM 
from  the  dens  in  the  level  l)elow, 
Men,    with   a   heart   and  a  soul,   no 

sl.aves  of  a  four-footed  will  ? 

Mut   if  twenty  million  of  summers  are 

stored  in  the  sunlijjht  still, 

■Ve  d re  far  from  the  noon  of  man,  there 

is  lime  for  the  race  to  grow. 


Ued  of  Ihe  Dawn  ! 
Is  it  luinini;  a  fainler  led  ?  .so  \k  it,  liut 
when  shall  we  lay 
■|  he  lihost  of  Ihc  llrule  th,at  is  walking 
and  haunting  us  yet,  and  he  free? 
In   a   hundred,    a   lhou.s.-inil    u      eis? 
All,  what  will  cur  ehildre:    :.e. 
The    men    of    a    hundred     thousand,    a 
million  summers  awayi" 

THE  MAKINC  OF   ^rAN. 

WllRKi;   is   one   that,    bom   of  woman, 

altogether  can  escape 
From  the  lower  world  within  him,  moo<ls 

ol  tiger,  or  ol  ape  t 
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Man  oa  yet  is  Iwtng  made,  and  ere  the  | 

crowning  Age  of  flgcs,  | 

Shall  not  Kon  iiftcr  xon  piss  anil  t<mch  , 

him  into  sth.ipc  i  \ 

\ 
All  about  him  nhadow  still,  hut,  white 

tfue  races  tlowcr  tintl  fa<ltf,  | 

I'rophot-tyca  m.iy  c.itrh  a   ylnry  sl.nvly  ; 
Kainini;  nn  the  shade,  ' 

Till  the  pcuplcs  all  mc  one,  ami  all 
their  voices  Mend  in  choric 
Hallelujah  U)  the  Maker  'It  is  tinisli'd. 
Man  is  made.' 

THE   DREAMER. 

On  a  midnight   in  midwinter  when  all 

but  the  winds  were  dernl, 
'The  meek  shall  inherit  the  earth'  was 

a   Sciipturc   that    rflng  thro'    his 

head. 
Till  he  dream'd  that  a  Voice  of  the  Earth 

Weill  v^ailingly  past  him  and  said  : 

'  I  am  losing  the  li^ht  of  my  Youth 
And  the  Vision  that  led  me  of  olil, 
And  I  clash  with  an  iron  Truth, 
When  I  make  for  an  Age  of  goM, 
And  I  would  that  my  race  were  run, 
I'or  teeming  with  liars,  and  madmen, 

and  knave!!, 
And  wearied  of  Autocrats,  Anarchs, 

and  Slaves, 
And  darkcn'd  with  doubts  of  a  Faith 

that  .'?aves, 
.\nd  crimson  with  battles,  an'l  Imlluw 

with  graves, 
To   the  wail   of  my    winds,    and   ilic 

moan  tif  my  waves 
I  whirl,  and  I  follow  the  Sun." 

Was  it  only  the  wind  of  the  Night  shrill- 
ing out  Desolation  and  wrong 

Thro'  a  dream  of  the  dark?  Vet  he 
thought  that  he  answcr'd  her  wail 
with  a  song  — 

Moaning  your  losses,  O  Earth, 
ileart-weary  and  overdone  ! 

Bui  all's  well  that  ends  well, 
Whirl,  and  follow  the  Sun  1 


He  is  racing  from  heaven  to  heaven 
Aiitl  leH!t  will  be  \u%\  than  won, 

For  all's  well  thai  ends  well, 
Whirl,  an  1  fuil.iw  the  Sun  ! 

Tlie  Keinn  uf  the  Meek  upon  cailli, 
()  weary  one,  ban  it  l>ei;un  ? 

Hut  all'H  well  thai  emit  well. 
Whirl,  ami  follow  the  Sun! 

Vi>x  monns  wilt   have   grown   sphere- 
niu^ic 

Or  ever  your  race  he  run  ! 
.\nd  all's  well  that  ends  well, 

Whirl,  and  follow  the  Sun  ! 


MECHANOPHILUS. 

<In  the  lime  of  ihe  u\'\  rail»:iys.) 

Now  first  we  stand  and  understand, 

And  sunder  false  from  true, 
,\rid  handle  lioldly  with  the  hand. 

And  see  ancl  shni)c  and  do. 

I  ),ish  back  that  ocean  with  a  pier, 

Strow  yomler  mountain  flat, 
A  railway  there,  a  tunnel  here. 

Mix  mc  this  Zone  with  that  ! 

Itrinnnic  my  horse--  my  horse?  my  wings 

That  I  may  so.ir  the  sky, 
I'or  Thought  into  the  outward  '■prings, 

I  find  her  with  the  eye. 

<)  will  she,  niuoidikc,  sway  the  main, 
Antl  bring  ur  chase  the  storm, 

Who  was  a  shadow  in  the  biiiin. 
And  is  a  living  form  ? 

K.ir  as  the  Future  vaults  her  sides. 
From  this  my  vantage  ground 

To  those  slill-woiking  energies 
I  spy  nor  term  nor  bound. 

As  wc  surpass  our  fathers'  skill, 
Our  sons  will  shame  our  own  ; 
;  A  thousand  things  ere  hidden  still 
1      And  not  a  hundred  known. 


/lrfr/.,;MSJV  rOKMI      ,/IK   H'AIVOBA'XK. 


All) 


And  hail  lomc  prii|ilicl  •|>uken  iruc 

Of  nil  we  shall  achievi;, 
I  li.-  won.lerj  were  >o  wil.lly  new. 

'lilt  n.i  man  woul.l  lH.'lleve. 

Meanwhile,  my  l.r.ilhcrs.  work,  ami  witM 

I  he  frirces  uf  to-ilay, 
An.l  |,l,,w  ihe  I'rosenl  like  a  /;,-l.l, 

Anil  j;arnrr  nil  ynu  may  ! 

Von.  whal  Ihe  .iillureil  Mirf,,.,-  i^rows, 
Di.pense  with  careful  han.K  : 

Keep  imiler  ileep  f,,r  eier  ,:„e.. 
H.aven  over  heaven  ex])an.ls. 

KIFLKMEN    FORM  ! 

TllKiiK  is  a  sounil  .)f  Ihuniler  af.ir 
Storm  in  the  South  that  darkens  ihe  day  ' 
Slorm  of  haiilo  and  Ihunder  of  war  ' 
Well  if  il  ,1,,  not  roll  our  way. 
Slorm,  Storm.  Rillemen  form  I 
Re.ady,  he  ready  against  the  sloirn  ! 
RilU-meii,  Rillemen,  Rillemen  form  I 

lie  not  deaf  to  the  soun.l  that  warns 
Be  not  gull'd  hy  a  de.spot's  plea  ' 
Are  tigs  of  thistles?  „,  grapes  of'thorns? 
How  can  a  despot  feel  wiih  the  Kree? 
Form,  Form,  Rillemen  Form  ! 
Ready,  !«  ready  to  meet  the  storm  ' 
Riflemen,  Rillemen,  Riflemen  form  ! 

Let  your  reforms  for  a  moment  ro  ' 

Look  to  your  hulls,  and  lake  fc-oo.!  aim,i 

Heller  a  rotten  borough  or  so 

Th.m  a  rotten  fleet  and  a  ,ily  i„  fi.™es  ' 

Storm,  .Storm,  Riflemen  form  1 

Ready,  be  ready  .against  the  storm  • 

Riflemen,  Riflemen,  Riflemen  form  I 

Form,  he  ready  to  do  or  die  ' 

Form  in  hVeedom'snameand  the  Oueen's  ' 

True  we  have  got-.,„M  a  faithful  ally    ' 

That  only  Ihe    Devil   can   tell   what    he 

means. 
Form,  Form,  Riflemen  Form  ' 
nfo"''''  *'='"■')' ""««t  the  storm - 
Riflemen,  Riflemen.  Riflemen  form  ! ' 

'  I  have  been  a,l,frt  to  rj pulji,!,  ihi,  „)d  ooem 
!   "»,  ll«fort  Ihe  Volunteer  mov— i-ni  li.^»„ 


!  THE  TdUKNKV. 

I 
RAini  would  fit., •  „,  KdiiVs  liKhi, 
foi  R.ilph  was  J.diih's  lover 
I   Knlph  «vnl  tlowii  like  a  lire  lo  the  hnjil 
Struck  to  Ihe  left  and  struck  lo  Ihe  right] 

R'  il  d  ihem  over  ami  over. 
•f.all.H,,    -ir  Ralph,'  snid  Ihe  king. 


ick'd, 


(a.s.|r,.,werecr.nrk-.l:,i„||,nul,e.ksh.- 
I  l.iiu.s  sn;.pl  in  .Minder, 

:  l-iii'i!  the  stroke,  and  sprung  the  l,loo,l, 

Mi.Khls  were  Ihwnck'd  »nd   riven,  an<l 

l.;U    mid    .a,  wili,  Ihunder. 
"  »'inl  .      ..an.'  Slid  Ih.    king. 

ilrhl,„H'oI,e,  SI   ,.,jhend, 
..,.,■'■;«     '  ■•■'  li.  .•.|i,.um.  d, 
Kdilh  .M.nlf,,    l,m-,Mnr  l^ntl, 
Crown'd  her  knight's,  on     flushM  as  red 
As  [Hippies  when  sh.-  crown'd  it. 
Take  her  .Si,  l.alph,'  sa  d  tie  king. 


THE  WAN'DEREK. 

Thk  gleam  of  household  sunshine  ends 
And  here  no  longer  can  I  r.'sl  • 
I  '•■''«»'ell!^^„u   will    „,.:    ,pe„k,    ,    . 
friends,  ' 

I'nfriendly  of  your  pined  pi  est. 

O  well  for  him  Ihat  I  ihIs  a  friend 
Or  nnkts  a  fricnil  where'er  he  come, 
And  loves  the  worhl  from  end  to  end, 
And  wanders  on  from  home  lo  home  ! 

O  happy  he,  and  fit  fo  live. 
On  whom  a  happy  home  h.is  power 
To  make  him  trust  his  life,  and  pive 
His  feally  lo  the  halryon  hour  1  ' 

T  count  you  kind.  I  hold  you  true  ■ 
But  wh.it  may  follow  who  can  -eH? 
(.tvr  me  ,  Iiand-an.l  you-and  yoi-- 
And  deem  me  grateful,  and  farewell  ■ 


W   . 
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POK'-S  AND  CRITICS— THE  SILENT  VOICES. 


POETS  AND  CRITICS. 

Tins  tiling,  llwl  thing  is  the  r^i^c, 
Helter-BVeiter  runs  the  age  ! 
Minds  on  this  round  earth  of  ours 
Vary  like  the  leaves  anil  flowers, 

Fashion"d  after  certain  laws  i 
Sing  Ihoii  low  or  lou.f  or  sweet. 
All  at  all  points  thou  canst  not  mi:et, 

Some  will  pass  and  some  will  pause. 

What  is  true  at  last  will  tell : 
Few  at  first  will  place  tliee  well  ; 
Some  too  low  would  have  thee  shine. 
Some  too  high— no  fault  of  thine— 

Hold  thine  own,  and  work  thy  will  ! 
Year  will  graze  the  lieel  of  year, 
But  seldom  conies  the  poet  here. 

And  the  Critic's  rarer  still. 


A  VOICE  SPAKE  OUT  OF 
THE  SKIES. 

A  Voice  spake  out  of  the  skies 
To  a  just  man  and  a  wise-- 
•  The  world  and  all  within  it 
Will  only  last  a  minute  ! ' 
And  a  beggar  l)egan  to  cry 
'  I-'ood,  food  or  I  die '  1 
Is  it  worth  his  while  to  cai, 
Or  mine  to  give  him  meat, 
If  the  world  and  all  within  it 
Were  nothing  the  next  minute  ? 

DOUBT  AND  PRAYER. 

Tho'  Sin  too  oft,  when  smitten  by  Thy 

rod. 
Rail  at  'Blind  Fate'  with  many  a  vain 

'  Alas  ! ' 
From  sin  thro'  sorrow  into  Thee  we  pass 
Ly  that  s.ame  path  our  true  forefathers 

trod  ! 
And  let  not  Reason  fail  me,  nor  the  sod 
Draw  from  my  death  Thy  living  flower 

and  grass. 
Before  I  learn  that  Love,  which  is,  »na 

wu 


^^y  Father,  and   my  Brother,  and  my 

(lod  ! 
Steel  me  with  patience  !  soften  me  with 

arit'f  '■ 
Let  blow  the  trumpet  strongly  whde  I 

piay, 
Till  this  cmluttled  w.ill  of  unliclief 
My  prison,  not  my  fortress,  fall  away  ! 
Then,  if  Thou  wiliest,  let   my  day  be 

brief. 
So  Thou  will  strike  Thy  glory  thro'  the 

day. 


FAITH. 


Doubt  no  longer  that  the  Highest  is  the 

widest  and  the  liest, 
Let  not  all  that  saddens  Nature  blight 

tiiy  hope  or  break  thy  rest, 
Quail  not  at  the  fieiy  mountain,  at  the 

shipwreck,  or  the  rolling 
Thunder    -   the  rending  earthquake,  or 

;      .  mine,  or  the  pest  ! 


Neither  motirn  if  human  creeds  be  lowei 

thao  the  heart's  desire  ! 
Thro'  the  gates  t'.wt   bar  the   distance 

coivcs  a  gleam  of  what  is  higher. 
Wait  till  Death  has  flung  them  open. 

when  the  man  will  make  the  Maker 
Dark  no  more  with  human  hatreds  in  the 

glare  of  deathless  fire  ! 


THE  SILENT  VOICES. 

When  the  dumb  Hour,  clothed  in  black. 
Brings  the  Dreams  about  my  bed, 
Call  me  not  so  often  l>ack, 
Silent  Voices  of  the  dead, 
Towar<l  the  lowhind  ways  behind  me, 
And  the  sunlight  that  is  gone  ! 
Call  me  rather,  silent  voices, 
Foiward  to  the  starry  track 
Glimmering  up  the  heights  beyond  me, 
I  On,  «nd  «lways  on  ! 


i;On  AND   THE  UNIVEKSF. 


«J> 


GOD  A.NU  THE  UNIVERSE. 


Will  my  tiny  spirk  of  beinu  wholly 
vinish  in  your  ilecps  ami  heiglits? 

JIuse  my  Jay  be  darit  l,y  reason,  O  ye 
I  leavens, of  your  lioun(iiess  nights. 

Rush  of  Suns,  and  roli  of  systems,  and 
your  fiery  clash  of  meteorites  ? 


'  Spirit,  nearing  yon  dark  portal  at  the 
limit  of  thy  human  state, 

Kear  not  thou  the  hidden  purpose  of  that 
I'ower  which  alone  is  great. 

Nor  the  myriad  world,  His  shad-.w,  nor 
the  silent  Opener  of  the  Gati. ' 

THE  DEATH  OK  THE  DUKE 
OF  CLARENCE  AND  AVON- 
DALE. 

STo  Vift  filonrntts. 
The  bridal  garland  falls  upon  the  bier, 
The  shadow  of  a  crown,  that  o'er  him 
hung, 


Has   vanish'd  in   the   shadow   cast   by 
Death. 
So  princely,  lender,  truthful,  reverent, 
pure — 
Mourn!      That    a    world-wide    Ejnpire 

mourns  with  you. 
That   all    the    Thrones  are  clouded    by 

your  liiss. 
Were  slender  solace.     Yet  be  comforted; 
Kor  if  this  earth   be  ruled    by   Perfect 

Love, 
Then,  after  his  brief  range  of  blameless 

days. 
The  toll  of  funeral  in  an  Angel  ear 
Sounds  happier  than  the  merriest  mar- 
riage-bell. 
The  face  of  Death  is  toward  the  Sun 
of  Life, 
His   shadow  darkens    earth;    his   truer 

name 
Is    'Onward,'   no     discordance    in    the 

roll 
.And  march  of  that  Eternal  Harmony 
Whereto  the  worlds  beat  time,  tho'  faintly 

heard 
Until  the  great  Hereafter.      Mourn  in 
hope! 


«^«r-S£ar£- 


SONGS  FROM  THE  PLAYS. 


Fkom  '  QUEEV  Marv.' 

Shame  uix»n  you,  Kubim, 

Shame  up<)n  you  n-'W  ! 
Kiss  me  wuuld  you  ?  with  uiy  hands 

Milking  the  cow  ? 

Daisies  grow  agaiti. 

Kingcups  blow  again, 
And  you  came  and  kiss'd      ■'  milking  the 
cow. 

Robin  came  behind  nic, 

Kiss'd  me  wei'  I  vow  ; 
Cuff  him  could  I?  with  my  haml. 

Milking  the  cow  ? 

Swallow-s  tly  again. 

Cuckoos  cry  again, 
An<!  you  cime  and  kiss'd  inc  milking  th<- 
cow. 

CiUie,  Robin,  R"bin, 

Co»*.'  rdid  Ki-%;  ni«  f^>v^' ; 
Hell'  it  call  I?  with  my  hwtvis 

Milkir^  the  cow  ? 

kingdf-'  '-^  Con  a^;ain, 

Aii  'hings  •"«  again 
f^iomQ  iicHwid  a*-t   kiss  mv  milking  the 
cow 


Lnve  will  fly  the  fallen  leaf,  and  not  be 

overtaken  ; 
Lflw,   my   lute  !    oh  low,   my  lute  !   we 

iadc  .*nd  are  forsaken — 
■  >w,  dear  lute,  low  1 


HArLESS  doom    if  Woman  happy  in  bc- 

truthing !  ' 

Beauty  passes  likt-  a  brt-ath  :uid  love  i-. 

lost  in  loathing  , 
Low,  my  lute  ;  speak  low,  my  lut*;,  but 

say  the  world  is  nothing— 

I^ow,  lute,  low  I 

Love  will  linver  imuid  the  flowers  when 

they  first  awaken  ; 


From  *  Harold.' 

Two  yrmng  lovers  in  wmter  weather, 

^  >ae  to  guide  tb^m, 
Waik'd  .■-    night  ■■jr:  the  iMSty  heather  ; 
Might,  as   -'iick  »      ra»«»'s  feathrr  ; 
lioth  were  ,-M  and  :-^iai<    <getbcf, 

Son*  bt-sidc  tmcm 

Lost,  lust,  'he  fjght  of  day, 

'  ^  mm  beside  thee.' 
Losi,  lost,  we  have  lost  the  way. 

*  Love,  I  will  guide  thee.' 
Viiilher,  O  whilln_f  'f  inUi  the  river, 
Where  we  two  may  Ijt  lost  together, 
And   lust   for  ever  ?     '  i/h  !    never,   oh  1 
I  never, 

Tho'  we  be  lost  and  be  found  together. ' 


From  'Beckei.' 

Over  !  the  sweet  summer  closes. 
The  reign  of  the  roses  is  done  ; 

(Jver  and  gone  with  the  roses, 
And  over  and  gone  with  the     in. 

Over !  the  sweet  summer  closes, 
And  never  a  flower  at  the  close  ; 

Over  and  gone  with  the  roses, 
And  winter  again  and  the  snows 


SONCS  J^KO.)r  THE  t'LA  VS. 
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Duet. 

I.   Is  il  ll.e  wind  of  the  dawn  tlial  I  hem 

in  the  pine  overhead  ? 
t.  No  J  but  the  voice  of  the  d,cr.  a^  it 

hollows  the  cliffs  of  the  laml. 
I-  Is  there  a  voice  coming  up  with  the 

voice  of  the  deep  from  the  stran.l 
One  coming  up  win,  a  song  in  the 

flush  of  the  glimmering  reii  ? 
2.    Love  that  is  born  of  the  deep  ciiilug 

up  with  the  sun  from  the  sea 

1.  Love  that  can  shajK;  or  can  shatter  a 

life  lill  the  life  sl.alMiave  fled? 

2.  r«ay,  let  us  welcome  him,  Love  that 

can  lift  up  a  life  from  the  ilcail 
I.    Keep  hmi  away  from  the  l.me  little 

isle.      Let  us  be,  let  us  be. 
2-    Nay,  let  him  make  it  his  own,  lei  bin, 

re.g.l  in  it  -he,  it  is  he, 
Love  that  is  l„)rn  of  the  deep  cominn 

up  with  the  sun  from  the  sea       " 


From  'Thl  Cup.' 


BABur.F.  in  bower 
Under  the  rose  ! 
Bee  mustn't  buzz, 

Whoop— but  he  knows. 

Kiss  me,  little  one. 

Nobody  near  ! 
C;ra.sshopiier,  grasshoppei. 

"''"'""P— you  can  hear. 


Whoi 


Klss  in  the  Ijowcr, 
Tit  on  the  tree  ! 

Bird  mustn't  tell. 
Whoop— he  can  see 


Rainbow,  stay, 
Gleam  upon  gloom, 
Bright  as  my  dream, 
I?ain!)ow,  stay  ! 
B--*  it  passes  awaj, 
C.  ■:)m  Ujjon  gieaui. 
Dark  as  my  di«>m — 
O  rainliow  stay. 


.Moo.v  on  I  be  field  and  the  foam, 
Moon  on  the  waste  and  the  wold 

.Moon  bring  him  h<,i,„.,  bring  him  home 
bafe  from  the  :i..^k  and  the  cold, 
[   Home,  sweet  moun,  bring  him  home. 
Home  with  ibe  flock  to  the  fold  - 

S.lfc  from  the  wolf  to  the  fold 


•AKIf.Mis,  Artemis,  hear  u>,  O    .\lullitr 

hear  us,  and  bless  us  I 
.\rtemis,  thou  that  art  life  to  the  wind,  l„ 

the  wave,  to  the  glebe,  lo  ibe  fire  ! 
1  lear  thy  |,eop|e  who  pr.iise  thee  I  O  help 

us  from  all  that  oppress  us  I 
Hear  Iby  |,rieslesses  hymn  thy  glory  I  O 

yieW  them  all  their  desire  ! 


!•■'  -m  •Thv.  Falcon.' 

■  Deaij  mountain  (lowers,  dead  mountain- 

meadow  flowers. 
Dearer  than  when  you  made  your  moun. 

taui  gay, 
■"'weeter  than  any  violet  of  tod  ly 
kicher  than  all  the  wide  world-wealth  of 

May, 
To    me,    tho'    all    your    bloom    has    died 

away, 
Vou  bloom  again,  dead  mountain-mradow 

flowers. 

O  mountain  flowers  ! 

Dead  flowers  ! ' 


From  'Thi-:  Pkomi.se  of  May.' 

I'Hli  town  lay  still  in  the  low  sun-ligbl 
I  be  hen  cluckt  late  by  the  while  farm 

gale, 
■|  he  maid  to  her  dairy  came  in  trom  the 

cow, 
The  .stock-dove  coo'd  at  the  fall  of  night 
I  he  bl.issom  had  ojicn'd  on  every  bough  ■ 
O  joy  lor  the  promise  of  May,  of  May, 
'  >  joy  for  the  promise  of  A!  .y. 
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sojVG.s  FKo.y  run  rl.AYS. 


Hill  :i  rc.I   flic  uokc   in   [lie-  Iicarl  of  iIk- 

Ami  ;i  k)\   tann   the  |^lcn  i;in  ;nvay  wild 

ihe  hen, 
And  a  c;ii  uj  the  cream,  and  ;i  rat  b.  \\\v 

cheese  ; 
Ami    the   siuclvMiove  cuoM,    lill    ;i    kiu- 

drupl  liown, 
And   ,1  salt  wind    Imrnt   the   hlo-isomiiiL: 

Itee?.  ; 
Ogrief  fur  the  [jromiseof  May,  ul  May, 
(J  grief  for  llie  promise  of  May. 


To  be  true  u»  each  other,  let  'uppen  wliat 
niaay, 
Till  the  end  of  the  daily 
And  the  List  load  huani. 


What  did  ye  do,  and  what  did  \e  s;uy, 
Wi'  tlic   wild    while  ruse,  an'  the  wuikI- 

bine  sa  yaay, 
An'  the  midders  all  inowVI,  an'  ilie  .sk\ 

-■lU  blue— 
What  did  ye  .-^itay,  and  what  did  ye  do, 
When    ye    Uiuwt     there    wmxc    nawbod;    | 

watchin'  o'  )ou.  ' 

And  yuu  an'  yuiir  Sally  w.ls  forkin'  ihi    ' 

haay,  j 

At  the  end  uf  the  daay,  | 

Fur  the  last  load  hoani  r"  [ 

Wliat  did  we  do,  and  what  did  we  .saay,     i 
Wi'  the  briar  sa  green,  -csC  tiie  wilier  sa  : 

ijraiiy. 
An'  the  iniducrs  ail  mow'd,  an'  the  sky 

^blue-  ' 

Do  ye  think  I  be  i,'awin'  to  tell  u  to  you, 
What  we  niuwi  saay,  and  what  we  ninwt  ! 

do. 
When  me  an   my  Sally  was  lorkin'  ilie 

haay, 
At  the  end  ot  the  daay, 
Kor  llie  last  load  L  jam  i* 

But  whai  did  ye  saay,  -ind  what  did  ye 

d^,  ; 

Wi'  the  butterflies  out,  and  the  ^waiters  , 

at  plaay,  I 

An'  the  midders  all  mow'd,  an'  ihe  sky  I 

siii  blue  ?  j 

W'hy,  coom  then,  owd  feller,  Til  tell  if  i 

[■■  v'lu  ;  I 

For   uie  an'  my  Sally  we  swear'd   to  \x 

true. 


tiKii  uup  I  whoa  !     Gee  uop  !  whoa  ! 
Sci//4irs  an'  I'umpy  was  ^;ood  uiis  to  goa 

Thru/  slush  an'  S(|uud 

Wlien  roads  was  bad, 
Hut  hallus  ud   sluj)  al    the  Vinc-an'-the- 

Hop, 
I'ui    bualh    oil    'em    knawed    a,s    well    as 

niyseii 
1  hat  beer  U'  iu  }^ood  fur  'erscs  as  men. 
IJeeui.p!  whoa!     Gee  oop  !  whoa! 
Sci/zars  an'  I'umpy  was  good  uns  to  goa. 


U  MAN,  torsive  ihy  murlal  foe, 
\(ir  ever  strike  him  bluw  for  blow  ; 
I  or  all  the  souls  on  earth  th;^  live 
I'u  be  forgiven  must  forgive, 
I'urgivc  him  seventy  times  and  seven  ; 
I' or  all  the  blessed  souls  in  Heaven 
Are  both  forgivers  and  forgiven. 


O  HAi'iY  lark,  that  warblest  high 

Above  thy  lowly  nest, 
O  brook,  ihat  brawlest  merrily  by 

Thro'  lields  that  once  were  blest, 
O  tower  spiring  to  the  sky, 

(J  giaves  in  daisie.s  drcst, 
O  Love  and  Life,  how  weary  am  I, 

And  how  I  long  for  rest. 


i'RO.M   'Thk   Forestkrs.' 

TiiK  warrior  l':ar!  of  AH^ndale, 
He  loved  the  I^dy  Anne  ; 

The  lady  loved  the  nia.<iter  well. 
The  maid  she  loved  rhe  man. 

All  in  the  castle  garden. 

<»r  ever  the  day  began, 
The  lady  gave  a  rose  to  the  Fari, 

The  iiiiiid  a  rose  In  the  nnn 


'  I  BO  ti>  fight  in  Scoliaml 
With  many  a  saVLigt-  clan  ; ' 

The  lady  .;ave  her  hand  In  thr  Kii 
The  maid  her  hand  to  tlit-  mar.. 


so.vas  fjioa;  the  pi.a  vs. 

I 
T 
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'  Tarewdl,  fartwoll,  my  warii..r  Karl  ' 
And  ever  a  Ifar  duvn  nin. 

Shi-  save  a  weeping  l,i»s  to  the  l-.arl, 
And  the  maid  a  kiss  to  the  niaii. 


Lovr.  flew  in  at  the  uindou 

As  Wealth  walkVl  m  at  the  door. 
'  \'ou   liave   cojne   for  you    saw   Weallli 

Coming,'  said  I. 
liut  he  /limer'd  his  ,iings  witli  a  sweet 
little  cry, 
I'll  -leave  to  ymi  rich  or  jmor. 

Wealth  dropt  ^)ut  of  the  window, 

K.verly  crept  thro'  the  door. 
'  Well  now  you  would  fain  follow  Wealth  ' 

s^iiil  I, 
liut  he  llutter'd  his  uiiigs  as  he  gave  mi- 
the  lie, 
I  ding  to  you  all  the  more. 


ileep!    to  sleep!     The  h.ng  hrl|.'ht 
day  is  ,lo;-e, 
I  And  darkness  rises  from  tl:e  fallen  sim. 
j  To  sleep  !  to  sleep  I 
I  \V!i.ite'er  thy  joys,  they  vanish  with   Ih, 
day  ; 
UJulle'er   thy  griefs,    in   sleep   they   ftde 
away. 
I   T.I  -le,  |,  !   to  .^lee|.  ! 
■'^I'-ip,   urnhil  heart,  ai.d   let   the  just 

-Sleep,  happy  -oul  I  all   lif^  „,|i  ^i^.^.p  ,„ 
I  last. 

To  sleep  I  to  sleej)  ! 


TilKKi.  is  n-.  land  like  l-aigl.itid 

Where'er  the  light  of  day  he  ; 
There  are  no  hearts  like  I-aiglish  heai  Is 

.Such  hearts  of  oak  as  ihe-y  he. 
There  is  no  land  like  Ijiglaiid 

Where'er  the  light  of  day  he  ; 
There  are  no  men  like  l-aiglishmen 

So  tall  and  liolil  as  they  he. 


Drinking  Song. 

Long  live  Richar-", 

Rohin  and  Richard  ! 
Long  live  l^ichard  '. 

Down  with  John  : 
Drink  to  the  Lion-heart 

Every  one  ! 
i'lcdge  the  I'lantageitet, 

Hint  that  is  gone. 
Wio  knows  whither  i 

GeKj's  good  Angel 
Help  him  hack  hither, 

And  down  with  John  ! 
Long  live  Robin, 

Robin  and  Richard  '. 
Long  live  Robin, 

And  down  with  John  1 


/«//  Cftonii. 

Anil  these  will  strike  for  l-;n|-land 
And  man  and  maid  he  free 

To  foil  anrl  spoil  the  tyrant 
Beneath  the  gre.-iiwood  tree. 

^       There  is  no  kind  like  Knekuul 
I  Where'er  the  light  of  day  he; 

There  .are  no  wives  like  l-jigli^h  wives 
I  .So  fair  and  cha^le  as  they  I.e. 

I       There  is  no  land  like  J-:nglanil 
1  Where'er  the  light  of  liay  he  ; 

There  are  no  maids  like  Knglish  maids 
So  beautiful  as  they  be. 

/■;///  C/iorm, 

And  these  sliall  wed  with  freemen, 
-\nd  all  their  sons  be  free, 

To  sing  the  songs  of  England 
iiencath  the  greenwood  tree. 
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SONGS  FROM  THE  Pl.AVS — CROSSING  THE  BAR. 


Ur  with  you,  out  of  the  forest  and  over 

the  hills  ami  nv^y, 
And  over  this  Kobin  I  lood's  bay  ! 
Up  ihnV  the   hylu  nf  the  seas   by  the 

mtxjn's  lon^^-silverinj^  ray  ! 
To  a  land  wlitre  the  fay, 
Nul  an  eye  to  survey, 
In  the  iii^hl,  in  the  day, 
Can  havo  frolic  ami  play. 
Up  with  you,  all  of  you,  out  of  il  !  liear 

and  obey. 
Man,  l)inij  lierc  alone, 
Mo<«ly  creature, 
Of  a  nature 

Stronger,  sadder  tlian  my  own, 
Were  I  human,  were  I  human, 
I  could  love  you  like  a  woman. 
Man,  man, 

^'ou  shall  wed  your  Marian. 
She  is  true,  and  you  are  true, 
And  you  love  her  and  slie  loves  you  ; 
Both  be  happy,  and  adieu  fur  ever  and 

for  evermore — adieu. 


llY  all  the  deer  that  spring 
Thro'  wood  and  lawn  and  ling, 

WTien  all  the  leaves  are  green  ; 
By  arrow  and  gray  goosewing, 
When  horn  and  echo  ring, 
We  care  so  much  for  a  King  ; 
We  care  not  much  for  a  Queen — - 
For  a  Queen,   for  a  Queen  o* 
woods. 


By  all  the  leaves  of  spring, 
And  all  the  birds  that  bing 

When  all  the  leaves  are  green  ; 
By  arrow  and  by  bowstring, 
We  care  so  much  fur  a  King 

Tliat  we  woulil  die  for  a  f^fi'i  cr. — 
Kor  a  Que- n,   for  a  Queen  o"  the 

WO(k1s, 


Tiiii  bee  bu//M  up  in  the  lical 
'  I  am  faint  for  your  honey,  my  sweet.' 
The  flower  said  '  Tal^e  it,  my  dear, 
For  now  is  the  spring  of  tiie  year. 
So  Come,  come  ! ' 
'Hum  !' 
And  ilie  \vsc  buz/'d  down  from  the  heat. 

And  iht  bee  l>u7z'd  up  in  the  cohl 
Wlu'n  the  flower  was  wiiher'd  and  old. 
'  Have  yiiu  still  anv  honey,  iiiy  dear?" 
SHl-  said  '  It'i  the  fall  of  the  year, 
But  cuim-,  come  ! ' 
'  Hum  !' 
And  the  bee  bu/zM  off  in  the  cold. 


Now  the  King  is  home  again,  and  never- 
more to  roam  again, 

Now  the  King  is  home  again,  the  King 
will  have  his  own  again, 

Home  again,  home  again,  and  each  will 
have  his  own  again, 

AH  the  birds  in  merry  Sherwood  ^ing 
and  sing  him  liome  again. 


CROSSING  THE  BAR. 


Sl'NSET  and  evening  star, 

.\nd  (.ne  clear  call  for  me  ! 
And  may  there  be  no  moaning  >{  the  bar, 

When  I  put  out  to  sea, 

B  t  such  a  tide  a^  rrnvin^'  seems  asleep. 
Too  full  for  snunri  *nd  foam, 

^^~-<-n    ^hat   wbtch    >3tcm   from    out    ihe 
tKnuidlciUi  ^a^rcp 
Tucas  a^Lxa  hawe. 


Twiliglii  and  evening  bell, 

And  after  that  the  dark  ! 
And  may  there  be  no  sadness  of  farewell, 

Wht-n  I  embark  ; 

K^  thu   from  out  our  lx)urne  of  Time 
and  I  lace 

The  flood  m?y  !>ear  me  far, 
I  hope  to  see  ,ny  Pilot  face  to  fmcx 

When  [  have  crest  i1k  bu. 
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Uvind  Table,  1  he,  ,,7 

■■Mri.H  Hoy,  Tl.e,  7,ft 
■iinl  .\Bnc<-  Kie,  ,  ,,. 


PAi.ACKof  An,   (be,  44. 
Pantheism,  the  HiKbei,  a(,j. 
Parna>isus,  fio<j. 
I'.isiinc  of  Arihur,  The,  467, 
nellea,san,l  Kttarre,  4,, 

"liy^I^e'c:, '^'""-"■»"-«^-X.> 

f'B:!,  The,  I, 

f'oetaand  Critics,  fiio 

I'oees  and  their  riiblioi-raphie,,  ,,8. 

Poeis  Mind,  The,  14. 

Poet's  Song,  Tbc,  114. 

Poland,  a6. 

Politics,  fito. 

I'refato.y  Poem  to  my  P,  other,  .Sonnets,  57, 

lrefator,.So„„et.„.he'Nine,een,hC.ntu,v    SI 
Princess,  The:  a  Medley,  ,6=  '• 

Pnnces,  Alice,  The,  Iledirato^v  Poem  to,  ,,, 

rii.cess  Peatrice,  To  the.  <7«. 

Irincess  Frederica  of  Hanove.,  To  tbe   .„ 

Pfigrevs  of  Spring,  Th-,  ■  „-. 

Prologue  to  Ceneral  ll.oiiley   5^.3 


Reco 


-LE    "lONSof  the  .\rabian  N'ii;bt>, 


..ml  Mmeon  Sly! Ss. 

tint  lelemailnis.  -Si-, 
a  Dreams,  ijis 
.■'la  Fairies,   The,  n. 
Silent  Voices,  The,  i5jo. 
sir  Oalahad,  11.^. 
.sir  .Ii.lm  Franklin.  517 
Sir  John  Ol.lcastle,  l,o„l  Tobham,  ;>, 
■Sir  l.inn.elot  and  CJneen  Ouinevere   tiS 
sisters.  The,  44. 

Sisters,  Tbe  (Fvelyn  and  KJilb),  .,„ 
Sleepin;:  Peanty,  los 
I  s|,.,.|,i„5  Pa,,,,,,.  ^|„  ,^^ 

Snowdrop.  The.  61 1 
,   Song- The  winds,  as  at  their  boor  of  birth,  6. 
Song— The  Owl,  5.  ' 

Secon.l  Song-  Tb,  same.  ■) 
Song     A  spirit  haunts  the  year's  last  hours,  11 
Snugs  from  the  Plays,  «,a,  ^ 

Songs  oflhe  Wrens  Ore  The  Window)  a,. 
Sonnets—  '•*" 

To ,  25. 

To  J    .M.  K.,  ,j 

'Mine  be  il.e  strength  of  spirit,   2, 

■Mexande,    .6  r      ,     5 

l!tn..iapane,  jfi, 

I'olanil,  ab. 

■("arc-,',1  orcliidden,   ^, 

'  I  be  („rm,  the  form  alone  is  e,t.i„cni  ■  ■' 

'\y.a„Scolpt„,.,  „ee„„„ •„        ' 

If  I  were  loved,  as  I  desire  to  I».     ., 
The  Bri.le~iir,id,  ,-r 

Prer,t,.rj,o,h,:''Ni..,,e,.„J,Cenl„ry.'5,,. 
lo  tlie  llev.  W.  TJ.  llrookfield,  sj, 
Montene>;ro,  sij 
To  Vic. r  Hugo,  „4. 
[   s,,ec,„,e„  of  a  Translation  of  the  Iliad,  24j. 
I    Spinster-  Sweet. Arts.  The,  557 
Spiwftil  I,etter,  The,  237. 
Spring,  a4s 

S.ipp..ed  Cnfes.ion,  ■'  a  Second-rate  Sensitive 

Mini!,    ) 
-wainittoii    III  tr^  ('•utA-nm,  .-,<. 
TALKrM,  ,..,,v,  The, -'■;8 
Ihird  ofi,  !,ruary  i        ,  Tl,.      .,, 
Tl.rostle,  Tlip,  6,,, 
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INDEX  TO  POXIUS. 


Tire>U>,  5jS, 

To  ih«  Queen,  i. 

To  the  Qticen,  474, 

To  Alfred  Tennyi^n,  my  Grari'luon,  499. 

To  Pinie,  5J7. 

To  F.  Kii/{[erukl,  537. 

To  F.  I,.,  on  hitt  Travel*  in  Greece,  la^. 

To  n.K.H.  PrincexA  Besuricc,  576. 

loj.  S.,  'Iliewinii.lhat  beats  the  mountain,' '^a 

To  Mary  Hoyle,  6ci. 

To  one  who  ran  dnwn  the  KntjIUh,  ftii. 

To  I'rnfcHVjr  }v\i\\,  sBi. 

'I'o  the  Ouke  •>(  Argyll,  =,jt„ 

Til  the  Mnriiui*  of  Xhi^f-nn  and  Ava,  575. 

To  ^he  M.wier  of  Halliol.  fttj. 
To  I  he   Pnni:r«  Krrderica  of  Hanovrr   im  h'^r 

.Marriage.  517. 
To  ihe  Rev.  V.  [).  Mwirice,  214. 
To  ihfi  Rev.  W.  H.  Bro..kfieId,  531. 
To  IMyise*,  600. 

To  Victor  HiiBo,  554. 

To  Virail,  570. 

lo  W.  C    Macreatly,  sjP. 

'I'll ,  after  reatlins  a  I-ife  :iw\  I.eitert,  i:?!. 

To ,    '  Clear  -  headed    fiicnil,    whose    joyful 

■com,'  8. 

To ,  '  I  «nd  you  hert  a  sort  of  allegori-,'  44, 

Tomorrow,  ^^5, 

Courney,  The,  S^g, 
TwoGrectinRS,  The,  S3>- 
Two  Voices,  The,  30. 


l"ly««t,  T  ',  fioo, 


N'ittiiii,  'l')ie,  3^3. 

Victor  HuKi\  To,  544. 

Mllasff  Wife,  The;  or.  The  llnHil,  514. 

Virgil,  To,  570. 

Virion  of  Sin,  The,  120 

Vr>ice  and  the  Pei.W,  The.  J4<i. 

Voice  spake  ont  of  the  Skies,  A,  6io, 

Voyaiie,  The,  it?, 

Vi.yagc  of  Maeldune,  The,  539. 


Wa(.ks,  j)9. 

Walkine  tothe  Mail,  St. 

Wanderer,  The,  fijg. 

Welcome  to  Alexandra,  A,  193. 

Welcome  lo   Marie   Alexnndrovna,   Dm  hest  of 

Kdinhiirgh,  A,  334. 
When,  2|A. 
Will,  jis. 

WiUi.Ttn  George  Ward  — In  KTemorlam,  fiit. 
Will  Waterproofs  Lyrical  Monologue,  111. 
Window,  The,  344. 
Winter,  34s. 
Wrerk,  The,  141. 


'  Vou  ask  me  tthy,  tho'  ill  at  ease,'  64 


INDEX   TO   Tin.;    kirsT    LINES. 


A  crrv  cferk    l.„i  „i.;„|y  lj,,rii  „,  I  1      1       . 

All  .11.,,,^.  ,1,.  .all,,.,  ,„„„,  ,|,^j  i,^^!^^^  ^,  ,_^^ 
Alllio   1  NcIl.ei,iM;.l  of  mankind    9. 

ns,:?*"- ^--.. 

A  pl«gu«  upon  Ihe  pcopi,  fcll,  j  ,3 

sleep,  my  M^ler  Jear  !  ^$j 
A  .pirn  l.aum,  ,l,e  ,,.„■,  |,„,  h,,^^ 

A.l.lUnullvoKe.p;,l,e„Mome.  j„. 

A»l..rn,  »»scommg,  L„,  ihc  »i„a,  „„^  ,„||    ,, 

A..J,™m,l,,lo.,Has,oy.,„.m„,..n,l";.„,; 
At  Kl„,e,  in  ,|,e  Aiore,  Sir  Ria,.,„l  ,„„,„,„„ 

ArKranci,  Allen-,  „n  ,he  (  ,,,i,,„,...,,,.,  ,,, 
MneNtan  King,  ^j^. 

U  .n„e.  on,  1,„,.„„  ,  „„,^,  „^  =<?■ 

AVoK,,paleunt,f,l,e,l,[e-,?3o' 


Comrade,,  lea.e  „,e  l,e,e  a  linle,  „),ile  „  .„  ■,: 
ear(>  nn.rii.  .^q.  ' 


l'>s-.\tK  of  Kiiabn.l,  noc  r,„- .,  „,,„„  o  I,,,,, 

"f  Ittilain,  hast  III  n   5,,  '         ' 

'  ll'-'-it.  little  lie.,rl  -  I  ,-1,4  „,,','  ,,,:     ,,„,,.■    . ,  , 

|;-.i(nuity.  the  „,:;,.  i;?;..,,;^^,;:;'^'"' 

^™w,he,h„„,|,,,„r„,, 

I  'eak,  hreak,  break,  „, 

l^.«.k-,  r,.    ,h,j.  ,a||VI   v„,.  .,„   „,,„    .  ,„„^ 

l«st,  53J.  > 

L.ny  the  Great  IJuk.-,  ,,8. 

C.iBbssi,  or  thidden  by  ihe  slendir  hand     - 
t^liam,,  ,ny  s„od  lord:  in  j„„,  „i„^j  i,;,,^  , 
read,  5:-5.  >   i    . 

le.,rly  the  U„.,  „„r  d,in,.»  in  i,,  Hu.n.i..   ,.  ' 

'  nine  not,  wlten  I  .mi  den!    ,, 
Come,  „hen„„c.a.,-rc,n.;   en',',  l.,v.  . ;, 


l).\i,<i:,Ki     •'.    lool,  whom  (;aw.Mri  i 

l'ain,yl„tlenMiden,»lMil,e,w„„ldyon.ande,r 

l'ea<"  s;i. 

'""j.i;"""-  •""■■«'■ il.ha.,.lna,liv,:d. 

l-ear.Ma.lerinonrJaWcioun,  6t. 
■ear.  ,:e.rand„,,,     m,  truer  Thne  hiin-i.,',  ,,„ 
e,   .onihecon.enl.r,.„rih«s„o»,.  „„ 
iJoxn  t  Ihon  ear  uiv  'eric',  h...  .l 

awa.iy.',,,.      """-'"■■■'  H'ey  canter. 
l.oul„  ,„,  l„,,„„  „,„,  ,1,^  llidK„i,  ,l,e„,„.  , 

and  the  l-eat,  r'ljo. 
I)u.lare„urr,.,m,-    I  ami,  Bil.l,  ,|  du,,  „„,,„  i,,, 

■.Uineih.   lair,  l;iaiucih„  |,,v^,„|,.,    ,  . 

i)e.noi.:,..n  h-pt n. , ,,,,;..i„i„i;,;',;,;, ,.^,,|, , 

|-.i'N      .-  ..  Jimate-iha,  „g  l.ir.l  ih.,i  Hie.,,  rS,. 
'"  '■l"f'"aseinii,|,U,.,,i., 
air  ih.ui,  are  sl„»  lo  fa,|e  aw  ,■■    -    , 
l.rrervell,  Ma.rea.lv   sinr.  r     „lV.  '    ' 

K.;;-"..-h.,.e,i.>„;;;i:r.sr;..:rr^:r- 

I  my  tunes  ;l,e  ,„„  ha,  n„.„'d  and  fa.led    ,; ■. 
Hr,t  ple,l„.  ..u,  Q„„n  thi,  ,„l,,.,„  ui,,,,     :, 
How  down,  cold  riuikl,  ,„  ,he  sea,  irj 
Hower  in  the  rranuiej  w.dl.  ,ao. 
Fromnoisefularin,  andarf«.,ft,  1 

I.. .11  I  ,        ,.    '.      *^"'"'Pt"'"'essdonc,  .15. 

t  .III  J  iice-.|e'-p  he,  il...  winirr  tr.iw    /.- 

(rurnv  of  warrior,  .;!  „,  „(  o,.,,  „,  ,,,^^,   ^^^  ^^^.^.^ 

l.ohlen.i.iird  .\dy  whn,c  name    ,  on.-  »i,h  „ 

4'J  ). 
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INDEX  TO  THE  FIRST  LINES. 


Hah  the  fierce  ashes  of  some  fiery  peak,  615, 

Haifa  league,  half  a  league,  a-i. 

Hallowed  be  Tliy  name— Halleluiah  !  53}. 

He  clasps  ihe  crag  with  crooked  tiaiid,,  uy. 

'  He  is  fled— 1  wish  him  dead-,  596. 

Helen's  Tower,  here  i  stand,  574. 

Her  arms  across  her  brea.sl  she  laid,  119. 

Her,  thai  ycr  Honour  was  spakin'  to?    Whiii, 

yer  Honour?  last  year,  555. 
Here,  by  lliis  brook,  wc  parted  ;  I  to  the  Kasl, 

Her'  far  away,  seen  from  the  topmost  cliff,  ^j6. 
Here,  it  is  here,  the  close  of  the  year,  237. 
He  rose  at  dawn  and,  fired  wiih  hope,  216. 
He  that  only  rules  by  terror,  115. 
He  thought  toquell  the  stubborn  hearts  of  oak,  -^. 
Hide  me,  Mother!  my  Fathers  bclong'd  to  ihc 

church  of  old,  541. 
How  long,  O  God,  shall  men  be  ridden  down,  26. 

I  B-jir.T  my  soul  a  lordly  pleasure-house,  44. 

If  I  were  loved,  as  I  desire  to  tw,  27. 

I  had  a  vision  when  the  night  wis'latc,  120. 

I  hate  the  dreadful  hollow  behind  the  little  wood 
236. 

1  knew  an  old  wife  lean  and  poor,  66. 

I  know  her  by  her  angry  air,  24. 

Illyrian  woodlands,  echoing  falls,  12^. 

I'm  glad  I  walk'd.  How  fresh  the  meadows  look. 
81. 

In  her  ear  he  whispers  gaily,  116. 

I  read,  before  my  eyelids  dropt  their  shade,  56. 

I  see  the  wealthy  miller  yet,  36. 

I  send  you  here  a  son  of  allegory,  44. 

Is  it  yo!i,  that  prcach'd  In  the  cliapel  there  look- 
ing over  the  sand?  544, 

It  liitle  profits  that  an  idle  king,  95. 

It  was  the  lime  when  lilies  blow,  1 14. 

I  waited  for  the  train  at  Coventry,  103. 

I  was  the  chief  of  the  race— he  had  stricken  my 
father  dead,  529, 

I  wish  I  were  as  in  the  years  of  old,  538. 

King  Arthlr  made  new  knights  to  fill  the  gap, 

433- 
King,  that  hast  rcigti'd  six  hundred  years,  and 

grown,  537. 

Lady  Clara  Vere  de  Vere,  49. 

Late,  my  grandson  I   half  the  morning  have   I 

paced  these  sandy  tracts,  560. 
Lcod.)gran,  the  King  of  Cameliard,  309. 
Life  and  thought  have  gone  away,  15. 
'Light  of  the  nations'  ask'd  his  Chronicler,  617. 
Like  souls  that  balance  joy  and  pain,  118. 
Live  thy  Life,  611. 

Long  lines  of  cliff  breaking  have  left  a  chasm,  125. 
I-ovp  thou  thy  land,  with  love  far-hrouRhi.  64. 


Low-llowing    breezes   are  roaming    the    broa 

valley  diniin'd  in  the  gloaming,  3, 
I.ucili.i,  wtdded  to  Lucretius,  found,  161. 

MANVa  hcanh  upon  our  dark  gluhi-  sigh-  aft. 

many  a  vanish'd  fai^e,  587. 
-Many,  many  welcomes,  611. 
Mellow  moon  of  heaven,  588. 
■Midnight  "ill  no  midsummer  tune,  571. 
Milk  for  my  swcet-aris,  IJess  I  fur  it  niun  be  tli 

time  about  now,  55;. 
Mine  he  the  strength  of  ..pirit,  full  and  free,  25. 
-Minnie  and  Winnie,  237. 
Move  ea->tward,  happy  earth,  and  leave,  iig. 
My  f..ther  left  a  park  to  me,  108. 
My  friend  should  meet  nie  somewhere  iiercalmm 

521- 
My  good  blade  cnrves  the  casques  of  men,  110. 
My  heart  is  wasted  with  my  «oe,  17. 
My  hope  and  heart  is  with  thee— thou  wilt  lie,  at 
My  life  is  lull  of  weary  days,  24. 
My  Lords,  we  heard  you  speak  :  you  told  us  all 

321. 

My  Rosalind,  my  Rosalind,  cs. 
Mysteiy  of  mysteries,  20. 

NaSv,  noa  mander  o'  use  to  be  callin'  'iiii  Roa 

Roii,  Ro;i,  584. 
Nature,  so  far  ns  in  her  lies,  63, 
Nightinfjales  warbled  without,  235. 
Not  here  !  the  white  North  has  thy  bones ;  aiu 

thou,  537. 
Not  this  way  will  you  set  your  name,  569. 
Now  first  we  stand  a..d  understand,  628. 
Now  is  done  thy  long  day's  work,  16. 

O  iiLACKBiHD  !  sing  me  something  well,  61, 

O  bridesmaid,  ere  the  happy  knot  was  tied,  27. 

(Enone  sat  within  the  cave  from  out,  613. 

Of  love  that  lever  found  his  earthly  close,  92. 

Of  old  sat  Freedom  on  the  heights,  64. 

O  God  !  my  Ond  1  have  mercy  now,  3. 

O  lady  Flora,  let  me  speak,  104. 

Old  Fit7,  who  from  yo'ir  suburb  grange,  557, 

Old  poets  foster'd  under  friendlier  skies,  537. 

O  Love,  Love,  Love  !  O  withering  might  \  39. 

O  love,  what  hours  were  thine  and  mine,  233. 

O  loyal  to  the  royal  in  thystlf,  474. 

O  mc,  my  pleasant  rambles  by  the  take,  83. 

O  luighty-mouth'd  inventor  of  harmonies,  243. 

On  a  midnight   in  midwinter  when  all  hut  the 

winds  were  dead,  628. 
Once  in  a  golden  hour,  2^5. 
Once  more  the  gate  behind  me  falls,  88. 
Once  more  (he  Heavenly  Power,  573. 
On  either  side  the  river  lie,  27. 
O  Patriot  Statesman,  be  thou  wise  to  know,  57;. 
O  plump  head-waiter  at  The  Cock,  1 1 1. 
O  purblind  race  of  miserable  men,  354, 


ming    the    broad 
bund,  i6i. 
t;lul".-  sigh-  aftor 


'He,  57,1- 

Fur  it  iiiun  be  ilic 

'ull  and  free,  25. 

lid  leave,  iig. 

;\vhereliercabout, 

ies  of  men,  no. 

«,  17. 

-thou  wilt  \ie,  25. 

:  you  told  us  all, 
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ind,  628. 
k,  16. 
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ills,  88. 


fic  to  know,  57:. 
k.  III. 


O. sweet  pale  .\lari;aret,  at. 

O  thou  so  &ir  i„  summers  sone,  „;. 

u  tiiou,  that  sen.lesi  out  the  mm,  (/. 

Our  hirchej  yellowing,  anj  from  e..,  h    ,oS 

Onr  doctor  haj  ctlld  in  another,  I 'never  hi, 

-seen  him  before,  517. 
Ouse  kce|,er  sent  tha  my  la.ss,  f„,  N\.„  Souin 

coom'd  l.,„  ui^hi.  -.,,. 
Out  of  the  tleep,  my  cliiM,  out  of  the  ,leei>   ;„ 
O  ».ll  for  him  whos.,  Willi,  „„,„,.   *;"'^"- 
U  you  chorus  of  indolent  reviewers   2., 
O  yonoE  .\l.iriner,  604. 

O  y.u  that  were  eyes  and  light  to  the  Kini;  till  he 
P.vsed  away,  5J7. 

Pe.lam  the  Ki-..   *ho  held  and  lost  with  I,-,, 

Ot  EKM  GuiSEVEHE  had  lied  the  oontt   .in.l  sit 
45(j. 

Ra.  PI,  would  fight  in  Edith's  sight,  6,,. 
Kcd  of  the  Ilawn  I  6^7. 
kcvered,  lieloved-(.l  you  thai  hold,  . 
Kouian  Vir,;il,  thou  thai  singe-t,  5-0 
Kosc,  on  this  terrace  lifiy  years  a8;,,'6i,. 
Kow  u,  oi,t  from  IJesenzano,  to  your  Sirmior.e 
"'■■■'  ■  574. 

Ska-Ktngs'  daushter  from  01  er  the  sea   s  ., 

■^^n^dTs^^r'-^'^"'""^'"^^^"''™' 

Sir  Waller  Vivian  all  a  sumn,er'.s  day,  ,65. 
Mow  sailed  the  weary  mariners  and  saw,  ij. 
So  .all  day  long  the  noise  of  baltle  roll'd,  f  s 
■^"  ""'"  ^I»''=i  ll>e  Trojans  roar'd  apiJause 
S»  saying,  light.foot  Iris  pa.ssy  away,  5,6 
■■^prmg.flowers ' !     While  you  siiu  delay  to  lake, 

Still  on  the  tower  stood  the  vane,  ua 
htrong  Son  of  God,  immorial  I.ove,  ,47 
Summer  is  coming,  .summer  is  coming,' (i, ,. 
.^unset  and  e\ening  star,  6j^, 
Sweet  Emma  Morelaud  ofyonder  town,  ,„. 

;i'KAT  stor,-  which  the  bold  Sir  Iledivere.  467 
The  brave  tieraint,  a  knight  of  ..Xrthnr's  court, 

The  bridal  g.a,la„d  falls  upon  the  bier,  f., 
The   l!n!l,  the  Fleece  are  cramm'd,  and'not  a 
room,  79, 
Tl'.e  charge  of  the  gallant  three  hundred,  ihe 
Heavy  Br.g.ade  !  568. 
I'=  form,  Ihe  form  alone  is  eloquent  I  ,7 
he  gleam  of  household  sunshine  ends,  6..0. 
60""        '""  "'' ""  """"  '■"''"'  "■=  "'»"''!■ 
Ihe  last  tall  son  of  Lot  and  Rellicent,  3,7. 


The  lights  and  shadows  fly  !  ,44. 

Ihe  Lord  let  the  house  ofa  l.rulc  to  ihe  .soul  of  a 

Ihe  plain  was  grassy,  wild  and  bare,  i«. 
hepoetinag..ldencli,newasl,oru,  „. 
he  rain  ha.l  .alien,  the  I'oei  arose,  ,.4 
1  here  is  a  .sound  of  thunder  afar,  620. 

here  hcsa  vale  in  Ida,  lovelier,  4„. 
lliere.oIh:Mopofthe,lown,  I,,, 
I  nese  h.me  hesamcters  the  slrong.wiug  d  music 

tit  Homer  I  343. 
Thc.^  ,0  His  .M..„,„ry-,ime  he  held  il.cn  dear. 
The  Son  of  him  with  wl„„„  „  e  strove  for  ,K,wer, 


'0.  the  stars,  the 


■as,  til 


hi'l. 


.0,  the 

J  the  i-1, 

-tee  and  the  I'cik,  340. 

nds,  asatiheir  hoiirofbirih,  (,. 

no.  ibai  beats  the  mountain,  blows    63 

>,ds  decay,  the  Woods  decay  and  fall,  56. 


!   The 

!  The 
The 
Ihc 
'Ihe 

■II.  .  c        .  "^^'V '  '"^  "  '"OS  uecay  and  tail,  96. 
I  hey  have  left  the  doors  ajar ;  and  by  their  cla-h, 
507.  ' 

■rhey  rose  to  where  their  sovran  eagle  sails,  „, 
us  morning  is  the  morning  of  ihe  day,  ,, 
us  thing,  that  thing  is  the  rage,  6,o 
hose  ihat  of  late  h.ad  fleete.l  far  and  fast,  ,„ 
1  ho  Sin  loo  oft,  when  .smitten  by  Thy  ,o,|  %„^ 
1  lou  art  not  steep'd  in  golden  languors,  8. 
I  liou  third  great  Canning,  stand  among  our  best. 

Thou  whostealest  fire,  11. 
'I'hy  dark  eyes  opcn'd  not   23 

"''Tim*'''!  Zf    ','-'«'"'-""=    Tisht-while 
i  ime  shall  last .' '  575. 

Thytuwhiisareluird,  I  wot,  0. 

'1  wo  children  in  two  neighbour  villages,  18. 

I  wo  .Suns  of  Love  make  day  of  human  life,  376. 

l-i.v,ssEs,  mochexperienced  man,  600. 

L  plift  a  thousand  voices  full  and  sweet,  223. 

Vjr.x  not  thou  the  poet's  miml,  14. 
Victor  in  Drama,  Victor  in  Romance,  334. 


Wa.ait  till  our  .Sally  cooms  in,  fur  thou  mun  a' 
sights  to  tell,  504. 

^*''""'ea'''=r''"'^'  *■''"""'  ""'  "■'"''  '"■"■  '■■""'  "'"' 
'Wait  a  little,'  you  say,  'you  j,.,  ,„„  |  .„     ,| 

come  right,' 4,^9. 
Wan  Sculptor,  weepest  thou  to  take  the  cast.  27 
arrior  of  t.od,  man's  friend,  and  tyrant's  foe, 

Wamorof  Ood,  whose  strong  right  arm  deba.sed. 

We  left  behind  the  palmed  buoy,  ,17 
"elcome,  welcome,  with  one  voice  1  577. 
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Well,    y.-iii  shall  hnve  that  BOug  which  T,'* 


.  Q4- 


We  mnvo    the  wheel  must  always  mnve,  fiio. 

We  were  two  dauRhier*  or'ine  race,  44. 

Whnt  am  T  'Ininj,  ymi  5iv  t.i  me,   •wa'^tiriff  the 

swcrt  s'l'iiii'T  li'iii'-';    '  ^?^. 
Wlint  Ijc  ibn^r  crown  d  forms  high  over  the  sacred 

What  sicht  so  hired  him  thro'  the  fields  he  knew, 

fiio. 
What  ti^le  the  mighty  moi^n  was  gatherins;  IiRht, 

17 
Whcer  asta  hean  saw  long  and  mei  liggin'    ere 

alofin  ?  ?2<^. 
W^cn  cat*  ri'n  hnme  and  li-^'f  t'i  romr.  q.  | 

When  f'-nrn  iV.p  frrr-rs  of  N  I'lifp  n  t-nrilc  have    ' 

fashion  d  and  worship  n  Spir't  of  Evil,  fiifi.       1 
When  fh"  hr-e^e  r,f  n  j.^y^'iit  dawn  hlow  free.  9. 
"^'^'fn  th^  d'lmS  Hour,  c'oih'-d  in  lilacU.  fi^o. 
Whpn  will  t''e  str-am  If  aweary  of  ilowing,  2. 
Wh-re  ClariKcI  Inw-lieth.  3. 
Where  is  one  that,  born  of  woman,  altogetJier  can 

escape,  627. 


\\  hile  aimm  the  shore  of  Mma  those  Neron 

I'-gionaries,  341, 
While  man  and  woman  still  are  incomplete,  6 
'  Whither.  O  whither,  lovc,  shall  we  go,'  216. 
Who  would  he,  19. 
Who  would  he,  ig, 
Wiiy  wail  you,  pretty  plover?  and  what  is  it  t 

you  fear?  557. 
Will  my  tiny  spark  of  being  wholly  vanish 

your  iteep,  and  heights?  dir 
W'iih  a  half  glari'-e  upon  the  sky,  13, 
With  hiarkest  moss  the  fl.iwer-pots,  7 
With  farmer  Allan  at  the  farm  aliode,  7;. 
Willi  one  black  shadow  at  its  feU,  30. 


Vol.  ask  me.  whv,  tho'  ill  nt  ease,  flj. 

You  make  nnr  faults  loo  gross    ami  thence  ma 

tain,  fin, 
Voii  might  have  won  the  Poet's  name.  xi% 
Y.1U  must  wake  and  call  m-  early,  call  me  ear 

mother  dear,  50. 
Vou,  you,  if  yaw  shall  fail  to  understand,  577. 


re  incmnplete,  6i  i 
lall  we  go,'  236. 


and  what  U  ii  that 
;  wholly  vanish   ir 

ky,  13. 

-fK^ts.  7 
ahnde,  7-, 


ase,  fi4. 

,  an<J  thence  main- 


triy,  cnll  me  enrly, 
.ndcrstand.  577. 
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Ar-.AIN  at  ninstma<,  iVA  we  weave 
A  liai>))y  luver  wJio  has  comc 
All,!  all  is  wt;l),  ihry  faith  and  forni' 
And  was  the  day  of  my  d-.'hyhi 
As  3->riRii'iii«  in  a  d-.-ad  man's  fac 

Hi-  near  me  when  my  lij:ht  Is  l.,w 
liy  niijlit  we  lingerd  on  ihe  lawn 

Calm  is  the  morn  withoin  a  sound 
Cnntemplate  all  this  work  of  Time 
Could  I  have  said  while  he  was  here 
Conld  we  forget  the  widow'd  hour 

IIahk  hrmse,  !.y  wlddi  once  more  I  sCi,, 
Hear  friend,  far  otT,  my  lot  desire 
I>ip  down  upon  the  northern  shore 
l)oors,  where  my  heart  was  nsed  to  Iwa 
Host  thou  look  hacV  on  wl,.it  liaih  U-vn 
J  'o  we  indeed  desire  i  he  .lead 

Fair  .hip,  ihat  from  the  Italian  shur>- 
I  rujn  art,  from  nature,  from  the  school" 

Hi:ART-AFFi.rKNcr:  m  (Ii^curs;ve  talk 
'  [0  past ;  a  5.)ul  of  noliler  tone 
ite  tasted  love  with  balfhiri  mind  '. 
I  fer  eyes  are  homes  of  silent  prayer 
IIiKh  wisdom  holds  my  wisdom  less 
How  fares  it  with  the  happy  dead  ? 
How  many  a  father  have  ;  seen 
How  pure  at  heart  and  sound  in  head 

I  CANNOT  love  thee  as  I  ought 

I  cannot  see  the  feature^  ri-ht 

I  i:limb  the  hill :  from  end  ?o  end   .' 

.  dream'd  there  would  he  Spring  no  more 

I  envy  not  in  any  moods 

ir  any  vague  desire  should  rl-;.' 

ITany  vision  should  reveal 

T,  in  thy  second  stale  suhlinie 

If  one  should  hring  me  this  report  '. 

Jf  Sleep  and  Death  Ije  truly  one 

J  f  these  brief  lays,  of  Sorrow  tjorn  . 

J  iicar  the  noise  about  thy  keel 

i  held  it  tnith,  wiih  him  who  sitii^s 


.     Ixvvlii 

II 

viii 

I  1. 

.        'VXvii 

In 

\xiv 

Ip 

l.«iv 

Isi 

1  si 

I 

I    -i 

1  SO 

\\ 

h  i 

I  tr 

'-■»•  il.ai  il.K  was  I,ifc-,1,B  ,„cV 
ivc  tliy  praises  unexpicssd 

n  those  sad  words  I  took  farewell 

past  Ijcside  tlie  rxiverend  walls 
it,  tlicn,  reijrct  for  !jijn'c[l  time 

•liall  not  see  il.ee.     Ii.irelsay 
o  liini  that  rests  below 

soinelitnesl.oldithalfasin 
■  the  day  when  Jie  was  Iwra 

trust  I  Jiave  not  wasted  hreatli 

vex  my  lieart  with  f-.ncies  dim     . 

wage  not  any  fend  wiih  Deatli     . 

will  not  shirt  nie  from  my  kind     . 

't,  as  a  dove  vhen  tip  she  sprin;;s       " 
overs  and  was  my  Lord  and  King 


'  ■Moir'  than  my  brothers  are  to  me ' 
.My  love  has  talk'dvviJ,  rocks  and  Ire, 
My  oven  dim  life  should  leach  me  this 

'   N"'i'v  fades  the  last  Ions  streak  ofsnov. 
I    Now,  sometimes  in  -ny  sorrow  slml 

!   0  I'AVS  an.l  honrs,  yo„r  work  is  this 
I    Oil,  wast  ||,„„  with  ,„e,  .learest,  then 
O.  yet  we  trust  Ihat  somehow  good 
Old  warder  of  ihese  l.nried  bones   . 
Old  Yew,  which  graspesl  at  the  stones 
O  hvnig  will  that  shalt  endure 
One  writes,  that '  Other  friends  remain 
On  that  last  night  before  we  went  . 
O  .Sorrow,  cruel  fellowship      . 
O  .Sorrow,  wilt  thou  live  with  me 
0  thou  Ihat  after  toil  and  storm      . 

Pe.Acii ;  come  away ;  the  song  of  w,>; 
Ritrr.  out,  wild  l^IIs.  10  the  wild  sky 
l^isest  thou  thus,  dim  dawn    a"ain 
Kisesl  Ihou  thus,  dim  dawn]  again 
.SAP)  Hesper  o'er  the  buried  sun      . 
■Sleep,  kinstnan  thou  to  death  and  Iranct 
'.So  careful  of  the  type  I '  but  no      .  ' 
So  many  w.irlds,  so  much  to  do 
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Still  onward  winds  the  dreary  way 
Sweet  after  showers,  am!iri)>ial  air 
Swi-el  soul,  do  with  me  as  i)n>u  wilt 

Take  wiii^s  of  fancy,  and  ascen.l 
Ttdrs  of  the  widuwer,  when  he  sees 
Th.il  e:ti;h,  who  seems  a  scpaiate  wh'.lo 
That  wtiich  we  dare  invoke  i,>  hlc^s 
The  bahy  ntw  to  eartli  and  sky       . 
Tlie  churl  in  spirit,  up  or  down 
The  Diinnhe  i„  [he  Sev.^rn  cave      .  '. 

he  lesser  griefs  that  may  Ih:  said 
1  lie  love  that  rose  on  'iirun;;er  winRs  '. 
The  path  by  which  we  twain  did  no  '. 
There  rolls  the  deep  where  grew  iht;  tree 
The  tunc  draws  near  the  birth  of  Chri.st . 
The  time  draw*  near  the  birth  of  Christ  , 
The  wi>h,  that  of  the  living  whule  . 
This  truth  .aine  borne  with^'bier and  pall' 
Thou  comest,  much   wept   f.rrsuch  a 

breeze 

Tho'  if  an  eye  that's  downward  cast 
Tho'  truths  in  manhixiit  darkly  ioin 
Thy  converse  rtrew  lis  with  dc'lishl 
Thy  -spirit  ere  our  fatal  loss     . 
Thy  voice  is  on  the  rolling  air 
Tis  field  that  sorrow  makes  iis  wise 
Tiswell;  'tissomethintj ;  we  may  stand 
To-night  the  winds  begin  to  rise     . 


To-night  Uii^'athcr'd  let  us  leave  . 
1  o  Sleep  I  give  my  powers  aw;iy  . 
U.MWATtit'i),   the    garden    bough   sh 


slieaks  Willi  d.irken'd  brow 


(.'rania 
Wr  le; 


Iv 

-WXV 


ivc  the  well-licloved  plare 

j   W'c  ratii;ing  do«n  ihi,,  lower  irark 
I    Whatever  I  have  said  .jr  siing 
What  ho[)..  is  here  for  mo.brn  rhMiie    . 
What  words  are  ihese  have  falln  from 

me  ? 

When  I  contemplate  all  alone 
When  in  the  down  !  sink  my  head 
When  Kazanis  left  his  charncl-cave 
When  on  mj  lieii  the  moonligbi  f;,ils 
Wi,en  r..>y  pinnjelets  tufi  the  lardi 
Wlio  loves  not  Knowledge?    Whosh.-.i 

rail 

WMd  bird,  whose  warble,  liquid  sweet 

H'ituh-elms  thai  counterclianye  l!ie  fii.or 

^^  ith  sui.h  compelling  cause  to  gtieve 

With  ti-cmbllui;  finders  d  d  we  wta\e 

With  wearj-  steps  I  luiirr  (:n   . 

\'et  if  some  voice  that  man  roidil  trust 

Vet  piiy  for  a  horse  uer-driven 

Vou  have  us  ;  you  will  .;ee  thp  Khine 

V  'U  say,  but  with  no  touch  of  si-orn 

Vou  thought  my  heart  too  far  diseased  , 
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A  RosK,  but  one,  none  other  rose  had  I,  439 
Arleniis,  Artemis,  hear  ni,  O  Mother,  633. 
Ask  me  no  more :  the  raoon  may  draw  thf  sea 

210.  ' 

As  thro'  the  land  at  eve  we  went,  173. 

Ay,  ay,  O  ay-the  winds  that  bend  the  brier,  «,. 

ilABIti.E  in  bower,  ^33, 

lieat  upon  mine,  little  heart !  l>ea!,  heat !  fioS. 

lilow  trumpet,  for  the  world  is  white  with  May 

316. 
Uy  all  the  deer  that  spring,  63S. 

Come   ,lown,   O   maid,    f,„„,   y„„Je,    n.onntain 
heryht,  213. 

Ofau  iiiomitain  flowers,  633. 

Free  love  -free  field-we  love  but  while  we  „,,v 
447-  "' ' 

tiEE  OOP  I  whoa  :     (iee  oop  '.  whoii :  634, 

HA1.LESS  doo.n  of  woman  happy  i„  beiroihins  I 

632. 
Home  they  brouKht  her  warri,,r  dead.  roj. 

I  toMu  fro.n  haunt,  of  coot  and  hern,  ,3, 
n  Love,  if  Love  be  I.ove,  if  Love  he  ours   ,8« 
Is  It  the  wind  of  the  dawn  that  I  hear  in  tlie  nine 

overhead  ?  633. 
It  is  the  miller's  daughter,  38, 

Latb    late,   so  late  !   and  dark   the   ni„ht  and 

chill :  458, 

Long  live  Richard,  635. 

Love  flew  in  at  the  window,  635 

Love  that  hath  us  in  the  net,  39. 

Mkllow  moon  of  heaven,  588. 
Moon  on  the  field  and  llic  foam,  633. 


1   Now  sleeps  the  crimson   petal,  now  the  white 
213.  ' 

;   Now  the  King  is  homo  again,  636. 

I  O  niviNMH  Air,  509. 
O   ;iviner  light,  509. 
O  happy  lark,  that  warblesl  high,  634 
O  man,  forgive  thy  mortal  f,e,  634. 
O  mother  Ida,  niany.fountain  d  Ida,  40. 
Once  .ngain  thou  flaniest  heavenward   620 
O  Swalh.w,  Swallow,  flying,  flying  siulh,'  ,8, 
Out^enemies  have  fall'n,  have  fall'n  :   the  seed. 

Over  I  the  sweet  summer  closes,  632. 

Rainbow,  stay,  6^3. 

Shame  upon  you,  Robin,  632. 
Sleep,  Kllen  Aubrey,  sleep,  and  drei.i,  of  me  '„ 
.Sweet  and  low,  160.  '  ^  ' 

.Sweet  is  true  love  iho'  given  in  va^r,  ii,  v.ain,  4,2, 

■I'rcAn^s,  idle  tears,  I  ku„w  not  what  they  mean. 

The  bee  bu27'd  up  in  the  hear,  636. 
Iherc  is  no  lan.l  like  Kngiand,  635. 
1  he  splendour  falls  on  eaMie  walk.  iSf. 
I  he  town  lay  still  in  the  low  sunlight,  6,3. 
The  warrior  Earl  of  Allendale,  6i4. 
by  voice  is  beard  thr,,'  rolli,,,  ,i,„m,,  ,9;. 

'"  f'P'    ""I"!'-      The    long    bri.;ht    day   i, 
done,  ^35,  ' 

Turn,    Forlnne,   lurii    ,l,y   wheel    and    lower   the 

proud,  346. 
Two  young  lovers  in  ivinter  wcithcr,  6^7. 


I'l'  with  you,  out  of  the  forest,  6^,6. 

Wii  sleep  and   wake   and    sleep,  hut  all    thin- 
move,  94,  " 

What  did  ye  do,  and  what  ,Iici  ye  sa,.y,  634. 
What  d'>cs  littie  hirdie  say,  lA... 


PrniUJty  H.  Si  K.  Tlaiik,  I.imhed,  t:,lmi,„ih. 
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